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AN  ONLY  DAUGHTER. 
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Literature  is  not  the  author's  profession.  Having  been 
led,  by  special  circumstances  only,  to  commence  writing  this 
work,  he  found  it  impossible  to  go  on,  without  sacrificing  to 
it  a  large  portion  of  the  time  usually  allotted  to  repose,  at 
some  little  cost  both  of  health  and  spirits.  This  was,  bow- 
ever,  indispensable,  in  order  to  prevent  its  interference 
with  his  professional  avocations.  It  has  been  written,  also, 
under  certdn  other  considerable  disadvantages — which  may 
account  for  several  imperfections  in  it  during  its  original 
appearance.  The  periodical  interval  of  leisure  which  his 
profession  allows  him,  has  enabled  the  author,  however,  to 
give  that  complete  revision  to  the  whole,  which  may  render 
it  worthier  of  the  public  favour.  He  is  greatly  gratified  by 
the  reception  which  it  has  already  met  with,  both  at  home 
and  abroad ;  and  in  taking  a  final  and  a  reluctant  leave  of 
the  public,  ventures  to  express  a  hppe,  that  this  work  may 
prove  to  be  an  addition,  however  small  and  humble,  to  the 
stock  of  healthy  Enghsh  literature, 

London,  OaabtT  1S4I. 


",*  For  the  beautiful  verses  entitled  •'  Peace,"  {at  page 
212,  Vol.  I.)  the  author  is  indebted  to  a  friend. 
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CHAPTER  I. 


Abo  IT  ten  o'clock   one   Sunday  momiogy   in   the   month    of 

Julv  IS — ,  the  dazzling  sunbeams  which  had  for  several  hours 

irra'liated  a  little  dismal  back  attic  in  one  of  the  closest  courts 

a'lj* tilling  Oxford  Street,  in  London,  and  stimulated  with  their 

intonsit  V  the  closed  CTclids  of  a  young  man  lying  in  bed,  at  length 

awr.ke  him.     He  rubbed  his  eyes  for  some  time,  to  relieve  him- 

<elt  from  the  irritation   occasioned  by  the  sudden  glare  they 

er.conntered  ;  and  yawned  and  stretched  his  limbs  with  a  heavy 

rr  r>f  <.f  weariness,  as  though  his  sleep  had  not  refreshed  him. 

H*-  fire-iently  cast  his  eyes  on  the  heap  of  clothes  lying  huddled 

t'Z<-thcr  on  the  backless  chair  by  the  bedside,  and  where  he  had 

hastily  flung  them  about  an  hour  after  midnight ;  at  which  time 

1.^-  had  returned  from  a  great  draper's  shop  in  Oxford  street, 

wh«-re    he    served   as   a   shopman,    and   where  he   had    nearly 

'!r  'j'p»-d  asleep  after  a  long  day's  work,  in  the  act  of  putting  up 

thf   shutters.     He  could  hardly  keep  his  eyes  open  while  he 

iir:'irf':^>ed,    short  as  was  the  time  required  to  do  so  ;  and  on 

iiT'-vping  exhausted  into  bed,  there  he  had  continued  in  deep 

lu.brokt-'n  slumber,  till  the  moment  at  which  he  is  presented  to 

tho  reader-     He  lay  for  several  minutes,  stretching,  yawning, 

arid  si«^hing,  occasionally  casting  an  irresolute  glance  towards 

xhf^  tinv  fireplace,  where  lay  a  modicum  of  wood  and  coal,  with 
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a  tinder-bos  and  ■  match  or  two  placed  upon  the  hob,  so  that 
he  could  easily  light  his  fire  for  the  purposes  of  shaving  and 
breakfastiug.  He  stepped  at  length  lazilj  out  of  bed,  and  when 
he  felt  his  feet,  again  yawned  and  stretched  himself.  Then  he 
lit  hia  fire,  placed  his  bit  of  a  kettle  on  the  top  of  it,  and  returned 
to  bed,  where  he  lay  with  his  eje  fixed  on  the  fire,  watching  the 
crackling  blaze  insiouate  itself  through  the  wood  and  coal.  Once, 
however,  it  began  to  Esil,  so  he  had  to  get  up  and  assist  it,  hy 
blowing,  and  bits  of  paper ;  and  it  seemed  in  so  precarious  a 
state  that  he  determined  not  agun  to  lie  down,  but  sit  on  the 
bedside :  as  he  did,  with  his  arms  folded,  readj  t«  resume 
operations  if  necessary.  In  this  posture  he  remained  for  some 
time,  watching  his  little  fire,  and  listlessly  listening  to  the  dis- 
cordant jangling  of  innumerable  church-bells,  clamorously  calling 
the  citizens  to  their  devotions.  The  current  of  thoughts  passing 
through  his  mind,  was  something  like  the  following : — 

"  Heigho  !— Lud,  Lud  !— Dull  as  «Utch  water  !— This  is  my 
only  holiday,  yet  I  don't  seem  to  enjoy  it ! — for  I  feel  knocked 
up  with  my  week's  work  1  (A  yawn.)  What  a  life  mine  ia,  to  be 
sure  I  Here  am  I,  in  my  eight-and- twentieth  year,  and  for  four 
long  years  have  been  one  of  the  shopmen  at  T^-rag  &  Co.'s, 
■laving  from  half-past  seven  o'clock  in  the  morning  till  nine  at 
night,  and  all  for  a  salary  of  £35  a-year,  and  my  board  I  And 
Mr  Tag-rag — eugh  I  what  a  beast  1 — ia  always  telling  me  how 
high  he's  raised  my  salary  1  Thirty-five  pounds  a-year  is  all  I 
have  for  lod^og,  and  appearing  like  a  gentleman !  *Pon  my 
Boul  I  it  can't  last ;  for  sometimes  I  feel  getting  desperate — such 
strange  thoughts  come  into  my  mind  I — Seven  shillings  a-week 
do  I  pay  for  this  cursed  hole — (he  uttered  these  words  with  a 
bitter  emphasis,  accompanied  by  a  disgustful  look  round  the 
little  room) — that  one  couldn't  swing  a  cat  in  without  touch- 
ing the  four  sides ! — Last  winter,  three  of  our  gents  (t.  e.  his 
fellow- shopmen)  came  to  tea  with  me  one  Sunday  night ;  and 
bitter  cold  as  it  was,  we  four  made  this  cussed  dog-hole  bo  hot, 
we  were  obliged  to  open  the  window  1 — And  as  for  accommoda- 
tion— I  recollect  I  had  to  borrow  two  nasty  chairs  from  the 
people  below,  who  on  the  next  Sunday  borrowed  my  only  de- 
canter, in  return,  and,  hang  them,  cracked  it ! — Curse  me,  say 
I,  if  this  life  is  worth  having  I  It's  all  the  very  vanity  of  vanities — 
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ms  it's  said  somewhere  in  the  hihle — and  no  mistake!     Fag 
{kgt  fag,  all  one's  days,  and — what  for  ?     Thirty-five  pounds  a- 
year,  and  *  no  advance  /'  (Here  occurred  a  pause.)     Bah,  beJls  J 
ring  away  till  you're  all  cracked  ! — Now  do  you  think  Fm  going 
to  be  mewed  up  in  church  on  this  the  only  day  out  of  the  seren 
Fve  got  to  sweeten  myself  in,  and  sniff  fresh  air  ?     A  precious 
joke  that  would  be  I  (A  yawn.)     Whew  I — after  all,  I'd  almost 
as  liere  sit  here ;  for  what's  the  use  of  my  going  out  ?     Every 
body  I  see  out  is  happy,  excepting  me,  and  the  poor  chaps  that 
are  like  me  I — Every  body  laughs  when  they  see  me,  and  know 
that  I'm  only  a  tallow-faced  counter-jumper — I  know  that's  the 
odious  name  we  gents  go  by  I — ^for  whom  it's  no  use  to  go  out ! 
Oh,  Lord !  what's  the  use  of  being  good-looking,  as  some  chaps 
say  I  am  ?  " — Here  he  instinctively  passed  his  left  hand  through 
a  profusion  of  sandy-coloured  hair,  and  cast  an  eye  towards  the 
bit  of  fractured  looking-glass  that  hung  against  the  wall,  and 
which,  by  faithfully  representing  to  him  a  by  no  means  ugly  set 
of  features  (despite  the  dismal  hue  of  his  hair)  whenever  he 
chose  to  appeal  to  it,  had  afforded  him  more  enjoyment  than  any 
other  objeet  in  the  world  for  years.     ''  Ah,  by  Jove  I  many  and 
many's  the  fine  gal  I've  done  my  best  to  attract  the  notice  of, 
while  I  was  serving  her  in  the  shop, — that  is,  when  I've  seen 
her  get  out  of  a  carriage  I*  There  has  been  luck  to  many  a  chap 
like  me,  in  the  same  line  of  speculation  :  look  at  Tom  Tarnish 
— ^how  did  he  get  Miss  Twang,  the  rich  piano-forte  maker's 
daughter  ? — and  now  he's  cut  the  shop,  and  lives  at  Hackney, 
like  a  regular  gentleman!  Ah!  thai  was  a.  stroke!  But  some- 
how it  hasn't  answered  with  me  yet :  the  gals  don't  take  I  How 
I  have  set  my  eyes,  to  be  sure,  and  ogled  them — all  of  them 
don't  seem  to  dislike  the  thing — and  sometimes  they'll  smile,  in 
a  sort  of  way  that  says  I'm  safe — ^but  it's  been  no  use  yet,  not  a  bit 
of  it ! — My  eyes !  catch  me,  by  the  way,  ever  nodding  ag^n  to 
a  lady  on  the  Sunday,  that  had  smiled  when  I  stared  at  her 
while  serving  her  in  the  shop — after  what  happened  to  me  a 
month  or  two  ago  in  the  Park!  Didn't  I  feel  like  damaged 
goods,  just  then  I  But  it's  no  matter,  women  are  so  different  at 
different  times  ! — Very  likely  I  mismanaged  the  thing.     By  the 
way,  what  a  precious  puppy  of  a  chap  the  fellow  was  that  came 
up  to  her  at  the  time  she  stepped  out  of  her  carriage  to  walk  a 
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bit!  As  for  good  looks — cut  me  to  rib&nds  (another  glance  at 
the  glass)  no;  I  a'n't  afrud  thtre,  neither — but — heigho  I — I 
suppose  he  was,  as  they  sa^t  born  with  a  ^Iden  spoon  in  his 
mouth,  and  bad  never  so  many  a  thousand  a-year,  to  make  up  to 
him  for  never  so  few  brains  I  He  was  uncommon  well-dressed, 
though,  I  must  own.  What  trowsers ! — they  stuck  so  natural  to 
him,  he  might  have  been  bom  in  them.  And  bis  wfustcoat,  and 
satin  stock — what  an  air  I  And  yet,  his  figure  was  nothing  verff 
out  of  the  way  I  His  gloves,  as  white  as  snow  ;  I've  no  doubt  he 
wears  a  pair  of  them  a-day — my  stars !  that's  three-and-sizpcnce 
a-day  ;  for  don't  I  know  what  they  cost  P — Whew !  if  I  had  but 
the  cash  to  carry  on  that  sort  of  thing ! — And  when  he'd  seen 
her  into  her  carriage — the  horse  he  got  on ! — and  what  a  tip- 
top groom — that  chap's  wages,  I'll  answer  for  it,  were  equal  to 
my  salary  I  (Here  was  another  pause.)  Now,  just  for  the 
fun  of  the  thing,  only  suppose  luck  was  to  befall  me  !  Say  that 
somebody  was  to  leave  me  lots  of  cash, — many  thousands  a. year, 
or  something  in  that  line  !  My  stars  I  wouldn't  I  go  it  with  the 
best  of  them  I  (Another  long  pause.)  Gad,  I  really  should 
hardly  know  how  to  begin  to  spend  it ! — I  think,  by  the  way,  I'd 
buy  a  title  to  set  o£F  with — for  what  won't  money  buy  ?  The 
thing's  often  done  ;  there  was  a  great  biscuit-baker  in  the  city, 
the  other  day,  made  a  baronet  of,  all  for  his  money — and  why 
shouldn't  I  ?  "  He  grew  a  little  heated  with  the  progress  of  his 
reflections,  clasping  his  hands  with  involuntary  energy,  as  he 
stretched  them  out  to  their  fullest  extent,  to  give  effect  to  a  very 
hearty  yawn.     "  Lord,  only  think  how  it  would  sound  ! — 

"  sm  TITTLEBAT  TITMOUSE,  BARONET;  o«,  LOED  TITMOUSE.' 

"  The  very  first  place  I'd  go  to,  after  Fd  got  my  title,  and  was 
rigged  out  in  Stulze's  tip-top,  should  he — our  cursed  shop,  to 
buy  a  dozen  or  two  pair  of  white  kid.  What  a  flutter  there 
would  be  among  the  poor  pale  devils  as  were  standing,  just  as 
ever,  behind  the  counters,  at  Tag-rag  and  Co.'s  when  my  car- 
ri^^e  drew  up,  and  I  stepped,  a  tip-top  swell,  into  the  shop. 
Tag-rag  would  come  and  attend  to  me  himself.  No,  he  wouldn't 
— pride  wouldn't  let  him.  I  don't  know,  though :  what  wouldn't 
h«  do  to  turn  a  penny,  and  make  two  and  niuepence  into  three 
and  a  penny  P     1  shouldn't  ^tle  come  Captain  Stiff  over  him,  I 
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think  ;  but  I  should  treat  him  with  a  kind  of  an  air,  too  as  if 

hem  I  Ton  my  life !  how  delightful  I  (A  sigh  and  a  pause.)  YeSt 
I  should  often  come  to  the  shop.  Gad,  it  would  be  half  the  fun 
of  mj  fortune  !     How  they  would  envy  me,  to  be  sure !     How 

one  should  enjoy  it !     I  wouldn't  think  of  marrying  till and  yet 

I  won't  say  either ;  if  I  got  among  some  of  them  out  and  outers— 
those  first-rate  articles — that  lady,  for  instance,  the  other  day  in 
the  Park — I  should  like  to  see  her  cut  me  as  she  did,  with  ten 
thousand  a-year  in  my  pocket !  Why,  she'd  be  running  after 
m^j  or  there's  no  truth  in  novels,  which  I*m  sure  there's  often  a 
great  deal  in.  Oh,  of  course,  I  might  marry  whom  I  pleased. 
Who  couldn't  be  got  with  ten  thousand  a-year?  (Another 
pause.)  I  should  go  abroad  to  Russia  directly ;  for  they  tell 
me  there's  a  man  lives  there  who  could  dye  this  cussed  hair  of 
mine  any  colour  I  liked — egad  I  I'd  come  home  as  black  as  a 
crow,  and  hold  up  my  head  as  high  as  any  of  them  I     While 

I  was  about  it,  I'd  have  a  touch  at  my  eyebrows  " Crash 

went  all  his  castle-building,  at  the  sound  of  his  tea-kettle,  hissing, 
whizzing,  sputtering  in  the  agonies  of  boiling  over ;  as  if  the  in- 
tolerable heat  of  the  fire  had  driven  desperate  the  poor  creature 
placed  upon  it,  who  instinctively  tried  thus  to  extinguish  the 
cause  of  its  anguish.     Having  taken  it  off  and  placed  it  upon  the 
hob,  and  put  on  the  fire  a  tiny  fragpnent  of  fresh  coal,  he  began 
to  make  pi^parations  for  shaving,  by  pouring  some  of  the  hot 
water  into  an  old  tea-cup,  which  was  presently  to  serve  for  the 
purposes  of  breakfast.     Then  he  spread  out  a  bit  of  crumpled 
whity-brown  paper,  in  which  had  been  folded  up  a  couple  of 
cigars,  bought  oYemight  for  the  Sunday's  special  enjoyment— 
and  as  to  which,  if  he  supposed  they  had  come  from  any  place 
beyond  the  four  seas,  I  imagine  him  to  have  been  slightly  mis« 
taken.     He  placed  this  bit  of  paper  on  the  little  mantelpiece  ; 
drew   his   solitary,    well-worn   razor   several  times  across  the 
palm  of  his  left  hand ;  dipped  his  brush,  worn  within  a  third  of 
an  inch  to  the  stump,  into  the  hot  water ;  presently  passed  it 
over  so  much  of  his  face  as  he  intended  to  shave  ;  then  rubbed 
on  the  damp  surface  a  bit  of  yellow  soap — and  in  less  than  five 
minutes  Mr  Titmouse  was  a  shaved  man.     But  mark — dont 
suppose  that  he  had  performed  an  extensive  operation.     One 
would  have  thought  him  anxious  to  get  rid  of  as  much  as  possi- 
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ble  of  his  Abominable  saodj-coloured  bair — quite  tbe  contrary. 
Every  hair  of  bis  spreading"  whiskers  was  sacred  from  the  touch 
of  steel ;  and  a  busby  crop  of  ba!r  atretcbcd  underneath  bis  chin, 
coming  curled  out  on  each  side  of  it,  above  bis  stock,  like  two  little 
horns,  or  tusks.  An  imperial — i.  e.  a  dirt-coloured  tuft  of  hair, 
permitted  to  grow  perpendicularly  down  the  under  lip  of  puppies 
— and  a  pair  of  promising  mustaches,  poor  Mr  Titmouse  bad 
been  compelled  to  sacrifice  some  time  before,  to  tbe  tyrannical 
whimsies  of  his  vulgar  employer,  Mr  Tag-rag,  who  imagined 
them  not  to  be  exactly  suitable  appendages  for  counter -jumperg. 
So  that  it  will  be  seen  that  tbe  space  shaved  over  on  this  occa- 
sion was  somewhat  circumscribed.  This  operation  over,  he  took 
out  of  his  trunk  an  old  dirty-looking  pomatum  pot.  A  little  of 
its  contents,  extracted  on  the  tips  of  his  two  fore  fingers,  he 
stroked  carefully  into  his  eye-brows;  then  spreading  some  on  the 
palms  of  his  bands,  be  rubbed  it  vigorously  into  his  stubborn 
hair  and  whiskers  for  some  quarter  of  an  hour  ;  and  then  combed 
and  brushed  bis  bair  into  half  a  dozen  different  dispositions — so 
fosUdious  in  that  matter  was  Mr  Titmouse.  Then  be  dipped  the 
end  of  a  towel  into  a  little  water,  and  twisting  it  round  bis  right 
fore-finger,  passed  it  gently  over  his  face,  carefully  avoiding  his 
eyebrows,  and  the  hair  at  tbe  top,  sides,  and  bottom  of  his  face, 
which  he  then  wiped  with  a  dry  corner  of  the  towel ;  and  no 


farther  did  Mr  Tittlebat  Titmouse  think  ii 


necessary  to  carry 


bis  ablutions.  Had  he  been  able  to  "  see  himself  as  others  s: 
him,"  in  respect  of  those  neglected  regions  which  lay  somewhere 
behind  and  beneath  his  ears,  he  might  not  possibly  have  thought 
it  superfluous  to  irrigate  them  with  a  little  soap  and  water ;  but, 
after  all,  he  knew  best ;  it  might  have  given  bim  cold :  and 
besides,  bis  bur  was  very  thick  and  long  behind,  and  might  per- 
haps conceal  any  thing  that  was  unsightly.  Then  Mr  Titntouse 
drew  from  underneath  the  bed  a  bottle  of  Warren's  "  incom- 
parable blacking,"  and  a  couple  of  brushes,  with  great  labour 
and  skill  polishing  his  boots  up  to  a  wonderful  point  of  brilliancy. 
Having  replaced  bis  blacking  implements  under  the  bed  and 
washed  his  bands,  he  devoted  a  few  moments  to  boiling  about 
three  tea-spoonfuls  of  coffee,  (as  it  was  styled  on  the  paper  from 
which  he  took,  and  in  which  he  had  bought  it — whereas  it  was, 
in  £sct,  ehieery-)     Then  he  drew  forth  from  his  trunk  a  cftlioo 
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shirt,  with  linen  wristbands  and  collars,  which  had  been  worn  only 
twice  since  its  last  washing — t.  e.  on  the  preceding  two  Sundays-^ 
and  put  it  on,  taking  great  care  not  to  rumple  a  yer j  showj  front, 
containing  three  little  rows  of  frills ;  in  the  middle  one  of  which 
he  stuck  three  '^  studs,**  connected  together  with  two  little  giK 
chains,  looking  exoeedinglj  stylish— especially  coupled  with  a 
span-new  satin  stock,  which  he  next  buckled  round  his  neck. 
Haying  put  on  his  bright  boots,  (without,  I  am  sorry  to  say,  any 
stodiings,)  he  carefully  insinuated  his  legs  into  a  pair  of  white 
trowsers,  £[>r  the  first  time  since  their  last  washing ;  and  what 
with  his  short  straps  and  high  braces,  they  were  so  tight  that 
you  would  have  feared  their  bursting  if  he  should  haye  sat  down 
hastily.  I  un  almost  afraid  that  I  shall  hardly  be  belieyed ;  but 
it  is  a  fact,  that  the  next  thing  he  did  was  to  attach  a  pair  of 
spurs  to  his  boots : — but,  to  be  sure,  it  was  not  impouibU  that 
he  might  intend  to  ride  during  the  day.  Then  he  put  on  a 
queer  kind  of  under-waistcoat,  which  in  fiict  was  only  a  roll- 
collar  of  rather  £sded  pea-green  silk,  and  designed  to  set  off  a 
Tery  fine  flowered  damson-coloured  silk  waistcoat ;  oyer  which 
he  drew  a  massiye  mosaic-gold  chain,  (to  purchase  which  he 
had  sold  a  seryiceable  silyer  watch,)  which  had  been  carefully 
wrapped  up  in  cotton  wool ;  from  which  soft  depository,  also, 
he  drew  his  rin g,  (those  must  haye  been  sharp  eyes  which  could 
telU  at  a  distance,  and  in  a  hurry,  that  it  was  not  diamond,) 
which  he  placed  on  the  stumpy  little  finger  of  his  red  and  thick 
right  hand — and  contemplated  its  sparkle  with  exquisite  satis- 
faction. Haying  proceeded  thus  fsur  with  his  toilet,  he  sat  down 
to  his  breakfiist,  spreading  the  shirt  he  had  taken  off  upon  his 
1j4>,  to  preserye  his  white  trowsers  from  spot  or  stain — ^his 
thoughts  alternating  between  his  late  waking  yision  and  his 
purposes  for  the  day.  He  had  no  butter,  haying  used  the  last 
on  the  preceding  morning ;  so  he  was  fain  to  put  up  with  dry 
bread — and  yery  dry  and  teeth-trying  it  was,  poor  fellow — but 
his  eye  lit  on  his  ring  I  Haying  swallowed  two  cups  of  his  qwuir 
coffee,  (eugfa!  such  stuff  I)  he  resumed  his  toilet,  by  drawing  out 
of  his  other  trunk  his  blue  surtout,  with  embossed  silk  buttons 
#fi^  yelvet  collar,  and  an  outside  pocket  in  the  \eit  breast* 
Having  smoothed  down  a  few  creases,  he  put  it  on: — ^then, 
before  the  little  yulgar  fraction  of  a  glass,  he  stood  twitching 
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about  the  collar,  and  sleeves,  and  front,  bo  as  to  ma1i:e  them  sit 
well  i  concluding  with  a  careful  elongation  of  the  wriat-bands  of 
his  shirt,  so  as  to  show  their  whiteness  gracefully  bejond  the  cuff 
of  his  coat-sleere — and  he  succeeded  in  producing  a  sort  of  white 
boundar}'  line  between  the  blue  of  his  coat-sleeve  and  the  red  of 
his  hand.  At  that  useful  member  he  could  not  help  looking  with 
A  sigh,  as  he  had  often  done  before — for  it  was  not  a  handsome 
hand.  It  was  broad  and  red,  and  the  fingers  were  thick  and 
stumpy,  with  very  coarse  deep  wrinkles  at  every  joint.  His 
nails  also  were  flat  and  shapeless ;  and  he  used  to  be  continually 
gnawing  them  till  he  had  succeeded  in  getting  them  down  to  the 
(juick— and  they  were  a  sight  to  set  one's  teeth  on  edge.  Then 
he  extracted  from  the  first  mentioned  trunk  a  white  pocket  hand- 
kerchief— an  exemplary  one,  that  had  gone  through  four  Sun- 
days' show,  (not  Vie,  be  it  understood,)  and  yet  was  capable  of 
exhibition  again.  A  pair  of  sky-coloured  kid  gloves  next  made 
their  appearance :  which,  however,  showed  such  bare-faced 
marks  of  former  service  as  rendered  indispensable  a  ten  minutes* 
nibbing  with  bread  crumbs.  His  Sunday  hat,  carefully  covered 
with  silver-paper,  was  next  gently  removed  from  its  well-worn 
box — ah,  how  lightly  and  delicately  did  he  pass  his  smoothing 
hand  round  its  glossy  surface !  Lastly,  he  took  down  a  thiit 
black  cane,  with  a  gilt  head,  and  full  brown  tassel,  from  a  peg 
behind  the  door — and  his  toilet  was  complete.  Laying  down  his 
cane  for  a  moment,  be  passed  his  hands  again  tlirough  his  hair, 
arranging  it  so  as  to  fall  nicely  on  each  side  beneath  his  hat,  which 
he  then  placed  upon  his  head,  with  an  elegant  inclination 
towards  the  left  side.  He  was  really  not  bad-looking,  in  spite 
of  his  sandy-coloured  hair.  His  forehead,  to  be  sure,  was 
contracted,  and  his  eyes  were  of  a  very  light  colour,  and  a  trifle 
too  protuberant ;  but  his  mouth  was  rather  well-formed,  and 
being  seldom  closed,  exhibited  rery  beautiful  teeth ;  and  his  nose 
was  of  that  description  which  generally  passes  for  a  Roman  nose. 
His  countenance  wore  generally  a  smile,  and  was  expressive  of— 
self-satisfaction :  and  surely  any  expression  is  better  than  none 
at  all.  As  for  there  being  the  slightest  trace  of  inteUeet  in  it,  I 
should  be  misleading  the  reader  if  I  were  to  say  any  thing  of  the 
sort  In  height,  be  was  about  five  feet  and  a  quarter  of  an  inch, 
tn  Au  boott,  and  he  was  rather  strongly  set,  with  a  little  tendency 
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to  roaod  shoulders  : — ^bnt  his  limbs  were  pliant,  and  his  motions 
nimble. 

Here  joa  haTe,  then,  Mr  Tittlebat  Titmouse  to  the  life^ 
certainlj  no  more  than  an  average  sample  of  his  kind ;  but  as  he 
is  to  go  throogh  a  considerable  varietj  of  sitnatiim  and  circom- 
stance,  I  thought  jou  would  like  to  have  him  as  distinctlj  before 
TOUT  mind  s  eje  as  it  was  in  mj  power  to  present  hinu^Well — 
he  put  his  hat  on,  as  I  hare  sud ;  buttoned  the  lowest  two 
buttons  of  his  surtout,  and  stuck  his  white  pocket  handkerchief 
into  the  outside  pocket  in  front,  as  already  mentioned,  anxiouslj 
disposing  it  so  as  to  let  a  little  of  it  appear  above  the  edge  of  the 
pocket,  with  a  sort  of  careful  carelessness — a  graceful  con- 
trast to  the  blue;  drew  on  his  gloves;  took  his  cane  in  his 
hand ;  drained  the  last  sad  remnant  of  infusion  of  chicorv  in  his 
coffee-cup ;  and  the  sun  shining  in  the  full  splendour  of  a  July 
noon,  and  promising  a  glorious  dav,  forth  sallied  this  poor  fellow, 
an  Oxford  Street  Adonis,  going  forth  conquering  and  to  conquer! 
Pett  V  finery  without,  a  pinched  and  stinted  stomach  within ;  a 
case  of  Back  versus  Bellv,  (as  the  lawyers  would  say,)  the  plain- 
tiff winning  in  a  canter !  Forth  sallied,  I  say,  Mr  Titmouse,  as 
also  sallied  forth  that  day  some  five  or  six  thousand  similar  per- 
sonages, down  the  narrow,  creaking,  close  staircase,  which  he 
had  not  quitted  before  he  heard  exclaimed  from  an  opposite  win- 
dow, ^  Mv  eves !  a*nt  that  a  swell !"  He  felt  how  true  the  ob- 
servation  was,  and  that  at  that  moment  he  was  somewhat  out  of 
his  element ;  so  he  hurried  on,  and  soon  reached  the  great  broad 
street,  apostrophised  by  the  celebrated  Opium-Eater,  with  bitter 
fc^liug,  as — "  Oxford  Street ! — stony-hearted  step-mother!  Thou 
that  listenest  to  the  sighs  of  orphans,  and  drinkest  the  tears  of 
chiiiiren !"  Here,  though  his  spirits  were  not  just  then  very 
buojant,  our  poor  little  dandy  breathed  more  freely  than  when 
Le  was  passing  through  the  nasty  crowded  court  (Goset  Court) 
which  he  had  just  quitted.  He  passed  and  met  hundreds  who, 
like  himself,  seemed  released  for  a  precious  day's  interval  from 
miserable  confinement  and  slavery  during  the  week ;  but  there 
were  not  very  many  of  them  who  could  rie  with  him  in  elegance 
of  appearance — and  that  was  a  lujniry!  Who  could  do  justice 
to  the  air  with  which  he  strutted  ^ong  I  He  felt  as  happy, 
poor  soul,  in  his  little  ostentation,  as  his  Corinthian  rival  in  tip- 
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top  turn-out,  after  twice  as  long,  and  as  anxious,  and  fifty  times 
as  expensive,  preparations  for  effective  public  display !  Nay,  my 
poor  swell  was  in  some  respects  greatly  the  superior  of  such  a 
one  as  I  have  alluded  to.  Mr  Titmouse  didj  to  a  great  degree, 
bedizen  his  back—- at  the  expense  of  his  belly ;  whereas,  the  Co- 
rinthian exquisite,  too  often  taking  advantage  of  station  and  in- 
fluence, recklessly  both  pampers  his  luxurious  appetite  within, 
and  decorates  his  person  without,  at  the  expense  of  innumerable 
heart-aching  creditors.  I  do  not  mean,  however,  to  claim  any  real 
merit  for  Mr  Titmouse  on  this  score,  because  I  am  not  sure  how 
be  would  act  if  he  were  to  become  possessed  of  his  magnificent 
rival's  means  and  opportunities  for  the  perpetration  of  gentlemanly 
frauds  on  a  splendid  scale. — But  we  shall  perhaps  see  by  and  by. 
Mr  Titmouse  walked  along  with  leisurely  step ;  for  haste  and 
perspiration  were  vulgar,  and  he  had  the  day  before  him.  Ob- 
serve, now,  the  careless  glance  of  self-satbfeu^tion  with  which  he 
occasionally  regards  his  bright  boots,  with  their  martial  append- 
age, giving  out  a  faint  clinking  sound  as  he  heavily  treads  the 
broad  flags ;  his  spotless  trowsers,  his  tight  surtout,  and  the  tip 
of  white  handkerchief  peeping  aceidentciUy  out  in  front !  A  plea- 
sant sight  it  was  to  behold  him  in  a  chance  rencontre  with  some 
one  genteel  enough  to  be  recognised — as  he  stood,  resting  on  his 
left  leg ;  his  left  arm  stuck  upon  his  hip ;  his  right  leg  easily 
bent  outwards ;  his  right  hand  lightly  holding  his  ebon  cane, 
with  the  g^t  head  of  which  he  occasionally  tapped  his  teeth ; 
and  his  eyes,  half  closed,  scrutinizing  the  face  and  figure  of  each 
^^  pretty  gait "  as  she  passed,  and  to  whom  he  had  a  delicious  con- 
sciousness that  he  appeared  an  object  of  interest  I  This  was  in- 
deed HAPPINESS,  as  far  as  his  forlorn  condition  could  admit  of 
his  enjoying  it. — He  had  no  particular  object  in  view.  A  tiff 
over-night  with  two  of  his  shopmates  had  broken  off  a  party 
which  they  had  agreed  the  Sunday  preceding  in  forming,  to  go 
that  day  to  Greenwich ;  and  this  trifling  circumstance  had  a  little 
soured  his  temper,  depressed  as  were  his  spirits  before.  He  re- 
solved to-day  to  walk  straight  on,  and  dine  somewhere  a  little 
way  out  of  town,  by  way  of  passing  the  time  till  four  o'clock,  at 
which  hour  he  intended  to  make  his  appearance  in  Hyde  Park, 
*'  to  see  the  swells  and  the  fashions,"  which  was  his  favourite  Sun- 
day occupation. 
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His  condition  was,  indeed,  forlorn  in  the  extreme.  To  say 
nothing  of  his  praspeett  in  life — what  was  his  present  condition? 
A  shopman,  with  £35  a-jear,  out  of  which  he  had  to  find  his 
clothing,  washing,  lodging,  and  all  other  incidental  expenses— 
his  hoard  being  found  him  bj  his  employers  I  He  was  five  weeks 
in  arrear  to  his  landladj — a  corpulent  old  termagant,  whom  no- 
thing could  have  induced  him  to  risk  offending  but  his  over- 
mastering love  of  finery ;  for  I  grieve  to  say,  that  this  deficiency 
had  been  occasioned  by  his  purchase  of  the  ring  he  then  wore 
with  so  much  pride.  How  he  had  contrived  to  pacify  her — ^lie 
upon  lie  he  must  have  had  recourse  to — I  know  not.  He  was 
in  debt,  too,  to  his  poor  washerwoman  in  five  or  six  shillings  for 
at  least  a  quarter's  washing ;  and  owed  five  times  that  amount  to 
a  little  <^d  tailor,  who,  with  huge  spectacles  on  his  nose,  turned 
up  to  him,  out  of  a  little  cupboard  which  he  occupied  in  Closet 
Court,  and  which  Titmouse  had  to  pass  whenever  he  went  to  or 
from  his  lodgings,  a  lean,  sallow,  wrinkled  face,  imploring  him 
to  ^  settle  his  small  account."  All  the  cash  in  hand  which  he 
had  to  meet  contingencies  between  that  day  and  quarter-day, 
which  was  six  weeks  off,  was  about  twenty-six  shillings,  of  which 
he  had  taken  one  for  the  present  day's  expenses ! 

Revolving  these  somewhat  disheartening  matters  in  his  mind, 
he  passed  easily  and  leisurely  along  the  whole  length  of  Oxford 
Street.  No  one  could  have  judged  from  his  dressy  appearance, 
the  constant  smirk  on  his  face,  and  his  confident  air,  how  very 
miserable  that  poor  little  dandy  was ;  but  three-fourths  of  his 
misery  were  occasioned  by  the  impossibility  he  felt  of  his  ever 
being  able  to  indulge  in  his  propensities  for  finery  and  display. 
Nothing  better  had  he  to  occupy  his  few  thoughts.  He  had  had 
only  a  plain  mercantile  education,  as  it  is  called,  t.  e.  reading, 
writing,  and  arithmetic  :  beyond  a  very  moderate  acquaintance 
with  these,  he  knew  nothing  whatever ;  not  having  read  more 
than  a  few  novels,  and  plays,  and  sporting  newspapers.  Deplor- 
able, however,  as  were  his  circumstances — 

**  Hope  iprings  eternal  in  the  human  breast" 
And  probably,  in  common  with  most  who  are  miserable  from 
straitened  circumstances,  he  often  conceived,  and  secretly  re- 
lied upon,  the  possibility  of  some  unexpected  and  accidental 
chaage  for  the  better :   he  had  heard  and  read  of  extraordmary 
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cases  of  luck.  Why  might  he  not  be  one  of  the  lucky  ?  A 
rich  girl  might  fall  in  love  with  him — that  was,  poor  fellow  !  in 
his  consideration,  one  of  the  least  unlikely  ways  of  luck's  advent ;  or 
some  one  might  leave  him  money ;  or  he  might  win  a  prize  in 
the  lottery ; — all  these,  and  other  accidental  modes  of  getting 
enriched,  frequently  occurred  to  the  well-reg^ated  mind  of  Mr 
Tittlebat  Titmouse  ;  but  he  never  once  thought  of  one  thing, 
viz.  of  determined,  unwearying  industry  and  perseverance  in  the 
way  of  his  business,  conducing  to  such  a  result. 

Is  his  case  a  solitary  one  ? — Dear  reader,  you  may  be  unlike 
poor  Tittlebat  Titmouse  in  every  respect  except  one  ! 

On  he  walked  towards  Bays  water ;  and  finding  it  was  yet  early, 
and  considering  that  the  further  he  went  from  town  the  better 
prospect  there  was  of  his  being  able,  with  little  sacrifice  of  ap- 
pearances, to  g^t  a  dinner  consistent  with  the  means  he  carried 
about  with  him,  viz.  one  shilling,  he  pursued  his  way  a  mile  or  two 
beyond  Bayswator,  and,  sure  enough,  came  at  length  upon  a  nice 
little  public  house  on  the  roadside,  called  the  Squaretoes  Arms. 
Very  tired,  and  very  dusty,  he  first  sat  down  in  a  small  back 
room  to  rest  himself;  and  took  the  opportunity  to  call  for  a 
clothes-brush  and  shoe-brush,  to  relieve  his  clothes  and  boots 
from  the  heavy  dust  upon  them.  Having  thus  attended  to  his 
outer  man,  as  far  as  circumstances  would  permit,  he  bethought 
himself  of  his  inner  man,  whose  cravingps  he  satisfied  with  a 
pretty  substantial  mutton-pie  and  a  pint  of  porter.  This  fare, 
together  with  a  penny  to  the  little  girl  who  waited  on  him,  cost 
him  tenpence ;  and  having  somewhat  refreshed  himself,  he  began 
to  think  of  returning  to  town.  Having  lit  one  of  his  two  cigars, 
he  sallied  forth,  puffing  along  with  an  air  of  quiet  enjoyment. 
Dinner,  however  humble,  seldom  fails,  especially  when  accom- 
panied by  a  fair  draught  of  good  porter,  in  some  considerable  degree 
to  tranquillize  the  animal  spirits ;  and  that  soothing  effect  began 
soon  to  be  experienced  by  Mr  Titmouse.  The  sedative  caiue  he 
erroneously  considered  to  be  the  cigar  he  was  smoking  ;  whereas 
in  fact  the  only  tobacco  he  had  imbibed  was  from  the  porter. 
But,  however  that  might  be,  he  certainly  returned  towards  town 
in  a  far  calmer  and  even  more  cheerful  humour  than  tliat  in 
which  he  had  quitted  it  an  hour  or  two  before. 

As  he  approached  Cumberland  Gate,  it  was  about  half  past 
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five ;  and  the  Park  might  be  said  to  be  at  its  acme  of  fashion,  as 
far  as  that  could  be  indicated  by  a  sluggish  stream  of  carriages^ 

three  and  four  abreast — coroneted  panels  in  abundance ^noble 

and  well-known  equestrians  of  both  sexes,  in  troops — and  some 
thousand  pedestrians  of  the  same  description.     So  continuous 
was  the  throng  of  carriages  and  horsemen,  that  Titmouse  did 
not  find  it  the  easiest  matter  in  the  world  to  dart  across  to  the 
footpath  in  the  inner  circle.     That,  however,  he  presently  safely 
accomplished,  encountering  no  more  serious]  mischance  than  the 
muttered  •*  D — ^n  your  eyes  I "  of  a  haughty  g^oom,   between 
whom  and  his  master  Mr  Titmouse  had  presumed  to  intervene. 
What  a  crowd  of  elegant  women,  many  of  them  young  and  beau- 
tiful, (who  but  such,  to  be  sure,  would  become,  or  be  allowed  to 
become,  pedestrians  in  the  Park  ?)  he  encountered,  as  he  slowly 
sauntered  on,  all   of  them   obsequiously  attended  by  brilliant 
beaux  !     Lords  and  ladies  were  here  manifestly  as  plentiful  as 
plebeians  in  Oxford  Street.    What  an  enchanted  ground  ! — How 
delicious  this  soft  crush  and  flutter  of  aristocracy !     Poor  Tit- 
mouse felt  a  withering  consciousness  of  his  utter  insignificance. 
^lany  a  sigh  of  dissatisfaction  and  envy  escaped  him ;  yet  he 
stepped  along  with  a  tolerably  assured  air,  looking  every  body 
he  met  straight  in  the  face,  and  occasionally  twirling  about  his 
little  cane  with  an  air  which  seemed  to  say — "  Whatever  opinion 
you  may  form  of  me,  I  have  a  very  good  opinion  of  myself." 
Indeed,  was  he  not  as  much  a  man — an  Englishman — as  the  best 
of  them  ?  Wliat  was  the  real  difference  between  Count  Do-'em-all 
and  Mr  Tittlebat  Titmouse  ?  Only  that  the  Count  had  dark  hair 
and  whiskers,  and  owed  more  money  than  Mr  Titmouse's  creditors 
could  be  persuaded  to  allow  him  to  owe  !     Would  to  Heaven — 
thought  Titmouse — that  any  one  tailor  would  patronise  him  as 
half-a-dozen  had  patronised  the  Count  I  If  pretty  ladies  of  quality 
did  not  disdain  a  walking  advertisement  of  a  few  first-rate  tailors, 
like  the  Count,  why  should  they  turn  up  their  noses  at  an  assist- 
ant in  an  extensive  wholesale  and  retail  establishment  in  Oxford 
Street,  conversant  with  the  qualities  and  prices  of  the  most  beau- 
tiful articles  of  female  attire  ?  Yet  alas,  they  did  so !    He  sighed 
heavily.     Leaning  against  the  railing  in  a  studied  attitude,  and 
eyeing  wistfully  each  gay  and  &shionable  equipage,  with  its  often 
lovely,  and  sometimes  haughty  enclosure,  as  it  rolled  slowly  past 
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him,  Mr  Titmouse  became  more  and  more  conyinced  of  a  great 
practical  truth,  viz.,  that  the  onlj  real  distinction  between  man- 
kind was  that  effected  by  money.  Want  of  money  alone  had 
placed  him  in  his  present  abject  position.  Abject  indeed !  By 
the  g^eat  folk,  who  were  passing  him  on  all  sides,  he  felt,  well- 
dressed  as  he  believed  himself  to  be,  that  he  was  no  more  noticed 
than  as  if  he  had  been  an  ant,  a  blue-bottle  fly,  or  a  black  beetle  ! 
He  looked,  and  sighed — sighed,  and  looked — ^looked,  and  sighed 
ag^in,  in  a  kind  of  agony  of  vain  longing.  While  his  only  day 
in  the  week  for  breathing  fresh  air,  and  appearing  like  a  gentle- 
man in  the  world,  was  rapidly  drawing  to  a  close,  and  he  was 
beginning  to  think  of  returning  to  the  dog-hole  he  had  crawled 
out  of  in  the  morning,  and  to  the  shop  for  the  rest  of  the  week ; 
the  great,  and  gay,  and  happy  folk  he  was  looking  at,  were  think- 
ing of  driving  home  to  dress  for  their  grand  dinners,  and  to  lay 
out  every  kind  of  fine  amusement  for  the  ensuing  week,  and  that 
was  the  sort  of  life  they  led  every  day  in  the  week.  He  heaved 
a  profound  sigh.  At  that  moment  a  superb  cab,  with  a  gentleman 
in  it  dressed  in  great  elegance,  and  with  a  very  keen  and  strik- 
ing countenance,  came  up  with  a  cab  of  still  more  exquisite 
structure  and  appointments,  and  at  which  Titmouse  gazed  with 
unutterable  feelings  of  envy — in  which  sat  a  young  man,  evi- 
dently of  consequence ;  very  handsome,  with  splendid  mustaches ; 
perfectly  well-dressed ;,  holding  the  reins  and  whip  gracefully 
in  hands  glistening  in  straw-coloured  kid  gloves — and  between 
the  two  gentlemen  ensued  the  following  low-toned  colloquy, 
which  it  were  to  be  wished  that  every  such  sighing  simpleton 
(as  Titmouse  must,  I  fear,  by  this  time,  appear  to  the  reader) 
could  have  overheard. 

''  Ah,  Fitz ! "  said  the  former-mentioned  gentleman  to  the  latter, 
who  suddenly  reddened  when  he  perceived  who  had  addressed 
him.  The  manner  of  the  speaker  was  execrably — infernally 
familiar  and  presumptuous — but  how  could  the  embarrassed  sicell 
help  himself? — "  When  did  you  return  to  town?" 

**  Last  night  only " 

"  Enjoyed  yourself,  I  hope  ?  " 

"  Pretty  well — but — I  suppose  you " 

"  Sorry  for  it,"  interrupted  the  first  speaker  in  a  lower  tono, 
perceiving  the  vexation  of  his  companion ;  <'  but  can't  help  it, 
you  know." 
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"When?" 

■'  To-moiTow  at  nine.  MonBtrous  sorry  for  it — "pon  mj  soul, 
yoa  r«allj  must  look  shsrp,  or  the    thin^  won't   go  on   oiuch 

«  Most  it  be,  really  ?  "  enquired  the  other,  biting  his  lipg — u, 
tbat  moment  kissing  faia  hand  to  a  very  beBntiful  girl,  who  slowly 
]x«s«d  him  in  a  coroneted  chwiot — "must  it  really  be,  Joe?" 
be  repeated,  tumii^  towards  his  companion  n  pale  and  bitterij 
<dugTin«l  eonntenance. 

•*  Poi,  'pon  my  life.  Ctt^  clean,  howcTCr,  and  not  very  fiill 
— jast  at  present " 

"  Woald  not  Wed<af*dity '." — enquired  the  other,  leaning  for- 
wvrd  townrds  the  former  speaker's  cab,  and  whispering  with 
an  air  of  intense  earnestness.      "  The  fart   is,  I've  engagements 

at   C 's  on    Monday  and  Tuesday  iiighls  with   one   or   two 

rountry  cousins,  and  I  may  be  in  a  condition — eh  ?  you  nnder- 
staod''" 

Hi«  eampaoion  shook  his  head  distrustfullT. 

"  Upoo  ray  word  and  bonnnr  as  a  gentleman,  it's  the  fact ! " 
nid  the  other,  in  a  low  vehement  tone. 

r  Wednesday,  nine  o'clock,  a.m.   You  understaiKt? 
replied  his  companion,  looking  him  steadily 
in  the  bee  as  he  spoke. 

*•  None — htmour  I " — After  a  pause — "  VTho  is  it  ?  " 

His  companion  took  a  slip  of  [>3per  out  of  his  pocket,  and  in 
a  whisper  read  from  it — "  Cabs,  harness,  kc,  £29",  10s." 

"  A  villain  !  It's  been  of  only  three  years'  standing,"  inter- 
rupted the  other,  in  an  indignant  mutter. 

"  Bet-ceen  ourselves,  be  ii  rather  a  sharp  hand.  Then,  Fm 
sorry  to  ™y  there's  a  detainer  or  two  I  have  had  a  hint  of " 

"  D — n  their  sonls  1"  cxelaimed  the  other,  with  an  expression 
of  mingled  disgust,  vesation,  and  hatred  ;  and  adding,  "  Wed- 
nesday— nine" — drove  off,  a  picture  of  tranquil  enjoyment. 

I  need  hardly  say  that  Aenas  a  fashionable  young  spendthrift, 
sod  the  other  a  sheriff's  officer  of  the  first  water — the  genteelest 
htak  that  ever  was  known  or  heard  of — who  had  been  on  the 
look  .out  for  him  several  days,  and  with  whom  the  happy  young- 
ster was  doomed  to  spend  some  considerable  time  at  a  cheerful 
naidrRMM  in  Chancery  Lane,  bleeding  gold  at  every  pore  the 
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while ; — ^his  only  chance  of  avoiding  which,  was,  as  he  had  truly 
hinted,  an  honoorahle  attempt  on  the  purses  of  two  hospitahle 

country  cousins,  in  the  meanwhile,  at  C 'a !  And  if  he  did 

not  succeed  in  that  enterprize,  so  that  he  must  go  to  cage,  he 
lost  the  only  chance  he  had  for  some  time  of  securing  an  exemp- 
tion from  such  annoyance,  hy  entering  Parliament  to  protect  the 
liberties  of  the  people — an  eloquent  and  resolute  champion  of 
freedom  in  trade,  religion,  and  every  thing  else  ;  and  an  aboli- 
tionist of  every  thing,  including,  especially,  negro  slavery  and 
imprisonment  for  debt — two  execrable  violations  of  the  natural 
rights  of  mankind. 

But  I  have,  for  several  minutes,  lost  sight  of  the  admiring 
Titmouse. 

"  Why,"  thought  he,  "  am  /  thus  spited  by  fortune  ? — The 
only  thing  she's  given  me  is — nothing! — D — n  every  thing!''  ex- 
claimed Mr  Titmouse  aloud,  at  the  same  time  starting  off,  to  the 
infinite  astonishment  of  an  old  peer,  who  had  been  for  some 
minutes  standing  leaning  against  the  railing,  close  beside  him ; 
who  was  master  of  a  magnificent  fortune,  *'  with  all  appliances 
and  means  to  boot ;"  with  a  fine  grown-up  family,  his  eldest  son 
and  heir  having  just  gained  a  Double  First,  and  promising  won- 
ders ;  possessing  many  mansions  in  different  parts  of  England ; 
of  exquisite  taste  and  accomplishment ;  and  the  representative 
of  one  of  the  oldest  families  in  England ;  but  who  at  tliat  moment 
loathed  every  thing  and  every  body,  including  himself,  because 
the  minister  had  the  day  before  intimated  to  him  that  he  could 
not  give  him  a  vacant  riband,  for  which  he  had  applied,  unless 
he  could  command'  two  more  votes  in  the  Lower  House,  and 
which  at  present  his  lordship  saw  no  earthly  means  of  doing. 
Yes,  the  Earl  of  Cheviotdale  and  Mr  Tittlebat  Titmouse  were 
both  miserable  men ;  both  had  been  hardly  dealt  with  by  for- 
tune ;  both  were  greatly  to  be  pitied ;  and  both  quitted  the  Park, 
about  the  same  time,  with  a  decided  misanthropic  tendency. 

Mr  Titmouse  walked  along  Piccadilly  with  a  truly  chopfallen 
and  disconsolate  air.  He  almost  felt  dissatisfied  even  with  his 
personal  appearance.  Dress  as  he  would,  no  one  seemed  to  care  a 
curse  for  him ;  and,  to  his  momentarily  jaundiced  eye,  he  seemed 
equipped  in  only  second-hand  and  shabby  finery :  and  then  he 
was  really  such  a  poor  devil ! — Do  not,  however,  let  the  reader 
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suppose  that  this  was  an  unusual  mood  with  Mr  Titmouse. 
No  such  thing.  Like  the  Irishman  who  '<  married  a  wife  for  to 
make  him  un-auy;"  and  also  not  unlike  the  moth  that  tciZZ  haunt 
the  brightness  which  is  her  destruction ;  so  poor  Titmouse,  Sun- 
day after  Sundaj,  dressed  himself  out  as  elaboratelj  as  he  had 
done  on  the  present  occasion,  and  then  always  betook  himself 
to  the  scene  he  had  just  again  witnessed,  and  which  once  again 
bad  excited  only  those  feelings  of  envy,  bitterness,  and  despair, 
which  I  have  been  describing,  and  which,  on  every  such  occa- 
sion, he  experienced  with,  if  possible,  increased  intensity. 

What  to  do  with  himself  till  it  was  time  to  return  to  his  cheer- 
less lodgings  he  did  not  exactly  know ;  so  he  loitered  along  at  a 
snail's  pace.     He  stood  for  some  time  staring  at  the  passengers, 
their  luggage,  the  coaches  they  were  ascending  and  alighting 
from,  and  listening  to  the  strange  medley  of  Ooachmen's,  guards', 
and  porters'  vociferations,  and  passengers'  g^reetingps  and  leave- 
takings — always  to  be  observed  at  the  White  Horse   Cellar. 
Then  he  passed  along,  till  a  street  row,  near  the  Haymarket, 
attracted  his  attention  and  interested  his  feelings ;  for  it  ended 
in  a  regular  set-to  between  two  watermen  attached  to  the  ad- 
joining coach-stand.    Here  he  conceived  himself  looking  on  with 
the  easy  air  of  a  swell ;  and  the  ordinary  penalty  (paying  for  his 
footing)  was  attempted  to  be  exacted  from  him  ;  but  he  had  no- 
thing to  be  picked  out  of  any  of  his  pockets  except  that  under 
his  very  nose,  and  which  contained  his  white  handkerchief*   This 
over,  he  struck  into  Leicester  Square,  where,  (he  was  in  luck 
that  night,)  hurrying  up  to  another  crowd  at  the  further  end,  he 
found  a  man  preaching  with  infinite  energy,      Mr  Titmouse 
looked  on,  and  listened  for  two  or  three  minutes  vnth  apparent 
interest ;  and  then,  with  a  countenance  in  which  pity  struggled 
with  contempt,  muttered,  loud  enough  to  be  heard  by  all  near 
him,  '*  poor  devil ! "  and  walked  off.     He  had  not  proceeded 
many  steps,  before  it  occurred  to  him  that  a  friend*— one  Robert 
Huckaback,  much  such  another  one  as  himself — ^lived  in  one  of 
the  narrow,  dingy  streets  in  the  neighbourhood.     He  determin- 
ed to  take  the  chances  of  his  being  at  home,  and  if  so,  of  spend- 
ing the  remainder  of  the  evening  with  him.     Huckaback's  quar- 
ters were  in  the  same  ambitious  proximity  to  heaven  as  his  own ; 
the  only  difference  being,  that  they  were  a  trifle  cheaper  and 

TOX^  I.  B 
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larger.  He  answered  the  door  himself,  having  only  the  mo- 
ment before  returned  from  his  Sunda/s  excursion, — t.  0.  the 
Jack  Straw's  Castle  Tea- Gardens,  at  Highgate,  where,  in  com- 
pany with  several  of  his  friends,  he  had  "  spent  a  jolly  afternoon." 
He  ordered  in  a  glass  of  negus  from  the  adjoining  public-house, 
after  some  discussion,  which  ended  in  an  agreement  that  he 
should  stand  treat  that  night,  and  Titmouse  on  the  ensuing  Sunday 
night.  As  soon  as  the  negus  arrived,  accompanied  by  two  sea- 
biscuits,  which  looked  so  hard  and  hopeless  that  they  would  have 
made  the  nerves  thrill  within  the  teeth  of  him  that  meditated 
attempting  to  masticate  them,  the  candle  was  lit — Huckaback 
handed  a  cigar  to  his  friend ;  and  both  began  to  puff  away,  and 
chatter  pleasantly  concerning  the  many  events  and  scenes  of  the 
day. 

"  Any  thing  stirring  in  to-day's  *  Flash  ?  '*'  enquired  Titmouse, 
as  his  eye  caught  sight  of  a  copy  of  that  able  and  interesting 
Sunday  newspaper,  the  **  Sunday  FiiASH,"  which  Huckaback  had 
hired  for  the  evening  from  the  news-shop  on  the  ground-floor  of 
his  lodgings. 

Mr  Huckaback  removed  his  cigar  from  his  mouth,  and  hold- 
ing it  between  the  first  and  second  fingers  of  his  right  hand,  in 
a  knowing  style,  with  closed  eyes  and  inflated  cheeks,  very  slow- 
ly ejected  the  smoke  which  he  had  last  inhaled,  and  rose  and  got 
the  paper  from  the  top  of  the  drawers. 

'<  Here's  a  mark  of  a  beastly  porter-pot  that's  been  set  upon  it^ 
by  all  that's  holy !  It's  been  at  the  public-house  1  Too  bad  of 
Mrs  Coggs  to  send  it  me  up  in  this  state !"  said  he,  handling  it 
OS  though  its  touch  were  contamination. — (He  was  to  pay  only 
a  halfpenny  for  the  perusal  of  it.)     "  Faugh  I  how  it  stinks !" 

**  What  a  horrid  beast  she  must  be!''  exclaimed  Titmouse, 
after,  in  like  manner  as  his  friend,  expelling  his  mouthful  of 
smoke.  "  But,  since  better  can't  be  had,  let's  hear  what  news  is 
ill  it.  Demmee  I  it's  the  only  paper  published,  in  my  opinion, 
that's  worth  reading !  Any  fights  astirring  ?  " 

"  Haven't  come  to  them  yet ;  give  a  man  time.  Titty  I"  re- 
plied Huckaback,  fixing  his  feet  on  another  chair,  and  drawing 
the  candle  closer  to  the  paper.  "  It  says,  by  the  way,  that  the 
Duke  of  Dunderhead  is  certainly  making  up  to  Mrs  Thumps, 
the  rich  cheesemonger's  widow ; — a  precious  g^d  hit  that,  isn't 
it  ?  You  know  the  Duke's  as  poor  as  a  rat !" 
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'*  Oh !  thafs  no  news.  It's  been  in  the  papers  for  I  don't 
know  how  long.  Egad,  'twill  quite  set  him  up— and  no  mistake. 
Seen  the  Duke  ever  ?" 

«  Ye — es !  Oh,  several  times  I"  replied  Huckaback.  This 
was  a  lie,  and  Huckaback  knew  that  it  was. 

«<  Deuced  good-looking,  I  suppose  ?  " 

**  Whj — ^middling ;  I  should  say  middliog.  Know  some  that 
needn't  fear  to  compare  with  him — eh  I  Tit  ?" — and  Huckaback 
winked  archly  at  his  friend,  meaning  him  to  consider  the  words 
as  applicable  to  the  speaker. 

"  Ah,  ha,  ha  I — a  pretty  joke  !  But  come,  that's  a  good  chap  I 
— You  can't  be  reading  both  of  those  two  sheets  at  once — ^give 
us  the  other  sheet,  and  set  the  candle  right  betwixt  us ! — Come, 
fair's  the  word ! " 

Huckaback,  thus  appealed  to,  did  as  his  friend  requested ;  and 
the  two  gentlemen  read  and  smoked  for  some  minutes  in  silence. 

"  Well — I  shall  spell  over  the  advertisements  now,"  said  Tit- 
mouse ;  *<  there's  a  pretty  lot  of  them — and  I've  read  every  thing 
else — (though  precious  little  there  is,  hercy  besides !) — So,  here 
goes  ! — One  may  hear  of  a  prime  situation,  you  know — and  I'm 
quite  sick  of  Tag-rag  I " 

Another  interval  of  silence  ensued.  Huckaback  was  deep  in 
the  instructive  details  of  a  trial  for  murder ;  and  Titmouse,  after 
having  glanced  listlessly  over  the  entertaining  first  sheet  of 
advertisements,  was  on  the  point  of  laying  down  his  half  of  the 
paper,  when  he  suddenly  started  in  his  chair,  turned  very  pale, 
and  stammered — 

"  HoUo  I_hollo,  Hucky  l—Whj " 

*<  What's  the  matter,  Tit? — eh?"  enquired  Huckaback, 
greatly  astoni^ed. 

For  a  moment  Titmouse  made  no  answer,  but,  dropping  his 
cigar,  fixed  his  eyes  intently  on  the  paper,  which  began  to  rustle 
in  his  trembling  hands.  What  occasioned  this  outbreak,  with 
its  subsequent  agitation,  was  the  following  advertisement,  which 
appeared  in  the  most  conspicuous  part  of  the  ^*  Sunday  Flash  :"— 

^  Next  of  Kin — Important. — The  next  of  km,  if  any  such 
there  be,  of  Gabeibi.  Tittlebat  Titmouse,  formerly  of 
Whitehaven,  cordwainer,  and  who  died  somewhere  about  the 
year  1793>  in  London,  may  hear  of  something  of  the  obeatest 


20  TEN  THOUSAND  A-YEAR. 

POSSIBLE  IMPORTANCE  to  himself,  OF  herself,  or  themselves, 
by  immediately  communicating  with  Messrs  Quirk,  Gammon, 
and  Snap,  Solicitors,  Saffron  Hill.  No  time  is  to  be  lost.  9th 
July  18 — . — The  third  advertisement" 

*'  By  George !  Here  i«  a  go  I"  exclaimed  Huckaback,  almost 
as  much  flustered  as  Titmouse,  over  whose  shoulder  he  had 
hastily  read  the  above  paragraph. 

"  We  aren't  dreaming,  Hucky — are  we  ?"  enquired  Titmouse, 
faintly,  his  eyes  still  glued  to  the  newspaper. 

"  No — by  George!  Never  was  either  of  us  fellows  so  pre- 
cious wide  awake  in  our  lives  before  I  that  I'll  answer  for !" 
Titmouse  sat  still,  and  turned  paler  even  than  before. 

"  Read  it  up,  Huck  I — Let's  hear  how  it  sounds,  and  then  we 
shall  believe  it !"  said  he,  handing  the  paper  to  his  friend. 

Huckaback  read  it  aloud. 

'<  It  sounds  like  something,  don't  it  ?"  enqiured  Titmouse 
tremulously,  his  colour  a  little  returning. 

*^  Uncommon  I — If  this  isn't  something^  then  there's  nothing 
in  any  thing  any  more!"  replied  Huckaback  solemnly,  at  the 
same  time  emphaticaUy  slapping  the  table. 

"  No ! — ^Ton  my  soul  I  but  do  you  really  think  so  ?"  said  Tit- 
mouse, seeking  still  further  confirmation  than  he  had  yet  derived 
from  his  senses  of  sight  and  hearing. 

"  I  do,  by  jingo  I — What  a  go  it  is ! — W^ell,  my  poor  old 
mother  used  to  say,  <  depend  on  it,  wonders  never  toiU  cease ;' 
and  curse  me  if  she  ever  said  a  truer  word  ! " 

Titmouse  again  read  over  the  advertisement ;  and  then  pick- 
ing up  and  relighting  his  fragment  of  cigar,  puffed  earnestly,  in 
silence,  for  some  moments. 

^'  Such  things  never  happens  to  such  a  poor  devil  of  a  chap  as 
me !"  exclaimed  Huckaback,  with  a  sigh. 

«  What  is  in  the  wind,  I  wonder  ?"   muttered  Titmouse. 

"  Who  knows — ^hem ! — who  knows. — But  now,  redUy **  he 

paused,  and  once  more  read  over  the  pregnant  paragraph. — 
*'  It  can't — ^noy  curse  me,  it  eanH  be — ^^-^  he  added,  looking 
very  serious. 

«  What,  Tit?  TF^oecan't  be?  "interrupted  Huckaback  eagerly. 

*<  Why,  I've  been  thinking — ^but  what  do  you  think,  eh  ? — it 

can't  be  a  cursed  hoax  of  the  chaps  in  the  premises  at  Tag-rag's  ?  " 
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made  arrangements  for  cobbling  it  up  as  well  as  might  be,  with 
a  needle  and  thread  which  Huckaback  always  had  by  him. 

"  We  re  rather  jumping  in  the  dark  a-bit,  aren't  we,  Tit  ?  " 
enquired  Huckaback,  while  his  companion  was  repairing  the 
breach.  "  Let's  look  what  it  all  means — here  it  is."  He  read 
it  all  aloud  again — "  ^  greatest  possible  importancs'" — "what  can  it 
mean  ?  Why  the  deuce  couldn't  they  speak  out  plainly  ?  " 

"  What !  in  a  newspaper  ?    Lord,  Hucky  I   how  many  Tit- 
mouses  would  start  up  on  all  sides,  if  there  isn't  some  already 
I  wonder  what  *  greatest  possible  importance*  can  mean,  now  I" 

"  Some  one's  left  you  an  awfiil  lot  of  money,  of  course " 

"  It's  too  good  to  be  true '* 

"  Or  you  may  have  made  a  smite;  you  aVt  such  a  bad-look- 
ing fellow,  when  you're  dressed  as  you  are  now — ^you  a'n't  indeed, 
Titty!"  Mr  Titmouse  was  quite  flustered  with  the  mere  sup- 
position, and  also  looked  as  sheepish  as  his  features  would  admit  of. 

•*  E-e-e-eh,  Hucky  I  how  ve-ry  silly  you  are  I "  he  simpered. 

"  Or  you  may  be  found  out  heir  to  some  great  property,  and 
all  that  kind  of  thing. — But  when  do  yon  intend  to  go  to  Messrs 
What's-their-name  ?  I  say,  the  sooner  the  better.  Come,  you've 
stitched  them  trowsers  well  enough,  now ;  they'll  hold  yon  till  you 
get  home — ^you  do  brace  up  uncommon  tight  I  and  I'd  take  off  my 
straps,  if  I  was  you.  Why  shouldn't  we  go  to  these  gents  now  ? 
Ah,  here  they  are — Messrs  Quirk,  Grammon,  and  Snap,  solici- 
tors." 

••  I  wonder  if  they're  great  men  ?  Did  you  ever  hear  of  them 
before?" 

"  Haven't  1 1  Their  names  is  always  in  this  same  paper ;  they 
are  every  day  getting  people  off  out  of  all  kinds  of  scrapes — 
they're  the  chaps  I  should  nat'rally  go  to  if  I  anyhow  got  wrong 
—ahem!" 

"  But,  my  dear  fellow — Saffron  HiU  ! — Low  that-^devilish 
low,  'pon  my  soul  I  Never  was  near  it  in  my  life." 

"  But  they  live  there  to  be  near  the  thieves.  Lud,  the  thieves 
couldn't  do  without  *em !  But  what's  that  to  you  ?  You  know  <  a 
very  dirty  ugly  toad  has  often  got  a  jewel  in  hb  belly,'  so  Shak- 
speare  or  some  one  says*  Isn't  it  enough  for  yoUf  Tit,  if  they 
can  make  good  their  advertisement  ?  Let's  off,  Tit — ^let*s  off,  I 
say ;  for  ^ou  mayn't  be  able  to  get  there  to-morrow— -your  em* 
ployers  I  — " 
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'*  Mj  employers  !  Do  you  think,  Hucky,  Fm  going  back  to 
biuioess  after  this  ?  " 

**  Come,  come,  Titty — not  so  fast — suppose  it  all  turns  out 
moonshine,  after  all'' — quoth  Huckaback,  seriously. 

«*  Lord,  but  I  teonH  suppose  it  I  It  makes  me  sick  to  think  of 
nothing  coming  of  it ! — Let's  go  off  at  once,  and  see  what's  to 
be  done  I " 

So  Huckaback  put  the  newspaper  in  his  pocket,  blew  out  the 
candle,  and  the  two  started  on  their  important  errand.  It  was 
well  that  their  means  had  been  too  limited  to  allow  of  their  in- 
dulging to  a  greater  extent  than  a  glass  of  port-wine  negus 
(that  was  the  name  under  which  they  drank  the  '' publicans 
port " — t.  e.  a  decoction  of  oak  bark,  logwood  shavings,  and  a 
little  brandy)  between  them;  otherwise,  excited  as  were  the 
feelings  of  each  of  them  by  the  discovery  of  the  evening,  they 
must  in  all  probability  have  been  guilty  of  some  piece  of  extra- 
vagance in  the  streets.  As  it  was,  they  talked  very  loudly  as 
they  went  along,  and  in  a  tone  of  conversation  pitched  perhaps- 
a  little  too  high  for  their  present  circumstances,  however  in  uni- 
son it  might  be  with  the  expected  circumstances  of  one  of  them. 

In  due  time  they  reached  the  residence  of  which  they  were  in 
search.  It  was  a  large  house,  infinitely  superior  to  all  its  dingy 
neighbours ;  and  on  a  bright  brass  plate,  a  yard  long  at  least, 
and  a  foot  wide,  stood  the  awe-inspiring  words,  <<  Quirk,  Gam- 
mon, &  Snap,  Soucitobs." 

"  Now,  Tit,"  whispered  Huckaback,  after  they  had  paused 
for  a  second  or  two — "  now  for  it — pluck  up  a  sperrit — ring !  *' 

"  1 — I — 'pon  my  life — I  feel  all  of  a  sudden  uncommon  fimky 
'—I  think  that  last  cigar  of  yours  wasn't ^" 

"  Stuff,  Tit — ring  I  ring  away  I   Faint  heart  never  wins  1" 

"  Well,  it  must  be  done ;  so — ^here  goes,  at  any  rate ! "  he  re- 
plied ;  and  with  a  short  nervous  jerk  he  caused  a  startling  clatter 
within^  which  was  so  distinctly  audible  without,  that  both  of 
them  instinctively  hemmed^  as  if  to  drown  the  noise  which  was 
so  much  greater  than  they  had  expected.  In  a  very  few  mo- 
ments they  heard  some  one  undoing  the  fastenings  of  the  door, 
and  the  gentlemen  looked  at  one  another  with  an  expression  of 
mingled  expectation  and  apprehension.  A  little  old  woman  at 
length  stood  before  them  with  a  caadle  in  her  hand. 
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"  Who  are  you  ? "  she  exclaimed,  crustily. 

"  Is  this  Messrs — what  is  it,  Huck  ? — Oh  I  Messrs  Quirk  & 
Co.*s  ? "  enquired  Titmouse,  tapping  the  end  of  his  cane  against 
his  chin,  with  a  desperate  effort  to  appear  at  his  ease. 

"  Why,  where  are  your  eyes  ?  I  should  think  you  might  have 
seen  what  was  wrote  on  this  here  plate — it's  large  enough,  one 
should  have  thought,  to  he  read  hy  them  as  can  read ! — What's 
your  husiness?** 

"  We  want — Give  us  the  paper,  Hucky" — he  added,  address- 
ing his  companion,  who  produced  it  in  a  moment;  and  Tit- 
mouse would  have  proceeded  to  possess  the  old  woman  of  all  his 
little  heart,  when  she  cut  him  short  hy  saying,  snappishly — 
"  They  aren't  none  on  'em  in ;  nor  never  is  on  Sundays — so 
youll  just  call  to-morrow  if  you  wants  'em.  What's  your  names  ?** 

<<  Mr  Tittlebat  Titmouse,"  answered  that  gentleman,  with  a 
very  particular  emphasis  on  every  syllable. 

*<  Mr  who  ?**  exclaimed  the  old  woman,  opening  her  eyes,  and 
raising  her  hand  to  the  back  of  her  ear.  Mr  Titmouse  repeated 
his  name  more  loudly  and  distinctly. 

"  Tippetitippety  I — what's  that  ?  " 

"  No,  no  I ''  exclaimed  Titmouse  peevishly ;  "  I  said,  Mr  Tit- 
el-bat  Tit-mouse  ! — will  that  suit  you  ?" 

"  Tick-a-tick-a-tiok  ? — Well,  gracious  I  if  ever  I  heard  such 
a  name.  Oh  I— I  see  I-— you're  making  a  fool  of  me  I  Get  off,  or 
I'll  call  a  constable  in! — Get  along  with  you,  you  couple  of 
puppies !  Is  this  the  way—" 

"  I  tell  you,"  interposed  Mr  Huckaback  angrily,  "  that  this 
gentleman's  name  u  Mr  Tittlebat  Titmouse ;  and  you'd  better 
take  care  what  you're  at,  old  woman,  for  we've  come  on  business 
of  witcH  consequence  /" 

"  I  dare  say  it'll  keep,  then,  till  to-morrow,"  tartly  added  the 
old  woman. 

The  friends  consulted  for  a  moment,  and  then  Titmouse  asked 
if  he  might  go  in  and  write  a  letter  to  Messrs  Quirk. 

"  No  indeed !"  said  she ;  "  how  do  I  know  who  you  are  ? 
There's  a  public-house  close  by,  where  you  may  write  what  you 
like,  and  bring  it  here,  and  they'll  get  it  the  first  thing  in  the 
morning.  So  that's  what  you  may  take  away  with  you  I " — with 
which  the  complaisant  old  janitrix  shut  the  door  in  their  faces. 
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«  Huck,  'pon  my  life,  I  am  afraid  there's  nothing  in  it,**  said 
Titmoose,  despondinglj,  to  his  friend — ^both  of  them  remaining 
rooted  to  the  spot. 

Oadacious  old  toad  I**  muttered  Huckaback  indignantly. 
Hucky — I'm  sure  there's  nothing  in  it  I "  exclaimed  Titmouse 
after  a  long  pause,  looking  earnestly  at  his  friend,  hoping  to  draw 
from  him  a  contrary  opinion. 

"  I— I  own  I  don't  half  like  the  looks  of  it,"  replied  Hucka- 
back, patting  his  newspaper  into  his  pocket  again ;  <<  but  we'll 
try  if  we  can't  write  a  letter  to  sound  'em,  and  so  far  take  the  old 
creature's  advice.  Here's  the  public-house  she  told  us  of.  Come, 
let's  see  what's  to  be  done. 

Titmouse,  g^reatly  depressed,  followed  his  friend ;  and  they  soon 
provided  themselves  with  two  glasses  of  stout,  and  after  a  little 
difficulty,  with  implements  for  writing.  That  they  made  good 
use  of  their  time  and  materials,  let  the  following  epistle  prove. 
It  was  their  joint  composition,  and  here  is  an  exact  copy  of  it : — 

<<  To  Messrs  Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Snap. 
"Sib, 

"  Your  Names  being  Put  In  an  Advertisement  in  This  present 
Sunday  Flashy  Newspaper  of  To  Day's  Date,  Mr  T.  T.  Begs 
To  inform  Your  respectable  House  I  feel  Uncommon  anxious 
To  speak  with  them  On  This  truly  interesting  subject^  seeing  It 
mentions  The  Name  Of  Gabriel  Tittlebat  Titmouse,  which 
Two  last  Names  Of  That  Deceased  Person  my  Own  Name  Is, 
which  can  Any  Day  (As  soon  As  Possible)  call  and  prove 
To  you.  By  telling  you  The  Same,  truly.  He  being  Engaged 
in  Business  During  the  week  Very  close,  (for  The  Present,) 
I  hope  that  If  they  Have  Any  thing  particular  To  say  To 
Him,  they  will  write  To  me  without  The  least  Delay,  and 
please  address  T.  T.,  At  Tag-rag  and  Co.'s,  No.  375,  Oxford 
Street,  Post-Paid,  which  will  ensure  Its  Being  duly  Taken  In 
By  my  Employers,  and  am, 

•<  Gents, 
**  Your's  to  Command, 

"  Tittlebat  Titmouse. 

TOL.  I.  C 
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«  P.S. My  Friend,  that   Is   With  me  writing   This,  (Mr 

Robert   Huckaback,)  can  prove  who  I  am  If  necessitated  so 
to  do. 

**  N.B. — Shall  have  no  objections  to  do  the  Liberal  Thing  if 
any  thing  suitable  Turns  Up  Of  It, 

"  T.  T. 

(''Sunday  Evening,  9/7/18— 

it  Forgot  to  Say,  am  The  only  Child  of  my  Honoured  Parents, 
one  of  which  (my  Mother)  Died;  before  I  knew  them  In 
Lawful  Wedloc,  and  Was  27  last  Birth  Day,  Never  having 
Seen  your  Advertisement  Till  This  Night,  w**,  if  Necessary 
ca»  Prot?e.") 

This  perspicuous  and  truly  elegant  performance  having  been 
thrice  subjected  to  the  critical  examination  of  the  friends,  (the 
paragraph  concerning  Huckaback  having  been  inserted  at  the 
instance  of  that  gentleman,  who  wished  to  be  mixed  up  from  the 
beginning  with  so  promising  an  affair,)  was  then  folded  up,  and 
directed  to  *'  Messrs  Quirk  and  Co.,"  a  great  straggling  wet 
wafer  having  been  first  put  upon  it.  It  was  safely  deposited,  a 
few  minutes  afterwards,  with  the  old  woman  of  the  house ;  and 
then  the  two  West-End  gentlemen  hastened  away  from  that 
truly  plebeian  part  of  the  town.  Under  three  different  gas- 
lights did  they  stop,  take  out  the  newspaper,  and  spell  over  the 
advertisement ;  by  which  ingenious  processes  they  at  length 
succeeded  in  satisfying  themselves  that  there  was  something  in 
it — a  fact  of  which,  upon  the  old  woman  shutting  the  door  in 
their  faces,  it  may  be  recollected  they  had  had  grievous  mis- 
givings. They  parted,  however,  with  a  considerable  abatement 
of  the  excitement  with  which  they  had  set  out  on  their  voyage 
of  discovery. 

Mr  Titmouse  did  not,  on  reaching  his  room,  take  off  and  lay 
aside  his  precious  Sunday  apparel  with  his  accustomed  care  and 
deliberation.  On  the  contrary,  he  peeled  it  off,  as  it  were,  and 
threw  himself  on  the  bed  as  quickly  as  possible,  in  order  that  he 
might  calmly  revolve  the  immense  event  of  the  day  in  his  mind» 
which  it  had  agitated  like  a  stone  thrown  into  a  stagnant  pool 
by  the  road-side.     Oh,  how  restless  was  he  I — ^not  more  so  could 


> 


TKW  THOUSAND  A-YEAR.  27 

be   hare  been   bad   be   lain   between   horse-hair   sheets.     He 
repeatedly  got  up  and  walked  about  two  or  three  little  steps, 
which  were  all  that  his  room  admitted  of.     At  the  very  first 
peep  of  daylight  he  started  out  of  bed,  got  out  of  his  pocket  the 
newspaper  which  Huckaback   had  lent   him,   strove   to   deci- 
pher the  advertisement,  and  then  sunk  into  bed  again — but  not 
to  sleep,  till  four  or  five  o'clock ;  having  nevertheless  to  rise  at 
half-past  six,  to  resume  his  detested  duties  at  Tag-rag  and  Go's., 
whose  shop  he  assisted  in  opening  at  seven  o'clock,  as  usual. 
When  he  and  his  shopmates  were  sitting  together  at  breakfast, 
be  could  not  help  letting  out  a  little,  vaguely  and  mysteriously, 
about  ^  something  that  might  happen  in  the  course  of  the  day ;'' 
and  thereby  succeeded  in  satisfying  his  experienced  companions 
that  he  expected  the  visit  of  a  policeman,  for  some  row  he  had 
been  concerned  in  overnight. — Well,  eight,  nine,  ten   o'clock 
wore  away  heavily,  and  nothing  transpired,  alas  I  to  vary  the 
monotonous  duties  in  which  Mr  Titmouse  was  engaged;  bale 
after  bale,  and  package  after  package,  he  took  down  and  put  up 
again,  at  the  bidding  of  pretty,  capricious  customers  ;  silk,  satin, 
bombasins,  crapes,  muslins,  ribands,  gloves,  he  assisted  in  dis-  ' 
playing  and  disposing  of  as  usual ;   but  it  was  clear  that  his 
powerful  understanding  could  no  longer  settle  itself,  as  before, 
upon  his  responsible  and  arduous  duties.     Every  other  minute 
he  cast  a  feverish  furtive  glance  towards  the  door.     He  almost 
dropped,  at  one  time,  as  a  postman  crossed  from  the  opposite 
side  of  the  street,  as  if  to  enter  their  shop — ^then  passing  on 
immediately,  however,  to  the  next  door.     Not  a  person,  in  short, 
entered  the  premises,  that  he  did  not  scrutinize  narrowly  and 
anxiously,  but  in  vain.     No — ^buying  and  selling  was  the  order 
of  the  day,  as  usual! — Eleven  o'clock  struck,  and  he  sighed. 
"  You  don't  seem  well,"  said  a  pretty  young  woman,  to  whom, 
in  a  somewhat  absent  manner,  he  was  exhibiting  and  describing 
the  qualities  of  some  cambric.     "  Oh — ye — es,  uncommon !"  he 
replied ;  "  never  better,  ma'am,  than  when  so  well  employed  l" 
accompanying  the  latter  words  with  what  he  conceived  to  be  a 
very  arch,  but  which  was  in  fact  a  very  impudent,  look  at  his 
fair  customer.     At  that  moment  a  voice  called   out  to  him 
from  the  farther  end  of  the  shop,  near  the  door — "  Titmouse ! 
Wanted  r 
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<<  Coming!''  he  shouted,  turning  as  white  as  the  cambric  he 
held  in  his  hands — ^which  became  suddenly  cold ;  while  his 
heart  went  thump,  thump,  as  he  hastily  exclaimed  to  the 
astonished  lady,  '<  Excuse  me,  ma'am,  if  you  please — Jones," 
addressing  the  shopman  next  him,  <<  will  you  attend  to  this 
lady  ?"  and  he  hastened  whither  he  had  been  called,  amidst  a 
prevalent  grin  and  ^^heml"  from  his  companions  on  each  side, 
as  he  passed  along  the  shop,  till  he  reached  the  spot  where  stood 
the  stranger  who  had  enquired  for  him.  He  was  of  a  slight  and 
gentlemanly  figure,  above  the  average  height.  His  countenance 
was  very  striking:  he  was  dressed  with  simplicity—somewhat 
carelessly  perhaps ;  and  appeared  somewhere  about  thirty-six  or 
thirty-seven  years  of  age.  He  bowed  slightly  as  Titmouse 
approached  him,  and  an  air  of  very  serious  surprise  came  over 
his  expressive  countenance. 

"  Mr  Titmouse  ?  "  he  enquired,  blandly. 
"  Ye-e-s,  sir,  at  vour  service,"  replied  Titmouse,  trembling 
involuntarily  all  over.  The  stranger  again  slightly  inclined 
towards  him,  and — still  more  slightly — touched  his  hat ;  fixing 
on  him,  at  the  same  time,  an  inquisitive  penetrating  eye,  that 
really  abashed,  or  rather  perhaps  alarmed  him. 

"  You  left — you  favoured  us  by  leaving — a  note  at  our  office 
last  night,  addressed  to  Messrs  Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Snap  ?" 
he  enquired,  lowering  his  voice  to  a  whisper. 

**  Yes,  sir,  hoping  it  was  no " 

"  Pray,  Mr  Titmouse,  can  we  be  alone  for  about  five  or  ten 
minutes  ?" 

"  I — I — don't  exactly  know,  here^  sir ;  Fm  afraid — against  the 
rules  of  the  house^ — ^but — I'll  ask.  Here  w  Mr  Tag-rag. — May 
I  step  into  the  cloak-room  with  this  gentleman  for  a  few  minutes, 
sir?"  he  continued,  addressing  his  imperious  employer,  who, 
with  a  pen  behind  his  right  year,  his  left  hand  in  his  breeches 
pocket,  and  his  right  hand  impatiently  tweedling  about  his 
watch  scab,  had  followed  Titmouse,  on  hearing  him  enquired 
for  in  the  manner  I  have  described,  and  stood  at  a  yard  or  two's 
distance,  eyeing  the  two  with  a  fussy  dissatisfied  look,  wondering 
what  on  earth  any  one  could  want  with  one  of  his  young  men. 

As  Mr  Tag-rag  will  fig^e  a  little  on  my  canvass  by-and-by,  I 
may  as  well  here  give  the  reader  a  slight  sketch  of  that  gentleman. 
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He  was  about  fifty-two  years  old ;  a  great  tyrant  in  his  little 
way ;  a  compound  of  ignorance,  selfishness,  and  conceit.  He 
knew  nothing  on  earth  except  the  price  of  his  goods,  and  how 
to  make  the  most  of  his  business.  He  was  of  middle  size,  with 
a  tendency  to  corpulence ;  and  almost  invariably  wore  a  black 
coat  and  waistcoat,  a  white  neck-handkerchief  very  primly  tied, 
and  grey  trowsers.  He  had  a  dull,  grey  eye,  with  white  eye- 
lashes, and  no  eyebrows ;  a  forehead  that  seemed  ashamed  of  his 
face,  it  retreated  so  far  and  so  abruptly  back  from  it ;  his  face 
was  pretty  deeply  pitted  with  the  smallpox  ;  his  nose — or  rather 
semblance  of  a  nose— consisted  of  two  great  nostrils  looking  at 
you — as  it  were,  impudently^-out  of  the  middle  of  his  face ; 
there  was  a  perfect  level  space  from  cheekbone  to  cheekbone ; 
his  whiskers,  neatly  and  closely  cut,  came  in  points  to  each 
comer  of  his  mouth,  which  was  a  very  large,  shapeless,  sensual- 
looking  affair.  This  may  serve,  for  the  present,  to  give  you  an 
idea  of  the  man  who  had  contrived  to  excite  towards  himself  the 
hatred  and  contempt  of  every  body  over  whom  he  had  any 
control. 

"  You  know  quite  well,  sir,  we  never  allow  any  thing  of  the 
sort,"  was  his  short  reply,  in  a  very  disagreeable  tone  and  man- 
ner, to  the  modest  request  of  Titmouse,  as  above  mentioned. 

**  May  I  beg  the  favour  of  a  few  minutes'  private  conversation 
with  Mr  Titmouse,"  said  the  stranger,  politely,  "  on  a  matter  of 
the  last  importance  to  him  ?  My  name,  sir,  is  Gammon,  and  I 
am  a  solicitor." 

"  Why,  sir,"  answered  Tag-rag,  somewhat  cowed  by  the 
calm  and  gentlemanly,  but  at  the  same  time  decisive  manner  of 
Mr  Gammon — <<  it's  really  very  inconvenient,  and  decidedly 
against  the  rules  of  the  house,  for  any  of  my  young  men  to  be 
absent  on  business  of  their  own  during  my  business-hours ;  but — 
I  suppose — what  must  be  must  be — I'll  give  him  ten  minutes — 
and  he'd  better  not  stay  longer,"  he  subjoined  fiercely — looking 
significantly  first  at  his  watch»  and  then  at  Titmouse.  **  It's 
only  for  the  sake  of  the  other  young  men,  sir.  In  a  large 
establi^ment  like  ours,  we're  obliged,  you  know,  sir,"  &c.  &c.  &c«, 
he  addedt  in  a  low  cringing  tone,  deprecatory  of  the  contemptu- 
ous air  with  which  he /ell  that  Mr  Gammon  was  regarding  hi"^* 
Thai  gentlwitftiH  with  a  slight  bow,  aad>  sarcaatic  smile,  pre- 
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sentlj  quitted  the  shop,  accompanied  bj  Titmouse,  who  scarce 
kuew  whether  his  head  or  heels  were  uppermost. 

"  How  hr  do  you  live  from  this  place,  Mr  Titmouse?"  en- 
quired Mr  Gammon,  as  soon  as  they  had  got  into  the  street. 

**  Not  four  minutes'  walk,  sir ;  but — hem  I " — he  was  flustered 
at  the  idea  of  showing  so  eminent  a  person  into  his  wretched 
room — "  Suppose  we  were  to  step  into  this  tavern  here,  sir — I 
dare  say  they've  a  room  at  our  service " 

"  Pray,  aUow  me  to  ask,  Mr  Titmouse, — have  you  any  private 
papers — ^family  writings,  or  things  of  that  sort,  at  your  rooms?" 

Titmouse  seemed  considering. 

"  I — I  think  I  have,  sir,"  he  replied — "  one  or  two^but  they're 
of  no  consequence." 

'*  Are  you  a  jud^  on  that  point,  Mr  Titmouse  ?"  enquired 
Mr  Gammon,  with  a  smile ;  **  pray  let  us,  my  dear  sir,  at  once 
to  your  rooms — time  is  very  short  and  valuable.  I  should  vastly 
like  to  look  at  these  same  insignificant  papers  of  yours  I" 

In  less  than  two  minutes'  further  time,  Mr  Gammon  was  sit- 
ting at  Titmouse's  little  rickety  round  table,  at  his  lodgings,  with 
a  sheet  of  paper  before  him,  and  a  small  pencil-case  in  his  hand, 
asking  him  a  number  of  questions  concerning  his  birth  and  family 
connexions,  and  taking  down  his  answers  very  carefully.  Mr 
Titmouse  was  surprised  at  the  gentleman's  knowledge  of  the 
family  history  of  the  Titmouses.  As  for  papers,  &c^  Mr  Tit- 
mouse succeeded  in  producing  four  or  five  old  letters  and  memo- 
randa from  the  bottom  of  his  trunk,  and  one  or  two  entries,  in 
faded  ink,  on  the  fly-leaf  of  a  bible  of  his  father's,  which  he  did 
not  recollect  having  opened  before  for  very  many  years,  and  of 
which  said  entries,  till  pressed  on  the  subject  by  Mr  Gammon, 
he  had  been  hardly  aware  of  even  the  existence.  With  these 
several  documents  Mr  Gammon  was  so  much  struck  that  he  pro- 
posed to  take  them  away  with  him,  for  better  and  more  leisurely 
examination,  and  safer  custody,  at  their  office  ;  but  Mr  Titmouse 
significantly  hinted  at  his  very  recent  acquaintance  with  Mr 
Gammon,  who,  he  intimated,  was  at  liberty  to  come  and  make 
exact  copies  of  them  whenever  he  pleased,  in  his  (Mr  Titmouse's) 
presence. 

"  Oh,  certainly — ^yes,"  replied  Mr  Gammon,  slightly  colouring 
at  the  distrust  implied  by  this  observation ;    **  I  applaud  your 
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cautioii,  Mr  Titmouse.  Bj  all  means  keep  them,  and  most  care- 
follj;  becaose,  (I  do  not  saj  that  thej  oi^)  but  it  is  quite  pos- 
sible that  thej  maj  become  rather  nduable — ^to  ^om." 

"  Thank  you,  sir :  and  now,  hoping  jou'll  excuse  the  liberty," 
said  Titmouse,  with  a  yery  anxious  air,  *'  I  should  most  uncom- 
monly like  to  know  what  all  this  means— what  is  to  torn  up  out 
ofitaU?" 

'  The  law,  my  dear  sir,  is  proverbially  uncertain " 

^  Oh,  Lord !  but  the  law  can  give  me  a  hint " 

^*  Tk€  hiw  neteer  khUSy^  interrupted  Bir  Gammon  impressiyely, 
with  a  bland  smile. 

^  Well  then,  how  did  you  come,  sir,  to  know  that  there  ever 
was  such  a  person  as  Mr  Gabriel  Titmouse,  my  father  ?  And 
what  can  come  from  him,  seeing  he  was  only  a  bit  of  a  shoe* 
maker — unless  he's  heir  to  something  ?" 

^*  Ah,  yes — exactly ;  those  are  very  interesting  questions,  Mr 
Titmouse— yery  I " 

*'  Yes,  sir ;  and  them  and  a  g^eat  many  more  I  was  going  to 
ask  long  ago,  but  I  saw  you  were ^ 

**  Sir,  I  perceive  that  we  have  positively  been  absent  from  your 
place  of  business  nearly  an  hour — ^your  employers  will  be  getting 
rather  impatient.** 

^  Meaning  no  offence,  sir — bother  their  impatience !  Fm  im- 
patient, I  assure  you,  to  know  what  all  this  means.  Come,  sir, 
'pon  my  life  I've  told  you  every  thing !  It  isn't  quite  fair  ! " 

**  Why,  certainly,  you  see,  Mr  Titmouse,'*  said  Gammon,  with 
an  agreeable  smile— (it  was  that  smile  of  his  that  had  been  the 
iwL^i^  of  Mr  Gammon)— <<  it  is  only  candid  in  me  to  acknow- 
ledge that  your  curiosity  is  perfectly  reasonable,  and  your  frank- 
ness very  obliging ;  and  I  see  no  difficulty  in  admitting  at  once, 
that  /  haee  had  a  motive " 

**  Yes,  sir — and  all  that — I  know,  sir," — ^hastily  interrupt- 
ed Titmouse,  but  without  irritating  or  disturbing  the  placid 
speaker. 

^  And  that  we  waited  with  some  anxiety  for  the  result  of  our 
advertisement." 

"  Ah,  you  can't  escape  from  that,  you  know,  sir  I"  interposed 
Titmouse,  with  a  confident  air. 
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<<  But  it  is  a  mudm  with  us,  mj  dear  sir,  never  to  be  prema- 
ture in  anj  thing,  especially  when  it  may  be — very  prejudicial ; 
you've  really  no  idea,  my  dear  Mr  Titmouse,  of  the  world  of 
mischief  that  is  often  done  by  precipitancy  in  legal  matters ;  and 
in  the  present  stage  of  the  business — the  present  stage,  my  dear 
sir — I  really  do  see  it  necessary  not  to-^o  any  thing  premature, 
and  without  considting  my  partners.*' 

"Lord,  sir!"  exclaimed  Titmouse,  getting  more  and  more 
irritated  and  impatient  as  he  reflected  on  the  length  of  his  ab- 
sence from  Tag-rag  &  Go's. 

"  I  quite  feel  for  your  anxiety — so  perfectly  natural ^ 

"  Oh,  dear  sir  I  if  you'd  only  tell  me  the  lecut  hit ^ 

"  If,  my  dear  sir,  I  were  to  disclose  just  now  the  exact  object 
we  had  in  inserting  that  advertisement  in  the  papers ** 

"  How  did  you  come  to  know  of  it  at  aU,  sir  ?  Come,  there 
can't  be  any  harm  in  that  any  how ^" 

'*  Not  the  least,  my  dear  sir.  It  was  in  the  course  of  business 
«^in  the  course  of  business." 

"Is  it  money  that's  been  left  me — or — any  thing  of  that 
sort?" 

"  It  quite  pains  me,  I  assure  you,  Mr  Titmouse — I  think,  by 
the  way" — added  Gammon  suddenly,  as  something  occurred  to 
him  of  their  previous  conversation,  which  he  was  not  quite  sure 
of — "  you  told  me  that  that  bible  was  given  you  by  your  father." 

"  Oh  yes,  sir  I  yes — no  doubt  of  it ;  surely  thoit  can't  signify, 
seeing  he's  dead,  and  I'm  his  only  son  ?"  asked  Titmouse,  quickly 
and  eagerly. 

"  Oh,  'tis  only  a  circumstance — a  mere  circumstance ;  but  in 
business,  you  know,  Mr  Titmouse,  every  little  helps — and  you 

really,  by  the  way,  have  no  recollection  of  your  mother,  Mr  Tit- 

?ff 


"  No,  sir,  I  said  so  I  And — ^meaning  no  offence,  sir— I  can't 
abide  being  put  off  in  this  kind  of  way, — I  must  own  I — See  what  I 
have  told  you — ^you've  told  me  nothing  at  all.  I  hope  you  haven't 
been  only  making  me  a  cat's-paw  of  ?  'Pon  my  soul,  I  hate  being 
made  a  cat's-paw  of,  sir  I" 

"  Good  heavens,  Mr  Titmouse  I  how  can  you  imagine  it  ? 
You  are  at  this  moment  the  object  of  a  considerable  share  of  our 
anxiety ** 
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"  Not  meaning  it  mdelj,  sir— please  to  teU  me  at  once,  plainlj, 
I  to  he  the  better  for  anj  thing'  jou're  now  about  ?" 

"  That  may  or  maj  not  be,  sir,"  answered  Mr  Gammon,  in  the 
same  impertorbable  manner,  drawing  on  his  gloves,  and  rising 
from  his  chair.  « In  justice  to  yourself,  and  other  parties  con- 
cemed " 

"Oh!  is  any  body  to  share  in  it?"  exclaimed  Titmouse, 
alarmedly. 

"  I  am  sure,"  said  Gammon,  smiling,  « that  you  will  give  us 
credit  for  consulting  your  best  interests.  We  sincerely  desire 
to  adrance  them ;  and  this  matter  occupies  a  good  deal  of  our 
time  and  anxiety.  It — it  is  reaJHy^  looking  at  his  watch,  "  up- 
wards of  an  hour  since  we  quitted  your  place  of  business — I  fear 
I  shall  get  into  disgrace  with  that  respectable  gentleman  your 
employer.  Will  you  &Tour  us  with  a  call  at  our  office  to-mor- 
row night,  when  the  business  of  the  day  is  over  ?  When  do  you 
quit  at  night?" 

About  half  past  nine  o'clock,  sir ;  but  really — to-morrow  night! 
Couldn't  I  come  to-night,  sir  ? " 

"  Not  to-night,  I  fear,  my  dear  sir.  We  have  a  very  import- 
ant engagement.  Let  us  say  to-morrow  night,  at  a  quarter  past 
ten — shall  we  say  that  hour  ?" 

"  Well,  sir,  if  not  before — yes — I'll  be  with  you.     But  I  must 

-J — ' 

"  Good-day,  Mr  Titmouse."  They  were  by  this  time  in  Ox- 
ford Street  again.  ^  Good-day,  my  dear  sir — good-day — to- 
morrow night,  as  soon  after  ten  as  possible— eh  ?     Good-by." 

This  was  all  that  Bir  Titmouse  could  get  out  of  Mr  Ganunon^ 
who,  hailing  a  coach  off  the  stand  beside  them,  got  into  it,  and 
it  was  soon  making  its  way  eastward.  W^hat  a  miserable  mix- 
ture of  doubts,  hopes,  and  fears,  had  he  left  Titmouse !  He  felt 
as  if  he  were  like  a  squeezed  orange  ;  he  had  told  every  thing  he 
knew  about  himself,  and  got  nothing  in  return  out  of  the  smooth, 
imperturbable,  impenetrable  Bir  Gammon,  but  empty  civilities. — 
"  Lord,  Lord !"  thought  Titmouse,  as  Bir  Gammon's  coach 
turned  the  comer ;  "  what  woidd  I  give  to  know  half  about  it 
that  that  gent  knows !  But  Mr  Tag-rag !  by  Jove !  what  vM 
be  say?  It's  struck  twelve.  I've  been  more  than  an  hour 
away — and  he  gave  me  ten  minutes !  Sha'n't  I  catch  it  t 
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his  box,  and  took  out  his  bible  and  the  papers  which  had  been 
produced  to  Mr  Gammon,  and  gazed  at  them  with  intense  but 
useless  scrutiny.  Unable,  howeyer,  to  conjecture  what  bearing 
thej  coidd  hare  upon  himself  or  his  fortunes,  he  hastily  replaced 
them  in  his  box,  threw  off  his  clothes,  and  flung  himself  on  his 
bed,  to  pass  a  far  more  dismal  night  than  he  had  known  for 
years. 

He  ran  the  gauntlet  at  Messrs  Tag-rag  and  Co.'s  all  Tuesday 
as  he  had  done  on  the  day  preceding.  One  shoidd  have  sup- 
posed that  when  his  companions  beheld  him  persecuted  by  their 
common  tyrant,  whom  they  all  equally  hated,  they  woidd  hare  made 
common  cause  with  their  suffering  companion,  or  at  all  events 
given  no  countenance  to  his  persecution;  yet  it  was  far  other- 
wise. Without  stopping  to  analyse  the  feeling  which  produced 
it,  (and  which  the  moderately  reflective  reader  may  easily  ana- 
lyse for  himself  if  so  disposed,)  I  am  grieved  to  have  to  say, 
that  when  all  the  young  men  saw  that  Tag-rag  would  be  grati- 
fied by  their  cutting  poor  Titmouse,  who,  with  all  his  little 
vanities,  fooleries,  and  even  selfishness,  had  never  personally 
offended  or  injured  any  of  them — they  did  so ;  and,  when  Tag- 
rag  observed  it,  his  miserable  mind  was  more  gratified  with 
them  by  far  than  it  had  ever  been  before.  He  spoke  to  all  of 
them  with  unusual  blandness ;  to  the  sinner,  Titmouse,  with 
augmented  bitterness. 
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CHAPTER  II. 

A  FEW  minates  afier  ten  o'clock  that  night,  a  gentle  ringing 
at  the  bell  of  Messrs  Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Snap's  oi£ce, 
announced  the  arrival  of  poor  Titmouse.  The  door  was  quickl j 
opened  bj  a  yerj  CEishionably  dressed  clerk,  who  seemed  in  the 
act  of  quitting  for  the  night. 

'<  Ah — Mr  Titmouse,  I  presume  ?  '*  he  enquired,  with  a  kind 
of  deference  in  his  manner  that  Titmouse  had  never  been 
accustomed  to. 

••  The  same,  sir — Tittlebat  Titmouse." 

«  Oh !  allow  me,  sir,  to  show  you  in  to  Messrs  Quirk,  Gam- 
mon, and  Snap  ;  I  know  they're  expecting  to  see  jou.     It's  not 

often  they're  here  so  late !  Walk  in,  sir **     With  this  he  led 

the  way  to  an  inner  room,  and  opening  a  green-baize  door  in 
the  further  side  of  it,  announced  and  showed  in  Mr  Titmouse, 
and  left  him — sufficiently  flustered.  Three  gentlemen  were 
sitting  at  a  large  table,  on  which  he  saw,  by  the  strong  but  cir- 
cumscribed light  of  two  shaded  candlesticks,  were  lying  a  great 
number  of  papers  and  parchments.  The  three  gentlemen  rose 
when  he  entered,  Mr  Quirk  and  Mr  Snap  involimtarily  starting 
on  first  catching  sight  of  the  figure  of  Titmouse :  Mr  Gammon 
came  and  shook  hands  with  him. 

"  Mr  Titmouse,"  said  he,  with  a  very  polite  air,  "  let  me  in- 
troduce you  to  Mr  Quirk  " — (This  was  the  senior  partner,  a  short, 
stout,  elderly  gentleman,  dressed  in  black,  with  a  shining  bald 
head  and  white  hair,  and  sharp  black  eyes,  and  who  looked  very 
earnestly,  nay,  with  even  a  kind  of  dismay,  at  him) — <<  and  Mr 
Snap  " — (This  was  the  junior  partner,  having  recently  been  pro- 
moted to  be  such  after  ten  years'  service  in  the  office,  as  man- 
aging clerk :  he  was  about  thirty,  particularly  well  dressed,  slight, 
active,  and  with  a  face  like  a  terrier — so  hard,  sharp,  and  wiry  I) 
Of  Mr  Gammon  himself,  I  have  already  given  the  reader  a 
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no  distant  time  (if  you  turn  out  to  be  the  person)  be  put  into 
possession  of  an  estate  of  somewhere  about  Ten  Thousand 
a-year *' 


The  words  seemed  to  have  struck  Titmouse  blind — as  he  saw 
nothing  for  some  moments ;  then  every  thing  seemed  swimming 
around  him,  and  he  felt  a  sort  of  faintness  or  sickness  stealing 
oyer  him.  They  had  hardly  been  prepared  for  their  communi- 
cation's affecting  their  little  visitor  so  powerfully.  Mr  Snap 
hastened  out,  and  in  with  a  glass  of  water ;  and  the  earnest  atten- 
tions of  the  three  soon  restored  Mr  Titmouse  to  his  senses. 
It  was  a  good  while,  however,  before  he  could  appreciate  the 
little  conversation  which  they  now  and  then  addressed  to  him,  or 
estimate  the  full  importance  of  the  astounding  intelligence,  Mr 
Quirk  had  just  conununicated,  <<  Beg  pardon — ^but  may  I  make 
free  to  ask  for  a  little  brandy  and  water,  gents  ?  I  feel  all  over 
in  a  kind  of  tremble,"  said  he,  some  time  afterwards. 

**  Yes — by  all  means,  Mr  Titmouse.  Mr  Snap,  will  you  be 
kind  enough  to  order  Betty  to  bring  in  a  glass  of  cold  brandy 
and  water  from  the  Jolly  Thievesj'next  door  ?  *' — Snap  shot  out, 
gave  the  order,  and  returned  in  a  trice.  The  old  woman  in  a 
few  minutes'  time  followed,  with  a  large  tumbler  of  dark  brandy 
and  water,  quite  hot,  for  which  Mr  Gammon  apologized,  but  Mr 
Titmouse  said  he  preferred  it  so — and  soon  addressed  himself  to 
the  inspiriting  mixture.  It  quickly  manifested  its  influence,  re- 
assuring him  wonderfully.  As  he  sat  sipping  it,  Messrs  Quirk, 
Gammon,  and  Snap  being  engaged  in  an  earnest  conversation,  of 
which  he  could  imderstand  little  or  nothing,  he  had  leisure  to 
look  about  him,  and  observed  that  there  was  lying  before  them  a 
large  sheet  of  paper,  at  which  they  all  of  them  often  and  ear- 
nestly looked,  filled  with  marks,  so — 

I 
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with  writing  at  the  ends  of  each  of  them,  and  round  and  square 
figures.  When  he  saw  them  all  bending  over  and  scrutinizing 
this  mysterious  object^  it  puzzled  him  (and  many  a  better  head 
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than  liiJi  has  a  pedigree  puzxied  before)  sorely,  and  he  began  to 
suspect  it  was  a  sort  of  conjuring  paper  I— 

**  I  hope,  gents,  that  paper's  all  right-— eh  ?  *'  said  he,  supported 
bj  the  brandy,  which  he  had  nearly  finished.  They  turned  to- 
wards him  with  a  smile  of  momentary  surprise,  and  then-~ 

^  We  hope  so^a  yast  deal  depends  on  it,"  said  Mr  Quirk, 
looking  oyer  his  glasses  at  Titmouse.  Now  what  he  had  hinted 
at,  as  far  as  he  could  yenture  to  do  so,  was  a  thought  that  glanced 
across  his  as  yet  unsettled  brain,  that  there  might  haye  been  in- 
yoked  more  than  mere  earthly  <usutance ;  but  he  prudently  press- 
ed the  matter  no  fiurther — that  was  all  Messrs  Quirk,  Gammon, 
and  Snap's  look  out ;  he  had  been  no  party  to  any  thing  of  the 
sort,  nor  would  he  knowingly.  He  also  obsenred  the  same  sheets 
of  paper  written  all  oyer,  which  Mr  Gammon  had  filled  at  his 
(Titmouse's)  room,  the  night  before ;  and  seyeral  new,  and  old- 
looking,  papers  and  parchments.  Sometimes  they  addressed 
questions  to  him,  but  found  it  somewhat  difficult  to  keep  his  at- 
tention up  to  any  thing  that  was  said  to  him  for  the  wild  yisions 
that  were  chasing  one  another  through  his  heated  brain ;  the 
passage  of  which  said  yisions  was  not  a  little  accelerated  by  the 
large  tumbler  of  brandy  and  water  which  he  had  just  taken. 

^  Then,  in  fact,"  said  Mr  Quirk,  as  the  three  simultaneously 
sat  down,  after  haying  been  for  some  time  standing  poring  oyer 
the  paper  before  Mr  Quirk.  "  Tittlebat's  title  accrued  in  18 —  ? 
That's  the  point— eh,  Gammon  ?  " 

^  Precisely  so,"  said  Mr  Gammon  calmly. 

**  To  be  sure,"  confidently  added  Snap ;  who  haying  deyoted 
himself  exclusiyely  all  his  life  to  the  sharpest  practice  of  the  crimi- 
nal law,  knew  about  as  much  of  real  property  law  as  a  snipe^ 
but  it  would  not  do  to  appear  ignorant,  or  taking  no  part  in  the 
matter,  in  the  presence  of  the  heir-at-law,  and  the  future  great 
client  of  the  House. 

^<  Well,  Mr  Titmouse,"  at  length  said  Mr  Quirk,  laying  aside 
his  glasses — '^you  are  likely  to  be  one  of  the  luckiest  men  of 
jour  day !  We  may  be  mistaken,  but  it  appears  to  us  that 
your  right  is  clear,  and  has  been  clear  these  ten  or  twelye  years, 
to  the  immediate  enjoyment  of  a  yery  fine  estate  in  Yorkshire, 
worth  some  £10,000  or  £12,000  a-year  at  the  least ! 

▼oi..  I.  i> 
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"  You  don't  say  so !  Oh,  gents  I  I  do  believe  we're  all  dream- 
ing !     Is  it  all  true,  indeed  ?  " 

*^  It  is,  Mr  Titmouse — and  we  are  very  proud  and  happy 
indeed  to  be  the  honoured  instruments  of  establishing  your  rights, 
my  dear  sir,"  said  Mr  Gammon. 

"  Then  all  the  money  that's  been  spent  this  ten  or  twelve  years 
is  my  money,  is  it  ? " 

"  If  we  are  right  it  is  undoubtedly  as  you  say,"  answered  Mr 
Quirk,  giving  a  quick  apprehensive  glance  at  Mr  Gammon. 

"  There'll  be  a  jolly  reckoning  for  some  one,  then,  shortly — 
eh?     My  stars!** 

**  My  dear  Mr  Titmouse,"  said  Mr  Gammon,  '^  you  have  a 
most  just  regard  for  your  own  interests ;  there  tmll  be  a  reckon- 
ing, and  a  very  terrible  one  erelong,  for  somebody — ^but  we've 
time  enough  before  us  for  all  that !  Only  let  us  have  the  un- 
speakable happiness  of  seeing  you  once  fairly  in  possession  of 
your  estates,  and  our  office  shall  know  no  rest  till  you  have  got 
all  you  are  entitled  to — every  farthing  even  1" 

''  Oh,  never  fear  our  letting  them  rest !"  said  Mr  Quirk,  judi- 
ciously accommodating  himself  to  the  taste  and  apprehension  of 
his  excited  auditor — "  Those  that  must  give  up  the  goose  must 
give  up  the  giblets  also — ^ha,  ha,  ha!"  Messrs  Gammon  and 
Snap  echoed  the  laugh,  and  enjoyed  the  joke  of  the  head  of  the 
firm. 

'^  Ha,  ha,  ha!"  laughed  Mr  Titmouse,  immensely  excited 
by  the  conjoint  influence  of  the  brandy  and  the  news  of  the 
night ;  <<  capital !  capital !  hurrah  I  Such  goings  on  there  will 
be !  You're  all  of  the  right  sort,  gents,  I  see !  Ton  my  life, 
law  for  ever !  Let's  all  shake  hands,  gents !  Come,  if  you  please, 
all  together  I  all  friends  to-night !"  And  the  little  fellow  grasped 
each  of  the  three  readily-proffered  right  hands  of  Messrs  Quirk, 
Gammon,  and  Snap,  with  an  energy  that  was  likely  to  make  all  the 
high  contracting  parties  to  that  quadruple  alliance  remember  its 
ratification. 

"  And  is  it  all  a  ready-money  a&ir,  gents — or  rent,  and  all 
t^  kind  of  thing?" 

"Why,  almost  entirely  the  latter,"  answered  Mr  Quirk, 
«  except  the  accumulations." 
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Then,  *pon  mj  soul — Fm  a  great  landlord,  am  I ?" 
Indeed,  mj  dear  Mr  Titmouse,  jou  are — (that  is,  unless  we 
have  made  a  blunder  such  as  our  house  is  not  often  in  the  habit 
of  making)— and  have  two  very  fine  houses,  one  in  town  and  the 
other  in  the  country." 

'<  Capital !  delightful  I  111  live  in  both  of  them— ^e'U  have 
such  goings  on  I  And  is  it  quite  up  to  the  mark  of  £10,000 
a-jear ?" 

"  We  reallj  entertain  no  doubt " 

''  And  such  as  I  can  spend  all  of  it,  every  year  ?" 

^'  Certainly — no  doubt  of  it — ^not  the  least.  The  rents  are 
paid  with  most  exemplary  punctuality — at  least,"  added  Mr 
Gammon,  with  a  captivating,  an  irresistible  smile,  and  taking 
him  affectionately  by  the  hand — <<at  least  they  wiU  be,  as  soon 
as  we  have  them  fisurly  in  our  management." 

'<  Oh,  you're  to  get  it  all  in  for  me,  are  you?"  he  enquired 
briskly.  The  three  partners  bowed,  with  the  most  deprecatingly 
disinterested  air  in  the  world,  intimating  that,  for  his  sake,  they 
were  ready  to  take  upon  themselves  even  that  troublesome 
responsibility. 

"  Capital  I  couldn't  be  better  I  couldn't  be  better !  Ah,  ha, 
ha — ^you've  catched  the  goose,  and  must  bring  me  its  egg^.  Ah, 
ha,  ha !  a  touch  in  your  line,  old  gent ! " 

^  Ha,  ha,  ha!  excellent!  ah,  ha,  ha!"  laughed  the  three 
partners  at  the  wit  of  their  new  client.  Mr  Titmouse  joined 
them,  and  snapped  his  fingers  in  the  air. 

**  Lord — I've  just  thought  of  Tag-rag  and  Company's — I  seem 
as  if  I  hadn't  seen  or  heard  of  those  gents  for  Lord  knows  how 
h^ng!  Only  fancy  old  Tag-rag  making  me  a  beggar  on  the 
10th  of  next  month — ^ha,  ha,  ha  I — I  shaVt  see  that  infernal 
hole  any  more,  any  how  I" 

[**  There  I"  whispered  Mr  Gammon,  apprehensively,  in  the 
ear  of  Mr  Quirk,  **  you  hear  that  ?  A  little  wretch  I  We  have 
been  perfectly  insane  in  going  so  far  already  with  him  I  Is  not 
this  what  I  predicted  ?''  "  I  don't  care,"  said  Mr  Quirk  stub* 
bomly.  **  Who  first  found  it  out,  Mr  Gammon  ?  and  who's 
to  be  at  the  expense  and  responsibility?  Pshaw  I  I  know 
what  Fm  about — FU  make  him  knuckle  down — never  fear 
me  IT 
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"  That^^  snapping  his  fingers,  "  for  Mr  Tag-rag !  That  for 
Mother  Squallop — Ah,  ha,  gents !  It  won*t  do  to  go  hack  to 
that — eugh  I— eh  ?  will  it  ? — ^you  know  what  I  mean  I  Fancy 
Tittlehat  Titmouse  standing  hehind ** 

The  partners  looked  rather  hlank. 

"  We  would  venture  to  suggest,  Mr  Titmouse,"  said  Mr 
Gammon  seriously,  <<the  absolute  necemty  there  is  for  every 
thing  on  your  part  and  our  parts  to  go  on  as  quietly  as  hefore, 
for  a  little  time  to  come :  to  he  safe  and  successful,  my  dear  sir, 
we  must  he  secret** 

"  Oh,  I  see  gents  I  I  see ;  mum — ^mum*s  the  word,  for  the 
present  I  But,  I  must  say,  if  there  is  any  one  whom  I  want  to 
hear  of  it,  sooner  than  another,  it's *' 

<'  Rag-hag  and  Co^  I  suppose !  ha,  ha,  ha  I  **  interrupted  Mr 
Grammon,  his  partners  echoing  his  gentle  laugh. 

"  Ha,  ha,  ha !  Cuss  the  cats — that's  it — ^ha,  ha,  ha ! "  echoed 
Mr  Titmouse  ;  who,  getting  up  out  of  his  chair,  could  not  resist 
capering  to  and  fro  in  something  of  the  attitude  of  a  stage-dancer, 
whistling  and  humming  hy  turns,  and  indulging  in  various  other 
wild  antics. 

<*  And  now,  gents — excuse  me,  hut,  to  do  a  hit  of  husiness — 
when  am  I  to  begin  scattering  the  shiners,  eh?"  he  enquired* 
interrupting  a  low-toned,  hut  somewhat  vehement  conversation, 
hetween  the  two  senior  partners. 

'<  Oh,  of  course,  sir,"  replied  Mr  Gammon,  rather  coldly, 
<<  some  delay  is  unavoidahle.  All  we  have  done,  as  yet,  is  to 
discover  that,  as  far  as  we  are  advised,  and  can  judge,  you  will 
turn  out  to  be  the  right  owner ;  but  very  extensive  and  expensive 
operations  must  he  immediately  commenced,  before  you  can  be 
put  4nto  possession.  There  are  some  who  won't  be  persuaded  to 
drop  £10,000  a-year  out  of  their  hands,  Mr  Titmouse,  for  the 
mere  asking  I"  added  Mr  Gammon  with  a  bitter  smile. 

'<  The  devil  there  are  !  Who  are  they  that  want  to  keep  me 
any  longer  out  of  what's  my  own  ? — what's  justly  mine  ?  Eh  ?  I 
I  want  to  know  I  Haven't  they  kept  me  out  long  enough  ? — ^hang 
'em  I     Put  'em  in  prison  directly — don't  spare  'em^ — ^rascals !" 

*^  They  11  probably,  erelong,  find  their  way  in  that  direction— 
for,  however,*'  replied  Mr  Quirk,  '^he's  to  make  up,  poor  devil, 
the  mesne  profits 
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"  Mean  profits  ? — is  that  all  you  call  them,  gents  ?  Ton  my 
life,  it  8  rogue's  money — ^villain's  profits  I  So  don't  spare  him— 
he's  robbed  the  fatherless,  which  I  am,  and  an  orphan.  Keep 
me  out  of  what's  mine,  indeed  I    Curse  me  if  he  shall,  though ! " 

**  My  dear  Mr  Titmouse,"  said  Gammon  gravely,  '*  we  are 
getting  on  too  fast — dreadfully  too  fast.  It  will  never  do :  mat- 
ters of  such  immense  importance  as  these  cannot  be  hurried  on^ 
or  talked  of,  in  this  way  ■      ** 

**  I  like  that,  sir ! — I  do,  by  Jove ! 

**  You  win  really,  if  you  go  on  in  this  wild  way,  Mr  Titmouse, 
make  us  regret  the  trouble  we  have  taken  in  the  affair,  and  espe- 
cially the  promptness  with  which  we  have  communicated  to  you 
the  extent  of  your  possible  good  fortune." 

**  Beg  pardon,  I'm  sure,  gents,  but  mean  no  offence :  am  mon- 
strous obliged  to  you  for  what  you've  done  for  me — ^but,  by  Jove, 
it's  taken  me  rather  a-back,  I  own,  to  hear  that  I'm  to  be  kept  so 
long  out  of  it  all !  Why  can't  you  offer  him,  whoever  he  is  that 
has  my  property,  a  slapping  sum  to  go  out  at  once  ?  Gents,  111 
own  to  you  I'm  most  uncommon  low — ^never  so  low  in  my  life — 
devilish  low  I  Done  up,  and  yet  can't  get  what's  justly  mine  I 
What  am  I  to  do  in  the  meanwhile  ?     Consider  thai,  gents  !" 

•*  You  are  rather  excited  just  now,  Mr  Titmouse,"  said  Mr 
Quirk  seriously ;  ^  suppose  we  now  break  up,  and  resume  our 
conversation  to-morrow,  when  we  are  all  in  better  and  calmer 
trim?" 

^  No,  sir,  thanking  you  all  the  same ;  but  I  think  we'd  better 
go  on  with  it  now,"  replied  Titmouse  impetuously.  "Do  you 
think  I  can  stoop  to  go  back  to  that  nasty,  beastly  shop,  and 
stand  behind  the  counter?" 

**  Our  decided  opinion,  Mr  Titmouse,"  said  Mr  Quirk,  empha- 
tically— his  other  partners  getting  very  grave  in  their  looks — 
**  that  is,  if  our  opinion  is  worth  offering '* 

"  That,  by  Jove !  remains  to  be  seen,"  said  Titmouse,  with  a 
pettish  shake  of  the  head« 

«  Well,  such  as  it  is,  we  offer  it  you ;  and  it  is,  that  for  many 
reasons  you  continue,  for  a  little  while  longer,  in  your  present 
situation—^ 

«•  What  I  own  Tag-rag  for  my  mairtei^ — and  I  worth  £10,000 
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"  Mj  dear  sir,  you've  not  got  it  yet,"  said  Mr  Quirk,  with  a 
very  bitter  sarcastic  smile. 

«*Do  you  think  you*d  have  told  me  what  you  have,  if  you 
weren't  sure  that  I  should,  though  ?  No,  no !  you've  gone  too  far, 
by  Jove ! — I  shall  burst,  I  shall !  Me  to  go  on  as  before  ! — they 
use  me  worse  and  worse  every  day.  Gents,  you'll  excuse  me — 
I  hope  you  will ;  but  business  is  business,  gents — it  is ;  and  if 
you  won't  do  mine,  I  must  look  out  for  them  that  will — 'pon  my 
soul,  I  must,  and — "  If  Mr  Titmouse  could  have  seen,  or,  having 
seen,  appreciated,  the  looks  which  the  three  partners  inter- 
changed, on  hearing  this  absurd,  ungrateful,  and  insolent  speech 
of  his — ^the  expression  that  flitted  i^cross  their  shrewd  faces; 
that  was,  of  intense  contempt  for  him,  hardly  overmastered  and 
concealed  by  a  vivid  perception  of  their  own  interest,  which  was, 
of  course,  to  manage,  to  soothe,  to  conciliate  him ! 

How  the  reptile  propensities  of  his  mean  nature  had  thriven 
beneath  the  sudden  sunshine  of  unexpected  prosperity! — See 
already  his  selfishness,  truculence,  rapacity,  in  full  play  I 

'<  So,  gents,"  said  he  after  a  long  and  keen  expostulation  with 
them  on  the  same  subject,  '<  I*m  really  to  go  to-morrow  morning 
to  Tag-rag  and  Co.'s,  and  go  on  with  the  cursed  life  I  led  there 
to-day,  all  as  if  nothing  had  happened,-— ha,  ha,  ha ! — I  like 
that  I" 

"  In  your  present  humour,  Mr  Titmouse,  it  would  be  in  vain 
to  discuss  the  matter,"  said  Mr  Quirk.  <<  Again  I  tell  you  that 
the  course  we  have  recommended  is,  in  our  opinion,  the  proper 
one ;  excuse  me  if  I  add,  that  you  are  entirely  in  our  hands — and 
if  I  ask  you — what  can  you  do  but  adopt  our  advice  ?" 

•*  Why,  hang  me  if  I  won't  employ  somebody  else — that's  flat ! 
S'elp  me, heaven,  I  will !  So,  good-night,  gents ;  youU  find  that 
Tittlebat  Titmouse  isn't  to  be  trifled  with!**  So  saying,  Mr 
Titmouse  clapped  his  hat  on  his  head,  bounced  out  of  the  room, 
and,  no  attempt  being  made  to  stop  him,  he  was  in  the  street  in 
a  twinkling* 

Mr  Gammon  gazed  at  Mr  Quirk  with  a  look  whose  signifi- 
cance the  old  gentleman  thoroughly  understood — ^'twas  com- 
pounded of  triumph,  reproach,  and  apprehension. 

**  Did  you  ever  see  such  a  little  beast  I"  exclaimed  Mr  Quirk, 
with  an  air  of  disg^t,  turning  to  Mr  Snap. 
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••  Beggar  on  horseback  I'*  exclaimed  Snap,  with  a  bitter  sneer. 

"  It  ir<Hi't  do,  however,"  said  Mr  Quirk,  with  a  most  chagrined 
and  apprehensive  air,  "  for  him  to  go  at  large  in  his  present 
frame  of  mind — he  maj  ruin  the  thing  altogether " 

*'  As  good  as  X500  a-jear  out  of  the  way  of  the  office,"  said 
Snap. 

^'  It  cannot  be  helped  noto,"  said  Mr  Gammon,  with  a  sigh  of 
vexation,  turning  to  Mr  Quirk,  and  seizing  his  hat — <'  he  must 
be  managed — so  111  go  after  him  instantly,  and  bring  him  back 
at  all  hazards ;  and  we  must  really  try  and  do  something  for  him 
in  the  meanwhile,  to  keep  him  quiet  till  the  thing's  brought  a 
little  into  train."  So  out  went  after  Titmouse,  Mr  Gammon, 
from  whose  lips  dropped  persuasion  sweeter  than  honey ;  and  I 
should  not  be  surprised  if  he  were  to  be  able  to  bring  back  that 
little  stubborn  piece  of  conceited  stupidity. 

As  soon  as  Mr  Titmouse  heard  the  street  door  shut  after  him, 
with  a  land  of  bang,  he  snapped  his  fingers  once  or  twice,  by 
way  of  letting  off  a  little  of  the  inflammable  air  that  was  in  him, 
and  mattered,  ''  Pretty  chaps  those,  upon  my  soul  I  I'll  expose 
them  all  I  I'll  apply  to  the  lord  mayor — they  Ve  a  pack  of  swindlers, 
they  are  I  This  is  the  way  they  treat  me,  who've  got  a  title  to 
£10,000  a-yearl  To  be  sure" — He  stood  still  for  a  moment, 
and  another  moment,  and  dismay  came  quickly  over  him ;  for  it 
suddenly  occurred  to  his  partially  obfuscated  intellect — ^what  hold 
had  he  got  on  Messrs  Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Snap  ? — ^what  could 
he  do  ? — what  had  he  done  ? 

Ah — the  gulden  vision  of  the  last  few  hours  was  fading  away 
momentarily,  like  a  dream !  Each  second  of  his  deep  and  rapid 
reflection,  rendered  more  impetuous  his  desire  and  determination 
to  return  and  make  his  peace  with  Messrs  Quirk,  Gammon,  and 
Snap.  By  submission  for  the  present,  he  coidd  g^t  the  whip- 
hand  of  them*  hereafter !  He  was  in  the  act  of  turning  round 
towards  the  office,  when  Mr  Ganmion  softly  laid  his  hand  upon 
the  shoulder  of  his  repentant  client. 

^  Mr  Titmouse !  my  dear  sir,  what  is  the  matter  with  you  ? 
How  could  we  so  misunderstand  each  other  ?  *' 

Titmouse's  small  cunning  was  on  the  qw  tnve,  and  he  saw  and 
followed  up  his  advantage.  '<  I  am  g^ing,"  said  he,  in  a  resolute 
tone,  ^  to  speak  to  some  one  else,  in  the  morning." 
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''  Ah,  to  be  sure— *I  supposed  as  much — *tis  a  matter  which 
of  coarse,  however,  signifies  nothing  to  any  one  but  yourself. 
You  will  take  any  steps,  my  dear  sir,  that  occur  to  you,  and  act 
as  you  may  be  advised." 

^'  Monstrous  kind  of  you,  'pon  my  life !  to  come  and  g^ve  me 
such  good  advice!"  exclaimed  Titmouse  with  a  sneer. 

<'Oh,  don't  mention  it!"  said  Gammon  coolly;  '<I  came  out 
of  pure  good  nature,  to  assure  you  that  our  office,  notwithstanding 
what  has  passed,  entertains  not  the  slightest  personal  ill  feeling 
towards  you,  in  thus  throwing  off  our  hands  a  fearfully  expensive, 
and  most  harassing  enterprise*— which  we  had  too  rashly  under- 
taken  " 

**  Hem ! "  exclaimed  Titmouse,  once  or  twice. 

"  So  good-night,  Mr  Titmouse — ^good-night  I  God  bless  you ! 
we  part  friends  !*'  Mr  Gammon,  in  the  act  of  returning  to  the 
door,  extended  his  hand  to  Mr  Titmouse,  who  he  instantly  per- 
ceived was  melting  rapidly. 

<<  Why,  sir,"  quoth  Titmouse,  with  a  mixture  of  embarrassment 
and  alarm,  "  if  I  thought  you  all  meant  the  correct  thing — hem  t 
I  say,  the  correct  thing  by  me^I  shouldn't  so  much  mind  a  little 
disappointment  for  the  time ;  but  you  must  own,  Mr  Gammon, 
it  is  very  hard  being  kept  out  of  one's  own  so  long — ^honour, 
now  1  isn't  it  ?  " 

"  True,  very  true,  Mr  Titmouse.  Very  hard  it  is,  indeed,  to 
bear,  and  we  all  felt  deeply  for  you,  and  would  have  set  every 
thing  in  train — 


"  Wofdd  have- 


»» 
ti 


<<Yes,  my  dear  Mr  Titmouse,  we  would  have  done  it,  and 
brought  you  through  every  difficulty— over  every  obstacle,  pro- 
digious though  they  are,  and  almost  innumerable.** 

"  Why — you — don't — hardly — quite — mean  to  say  you've 
given  it  all  up? — What,  already!  *Pon  my  life!  Oh  Lord!" 
exclaimed  Titmouse,  in  evident  trepidation. 

Mr  Gammon  had  triumphed  over  Mr  Titmouse!  whom,  nothing 
loath,  he  brought  back,  in  two  minutes'  time,  into  the  room  which 
Titmouse  had  just  before  so  rudely  qidtted.  Mr  Quirk  and  Mr 
Snap  had  now  their  parts  to  perform  in  the  little  scene  which  they 
had  determined  on  enacting.     They  were  in  the  act  of  locking 
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up  desks  and  drawers,  evidently  on  the  move ;  and  received  Mr 
Titmoose  with  an  air  of  cold  surprise. 

"  Mr  Titmouse  again ! "  exclaimed  Mr  Quirk,  taking  his  gloves 
out  of  his  hat.     "  Back  again ! — an  unexpected  honour." 

"  Leave  any  thing  behind  ?  "  enquired  Mr  Snap — "  don't  see 
any  thing " 

"Oh  no,  sir!  No,  sir!"  exclaimed  Titmouse,  with  eager 
anxiety.  <'  This  gent,  Mr  Gammon,  and  I,  have  made  it  all  up, 
gents !  Fm  not  vexed  any  more — not  the  least,  'pon  my  soul  I*m 
not." 

"  Vexedj  Mr  Titmouse ! "  echoed  Mr  Quirk,  with  an  air  sternly 
ironical.  "  We  are  imder  great  obligations  to  you  for  your  for- 
bearance!** 

"  Ob,  come,  g^nts  1"  said  Titmouse,  more  and  more  disturbed, 
^  I  irot  too  warm,  I  dare  say,  and — and — I  ask  your  pardon,  all 
of  you,  gents !  I  won't  say  another  word,  if  you'll  but  buckle  to 

business  again — quite  exactly  in  your  own  way — because  you 

ffff 
sec 


"  It's  growing  very  late,"  said  Mr  Quirk  coldly,  and  looking 
at  his  watch ;  however,  after  what  you  have  said,  probably  at 
some  future  time,  when  we've  leisure  to  look  into  the  thing " 

Poor  Titmouse  was  ready  to  drop  on  his  knees,  in  mingled 
agony  and  fright. 

"  May  I  be  allowed  to  say,"  interposed  the  bland  voice  of  Mr 
Gammon,  addressing  himself  to  Mr  Quirk,  '<  that  Mr  Titmouse 
a  few  minutes  ago  assured  me,  outside  there,  that  if  you,  as  the 
head  of  the  firm,  could  only  be  persuaded  to  let  our  house  take 
up  his  case  again ** 

"  I  did — I  did  indeed,  gents  1  so  help  me 1 "  interrupted 

Mr  Titmouse,  eagerly  backing  with  an  oath  the  ready  lie  of  Mr 
Gammon. 

Mr  Quirk  drew  his  hand  across  his  chin  musingly,  and  stood 
silently  for  a  few  moments,  evidently  irresolute. 

"  WeU,**  said  he  at  length,  but  in  a  very  cool  way,  <<  since  that 
IS  so,  probably  we  nay  be  induced  to  resume  our  heavy  labours 
in  your  behalf;  and  if  you  will  favour  us  with  a  call  to-morrow 
night,  at  the  same;  hour,  we  may  have,  by  that  time,  made  up  our 
minds  as  to  the  course  we  shall  think  fit  to  adopt." 

"  Lord,  sir,  I'll  be  here  as  the  clock  strikes,  and  as  meek  as  a 

vol- 1-  » 
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mouse ;  and  pray,  have  it  all  your  own  way  for  the  future,  gents 
—do!" 

<<  Good-night,   sir — good-night  I  *'    exclaimed  the   partners, 
motioning  towards  the  door. 

<<  Good-night,  g^ts !  *'  said  Titmouse,  howing  very  low,  and 
feeling  himself  at  the  same  time  heing  bowed  out!  As  he  passed 
out  of  the  room,  he  cast  a  lingering  look  at  their  three  frigid 
faces,  as  if  they  were  angels  sternly  shutting  him  out  from  Para- 
dise. What  misery  was  his,  as  he  walked  slowly  homeward, 
with  much  the  same  feelings  (now  that  the  fumes  of  the  brandy 
had  somewhat  evaporated,  and  the  reaction  of  excitement  was 
coming  on,  aggravated  by  a  recollection  of  the  desperate  check  he 
had  received)  as  a  sick  and  troubled  man,  who,  suddenly  roused 
out  of  a  delicious  dream,  drops  into  wretched  reality,  as  it  were 
out  of  a  ^Eiiry-land,  which,  with  all  its  dear  innumerable  delights, 
is  melting  overhead  into  thin  air — disappearing /or  ever. 

Closet  Court  had  never  looked  so  odious  to  him  as  it  did  on 
his  return  from  tliis  memorable  interview.  Dreadfully  distressed 
and  harassed,  he  flung  himself  on  his  bed  for  a  moment,  directly 
he  had  shut  his  door,  intending  presently  to  rise  and  undress ; 
but  Sleep,  having  g^t  him  prostrate,  secured  her  victory.  She 
waved  her  black  wand  over  him,  and — he  woke  not  till  eight 
o'clock  in  the  morning.  A  second  long-drawn  sigh  was  preparing 
to  follow  its  predecessor,  when  he  heard  the  clock  strike  eight, 
and  sprung  off  the  bed  in  a  fright ;  for  he  ought  to  have  been 
at  the  shop  an  hour  before.  Dashing  a  little  water  into  his  face» 
and  scarce  staying  to  wipe  it  off,  he  ran  down  stairs,  through  the 
court,  and  along  the  street,  never  stopping  till  he  had  found  his 
way  into— almost  the  very  arms  of  the  dreaded  Mr  Tag-rag ; 
who,  rarely  making  his  appearance  till  about  half-past  nine,  had, 
as  the  deuce  would  have  it,  happened  to  come  down  an  hour  and 
a  half  earlier  than  usual,  on  the  only  morning  out  of  several 
hundreds  on  which  Titmouse  had  been  more  than  ten  minutes 
beyond  his  time. 

"  Yours  ve-ry  respectfully,  Mr  Titmouse — Thomas  Tag-rag ! " 
exclaimed  that  personage  with  mock  solemnity,  bowing  formally 
to  his  astounded  and  breathless  shopman. 

"  I — I — beg  your  pardon,  sir ;  but  I  wasn  t  very  well,  and 
overslept  myself,"  stammered  Titmouse. 
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"  Ne-Ter  mind,  Mr  Titmouse !  ne-ver  mind ! — ^it  don't  much 
signify,  as  it  happens,"  interrupted  Mr  Tag-rag  bitterly ;  «*  you've 
just  got  an  hour  and  a  half  to  take  this  piece  of  silk,  with  my 
compliments,  to  Messrs  Shuttle  and  Weaver,  in  Dirt  Street, 
Spitalfields,  and  ask  them  if  they  aren't  ashamed  to  send  it  to  a 
West-end  house  like  mine ;  and  bring  back  a  better  piece  instead 
of  it  I  Dye  iUwr,  sir?" 

"  Yes,  sir — but — am  I  to  go  before  my  breakfast,  sir  ?  " 

^  Did  I  say  a  word  about  breakfast,  sir  ?  You  heard  my  orders, 
sir;  you  can  attend  to  them  or  not,  Mr  Titmouse,  as  you 
please!'' 

Off  trotted  Titmouse  tfiifonler,  without  his  breakfast ;  and  so 
Tag-rag  gained  one  object  he  had  had  in  view.  Titmouse  found 
this  rather  trying :  a  five-mile  walk  before  him,  with  no  incon- 
siderable load  under  his  arm,  having  had  nothing  to  eat  since 
the  preceding  evening,  when  he  had  partaken  of  a  delicate  repast 
of  thick  slices  of  bread,  smeared  slightly  over  with  salt  butter, 
and  moistened  with  a  most  astringent  decoction  of  tea-leaves 
sweetened  with  brown  sugar,  and  discoloured  with  sky-blue  milk. 
He  had  not  even  a  farthing  about  him  wherewith  to  buy  a  penny 
roll !  As  he  went  disconsolately  along,  so  many  doubts  and  fears 
huxied  impetuously  about  him,  that  they  completely  darkened 
his  little  soul,  and  bewildered  his  small  understanding.  Ten 
J*k<ms<md  a-Tear! — it  was  never  meant  for  the  like  of  him.  He 
soon  worked  himself  into  a  conviction  that  the  whole  thing  was 
infinitely  too  good  to  be  true ;  the  affair  was  desperate ;  it  had 
been  all  moonshine ;  for  some  cunning  purpose  or  another, 
Messrs  Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Snap,  had  been — ah,  here  he  was 
within  a  few  yards  of  their  residence,  the  scene  of  last  night's 
tragic  transactions !  As  he  passed  Sa£Fron  Hill,  he  paused,  looked 
up  towards  the  blessed  abode, 

**  Where  centred  all  his  hopes  and  fears,** — 
uttered  a  profound  sigh,  and  passed  slowly  on  towards  Smithfield. 
The  words  "  Quirkf  Gammon^  and  Snap,**  seemed  to  be  written 
over  ererj  shop-window  which  he  passed — their  images  filled 
his  mind's  eye.  What  could  they  be  at  ?  They  had  been  all 
very  polite  and  friendly — and  of  their  own  seeking:  had  he 
affronted  them  ?  How  coldly  and  proudly  they  had  parted  with 
him   overnight!      It   was   evident  that  they   could   stand    no 
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o'clock  before  Titmouae,  completely  exhausted  and  dispirited, 
and  reeking  with  perspiration,  had  reached  Tag-rag*  and  Com- 
panys.     The  gentlemen  of  the  shop  had  finished  their  dinners. 

"  Go  op  stairs  and  get  jonr  dinner,  sir !  **  exclaimed  Tag-rag 
imperionsl J,  after  having  received  Messrs  Shuttle  and  Weaver's 


Titmouse  having  laid  down  his  heavy  handle  on  the  eonnter, 
went  op  stairs  hnngrj  enough,  and  found  himself  the  sole  occu- 
pant of  the  long  dose-smelling  room  in  which  his  companions 
had  been  recently  dining.  His  dinner  was  presentlj  brought  to 
him  bv  a  slatternly  slipshod  servant-girL  It  was  in  an  unco- 
vered basin,  which  appeared  to  contain  nothing  but  the  leavings 
of  his  companions — a  savoury  intermixture  of  cold  potatoes^ 
broken  meat,  (chiefly  bits  of  ht  and  gristle,)  a  little  hot  water 
having  been  thrown  over  it  to  make  it  appear  warm  and  fresh—* 
(fisugh !)  His  plate  (with  a  small  pinch  of  salt  upon  it)  had  not 
been  cleaned  after  its  recent  use,  but  evidently  only  hastily 
smeared  over  with  a  greasy  towel,  as  also  seemed  his  knife  and 
fork,  which,  in  their  disgusting  state,  he  was  fain  to  put  up  vrith, 
the  table-cloth  on  which  he  might  have  wiped  them  having  been 
removed.  A  hunch  of  bread  that  seemed  to  have  been  tossing 
about  in  the  pan  for  days,  and  half-a-pint  of  flat-looking  and 
sour-smelling  table-beer,  completed  the  fare  set  before  him; 
opposite  which  he  sat  for  some  minutes,  too  much  occupied 
with  his  reflections  to  commence  his  repast.  He  was  in  the  act 
of  scooping  out  of  the  basin  some  of  its  inviting  contents,  when 
— "  Titmouse !"  exclaimed  the  voice  of  one  of  his  shopmates, 
peering  in  at  him  through  the  half-opened  door,  ^  Bfr  Tag-rag 
wants  you !  He  says  youve  had  plenty  of  time  to  finish  your 
dinner!** 

^  Oh,  tell  him,  then,  Pm  only  just  beg^inning  my  dinner— ^ 
eugh !  such  as  it  is,"  replied  Titmouse,  masticating  the  first 
UMmthful  with  an  appearance  of  no  particular  relish,  it  may  be 
si^pposed. 

In  a  few  minutes*  time  Mr  Tag-rag  himself  entered  the  room, 
stuttering — <^  How  much  longer,  sir,  is  it  your  pleasure  to  spend 
orer  your  dinner,  eh  ? " 

**  Not  another  moment,  sir,"  answered  Titmouse,  looking  with 
iU-ooDcealed  disgust  at  the  savoury  victuab  before  him ;   **  if 
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you'll  only  allow  me  a  few  minutes  to  go  home  aud  buy  a  penny 
roll  instead  of  all  this ** 

**  Ve — ry  good,  sir  1  Ve — ry  parti — cu — larly  good,  Mr 
Titmouse,"  replied  Tag-rag,  with  ill-subdued  fury ;  "  any  thing 
else  that  I  can  make  a  leetle  memorandum  of  against  the  day  of 
your  leaving  us  ?" 

This  hint  of  twofold  terror,  t.  e.  of  withholding  the  wretched 
balance  of  salary  that  might  be  due  to  him,  on  the  ground  of 
misconduct,   and  of  also   giving  him    a   damning    character, 
dispelled  the  small  remains  of  Titmouse's  appetite,  and  he  rose 
to  return  to  the  shop,  involuntarily  clutching  his  fist  as   he 
brushed  close  past  the  tyrant  Tag-rag  on  the  stairs,  whom  he 
would  have  been  delighted  to  pitch  down  head-foremost ;  and  if 
he  had  done  so,  none  of  his  fellow-slaves  below,  in  spite  of  their 
present  sycophancy  towards  Tag-rag,  would  have  shown   any 
particular  alacrity  in  picking  up  their  common  oppressor.    Poor 
Tittlebat  resumed  his  old  situation  behind  the  counter ;  but  how 
different  his  present  from  his  former  air  and  manner  I     With 
his  pen  occasionally  peeping  pertly  out  of  his  bushy  hair  over 
his  right  ear,  and  his  yard  measure  in  his  hand,  no  one,  till 
Monday  morning,  had  been  more  cheerful,  smirking,  and  nimble 
than  Tittlebat  Titmouse:    alas,  how  crestfallen   now!      None 
of  his  companions  could  make  him  out,  or  guess  what  was  in  the 
wind ;  so  they  very  justly  concluded  that  he  had  been  doing 
something  dreadfully  disgraceful,  the  extent  of  which  was  known 
to  Tag-rag  and  himself  alone.     Their  jeers  and  banter  were 
giving  place  to  cold  distrustful  looks,  that  were  much  more  trying 
to  bear.      How   he   longed   to  be  able  to    burst   upon    their 
astounded  minds  with  the  pent-up  intelligence  that  was  silently 
racking  and  splitting  his  little  bosom !     But  if  he   did — ^the 
terrible  firm   of  Quirk,    Gammon,   and   Snap — Oh !  the   very 
thought  of  them  glued  his  lips  together.     There  was  one,  how- 
ever, of  whom  he  might  surely  make  a  confidant — the  excellent 
Huckaback,  with  whom  he  had  had  no  opportunity  of  communi- 
cating since  Sunday  night.  That  gentleman  was  as  close  a  prisoner 
at  the  establishment  of  Diaper  and  Sarsenet,  in  Tottenham- 
court  Road,  as   Titmouse  at  Messrs   Tag-rag's,  of  which  said 
establishment  he  was  as  great  an  ornament  as  was  Titmouse  of 
that  of  Messrs  Tag-rag*s.     They  were  about  the  same  height, 
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and  equals  in  puppyism  of  mannersy  dress,  and  appearance  ;  but 
Titmouse  was  much  the  better-looking.     With  equal  conceit 
apparent  in  their  faces,  that  of  Huckaback,  square,  and  flat,  and 
sallow,  had  an  expression  of  ineffable  impudence,  that  made  a 
ladj  shudder,  and  a  gentleman  feel  a  tingling  sensation  in  his 
right  toe.     About  his  small  black  eyes  there  was  a  glimmer  of 
low  cunning; — but   he   is   not  of  sufficient  importance  to   be 
painted  anj  further.     When  Titmouse  left  the  shop  that  night, 
a  little  after  nine,  he  hurried  to  his  lodgings,  to  make  himself 
as  imposing  in  his  appearance  before  Messrs  Quirk,   Gammon, 
and  Snap,  as  his  time  and  means  would  adnut  of.     Behold,  on 
a  table  Uj  a  letter  from  Huckaback.     It  was  written  in  a  flour- 
ishing mercantile  hand ;  and  here  is  a  copy  of  it  i^- 
'^DearTit, 

^  I  hope  you  are  well,  which  is  what  I  can  only  middling  say 
in  respect  of  me.  Such  a  row  with  my  governors  as  I  have 
had  to-day  I  I  thought  that,  as  I  had  been  in  the  House  near 
upon  Eighteen  Months  at  £25  per  annum,  I  might  naturally  ask 
for  £30  a-year  (which  is  what  my  Predecessor  had,)  when,  would 
you  believe  it,  Mr  Sharpeye  (who  is  going  to  be  taken  in  as  a 
Partner,)  to  whom  I  named  the  thing,  ris  up  in  rage  against  me, 
and  I  were  had  up  into  the  counting-house,  where  both  the 
governors  was,  and  they  gave  it  me  in  such  a  way  that  you 
never  saw  nor  heard  of;  but  it  wasn't  all  on  their  own  side,  as 
you  know  me  too  well  to  think  of.  You  would  have  thought  I 
had  been  a-going  to  rob  the  house.  They  said  I  was  most 
oudacious,  and  all  that,  and  ungrateful,  and  what  would  I  have 
next  ?  Mr  Diaper  said  times  was  come  to  such  a  pitch  I !  since 
when  he  was  first  in  the  business,  for  salaries,  says  he,  is  risen 
to  double,  and  not  half  the  work  done  that  was,  and  no  gratitude 
—(cursed  old  curmudgeon  I)  He  said  if  I  left  them  just  now,  I 
might  whistle  for  a  character,  except  one  that  I  should  not  like ; 
but  if  he  don't  mind  I'll  g^ve  him  a  touch  of  law  about  that — 
which  brings  me  to  what  happened  to-day  with  our  lawyers. 
Titty,  the  people  at  Saffron  Hill,  whom  I  thought  I  would  call 
in  on  to-day,  being  near  the  neighbourhood  with  some  light 
goods,  to  see  how  afiEairs  was  getting  on,  and  stir  them  up  a 
bh" 
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This  almost  took  Titmouse's  breath  awaj- 


— <*  feeling  most  interested  on  your  account,  as  jou  know,  dear 
Tit,  I  do.  I  said  I  wanted  to  speak  to  one  of  the  gentlemen  on 
business  of  wital  importance  ;  whereat  I  was  quickly  shown  into 
a  room  where  two  gents  was  sitting.  Having  put  down  mj 
parcel  for  a  minute  on  the  table,  I  said  I  was  a  very  intimate 
friend  of  yours,  and  had  called  in  to  see  how  things  went  on 
about  the  advertisement ;  whereat  you  never  saw  in  your  life 
how  struck  they  looked,  and  stared  at  one  another  in  speechless 
silence,  till  they  said  to  me,  what  concerned  me  about  the  busi- 
ness ?  or  something  of  that  nature,  but  in  such  a  way  that  ris  a 
rage  in  me  directly,  all  for  your  sake,  (for  I  did  not  like  the  looks 
of  things ;)  and  says  I,  I  said,  we  would  let  them  know  we  were 
not  to  be  gammoned;  whereat  up  rose  the  youngest  of  the  two, 
and  ringing  the  bell,  he  says  to  a  tight-laced  young  gentleman 
with  a  pen  behind  his  ear,  <  Show  him  to  the  door,'  which  I  was 
at  once  ;  but,  in  doing  so,  let  out  a  little  of  my  mind  to  them. 
They're  no  better  than  they  should  be,  you  see  if  they  are ;  but 
when  we  touch  the  property,  we'll  show  them  who  is  their 
masters,  which  consoles  me.  Good-bye,  keep  your  sperrits  up, 
and  I  will  call  and  tell  you  more  about  it  on  Sunday.  So  fare- 
well (I  write  this  at  Mr  Sharpeye's  desk,  who  is  coming  down 
from  dinner  directly.) — Your  true  friend, 

"  R.  Huckaback. 

"  P.  S. — Met  a  young  Jew  last  night  with  a  lot  of  prime  cigars, 
and  (knowing  he  must  have  stole  them,  they  looked  so  good  at 
the  price,)  I  bought  one  shilling's  worth  for  me,  and  two  shil- 
lings* worth  for  you,  your  salary  being  higher,  and  to  say  nothing 
of  your  chances." 

All  that  part  of  the  foregoing  letter  which  related  to  its  ami- 
able writer's  interview  with  Messrs  Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Snap, 
Titmouse  read  in  a  kind  of  spasm — he  could  not  draw  a  breath, 
and  felt  a  choking  sensation  coming  over  him.  After  a  while, 
"  I  may  spare  myself,"  thought  he,  "  the  trouble  of  rigging  out 
— Huckaback  has  done  my  business  for  me  with  Messrs  Quirk, 
Gammon,  and  Snap— mine  will  only  be  a  walk  in  vain  I"  And 
this  cursed  call  of  Huckaback's,  too,  to  have  happened  after  what 
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liad  occurred  last  night  between  Titmouse  and  them!!  and  so 
iirgentlj  as  he  had  been  enjoined  to  keep  the  matter  to  himself! 
Of  course.  Huckaback  would  seem  to  have  been  sent  by  him ; 
seeing  he  appeared  to  have  assumed  the  hectoring  tone  which 
Titmouse  had  tried  so  vainly  overnight,  and  now  so  bitterly 
repented  of ;  and  he  had  no  doubt  grossly  insulted  the  arbiters 
of  Titmouse's  destiny,  (for  he  knew  Huckaback's  impudence)^ 
lie  had  even  said  that  he  (Titmouse)  would  not  be  gammoned  by 
them !  But  time  was  pressing — the  experiment  must  be  made  ; 
mnd  with  a  beating  heart  he  scrambled  into  a  change  of  clothes- 
bottling  up  his  wrath  against  the  unconscious  Huckaback  till  he 
should  see  that  worthy.  In  a  miserable  state  of  mind  he  set  off 
soon  after  for  Saffiron  Hill  at  a  quick  pace,  which  soon  became 
a  trot,  and  often  sharpened  into  a  downright  run.  He  saw, 
beard,  and  thought  of  nothing,  as  he  hurried  along  Oxford  Street 
and  Holbom,  but  Quirk,  Grammon,  Snap,  and  Huckaback,  and 
the  reception  which  the  latter  might  have  secured  for  him — if, 
indeed,  he  was  to  be  received  at  all.  The  magical  words,  Ten 
Tkmisand  a-Yeofr^  had  not  disappeared  from  the  field  of  his 
troubled  vision ;  but  how  faintly  and  dimly  they  shone ! — ^like 
the  Pleiades  coldly  glistening  through  intervening  mists  far  off 
— oh  I  at  what  a  stupendous,  immeasurable,  and  hopeless  dis* 
taneel  Imagine  those  stars  gazed  at  by  the  anguished  and 
despairing  eyes  of  the  bereaved  lover,  madly  believing  one  of 
them  to  contain  her  who  has  just  departed  from  his  arms,  and 
from  this  world,  and  you  may  form  a  notion  of  the  agonizing 
feelings — the  absorbed  contemplation  of  one  dear,  dazzling,  but 
distant  object,  experienced  on  this  occasion  by  Mr  Titmouse. 
No,  no;  I  don't  mean  seriously  to  pretend  that  so  grand  a 
thought  as  this  coyHd  be  entertained  by  his  little  optics  intellec- 
tual ;  you  might  as  well  suppose  the  tiny  eye  of  a  black  beetle 
to  be  scanning  the  vagne,  fanciful,  and  mysterious  figure  and 
proportions  of  Orion,  or  a  chimpanzee  to  be  perusing  and  pon- 
dering over  the  immortal  Principia,  1  repeat,  that  I  have  no 
desire  of  the  sort,  and  am  determined  not  again  foolishly  to 
attempt  fine  writing,  which  I  now  perceive  to  be  entirely  out  of 
my  line.  In  language  more  befitting  me  and  my  subject,  I  may 
be  allowed  to  say  that  there  is  no  getting  the  contents  of  a  quart 
into  a  pint  pot ;  that  Titmouse's  mind  was  a  half-pint — and  it 


.  < 
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was  brimful.  All  the  while  that  I  have  been  going  on  thus, 
however,  Titmouse  was  hurrying  down  Holbom  at  a  rattling 
rate.  When  at  length  he  had  reached  Saffron  Hill,  he  was  in  a 
bath  of  perspiration.  His  face  was  quite  red ;  he  breathed  hard ; 
his  heart  beat  violently ;  he  had  got  a  stitch  in  his  side  ;  and  he 
could  not  get  his  gloves  on  his  hot  and  swollen  hands.  He  stood 
for  a  moment  with  his  hat  o£f,  wiping  his  reeking  forehead,  and 
endeavouring  to  recover  himself  a  little,  before  entering  the 
dreaded  presence  to  which  he  had  been  hastening.  He  even 
fancied,  for  a  moment,  that  his  eyes  gave  out  sparks  of  light ! 
While  thus  pausing,  St  Andrew's  Church  struck  ten,  half  elec- 
trifying Titmouse,  who  bolted  up  the  hill,  and  was  soon  standing 
opposite  the  door.  How  the  sight  of  it  smote  him,  as  it  reminded 
him  of  the  way  in  which,  on  the  preceding  night,  he  had  bounced 
out  of  it !  But  that  could  not  now  be  helped  ;  so  rin^  went  the 
bell ;  as  softly,  however,  as  he  could ;  for  he  recollected  that  it 
was  a  very  loud  bell,  and  he  did  not  wish  to  o£fend.  He  stood 
for  some  time,  and  nobody  answered.  He  waited  for  nearly  two 
minutes,  and  trembled,  assailed  by  a  thousand  vague  fears.  He 
might  not,  however,  have  rung  loudly  enough — so — again,  a  little 
louder,  did  he  venture  to  ring.  Again  he  waited.  There  seemed 
something  threatening  in  the  great  brass  plate  on  the  door,  out 
of  which  "  QuiBK,  G  A  ACM  ON,  AND  Snaf  "  appeared  to  look  at 
him  ominously.  While  he  thought  of  it,  by  the  way,  there  was 
something  very  serious  and  stern  in  all  their  faces — he  wondered 
that  he  had  not  noticed  it  before.  What  a  drunken  beast  he  had 
been  to  g^  on  in  their  presence  as  he  had !  thought  he ;  then 
Huckaback's  image  flitted  across  his  disturbed  fancy.  *^  Ah  !" 
thought  he,  <<  that's  the  thing  I — that's  it,  depend  upon  it :  this 
door  will  never  be  opened  to  me  again — he's  done  for  me  !"  He 
breathed  faster,  clenched  his  fist,  and  involuntarily  raised  it  in  a 
menacing  way,  when  he  heard  himself  addressed — <<  Oh  !  dear 
me,  sir,  I  hope  I  haven't  kept  you  waiting,"  said  the  old  woman 
whom  he  had  before  seen,  fumbling  in  her  pocket  for  the  door* 
key.  She  had  been  evidently  out  shopping,  having  a  plate  in  her 
left  hand,  over  which  her  apron  was  partially  thrown.  **  Hope 
you've  not  been  ringing  long,  sir  I" 

<<  Oh,  dear  !  no,  ma*am,"  replied  Titmouse  with  anxious  civi* 


TEN  THOUSARB  A-YEAB.  59 

lity,  and  a  trulj  miserable  smile — "  Afraid  I  maj  have  kept  them 
waiting',^  he  added,  almost  dreading  to  hear  the  answer. 

^  Oh  no,  sir,  not  at  all— they've  all  been  gone  since  a  little 
after  nine  ;  but  there's  a  letter  I  was  ta  give  you  I  **  She  opened 
the  door  ;  Titmouse  nearly  dropping  with  fright.  «  I'll  get  it 
for  you,  sir — ^let  me  see,  where  did  I  put  it  ? — Oh,  in  the  clerk's 

room,  I  think."    Titmouse  followed  her  in.    *<  Dear  me where 

can  it  be  ?"  she  continued,  peering  about,  and  then  snuffing  the 
long  wick  of  the  candle  which  she  had  left  burning  for  the  last 
quarter  of  an  hour,  during  her  absence.  ^<  I  hapt  none  of  the 
clerks  has  put  it  away  in  mistake  I  Well,  it  isn't  fierey  any 
bow." 

^  Perhi^w,  ma'am,  it's  in  their  oum  room,"  suggested  Tit- 
mouse, in  a  £eiint  tone. 

"  Oh,  p'r'aps  it  is  !"  she  replied.  "  We'll  go  and  see  "—and 
she  led  the  way,  followed  closely  by  Titmouse,  who  caught  his 
breath  as  he  passed  the  green-baize  door.  Yes,  there  was  the 
room — the  scene  of  last  night  was  transacted  there,  and  came 
crowding  over  his  recollection — there  was  the  green-shaded  can* 
dJestick — ^the  table  covered  with  papers — an  arm-chair  near  it, 
in  which,  probably,  Mr  Quirk  had  been  sitting  only  an  hour 
before  to  write  the  letter  they  were  now  in  quest  of,  and  which 
mi^t  be  to  forbid  him  their  presence  for  ever  I  How  dreary 
mud  deserted  the  room  looked,  thought  he,  as  he  peered  about  it 
in  search  of  the  dreaded  letter ! 

^  Oh,  here  it  is ! — well,  I  never !— who  could  have  put  it  here, 
now  ?  I'm  sure  I  didn't.  Let  me  see — it  was,  no  doubt" — said 
the  old  woman,  holding  the  letter  in  one  hand  and  putting  the 
other  to  her  head. 

<<  Never  mind,  ma'am,"  said  Titmouse,  stretching  his  hand 
towards  her — ^  now  we've  g^t  it,  it  don't  much  signify."  She 
gave  it  to  him.  ^  Seem  particularly  anxious  for  me  to  get  it — 
did  they?"  he  enquired,  with  a  strong  effort  to  appear  uncon- 
cerned— ^the  dreaded  letter  quite  quivering,  the  while,  in  his 


**  No,  sir — Mr  Quirk  only  said  I  was  to  give  it  you  when  you 
called.  Blieve  they  sent  it  to  you,  but  the  clerk  said  he  couldn't 
find  your  place  out ;  by  the  way,  (excuse  me,  sir,)  but  yours  is 
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a  funny  name  I  How  I  heard  'em  laughing  at  it,  to  he  sure  I 
What  makes  people  give  such  queer  names  ?  Would  you  like  to 
read  it  here,  sir  ? — ^you're  welcome." 

*^  No,  thank  you,  mad^m — it's  of  not  the  Uast  consequence," 
he  replied,  with  a  desperate  air  ;  and  tossing  it  with  attempted 
carelessness  into  his  hat,  which  he  put  on  his  head,  he  rery  civilly 
wished  her  good-night,  and  departed — rery  nearly  inclined  to 
sickness,  or  faintness,  or  something  of  the  sort,  which  the  fresh 
air  might  perhaps  dispel.  He  quickly  espied  a  lamp  at  a  corner, 
which  promised  to  a£Pord  him  an  uninterrupted  opportunity  of 
inspecting  his  letter.  He  took  it  out  of  his  hat.  It  was  ad- 
dressed— simply,  "  Mr  Titmouse,  Cocking  Court,  Oxford  Street," 
(which  accounted,  perhaps,  for  the  clerk's  having  heen  unable  to 
find  it ;)  and  having  been  opened  with  trembling  eagerness,  thus 
it  read : — 

"  Messrs  Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Snap  present  their  compliments 
to  Mr  Titmouse,  and  are  anxious  to  save  him  the  trouble  of  his 
intended  visit  this  evening. 

"  They  exceedingly  regret  that  obstacles  (which  it  is  to  be 
hoped,  however,  may  not  prove  uLtimatdy  insurmountable)  exist 
in  the  way  of  their  prosecuting  their  intended  enquiries  on  behalf 
of  Mr  Titmouse. 

*'  Since  their  last  night's  interview  with  him,  circumstances, 
which  they  could  not  have  foreseen,  and  over  which  they  have 
no  control,  have  occurred,  which  render  it  unnecessary  for  Mr 
T.  to  give  himself  any  more  anxiety  in  the  affair — at  least,  not 
until  he  shall  have  heard  from  Messrs  Q.  G.  and  S. 

<*  If  any  thing  of  importance  should  hereafter  transpire,  it  is 
not  improbable  that  Mr  T.  may  hear  from  them. 

"  They  were  favoured,  this  afternoon,  with  a  visit  from  Mr 
T.'s  friend— a  Mr  Hucklebottom." 

"  Saffron  HiU,  Wednesday  Evening,  \2ih  July  18—." 

When  poor  Titmouse  had  finished  reading  over  this  vague, 
frigid,  and  disheartening  note  a  second  time,  a  convulsive  sob  or 
two  pierced  his  bosom,  indicative  of  its  being  indeed  swollen  with 
sorrow ;  and  at  length,  overcome  by  his  feelings,  he  cried  bitter* 
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ly — not  checked  even  by  the  occasional  exclamations  of  one  or 
two  paasers-by.  He  could  not  at  all  control  himself.  He  felt 
as  if  he  coold  have  almost  relieved  himself,  by  banging  his  head 
against  the  wall !  A  tumultuous  feeling  of  mingled  grief  and 
despair  prevented  his  thoughts,  for  a  long  while,  from  settling  on 
any  one  idea  or  object.  At  length,  when  the  violence  of  the 
storm  had  somewhat  abated,  on  concluding  a  third  perusal  of  the 
death-warrant  to  all  his  hopes,  which  he  held  in  his  hand,  his  eye 
lit  upon  the  strange  word  which  was  intended  to  describe  his 
friend  Huckaback ;  and  it  instantly  changed  both  the  kind  of 
his  feelings,  and  the  direction  in  which  they  had  been  rushiug. 
Grief  became  rage  ;  and  the  stream  foamed  in  quite  a  new  direc- 
tion— namely,  towards  Huckaback.  That  fellow  he  considered 
to  be  the  sole  cause  of  the  direful  disaster  which  had  befallen  him. 
He  utterly  lost  sight  of  one  circumstance,  which  one  should  have 
thought  might  have  occurred  to  his  thoughts  at  such  a  time — 
vix.  his  own  offensive  and  insolent  behaviour  overnight  to  Messrs 
Quirk,  Crammon,  and  Snap.  But  so  it  was : — ^yes,  upon  the 
devoted  (but  unconscious)  head  of  Huckaback,  was  to  descend 
the  lightning  rage  of  Tittlebat  Titmouse.  The  fire  that  was 
thus  quickly  kindled  within,  soon  dried  up  the  source  of  his  tears. 
He  crammed  the  letter  into  his  pocket,  and  started  off  at  once  in 
the  direction  of  Leicester  Square,  breathing  rage  at  every  step— 
viresque  acquirefis  eundo.  His  hands  kept  convulsively  clenching 
together  as  he  pelted  along.  Hotter  and  hotter  became  his  rage 
as  he  neared  the  residence  of  Huckaback.  When  he  had  reached 
it,  he  sprung  up  stairs  ;  knocked  at  his  quondam  friend's  door  ; 
and  on  the  instant  of  its  being — doubtless  somewhat  surprisedly — 
opened  by  Huckaback,  who  was  undressing.  Titmouse  sprung 
towards  him,  let  fly  a  goodly  number  of  violent  blows  upon  his 
face  and  breast — and  down  fell  Huckaback  upon  the  bed  behind 
him,  insensible,  and  bleeding  profusely  from  his  nose. 

"  There  !  there !" — ^gasped  Titmouse,  breathless  and  exhaust- 
ed, discharging  a  volley  of  oaths  and  opprobrious  epithets  at  the 
victim  of  his  fury.    "  Do  it  again  I  You  will,  won't  you  I    You'll 

go — and  meddle  again  in  other  people's — ^you cu-cu-cursed 

officious" — But  his  rage  was  spent — ^the  paroxysm  was  over ;  the 
silent  and  bleeding  figure  of  Huckaback  was  before  his  eyes ;  and 
he  gazed  at  him,  terror-stricken.    What  had  he  done  I  He  simk 
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down  on  the  bed  beside  Huckaback — then  started  up,  wringing 
his  hands,  and  staring  at  him  in  an  ecstacy  of  remorse  and  fright. 
It  was  rather  sing^ar  that  the  noise  of  such  an  assault  should 
have  roused  no  one  to  enquire  into  it ;  but  so  it  was.  Frightened 
almost  out  of  his  bewildered  senses,  he  closed  and  bolted  the 
door ;  and  addressed  himself,  as  well  as  he  was  able,  to  the  reco- 
very of  Huckaback.  Propping  him  up,  and  splashing  cold  water 
in  his  face.  Titmouse  at  length  discovered  symptoms  of  revivaly 
which  he  anxiously  endeayoured  to  accelerate,  by  putting  to  the 
lips  of  the  slowly-awakening  victim  of  his  violence  some  cold 
water,  in  a  tea-cup.  He  swallowed  a  little ;  and  soon  afterwards, 
opening  his  eyes,  stared  on  Titmouse  with  a  dull  eye  and  bewil- 
dered air. 

"  What's  been  the  matter  ?"  at  length  he  faintly  enquired. 

"  Oh,  Hucky  I  so  glad  to  hear  you  speak  again.  It*s  I — I— 
Titty !  I  did  it !  Strike  me,  Hucky,  as  soon  as  you're  well 
enough  I  Do— kick  me—- any  thing  you  choose  I  I  won*t  hinder 
you  I "  cried  Titmouse,  sinking  on  his  knees,  and  clasping  his 
hands  together,  as  he  perceived  Huckaback  rapidly  reviving. 

"  Why,  what  is  the  matter  ? "  repeated  that  gentleman,  with 
a  wondering  air,  raising  his  hand  to  his  nose,  from  which  the 
blood  was  still  trickling.  The  fact  is,  that  he  had  lost  his  senses, 
not  so  much  from  the  violence  of  the  injuries  he  had  received,  as 
from  the  suddenness  with  which  they  had  been  inflicted. 

"  I  did  it  all — ^yes,  I  did  I "  continued  Titmouse,  gazing  on  him 
with  a  look  of  agony  and  remorse. 

"  Why,  I  can't  be  awake — I  can  1 1"  said  Huckaback,  rubbing 
his  eyes,  and  then  staring  at  his  stained  shirt-front  and  hands. 

"  Oh,  yes,  you  are — ^you  are  I "  groaned  Titmouse  ;  "  and  I'm 
going  mad  as  fast  as  I  can !  Do  what  you  like  to  me !  Lick  me 
if  you  please  I  Call  in  a  constable  I  Send  me  to  jail  I  Say  I  came 
to  rob  you — any  thing— I  don't  care  what  becomes  of  me  I " 

"  Why,  what  does  all  this  jabber  mean.  Titmouse?"  enquired 
Huckaback  sternly,  apparently  meditating  reprisals. 

"  Oh,  yes,  I  see !  Now  you  are  going  to  give  it  me  I  I  won't 
stir.     So  hit  away,  Hucky." 

"  Why — ^are  you  mad  ?  "  enquired  Huckaback,  grasping  him 
by  the  collar  rather  roughly. 

«*  Yes,  quite !  Mad  I — ^ruined ! — ^gone  to  the  devil  all  at  once  !'* 
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"  And  what  if  you  are  ?  What  did  it  matter  tome?  What 
brought  jou  to  me,  here  ?"  continued  Huckaback,  in  a  tone  of 
increasing  yehemence.  "  What  have  I  done  to  offend  you  ? 
How  dare  you  come  here  ?  And  at  this  time  of  night,  too  ?  £h  ?  '* 
«  What,  indeed  !  Oh  lud,  oh  lud,  oh  lud  !  Kick  me,  I  say- 
strike  me  I  Youll  do  me  good,  and  bring  me  to  my  senses.  Me 
to  do  all  this  to  you  I  And  weVe  been  such  precious  good  friends 

always.  I*m  a  brute,  Hucky — We  been  mad,  stark  mad,  Hucky 

and  that's  all  I  can  say." 

Huckaback  stared  at  him  more  and  more ;  and  began  at  length 
to  suspect  how  matters  stood — ^namely,  that  the  Sunday's  incident 
had  turned  Titmouse's  head — he  having  also,  no  doubt,  heard 
some  desperate  bad  news  during  the  day,  smashing  all  his  hopes. 
A  mixture  of  emotions  kept  him  silent.  Astonishment — appre- 
hension—doubt— ^pride — ^pique — ^resentment.  He  had  been  struck 
— his  blood  had  been  drawn — by  the  man  there  before  him  on  his 
knees,  formerly  his  friend ;  now,  he  supposed,  a  madman. 

**  Why,  curse  me.  Titmouse,  if  I  can  make  up  my  mind  what 
to  do  to  you  I "  he  exclaimed.  *'  I — I  suppose  you're  going  mad, 
or  gone  mad,  and  I  must  forgive  you.    But  get  away  with  you — 

out  with  you,  or — or — 111  call  in ^" 

**  Forgive  me — ^forgive  me,  dear  Hucky  I  Don't  send  me  away 
— I  shall  go  and  drown  myself  if  you  do." 

"  What  the  d — 1  do  I  care  if  you  do  ?  You'd  much  better  have 
gone  and  done  it  before  you  came  here.  Nay,  be  o£f  and  do  it 
DOW,  instead  of  blubbering  here  in  this  way." 

'*  Go  on  I  Hit  away — ^it's  doing  me  good — the  worse  the  bet- 
ter I"  sobbed  Titmouse. 

^  Come,  come — none  of  this  noise  here.     I'm  tired  of  it." 
*^  But,  pray,  don't  send  me  away  from  you.    I  shall  go  straight 
to  the  devil  if  you  do.    Fve  no  friend  but  you,  Hucky.    Yet  I've 
been  such  a  villain  to  you  I — But  it  quite  put  the  devil  into  me, 
when  all  of  a  sudden  I  found  it  was  youT 

**  Me  ! — Why,  what  are  you  after  ?"  interrupted  Huckaback, 
with  an  air  of  ang^  wonder. 

•*  Oh  dear,  dear  I'*  groaned  Titmouse  ;  "  if  I've  been  a  brute 
to  you,  which  is  quite  true,  you've  been  the  ruin  of  me  clean  1 
Tm  clean  done  for,  Huck.  Cleaned  out  1  You've  done  my  busi- 
ness for  me  ;  knocked  it  all  on  the  head.     I  sha'n't  never  hear 
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any  more  of  it — ^they've  said  as  much  in  their  letter — they  say 
that  you've  called '* 

Huckahack  now  hegan  to  have  a  glimmering  notion  of  his 
having  heen,  in  some  considerable  degree,  connected  with  the 
mischief  of  the  day — an  unconscious  agent  in  it.  He  audibly 
drew  in  his  breath,  as  it  were,  as  he  more  and  more  distinctly 
recollected  his  visit  to  Messrs  Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Snap ;  and 
adverted  more  particularly  to  his  threaUy  uttered,  too,  in  Tit- 
mouse's name,  and  as  if  by  his  authority.  Whew  I  here  was  a 
kettle  of  fish. 

Now,  strange  and  imaccountable  as,  at  first  thought,  it  may 
appear,  the  very  circumstance  which  one  would  have  thought 
calculated  to  assuage  his  resentment  against  Titmouse — namely, 
that  he  had  really  injured  Titmouse  most  seriously,  (if  not 
indeed  irreparably,)  and  so  provoked  the  drubbing  which  had 
just  been  administered  to  him — had  quite  the  contrary  effect. 
Paradoxical  as  it  may  seem,  matter  of  clear  mitigation  was  at 
once  converted  into  matter  of  aggravation.  Were  the  feelings 
which  Huckaback  then  experienced,  akin  to  that  which  often 
produces  hatred  of  a  person  whom  one  has  injured  ?  May  it 
be  thus  accounted  for  ?  That  there  is  a  secret  satisfaction  in 
the  mere  consciousness  of  being  a  sufferer — a  martyr — and  that, 
too,  in  the  presence  of  a  person  whom  one  perceives  to  be  aware 
that  he  has  wantonly  injured  one ;  that  one's  bruised  spirit  is 
soothed  by  the  sight  of  his  remorse — ^by  the  consciousness  that 
he  is  punishing  himself  infinitely  more  severely  than  we  could 
punish  him ;  and  of  the  claim  one  has  obtained  to  the  sympathy 
of  every  body  who  sees,  or  may  hear  of  one's  sufferings,  (that 
rich  and  grateful  balm  to  injured  feeling.)  But  when,  as  in  the 
case  of  Huckaback,  feelings  of  this  description  (in  a  coarse  and 
small  way,  to  be  sure,  according  to  his  kind)  were  suddenly 
encountered  by  a  consciousness  of  his  having  deserved  his  suffer- 
ings ;  when  the  martyr  felt  himself  quickly  sinking  into  the  cul- 
prit and  offender ;  when,  I  say,  Huckaback  felt  an  involuntary 
consciousness  that  the  gross  indignities  which  Titmouse  had  just 
inflicted  on  him,  had  been  justified  by  the  provocation — nay,  far 
less  than  his  mischievous  and  impudent  interference  had  de- 
served ; — and  when  feelings  of  this  sort,  moreover,  were  sharp- 
ened by  a  certain  tingling  sense  of  physical  pain  from  the  blows 
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which  he  had  receiyed — the  result  was,  that  the  sleeping  lion  of 
Huckaback's  courage  was  very  near  awakening. 

•*  Pre  half  a  mind.  Titmouse" — said  Huckaback,  knitting  his 
brows,  and  i^>pearing  inclined  to  raise  his  arm.  There  was  an 
ominous  pause  for  a  moment  or  two,  during  which  Titmouse's 
fillings  also  underwent  a  slight  alteration.  His  allusion  to 
Huckaback's  ruinous  insult  to  Messrs  Quirk,  Gammon,  and 
Snap,  unconsciously  conrerted  his  remorse  into  rage,  which  it 
rather,  perhaps,  resuscitated.  He  rose  from  his  knees.  **  Ah  ! " 
said  he,  in  quite  an  altered  tone,  ''  jou  may  look  fierce !  you 
may ! — ^you'd  better  strike  me.  Huckaback— do  I  Finish  the 
mischief  youVe  begun  this  day !  Hit  away — ^you're  quite  safe,"— 
and  he  secretly  prepared  himself  for  the  mischief  which— did 
not  come. 

^  You  hare  ruined  me !  you  haye,  Huckaback  I**  continued 
Titmouse,  with  increasing  yehemence  ;  **  and  I  shall  be  cutting 
my  throat — nay,"  striking  his  fist  on  the  table,  "  I  will  !* 

**  You  don't  say  so ! "  exclaimed  Huckaback,  apprehensiyely. 
"  No,  Titmouse,  don't— don't  think  of  it ;  it  will  aU  come  right 
yet,  depend  on't ;  you  see  if  it  don't  V* 

^  Oh,  no  !  it's  all  done  for — it's  all  up  with  me  ! " 

^  But  what's  been  done  ? — ^let  us  hear,"  said  Huckaback,  as 
he  passed  a  wet  towel  to  and  fro  oyer  his  ensanguined  features. 
It  was  by  this  time  clear  that  the  storm  which  had  for  some  time 
giyen  out  only  a  few  fiiint  fitful  flashes  or  flickerings  in  the  dis- 
tance, had  passed  away.  Titmouse,  with  many  g^eyous  sighs, 
took  out  the  letter  which  had  produced  the  paroxysms  I  haye 
been  describing,  and  read  it  aloud.  *'  And  only  see  how  they've 
spelled  your  name,  Huckabackr— look ! "  he  added,  handing  his 
firiend  the  letter. 

^  How  particular  yulgar !"  exclaimed  Huckaback,  with  a  con« 
temptuous  air,  which,  oyerspreading  his  features,  half-closed  as 
was  his  left  eye,  and  swollen  as  were  his  check  and  nose,  would 
liaye  made  him  a  queer  object  to  one  who  had  leisure  to  observe 
such  nuitters.  **  And  so  this  is  all  they  say  of  me,"  he  continued. 
••  How  do  you  come  to  know  that  I've  been  doing  you  a  mis- 
chief ?  All  I  did  was  just  to  look  in,  as  respectful  as  possible,  to 
ask  how  you  was,  and  they  very  civilly  told  me  you  was  very 

well,  and  we  parted         ** 

VOL.  I.  * 
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'  "  Nay  now,  that's  a  lie,  Huckaback,  and  you  know  it  !**  inter- 
rupted Titmouse. 

"  Its  true,  so  help  me 1"  vehemently  asseverated  Huck- 
aback* 

"  Why,  perhaps  you'll  deny  that  you  wrote  and  told  me  all 
you  said,"  interrupted  Titmouse  indig^nantly,  feeling  in  his 
pocket  for  Huckaback's  letter,  which  that  worthy  had  at  the 
moment  quite  forgotten  having  sent,  and  certainly  seemed  rather 
nonplussed  on  being  reminded  of. 

"  Oh — ay,  if  you  mean  that, — hem!" — ^he  stammered. 

*<  Come,  you  know  you're  a  liar,  Huck — but  it's  no  good  now : 
liar  or  no  liar,  it's  all  over." 

**  The  pot  and  kettle,  anyhow.  Tit,  as  far  as  that  goes — but 
let's  spell  over  this  letter;  we  haven't  studied  it  yet;  I'm  a 
hand,  rather,  at  getting  at  what's  said  in  a  letter  I — Come" — and 
they  drew  their  chairs  together.  Huckaback  reading  over  the 
letter  slowly,  alone ;  Titmouse's  eyes  travelling  incessantly  from 
his  friend's  countenance  to  the  letter,  and  so  back  again,  to 
gather  what  might  be  the  effect  of  its  perusal. 

<<  There's  a  glimpse  of  daylight  yet,  Titty!"  said  Huckaback, 
as  he  concluded  reading  it. 

"  Now  I    Is  there  really  ?    Do  tell  me,  Hucky " 

'*  Why,  first  and  foremost,  how  uncommon  polite  they  are, 
(except  that  they  haven't  manners  enough  to  spell  my  name 
right) " 

<*  Really — and  so  they  are  I"  exclaimed  Titmouse,  rather 
elatedly. 

"  And  then,  you  see,  there's  another  thing — if  they'd  meant 
to  give  the  thing  the  go-by  altogether,  what  could  have  been 
easier  than  to  have  said  so  ? — but  they  haven't  said  any  thing  of 
the  sort,  so  they  don't  mean  to  g^ve  it  all  up." 

*^  Lord,  Huck !  what  would  I  give  for  such  a  head  as  yours  I 
Wliat  you  say  is  quite  true,"  said  Titmouse,  still  more  cheerfully. 

"  To  be  sure,  they  do  say  there's  an  obstacle — an  obstacle,  you 
see — nay,  its  obstacles,  which  is  several,  and  that" Tit- 
mouse's face  fell. 

•*  But  they  say  again,  that  it's — it's — curse  their  big  words — 
they  say  it's — to  be  got  over  in  time." 

«*  Well— that's  something,  isn't  it  ?  " 
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"  To  be  sure  it  is  ;  and  a'n't  any  thing  better  tban  nothing? 
But  then,  again,  here's  a  stone  in  the  other  pocket — ^they  say 
there's  &  drcuauiance I — Don't  you  hate  circumstances,  Titty?— 
I  do/' 

*♦  So  do  I ! — What  does  it  mean  ?     IVe  often  heard ^isn't  it 

a  tkin^  .^  And  that  may  be— any  thing." 

•*  Oh,  there's  a  great  dif— hem !  And  they  go  on  to  say  it's 
happened  since  you  was  there" 

"  Curse  me,  then,  if  that  don't  mean  yoti,  Huckabaclc  I** 
interrupted  Titmouse,  with  returmng  anger. 

*'  No,  that  can't  be  it ;  they  said  they'd  no  control  over  the 
circumstance  ; — now  they  had  over  me  ;  for  they  ordered  me  to 
the  door,  and  I  went ;  a'n't  that  so,  Titty  ? — I^ord,  how  my  eye 
does  smart,  to  be  sure  ! " 

**  And  don't  I  smart  all  over,  inside  and  out,  if  it  come  to 
that?"  enquired  Titmouse  dolefully. 

■*  There's  nothing  particular  in  the  rest  of  the  letter — only 
uncommon  civil,  and  saying  if  any  thing  turns  up  you  shall  hear." 

^*  /  could  make  that  out  myself — so  there's  nothing  in  that" — 
said  Titmouse  quickly. 

"  Well—  if  it  i«  all  over — what  a  pity  I  Such  things  as  we 
could  have  done.  Titty,  if  we'd  got  the  thing — eh  ?  " 

Titmouse  groaned  at  this  glimpse  of  the  heaven  he  seemed 
shut  out  of  for  ever. 

^  Can't  you  find  any  thing — nothing  at  all  comfortable-like, 
in  the  letter  ?  "  he  enquired  with  a  deep  sigh. 

Huckaback  again  took  up  the  letter  and  spelled  it  over. 
''  Well,"  said  he,  striving  to  give  himself  an  appearance  of 
thinking,  ^Hhere's  something  in  it  that,  after  all,  I  don't  seem 
quite  to  get  to  the  bottom  of — they've  seemingly  taken  a  deal  of 
pains  with  it." 

[And  undoubtedly  it  w<u  a  document  that  had  been  pretty 
well  considered  by  its  framers  before  being  sent  out ;  though, 
jrrobably,  they  had  hardly  anticipated  its  being  so  soon  after- 
wards subjected  to  the  scrutiny  of  the  acute  intellects  which 
were  now  engaged  upon  it.3 

"And  then, -again,  you  know  they're  lawyers;  and  do  fAey 
ever  write  any  thing  that  hasn't  got  more  in  it  than  any  body 
can  find  out  ?     These  gents  that  wrote  this,  they're  a  trick  too 
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keen  for  the  thieves  even— and  how  can  we — hem  1 — but  I  won- 
der if  that  fat,  old,  bald-headed  g^nt,  with  sharp  eyes,  was  Mr 
Quirk ^" 

"  To  be  sure  it  was,"  interrupted  Titmouse,  with  a  half 
shudder. 

"  Was  it  ?  Well,  then,  I'd  advise  Old  Nick  to  look  sharp 
before  he  tackles  that  old  gent,  that's  all  I" 

^*  Give  me  Mr  Gammon  for  my  money — such  an  uncommon 
gentlemanlike — he's  quite  taken  to  me " 

'<  Ah,  that,  I  suppose,  was  him  with  the  black  velvet  waist- 
coast  and  white  hands  I  But  he  can  look  stern,  too,  Tit  I  You 
should  have  seen  him  ring,  when — ^hem ! — But  what  was  I  say- 
ing about  the  letter ?  Dont  you  see  they  say  they'll  be  sure  to 
write  if  any  thing  turns  up  ?" 

"So  they  do,  to  be  sure!  '  Well— I'd  forgot  that!"  inter- 
rupted Titmouse,  brightening  up. 

"  Then,  isn't  there  their  advertisement  in  the  Flash  ?  They 
hadn't  their  eye  on  any  thing  when  they  put  it  there,  I  dare 
say  ! — They  can't  get  out  of  that,  any  how !" 

"  I  beg^n  to  feel  all  of  a  sweat,  Hucky ;  I'm  sure  there's 
something  in  the  wind  yet!"  said  Titmouse,  drawing  nearer 
still  to  his  comforter.  "  And  more  than  that — would  they  have 
said  half  they  did  to  me  last  night " 

"  Eh !  hollo,  by  the  way !  I've  not  heard  of  what  went  on 
last  night !  So  you  went  to  'em  ?  Well — tell  us  all  that  hap- 
pened— and  nothing  but  the  truth,  be  sure  you  don't;  come> 
Titty ! "  said  Huckaback,  snuffing  the  candle,  and  then  turning 
eagerly  to  his  companion. 

"  Well — ^they'd  such  a  number  of  queer-looking  papers  be- 
fore them,  some  with  old  German-text  writing,  and  others  with 
zig-zag  marks— -and  they  were  so  uncommon  polite — they  all 
three  got  up  as  I  went  in,  and  made  me  bows,  one  after  the 
other,  and  said,  <  Yours  most  obediently,  Mr  Titmouse,'  and  a 
great  many  more  such  things." 

"WeU— and  then?" 

"  Why,  Hucky,  so  help  me !  and  *pon  my  soul,  that  old 

gent,  Mr  Quirk,  told  me" — Titmouse's  voice  trembled  at  the 
recollection — "  he  says,  *  Sir,  you're  the  real  owner  of  Ten 
Thousand  a-year.'" 
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"  Lawks!''  ejaculated  Huckaback,  openiDg  wider  and  wider 
his  eves  and  ears  as  his  friend  went  on. 

"  *  And  a  title — a  lordy  or  something  of  that  sorti^-and  you've 
a  great  many  country  seats ;  and  there's  been  £10,000  a-year 
saving  up  for  you  ever  since  you  was  bom — and  heaps  of 
interest.' " 

^<  Lord,  Tit!  you  take  my  breath,  away/'  gasped  Huckaback, 
his  eyes  fixed  intently  on  his  friend's  face. 

"  Yes ;  and  they  said  I  might  marry  the  most  beautifulest 
woman  that  ever  my  eyes  saw»  for  the  asking." 

'^You'll  forget  poor  Bob  Huckaback,  Tit!"  murmured  his 
friend  despondingly. 

«  Not  I ' 

^  Have  you  been  to  Tag-rag's  to-day,  after  hearing  all  this  ?" 

[The  thermometer  seemed  to  have  been  plunged  out  of  hot 
water  into  cold — Titmouse  was  down  at  zero  in  a  trice.] 

«'  Oh  I^that's  it !  'Tis  all  gone  again  I  What  a  fool  I  am ! 
We've  clean  forgot  this  cursed  letter— and  that  leads  me  to  the 
end  of  what  took  place  last  night«  That  cursed  shop  was  what 
we  split  on ! " 

"Split  on  the  shop  I  eh?  What's  the  meaning  of  that?" 
enquired  Huckaback,  with  eager  anxiety. 

^  Wliy,  that's  the  thing,"  continued  Titmouse,  in  a  £Ekltering 
tone,  and  with  a  depressed  look — **  That  was  what  I  wanted  to 
know  myself;  for  they  said  I'd  better  go  back!!     So  I  said, 

<  Gents,'  said  I,  <  Til  be if  I'll  go  back  to  the  shop  any 

more ;'  and  I  snapped  my  fingers  at  them — so !  (for  you  know 
what  a  chap  I  am  when  my  blood's  up.)  And  they  all  turned 
gashly  pale — they  did,  upon  my  life — you  never  saw  any  thing 
like  it !  And  one  of  them  said  then,  in  a  humble  way,  '  Wouldn't 
I  please  to  go  back  to  the  shop,  just  for  a  day  or  two,  till  things 
is  got  to  rights  a  bit.'  *  Not  a  day  nor  a  minute  I  *  says  I,  in  an 
immense  rage.  '  We  think  you'd  better,  really,'  said  they. 
•  Then,*  says  I,  *  if  that's  your  plan,  curse  me  if  I  won't  cut  with 
jon  all,  and  111  employ  some  one  else ! '  and — would  you  believe 
m€  ? — out  I  went,  bang  I  into  the  street !  1 " 

"You  Ji4  Tit!!" 

"  They  shouldn't  have  given  me  so  much  brandy  and  water  as 
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they  did ;  I  didn't  well  know  what  I  was  ahout,  what  with  the 
news  and  the  spirits ! " 

<<  And  yoib  went  into  the  street  ?  "  enquired  Huckaback,  with 
a  kind  of  horror. 
« I  did,  indeed." 

"  They'd  given  you  the  sperrits  to  see  what  kind  of  chap  you'd 
be  if  you  got  the  property— ^nly  to  try  you,  depend  on  it ! " 

*<  Lord !  I — I  dare  say  they  did ! "  exclaimed  Titmouse,  ele- 
vating his  head  with  sudden  amazement ;  totally  forgetting  that 
that  same  brandy  and  water  he  had  asked  for — *'  and  me  never 
to  think  of  it  at  the  time  P 

**  Now  are  you  quite  sure  you  wasn't  in  a  dream  last  night, 
aU  the  while?" 

<<  Oh,  dear,  I  wish  I  had  been — I  do,  indeed,  Hucky ! " 
"  Well — you  went  into  the  street — what  then?"  enquired 
Huckaback,  with  a  sigh  of  exhausted  attention. 

"  Why,  when  I'd  got  there,  I  was  fit  to  bite  my  tongue  off,  as 
one  may  suppose ;  but,  just  as  I  was  a- turning  to  g^  in  again, 
who  should  come  up  to  me  but  Mr  Gammon,  saying,  he  humbly 
hoped  there  was  no  offence." 

"  Oh,  glorious  1  So  it  was  all  set  right  again,  then — eh?" 
"  Why — I — I  can't  quite  exactly  say  that  much,  either — ^but — 
when  I  went  back,  (being  obligated  by  Mr  Ganmion  being  so 
pressing,)  the  other  two  was  sitting  as  pale  as  death;  and 
though  Mr  Gammon  and  me  went  on  our  knees  to  the  old  gent, 
it  wasn't  any  use  for  a  long  time  ;  and  all  that  he  could  be  got 
to  say  was,  that  perhaps  I  might  look  in  again  to-night — (but 
they  first  made  me  swear  a  solemn  oath  on  the  bible  never  to 
tell  any  one  any  thing  about  the  fortune) — and  then — you  went, 
Huckaback,  and  you  did  the  business ;  they  of  course  conclud- 
ing I'd  sent  you  I " 

"  Oh,  bother  1  that  can't  be.  Don't  you  see  how  civilly  they 
speak  of  me  in  their  letter  ?  They're  afraid  of  me,  you  may 
depend  on  it.  By  the  way.  Tit,  how  much  did  you  promise  to 
come  down,  if  you  got  the  thing  ?" 

"  Come  down! — I — ^really — by  Jove,  I  didn't !  No — I'm  sure 
I  didn't ! " — answered  Titmouse,  as  if  new  light  had  burst  in 
upon  him. 
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**  Why,  Tit,  I  nerep  seed  such  a  goose  I  That's  it,  depend 
upon  it — it's  the  whole  thing !  That's  what  they're  driving  at, 
in  the  note!^ — Why,  Tit,  where  was  your  wits?  jyje  think 
such  gents  as  them — great  lawyers,  too^will  work  for  nothing  ? 
— You  write  and  tell  them  you  will  come  down  handsome-— say  a 
couple  of  hundreds,  besides  expenses — Gad !  'twill  set  you  on 
your  pins  again.  Titty ! — Rot  me  I  now  I  think  of  it,  if  I  didnt 
dream  last  night  that  you  was  a  Member  of  Parliament  or  some- 
thing of  that  sort." 

**  A  Member  of  Parliament  I  And  so  I  shall,  if  all  this  turns 
up  wclL" 

**  You  see  if  my  dream  don't  come  true  I  You  see,  Titty,  I'm 
al^ayi  a-thinking  of  you,  day  and  night.  Neyer  was  two  fel- 
lows that  was  such  close  friends  as  we  was  from  the  beginning." 

[They  had  been  acquainted  with  each  other  about  a  year.] 

**  Hucky,  what  a  cruel  scamp  I  was  to  behave  to  you  in  the 
way  I  did — curse  me,  if  I  couldn't  cry  to  see  your  eye  bunged 
up  in  that  way  ! " 

^  Pho  I  dear  Titty,  I  knew  you  loved  me  all  the  while — and 
meant  no  harm ;  you  wasn't  yourself  when  you  did  it — and  be- 
sides, I  deserved  ten  times  more.  If  you  had  killed  me  I  should 
have  liked  you  as  much  as  ever ! " 

'^  Give  us  your  hand,  Hucky !  Let's  forgive  one  another ! " 
cried  Titmouse  excitedly :  and  their  hands  were  quickly  locked 
together. 

^  If  we  don't  mismanage  the  thing,  we  shall  be  all  right  yet, 
Titty  ;  but  you  won't  do  any  thing  without  speaking  to  me  first 
— will  you,  Titty?" 

^  The  thoughts  of  it  all  going  right  again  is  enough  to  set 
me  wild,  Hucky ! — But  what  shall  we  do  to  set  the  thing  going 
again  ?" 

**  Quarter  past  one  /"  quivered  the  voice  of  the  paralytic  watch- 
man beneath,  startling  the  friends  out  of  their  exciting  colloquy ; 
his  warning  being  at  the  same  time  silently  seconded  by  the  long- 
micked  candle,  burning  within  half  an  inch  of  its  socket.  They 
hastily  agreed  that  Titmouse  should  immediately  write  to  Messrs 
Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Snap,  a  proper  [t.  e.  a  most  abject]  letter, 
solemnly  pledging  himself  to  obey  their  injunctions  in  every  thing 
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for  the  future,  and  offering  them  a  handsome  reward  for  their 
exertions,  if  successful. 

"  Well — good-night,  Huck  !  good-night,"  said  Titmouse 
rising.  <<  Tm  not  the  least  sleepy — I  sha'n't  sleep  a  wink  all 
night  long  I  I  shall  sit  up  to  write  my  letter — ^you  haven't  g^t 
a  sheet  of  paper  here,  by  the  way  ? — I've  used  all  mine."  [That 
was,  he  had,  some  months  before,  bought  a  sheet  to  write  a  let* 
ter,  and  had  so  used  it.] 

Huckaback  produced  a  sheet,  somewhat  crumpled,  from  a 
drawer.  <<  I'd  give  a  hundred  if  I  had  them  t "  said  he ;  **  1 
sha'n't  care  a  straw  for  the  hiding  Fve  got  to-night — ^though  I'm 
a  Uetle  sore  after  it,  too — and  what  the  deuce  am  I  to  say  to- 
morrow to  Messrs  Diaper " 

*'  Oh,  you  can't  hardly  be  at  a  loss  for  a  lie  that'll  suit  theniy 
surely ! — So  good-night,  Hucky — ^g^od-night ! " 

Huckaback  wrung  his  friend  s  hand,  and  was  in  a  moment  or 
two  alone.  <^  Haven't  my  fingers  been  itching  all  the  while  to 
be  at  the  fellow ! "  exclaimed  he,  as  he  shut  the  door.  **  But, 
somehow,  I've  got  too  soft  a  sperrit,  and  can't  bear  to  hurt  any 
one  ; — and  then — ^if  the  chap  gets  his  £10,000  a-year — why — 
hem !    Titty  a'n't  such  a  bad  fellow,  in  the  main,  after  all.** 

If  Titmouse  had  been  many  degrees  higher  in  the  grade  of 
society,  he  would  stiU  have  met  toith  his  Hwikchack ; — a  trifle  more 
polished,  perhaps,  but  hardly  more  quicksighted  or  effective  than, 
in  his  way,  had  been  the  vulgar  being  he  had  just  quitted. 

Titmouse  hastened  homeward.  How  it  was  he  knew  not ; 
but  the  feelings  of  elation  with  which  he  had  quitted  Huckaback 
did  not  last  long  ;  they  rapidly  sunk,  in  the  cold  night-air,  lower 
and  lower,  the  further  he  got  from  Leicester  Square.  He  tried 
to  recollect  what  it  was  that  had  made  him  take  so  very  different 
a  view  of  his  affairs  from  that  with  which  he  had  entered  Hucka- 
back's room.  He  had  still  a  vague  impression  that  they  were 
not  desperate ;  that  Huckaback  had  told  him  so,  and  somehow 
proved  it;  but  how  he  now  knew  not — ^he  could  not  recollect. 
As  Huckaback  had  gone  on  from  time  to  time.  Titmouse's  little 
mind  seemed  to  him  to  comprehend  and  i^preciate  what  was 
said,  and  to  gather  encouragement  from  it ;  but  now — consume 
it ! — ^he  stopped — rubbed  his  forehead — what  the  deuce  was  it  ? 
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By  the  time  that  he  had  reached  his  own  door,  he  felt  in  as  deplor« 
able  and  despairing'  a  humour  as  ever.  He  sat  down  to  write  his 
letter  at  once  ;  but,  after  many  yain  efforts  to  express  his  mean- 
ing— ^his  feelings  being  not  in  the  least  degree  relieved  bj  the 
many  oaths  he  uttered — he  at  length  furiously  dashed  his  pen, 
point-wise,  upon  the  table,  and  thereby  destroyed  the  only  imple- 
ment of  the  sort  which  he  possessed.  Then  he  tore,  rather  than 
pulled  off,  his  clothes ;  blew  out  his  candle  with  a  furious  pti^/ 
and  threw  himself  on  his  bed — but  in  so  doing  banged  the  back 
of  his  head  against  the  back  of  the  bed — and  which  suffered 
most,  for  some  time  after,  probably  Mr  Titmouse  was  best  able 
to  tell. 

Hath,  then — oh.  Titmouse!  fitted  to  undergo  much! — the 
blind  jade  Fortune,  in  her  mad  yagaries — she,  the  goddess  whom 
thou  hast  so  long  foolishly  worshipped — at  length  cast  her  sport- 
ful eye  upon  thee,  and  singled  thee  out  to  become  the  envy  of 
millions  of  admiring  fools,  by  reason  of  the  pranks  she  will  pre- 
sently make  thee  exhibit  for  her  amusement  ?  If  this  be  indeed, 
as  at  present  it  promises,  her  intent,  she  truly,  to  me  calmly 
watching  her  moyements,  appears  resolyed  first  to  wreak  her 
spite  upon  thee  to  the  uttermost,  and  make  thee  pass  ihrou^ 
intense  sufferings !    Oh  me  I  Oh  me !  Alas  I 
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CHAPTER  III. 

The  means  by  which  Messrs  Quirk,  Gammot),  and  Snap  became 
possessed  of  the  important  information  which  put  them  into 
motion,  as  we  haye  seen,  to  find  out  by  advertisement  one  yet 
unknown  to  them,  it  will  not  be  necessary,  for  some  time-* 
and  which  will  prove  to  have  originated  in  a  very  remarkable 
accident — for  me  to  explain.  Theirs  was  a  keen  house,  truly, 
and  dealing  principally  in  the  criminal  line  of  business ;  and  they 
would  not,  one  may  be  sure,  have  lightly  committed  themselves 
to  their  present  extent,  namely,  in  inserting  such  an  advertise- 
ment in  the  newspa{>ers,  and,  above  all,  going  so  far  in  their  dis- 
closures to  Titmouse.  Their  prudence  in  the  latter  step,  how- 
ever, was  very  questionable  to  themselves  even ;  and  they  imme- 
diately afterwards  deplored  together  the  precipitation  with  which 
Mr  Quirk  had  communicated  to  Titmouse  the  nature  and  extent 
of  his  possible  good  fortune.  It  was  Mr  Quirk's  own  doing,  how- 
ever, and  after  as  much  expostulation  as  the  cautious  Gammon 
could  venture  to  use.  I  say  they  had  not  lightly  taken  up  the 
affair ;  they  had  not  **  acted  unadvisedly."  They  were  fortified, 
first,  by  the  opinions  of  Mr  Mortmain,  an  able  and  experienced 
conveyancer,  who  thus  wound  up  an  abstrusely  learned  opinion 
on  the  voluminous  "  case "  which  had  been  submitted  to  him : — 

«  «  «  Under  all  these  circumstances,  and  assuming  as  above, 
I  am  decidedly  of  opinion  that  the  title  to  the  estates  in  question 
is  at  this  moment  not  in  their  present  possessor,  (who  represents 
the  younger  branch  of  the  Dreddlington  family,)  but  in  the 
descendants  of  Stephen  Dreddlington,  through  the  female  line  ; 
which  brings  us  to  Gabriel  Tittlebat  Titmouse.  This  person, 
however,  seems  not  to  have  been  at  all  aware  of  the  existence  of 
his  rights,  or  he  could  hardly  have  been  concerned  in  the  pecu- 
niary arrangements  mentioned  at  fol.  33  of  the  case*     Probably 
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sometliiiig  maj  be  heard  of  his  heir  bj  makings  careful  enquiry 
in  the  Deigfabourhood  where  he  waa  last  heard  o^  and  issuing 
adrertiseffnents  for  his  heir-at-law ;  care,  of  course,  being  taken 
not  to  be  so  specific  in  the  terms  of  such  adverdsements  as  to 
attract  the  notice  of  A.  B^  (the  party  now  in  possession.)  If  such 
person  should,  bj  the  means  above  suggested,  be  discovered,  I 
advise  proceedings  to  be  commenced  forthwith,  under  the  advice 
of  some  gentleman  of  experience  at  the  common-law  bar. 

"  Mouldy  Mobtmaik." 
"  LimeoU**  Inm^  Joaauary  19, 18—." 

This  was  sufficiently  gratifying  to  the  "  house ;"  but,  to  make 
assurance  doubly  sure,  before  embarking  in  so  harassing  and 
expensive  an  enterprise— one  which  lay  a  good  deal,  too,  without 
the  sphere  of  their  practice,  which,  as  ahready  menti<med,  was 
chiefly  in  criminal  law — the  same  ease  (without  Mr  Mortmain's 
opinion)  was  laid  before  a  younger  conveyancer,  who,  having 
much  less  business  than  Mr  Mortmain,  would,  it  was  thought, 
'*  look  into  the  case  fully,**  though  receiving  only  one-third  of  the 
fee  which  had  been  paid  to  Mr  Mortmain.  And  Mr  Fussy 
Fkaxkpledoe — ^that  was  his  name-— ^tcf  "  look  into  the  case 
fully;"  and  in  doing  so,  turned  over  two- thirds  of  his  little 
library  ; — and  also  gleaned — ^by  note  and  verbally — the  opinions 
upon  the  subject  of  some  half-doxen  of  his  '<  learned  friends ;  *' 
to  say  nothing  of  the  mag^ficent  air  with  which  he  indoctrinated 
his  eager  and  confiding  pupils  upcm  the  subject.  At  leng^  his 
imp  of  a  clerk  bore  the  precious  result  of  his  masters  labours  to 
Safilron  Hill,  in  the  shape  of  an  <'  opinion,"  three  times  as  long 
as,  and  indescribably  more  difficult  to  understand  than,  the  opin- 
ioo  of  Mr  Mortmain ;  and  which,  if  it  demonstrated  any  thing 
beyond  the  prodigious  orawi  which  had  been  undergone  by  its 
writer  for  the  purpose  of  producing  it,  demonstrated  this — 
namely,  that  neither  the  party  indieated  by  Mr  Mortmain,  nor 
the  one  then  actually  in  possession,  had  any  more  right  to  the 
estate  than  the  aforesaid  Mr  Frankpledge  ;  but  that  the  happy 
individual  so  entitled  was  some  third  person.  Messrs  Quirk  and 
Gammoii,  a  good  deal  flustered  hereat,  hummed  and  hawed  on 
perusing  th«se  contradictory  opinions  of  counsel  learned  in  the 
law ;  and  the  proper  result  fallowed — i.  e.  a  "  coksultatioS:^ 
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which  was  to  solder  up  all  the  differences  between  Mr  Mortmain 
and  Mr  Frankpledge,  or,  at  all  events,  strike  out  some  light 
which  might  g^de  their  clients  on  their  adventurous  way. 

Now,  Mr  Mortmain  had  been  Mr  Quirk*s  conveyancer  (when- 
ever such  a  functionary's  services  had  been  required)  for  about 
twenty  years  ;  and  Quirk  was  ready  to  suffer  death  in  defence  of 
any  opinion  of  Mr  Mortmain.  Mr  Gammon  swore  by  Frank- 
pledge, who  had  been  at  school  with  him,  and  was  a  <<  rising 
man."  Mortmain  belonged  to  the  old  school — Frankpledge 
steered  by  the  new  lights.  The  former  could  point  to  some  forty 
cases  in  the  Law  Reports,  which  had  been  ruled  in  conformity 
with  his  previously  given  opinion,  and  some  twenty  which  had 
been  overruled  thereby ;  the  latter  gentleman,  although  he  had 
been  only  five  years  in  practice,  had  written  an  opinion  which 
had  led  to  a  suit — which  had  ended  in  a  difference  of  opinion 
between  the  Court  of  King's  Bench  and  the  Common  Pleas ;  the 
credit  of  having  done  which  was,  however,  some  time  afterward, 
a  little  bit  tarnished  by  the  decision  of  a  Court  of  Error,  without 
hearing  the  other  side,  against  the  opinion  of  Mr  Frankpledge. 

But 

Mr  Frankpledgpe  quoted  so  many  cases,  and  went  to  the  bottom 
of  every  thing,  and  gave  so  much  for  his  money — and  was  so 
civil!  — 

Well,  the  consultation  came  off,  at  length,  at  Mr  Mortmain's 
chambers,  at  eight  o'clock  in  the  evening.  A  few  minutes  before 
that  hour,  Messrs  Quirk  and  Gammon  were  to  be  seen  in  the 
clerk's  room,  in  civil  conversation  with  that  prim  functionary, 
who  explained  to  them  that  he  did  all  Mr  Mortmain's  drafting — 
pupils  were  so  idle  ;  that  Mr  Mortmain  did  not  score  out  much 
of  what  he  (the  aforesaid  clerk)  had  drawn ;  that  he  noted  up 
Mr  Mortmain's  new  cases  for  him  in  the  reports,  Mr  M.  having 
80  little  time ;  and  that  the  other  day  the  Vice  Chancellor  called 
on  Mr  Mortmain — with  several  other  matters  of  that  sort,  cal- 
culated to  enhance  the  importance  of  Mr  Mortmain;  who,  as 
the  clerk  was  asking  Mr  Gammon,  in  a  good-natured  way,  how 
long  Mr  Frankpledge  had  been  in  practice,  and  where  his  cham- 
bers were — made  his  appearance,  with  a  cheerful  look  and  a 
bustling  g^t,  having  just  walked  down  from  his  house  in  Queen's 
Square,  with  a  comfortable  bottle  of  old  port  on  board.    Shortly 
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afterwards  Mr  Frankpledge  arrived,  followed  by  his  little  cleric, 
bending  beneath  two  bags  of  books,  (unconscious  bearer  of  as 
much  law  as  had  wellnigh  split  thousands  of  learned  heads,  and 
broken  tens  of  thousands  of  hearts,  in  the  making  of,  being  des- 
tined to  hare  a  similar  but  £u*  greater  effect  in  the  appljing  of,) 
and  the  consultation  began. 

As  Frankpledge  entered,  he  could  not  help  casting  a  sheep's 
eye  towards  a  table  that  glistened  with  such  an  array  of 
**  papers,*'  (a  tasteful  arrangement  of  Mr  Mortmain's  clerk 
Ix^fore  every  consultation  ;)  and  down  sat  the  two  conveyancers 
and  the  two  attorneys.  I  devoutly  wish  I  had  time  to  describe 
the  scene  at  length ;  but  greater  events  are  pressing  upon  me. 
The  two  conveyancers  fenced  with  one  another  for  some  time 
very  guardedly  and  good-humouredly :  pleasant  was  it  to  observe 
the  conscious  condescension  of  Mortmain,  the  anxious  energy 
and  volubility  of  Frankpledge.  When  Mr  Mortmain  said  any 
thing  that  seemed  weighty  or  pointed,  Quirk  looked  with  an 
elated  air,  a  quick  triumphant  glance,  at  Gammon  ;  who,  in  his 
turn,  whenever  Mr  Frankpledge  quoted  an  *'  old  case**  from 
Bendloe,  Godsbolt,  or  the  Year  Books,  (which,  having  always 
piqued  himself  on  his  almost  exclusive  acquaintance  with  the 
modem  cases,  he  made  a  point  of  doing,)  gazed  at  Quirk  with  a 
smile  of  placid  superiority.  Mr  Frankpledge  talked  almost  the 
whole  time  ;  Mr  Mortmain,  immovable  in  the  view  of  the  case 
which  he  had  taken  in  his  **  opinion,"  listened  with  an  attentive, 
|::ood-natured  air,  ruminating  pleasantly  the  while  upon  the  qua- 
lity of  the  port  he  had  been  drinking,  (the  first  of  the  bin  which 
be  had  tasted,)  and  upon  the  decision  which  the  Chancellor 
might  come  to  on  a  case  brought  into  court  on  his  advice,  and 
which  had  been  argued  that  afternoon.  At  last  Frankpledge 
unwittingly  fell  foul  of  a  favourite  crotchet  of  Mortmain*8 — and 
at  it  they  went,  hammer  and  tongs,  for  nearly  twenty  minutes, 
(it  had  nothing  whatever  to  do  with  the  case  they  were  consult- 
ing upon.)  In  the  end.  Mortmain  of  course  adhered  to  his 
points,  and  Frankpledge  entrenched  himself  in  his  books ;  each 
slightly  yielded  to  the  views  of  the  other  on  immaterial  points, 
(or  what  could  have  appeared  the  use  of  the  consultation  ?)  but 
did  that  which  both  had  resolved  upon  doing  £rom  the  first,  t.  e* 
sticking  to  his  original  opinion.     Both  had  talked  an  amazing 
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deal  of  deep  law,  which  had  at  least  one  efiTect,  viz.  it  fairly 
drowned  hoth  Quirk  and  Gammon,  who  as  they  went  home,  with 
not  (it  must  be  owned)  the  clearest  perceptions  in  the  world  of 
what  had  been  going  on,  (though,  before  going  to  the  consulta- 
tion, each  had  really  known  something  about  the  case,)  stood 
each  stoutly  by  his  conveyancer's  opinion,  each  protesting  that 
he  had  never  been  once  misled — Quirk  by  Mortmain,  or  Gam- 
mon by  Frankpledge — and  each  resolved  to  give  his  man  more 
of  the  conveyancing  business  of  the  house  than  he  had  before. 
I  grieve  to  add,  that  they  parted  that  night  with  a  trifle  less  of 
cordiality  than  had  been  their  wont.  In  the  morning,  however, 
this  little  irritation  and  competition  had  passed  away ;  and  they 
agreed,  before  giving  up  the  case,  to  take  the  final  opinion  of 
Mr  Tresayxb — the  great  Mr  Tresayle.  He  was,  indeed,  a 
wonderful  conveyancer — a  perfect  miracle  of  real-property  law- 
learning.  He  had  had  such  an  enormous  practice  for  forty -five 
years,  that  for  the  last  ten  he  had  never  put  his  nose  out  of 
chambers  for  pure  want  of  time,  and  at  last  of  inclination  ;  and 
had  been  so  conversant  with  Norman  French  and  law  Latin,  in 
the  old  English  letter,  that  he  had  almost  entirely  forgotten  how 
to  write  the  modem  English  character.  His  opinions  made 
their  appearance  in  three  different  kinds  of  handwriting.  First> 
one  that  none  but  he  and  his  old  clerk  could  make  out ;  secondly, 
one  that  none  but  he  himself  could  read  ;  and  thirdly,  one  that 
neither  he,  nor  his  clerk,  nor  any  one  on  earth,  could  decipher. 
The  use  of  any  one  of  these  styles  depended  on — the  difficulty  of 
the  case  to  be  answered.  If  it  were  an  easy  one,  the  answer  was 
very  judiciously  put  into  No.  I. ;  if  rather  difficult,  it,  of  course, 
went  into  No.  II. ;  and  if  exceedingly  difficult,  (and  also  import- 
ant,) it  was  very  properly  thrown  into  No.  III.;  being  a  ques- 
tion that  really  ought  not  to  have  been  asked,  and  did  not  deserve 
an  answer.  The  fruit  within  these  uncouth  shells,  however,  was 
precious.  Mr  Tresayle's  law  was  supreme  over  every  body*s 
else.  It  was  currently  reported  that  Lord  Eldon  even  (who  was 
himself  slightly  acquainted  with  such  subjects)  reverently  de^^ 
ferred  to  the  authority  of  Mr  Tresayle  ;  and  would  lie  winking 
and  knitting  his  shaggy  eyebrows  half  the  night,  if  he  thought 
that  Mr  Tresayle's  opinion  on  a  case  and  his  own  differed.  This 
was  the  great  authority  to  whom,  as  in  the  last  resort,  Messrs 
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GaBunoii,  and  Soap  reaolTed  to  a^peaL  To  lik  chambers 
thcTy  within  a  daj  or  two  after  their  consultation  at  Mr  Mort- 
main's, dispatched  their  case»  with  a  highly  respectable  fee,  and 
a  special  compliment  to  his  clerk,  hoping  to  hear  firom  that  awfol 
quarter  within  a  month — which  was  the  earliest  average  period 
within  which  Mr  Tresajle's  opinions  found  their  way  to  his 
patient  but  anxious  clients.  It  came  at  length,  with  a  note  from 
Mr  Prim,  his  derk,  intimating  that  they  would  find  him,  u  «. 
the  aforesaid  Mr  Prim,  at  his  dmmbers  the  next  mormng,  pre- 
pared to  ex|dain  the  opinion  to  them ;  haTiog  just  had  it  read 
OTcr  to  him  by  Mr  Tresayle,  for  it  proved  to  be  in  No.  II.  The 
opinion  occupied  about  two  pages ;  and  the  handwriting  bore  a 
strong  resemblance  to  Chinese  or  Arabic,  with  a^  quaint  inter- 
mixture of  the  uncial  Gredc  diaracter — ^it  was  impossible  to 
contemplate  it  without  a  certain  feeling  of  awe  I  In  vain  did 
old  Quirk  squint  at  it,  from  all  comers,  for  nearly  a  couple  of 
hours,  (baring  first  called  in  the  assistance  of  a  friend  of  his,  an 
old  attorney  of  upwards  of  fifty  years'  standing ;)  nay— eren  Mr 
Gammon,  foiled  at  length,  could  not  for  the  life  of  him  refrain 
from  a  soft  curse  or  two.  Neither  of  them  could  make  any  thing 
of  it — (as  for  Snap,  they  never  showed  it  to  him ;  it  was  not 
within  his  province — L  «.  the  Insolvent  Debtors*  Court,  the  Old 
Bailey,  the  Oerkenwell  Sessions,  the  Police  Officies,  the  inferior 
business  of  the  Common  Law  Courts,  and  the  worrying  of  the 
clerks  of  the  office — a  department  in  which  he  was  perfection 
itself.) 

To  their  great  delight,  Mr  Tresayle's  opinion  completely  cor- 
roborated that  of  Mr  Mortmain,  (neither  whose  nor  Mr  Frank- 
pledge's  had  been  laid  before  him.)  Nothing  could  be  more 
terse,  perspicuous,  and  conclusive  than  the  great  man*s  opinion. 
Mr  Quirk  was  in  raptures,  and  immediately  sent  out  for  an 
engnving  of  Mr  Tresayle,  which  had  lately  come  out,  for  which 
he  paid  5s.,  and  ordered  it  to  be  framed  and  hung  up  in  his  own 
room,  where  already  grinned  a  quaint  resemblance,  in  black  pro- 
file, of  Mr  Mortmain.  In  special  good-humour,  he  assured  Mr 
Gammon,  (who  was  plainly  somewhat  crestfallen  about  Mr 
Frankpledge,)  that  every  body  must  have  a  beginning;  and 
even  he  himself  (Mr  Quirk)  had  been  once  only  a  beginner. 

Once  fairly  on  the  scent,  Messrs  Quirk  and  Gammon  soon 
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began,  secretly  but  energeticallj,  to  push  their  enquiries  in  all 
directions.  They  discovered  that  Gabriel  Tittlebat  Titmouse, 
having  spent  the  chief  portion  of  his  blissful  days  as  a  cobbler  at 
Whitehaven,  had  died  in  London,  somewhere  about  the  year 
1 7 — •  At  thb  point  they  stood  for  a  long  while,  in  spite  of  two 
advertisements,  to  which  they  had  been  driven  with  the  greatest 
reluctance,  for  fear  of  attracting  the  attention  of  those  most 
interested  in  thwarting  their  efforts.  Even  that  part  of  the 
affair  had  been  managed  somewhat  skilfully.  It  was  a  stroke 
of  Mr  Gammon's  to  advertise  not  for  <'  Heir-at-Law,"  but 
*'  Next  of  Kin,**  as  the  reader  has  seen.  The  former  might 
have  challenged  a  notice  of  unfriendly  curiosity,  which  the 
latter  was  hardly  calculated  to  attract.  At  length — at  the 
<<  third  time  of  asking" — up  turned  Tittlebat  Titmouse,  in  the 
way  which  we  have  seen.  His  relationship  with  Mr  Gabriel 
Tittlebat  Titmouse  was  indisputable  ;  in  fact,  he  was  that  **  de- 
ceased person's"  son  and  heir-at-law. 

The  reader  may  g^ess  the  chagrin  and  disgust  of  Mr  Gam- 
mon at  the  appearance,  manner,  and  character  of  the  person 
whom  he  fully  believed,  on  first  seeing  him  at  Messrs  Tag-rag's, 
to  be  the  rightful  owner  of  the  fine  estates  held  by  one  who,  as 
against  Titmouse,  had  no  more  real  title  to  them  than  had  Mr 
Tag-rag ;  and  for  whom  their  house  was  to  undertake  the  very 
grave  responsibility  of  instituting  such  proceedings  as  would  be 
requisite  to  place  Mr  Titmouse  in  the  position  which  they  be- 
lieved him  entitled  to  occupy — ^having  to  encounter  a  hot  and 
desperate  opposition  at  every  point,  from  those  who  had  nine- 
tenths  of  the  law — ^to  wit,  possession — on  their  side,  on  which 
they  stood  as  upon  a  rock ;  and  with  immense  means  for  carry- 
ing on  the  war  defensive.  That  Messrs  Quirk,  Gammon,  and 
Snap  did  not  contemplate  undertaking  all  this,  without  having 
calculated  upon  its  proving  well  worthy  their  while,  was  only 
reasonable.  They  were  going  voluntarily  to  become  the  means 
of  conferring  immense  benefits  upon  one  who  was  a  total 
stranger  to  them — who  had  not  a  penny  to  expend  upon  the 
prosecution  of  his  own  rights.  Setting  aside  certain  difficulties 
which  collected  themselves  into  two  awkward  words,  Mainte- 
nance and  Champerty,  and  stared  them  in  the  face  whenever 
they  contemplated  any  obvious  method  of  securing  the  just  re- 
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^ard  of  their  enterprise  and  toils — setting  aside  all  this,  I  say, 
it  might  turn  out,  onlj  after  a  ruinous  expenditure  had  heen  in- 
curred, that  the  high  authorities  which  had  sanctioned  their 
proceeding^  in  point  of  law,  had  expressed  their  favourable 
opinions  on  a  state  of  facts,  which,  however  satisfactorily  they 
looked  on  paper,  could  not  be  properly  substantiated,  if  keenly 
eifted,  and  determinedly  resisted.  All  this,  too^-all  their  time, 
labour,  and  money,  to  go  for  nothing — on  behalf  of  a  vulgar, 
selfish,  ignorant,  presumptuous,  ungrateful  puppy,  like  Titmouse. 
AVell  indeed,  therefore,  might  Mr  Gammon,  as  we  have  seen  he 
did,  gire  himself  and  partners  a  forty-eight  hours'  interval 
2>etween  his  interview  with  Titmouse  and  formal  introduction  of 
him  to  the  firm,  in  which  to  consider  their  position  and  mode  of 
procedure.  The  taste  of  his  quality  which  that  first  interview 
afforded  them  all — so  far  surpassing  all  that  the  bitter  descrip- 
tion of  him  given  to  them  by  Mr  Gammon  had  prepared  them 
for — filled  them  with  inexpressible  disgust,  and  would  have  in- 
duced them  to  throw  up  the  whole  affair — so  getting  rid  both 
of  it  and  him  together.  But  then,  on  the  other  hand,  there 
were  certain  very  great  advantages,  both  of  a  professional  and 
even  directly  pecuniary  kind,  which  it  would  have  been  madness 
indeed  for  any  office  lightly  to  throw  away.  It  was  really,  after 
all,  an  unequal  struggle  between  feeling  and  interest.  If  they 
should  succeed  in  unseating  the  present  wrongful  possessor  of  a 
very  splendid  property,  and  putting  in  his  place  the  rightful 
owner,  by  means  alone  of  their  own  professional  ability,  perse- 
verance, and  heavy  pecuniary  outlay,  (a  fearful  consideration, 
truly,  but  Mr  Quirk  had  scraped  together  some  thirty  thousand 
pounds !)  what  recompense  could  be  too  great  for  such  resplen- 
dent services?  To  say  nothing  of  the  edcU  which  it  would 
gain  for  their  office,  in  the  profession  and  in  the  world  at  large, 
and  the  substantial  and  permanent  advantages,  if,  as  they  ought 
t(>  be,  they  were  intrusted  with  the  general  management  of  the 
pro{>erty  by  the  new  and  inexperienced  and  confiding  owner — 
av,  but  there  was  the  rub !  What  a  disheartening  and  disgust- 
ing specimen  of  such  new  owner  had  disclosed  itself  to  their 
aujuously  expecting  but  soon  recoiling  eyes-— always,  however, 
making  due  allowances  for  one  or  two  cheering  indications,  on 
Mr  Titmouse's  part,  of  a  certain  rapacious  and  litigious  humour, 
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which  might  pleasantly  and  profitably  occupy  their  energies  for 
some  time  to  come!  Their  position  and  interests  had  long 
made  them  sharp  obsenrers ;  bat  when  did  ever  before,  low  and 
disg^ting  qualities  force  themselves  into  rcYolting  prominencep 
as  his  had  done,  in  the  yery  moment  of  an  expected  display  of 
the  better  feelings  of  human  nature — such  as  enthusiastic  gratis 
tude  ?  They  had  in  their  time  had  to  deal  with  some  pleasant 
specimens  of  humanity,  to  be  sure ;  but  when  with  any  more  odiout 
and  impracticable  than  Tittlebat  Titmouse  threatened  to  prove 
himself?  What  hold  could  they  get  upon  such  a  character  as 
his?  Beneath  all  his  coarseness  and  weakness,  there  was  a 
glimmer  of  low  cunning  which  might  suffice  to  keep  their 
superior  and  practised  astuteness  in  full  play.  These  were 
difficulties,  cheerless  enough  in  the  contemplation,  truly;  but» 
neyertheless,  the  partners  could  not  bear  the  idea  of  escaping 
from  them  by  throwing  up  the  affiur  altogether.  Then  came 
the  question— How  were  they  to  manage  Titmouse  ? — ^how  ac- 
quire an  early  and  firm  hold  of  him,  so  as  to  convert  him  into 
a  capital  client  ?  His  fears  and  his  interests  were  obviously  thef 
engines  with  which  their  experienced  hands  were  to  work ;  and 
several  long  and  most  anxious  consultations  had  Messrs  Quirk, 
Gammon,  and  Snap  had  on  this  important  matter.  The  first 
great  question  with  them  was — To  what  extent,  and  when,  they 
should  acquaint  him  with  the  nature  of  his  expectations. 

Gammon  was  for  keeping  him  comparatively  in  the  dark, 
till  success  was  within  reach:  during  that  interval,  (which 
might  be  a  long  one,)  by  alternately  stimulating  his  hopes  and 
fears ;  by  habituating  him  to  an  entire  dependence  on  them ;  by 
persuading  him  of  the  extent  of  their  exertions  and  sacrifices  on 
his  behalf — they  might  do  something ;  mould  him  a  little  into 
shape  fit  for  their  purposes ;  and  persuade  him  that  his  affairs 
must  needs  go  to  ruin  but  in  their  hands.  Something  like 
this  was  the  scheme  of  the  cautious,  acute,  and  placid  Gam- 
mon. Mr  Quirk  (with  whom  had  originated  the  whole  dis- 
covery) thought  thus : — ^tell  the  fellow  at  once  the  whole  extent 
of  what  we  can  do  for  him,  viz^  turn  a  half-starving  linen-dra- 
per's shopman  into  the  owner  of  £10,000  a-year,  and  of  a  great 
store  of  ready  money.  This  will,  in  a  manner,  stun  him  into 
submission,  and  make  him  at  once  and  for  all  what  we  want  hinv 
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to  be.     He  will  immediAtelj  fall  prostrate  with  reverent  grati- 
tude— looking  at  ns,  moreoTer,  as  three  gods^  who  at  our  will 
can  shot  him  out  of  heaven.    **  Tha($  the  waj,"  said  Bir  Quirk ; 
and  Mr  Quirk  had  been  fortj  years  in  practice-^had  made  the 
business  what  it  was — still  held  half  of  it  in  his  own  hands, 
(two-thirds  of  the  remaining  half  being  Gammon*Sy  and  the 
residue  Snap's :)  and  Gammon,  moreover,  had  a  very  distinct 
perception  that  the  funds  for  carrying  on  the  war  would  come 
out  of  the  tolerably  well-stored  pockets  of  their  senior  partner. 
So,  after  a  long  discussion,  he  openly  yielded  his  opinion  to  that 
of  Mr  Quirks-cherishing,  however,  a  very  warm  respect  for  it 
in  his  own  bosom.     As  for  Snap,  that  distinguished  member  of 
the  firm  was  very  little  consulted  in  the  matter ;  which  had  not 
yet  been  brought  into  that  stage  where  his  powerful  energies 
could  come  into  play.     He  had  of  course,  however,  heard  a  good 
deal  of  what  was  going  on ;  and  knew  that  erelong  there  would 
be  the  copying  out  and  serving  of  the  Lord  knows  how  many 
copies  of  declarations  in  ejectment,  motions  against  the  casual 
ejector,  and  so  forth — so  far  at  least  as  he  was  ''  up  to  "  all  those 
quaint  and  anomalous  proceedings.     It  had,  therefore,  been  at 
length  agreed  that  the  communication  to  Titmouse,  on  his  first 
interview,  of  the  full  extent  of  his  splendid  expectations,  should 
depend  upon  the  discretion  of  Mr  Quirk*     The  reader  has  seen 
the  noezpected  turn  which  matters  took  upon  that  important 
occasion ;  and  if  it  proved  Quirk's  policy  to  be  somewhat  infe- 
rior in  point  of  discretion  and  long-sightedness  to  that  of  Gam- 
mon, still  it  must  be  owned  that  the  latter  had  cause  to  admire 
the  rapid  generalship  with  which  the  consequences  of  Quirk's 
£slse  move  had  been  retrieved  by  him — not  ill  seconded  by  Snap. 
Hliat  could  have  been  more  judicious  than  his  reception  of 
Titmouse,  on  the  occasion  of  his  being  led  in  ag^ain  by  the 
subtle  Gammon? 

The  next  and  greatest  matter  was,  how  to  obtain  any  hold 
upon  aftdi  a  person  as  Titmouse  had  shown  himself,  so  as  to 
secure  to  themselves,  in  the  event  of  success,  the  remuneration 
to  which  they  considered  themselves  entitled.  Was  it  so  per- 
fiectly  clear  that,  if  he  felt  disposed  to  resist  it,  they  could 
compel  him  to  pay  the  mere  amount  of  their  bill  of  costs  ? 

Suppose  he  should  turn  round  upon  them,  and  have  their  Bilx 
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TAXED — Quirk  grunted  with  fright  at  the  bare  thought.  Then 
there  yvsLS  a  slapping  quiddam  honorarium  extra — undoubtedly 
for  that  they  must,  they  feared,  trust  to  the  honour  and  gratitude 
of  Titmouse ;  and  a  pretty  taste  of  his  quality  they  had  already 
experienced  I  Such  a  disposition  as  his,  to  have  to  rely  upon  for 
the  prompt  settlement  of  a  bill  of  thousands  of  pounds  of  costs  I 
and,  besides  that,  to  have  it  to  look  to  for  the  payment  of  at  least 
some  five  or  perhaps  ten  thousand  pounds  dattceur — nay,  and  this 
was  not  all.  Mr  Quirk  had,  as  well  as  Mr  Gammon,  cast  many 
an  anxious  eye  on  the  following  passages  from  a  certain  work 
entitled  Blackstoties  Commentaries : — 

*'  Maintenance  is  an  officious  intermeddling  in  a  suit  that  no 
way  belongs  to  one,  by  *  maintaining '  or  assisting  either  party 
with  money,  or  otherwise,  to  prosecute  or  defend  it.  *  *  It  is 
an  offence  against  public  justice,  as  it  keeps  alive  strife  and  con- 
tention, and  perverts  the  remedial  process  of  the  law  into  an  en« 
gine  of  oppression.  *  *  The  punishment  by  common-law  is  fine 
and  imprisonment,  and  by  statute  32  Hen.  VIII.  c.  9,  a  forfeiture 
of  £10! 

"  CiiAMPERTT — (campi  parftfto)— is  a  species  of  Maintenance, 
and  punished  in  the  same  manner ;  being  a  bargain  with  a  plain- 
tiff or  defendant  *  campum  partiri,^  to  divide  the  laud,  or  other 
matter  sued  for,  between  them,  if  they  prevail  at  law ;  where- 
upon the  champertor  is  to  carry  on  the  suit  at  his  own  ex- 
pense. •  *  These  pests  of  civil  society,  that  are  perpetually 
endeavouring  to  disturb  the  lepose  of  their  neighbours,  and  of- 
ficiously interfering  in  other  mcn*s  quarrels,  even  at  the  hazard 
of  their  own  fortunes,  were  severely  animadverted  on  by  the 
Roman  law ;  and  they  were  punished  by  the  forfeiture  of  a  third 
part  of  their  goods,  and  perpetual  infamy."  * 

These  were  pleasant  passages  surely ! 

Many  were  the  conversations  and  consultations  which  the 
partners  had  had  with  Messrs  Mortmain  and  Frankpledge  respec- 
tively, upon  the  interesting  question,  whether  there  were  any 
mode  of  at  once  securing  themselves  against  the  ingratitude  of 
Titmouse,  and  protecting  themselves  against  the  penalties  of  the 
law.     It  made  old  Mr  Quirk's  bald  head,  even,  flush  all  over 

♦  Blackstone*8  Commentariet,  vol.  iv.  pp.  134-5. 


TEN  THOUSAND  A- YEAR.  85 

whenever  he  thought  of  their  bill  beiog  taxed,  or  contemplated 
himself  the  inmate  of  a  prison,  (above  all,  at  his  advanced  time 
of  life,)  with  mournful  leisure  to  meditate  upon  the  misdeeds 
that  had  sent  him  thither,  to  which  profitable  exercise  the  legis- 
lature would  have  specially  stimulated  him  by  a  certaAnJine  above 
mentioned.  As  for  Gammon,  he  knew  there  must  be  a  way  of 
doing  the  thing  somehow  or  another ;  for  his  friend  Frankpledge 
fvlt  infinitely  less  difficulty  in  the  way  than  Mortmain,  whom  he 
considered  a  timid  and  old-fashioned  practitioner.  The  courts. 
Slid  Mr  Frankpledge,  were  now  setting  their  faces  strongly 
ag-alnst  the  doctrine  of  Maintenance,  as  being  founded  on  a  by- 
g^me  state  of  things :  ccssante  ratione  cessat  et  ipsa  lex,  was  his 
favourite  maxim.  There  was  no  wrong  without  a  remedy,  he 
said ;  antl  was  there  not  a  wrong  in  the  case  of  a  poor  man 
wn>ngfully  deprived  of  his  own  ?  And  how  could  this  be  re- 
n^'/rV^f,  if  the  old  law  of  Maintenance  stood  like  a  bugbear  in  the 
way  of  humane  and  spirited  practitioners  ?  Was  no  one  to  be 
able  to  take  up  the  cause  of  the  oppressed,  encouraged  by  the 
prospect  of  an  ample  recompense  ?  If  it  was  said — let  the  claim- 
ant sue  in  fonnd  pattperis :  but  then  he  must  swear  that  he  is  not 
worth  Hve  pounds  ;  and  a  man  may  not  be  able  to  take  that  oath, 
and  yet  be  unequal  to  the  conunencement  of  a  suit  requiring  the 
outlay  of  thousands.  Moreover,  a  pretty  prospect  it  was  for 
such  a  suitor,  (in  forma  pauperis^  if  he  should  happen  to  be 
non-snited — to  be  *'  put  to  his  election,  whether  to  be  whipped 
or  pay  the  costs.**  *  Thus  reasoned  within  himself  that  astute 
person,  Mr  Frankpledge  ;  and  at  length  satisfied  himself  that  he 
had  framed  an  instrument  which  would  '^  meet  the  case  **—  that 
*^  would  hold  water.**  To  the  best  of  my  recollection,  it  was  a 
BO?rD,  conditioned  to  pay  the  sum  of  ten  thousand  pounds  to 
Blessrs  Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Snap,  within  two  months  of  Tit- 
mouse's being  put  into  possession  of  the  rents  and  profits  of  the 
estate  in  question.  The  condition  of  that  bond  was,  as  its  framer 
believed,  drawn  in  a  masterly  manner ;  and  his  draft  was  lying 
before  Messrs  Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Snap,  on  the  Wednesday 
morning,  (t.  e.  the  day  after  Titmouse's  interview  with  them,) 

*  Bfarkitone,  voL  iii.  p.  400^  where  it  is  stated,  however,  that  ^that 
practice  is  now  disiued.'* 
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and  had  succeeded  at  length  in  exciting  the  approhation  of  Mr 
Quirk  himself;  when — whew  I«— down  came  a  note  from  Mr 
Frankpledge,  to  the  effect  that,  ^  since  preparing  the  draft  hond,*' 
he  had  **  had  reason  dighUy  to  modify  his  original  opinion,"  owing 
to  his  ^  having  lit  upon  a  late  case,"  in  which  an  instrument, 
precisely  similar  to  the  one  which  he  had  prepared  for  his  ad- 
miring clients,  had  been  held  ^  totally  ineffectual  and  void  both 
at  law  and  in  equity."  I  say,  Mr  Frankpledge's  note  was  to 
that  effect ;  for  so  ingeniously  had  he  framed  it — so  effectually 
concealed  his  retreat  beneath  a  little  cloud  of  contradictory 
authorities,  like  as  the  ink-fish,  they  say,  eludeth  its  pursuers— * 
that  his  clients  cursed  the  law,  not  their  draftsman :  and,  more- 
over, by  prudently  withholding  the  name  of  the  <'  late  case,"  he 
at  all  events,  for  a  while,  had  prevented  their  obeerving  that  it 
was  senior  to  some  eight  or  ten  cases  which  (indefatigable  man !) 
he  had  culled  for  them  out  of  the  legal  garden,  and  arrayed  on 
the  back  of  his  draft.  Slightly  disconcerted  were  Messrs  Quirk 
and  Gammon,  it  may  be  believed,  at  this  new  view  of  the  ^*  re- 
sult of  the  authorities."  *^  Mortmain  is  always  right  I  '*  said 
Quirk,  looking  hard  at  Gammon ;  who  observed  simply  that  one 
day  Frankpledge  would  be  as  old  as  Mortmain  then  was — by 
which  time  (thought  he)  I  also  know  where  you  will  be,  my  old 
friend,  if  there's  any  truth  in  the  Scriptures  I  In  this  pleasant 
frame  of  mind  were  the  partners,  when  the  impudent  apparition 
of  Huckaback  presented  itself,  in  the  manner  which  has  been  de^ 
scribed.  Huckaback's  commentary  upon  the  disg^ting  text  of 
Titmouse  overnight,  (as  a  lawyer  would  say,  in  analogy  to  a 
well-known  term,  <<  Coke  upon  Littleton,**)  produced  an  effect 
upon  their  minds  which  may  be  guessed  at.  It  was  while  their 
minds  were  under  these  two  soothing  influences,  «.  e.  of  the  in- 
solence of  Huckaback  and  the  vacillation  of  Frankpledge,  that 
Mr  Gammon  had  penned  the  note  to  Titmouse,  (surely,  under 
the  circumstances,  one  of  extraordinary  temper  and  forbearance,) 
which  had  occasioned  Titmouse  the  agonies  which  I  have  been 
attempting  faintly  to  describe; — and  that  Quirk,  summoning 
Snap  into  the  room,  had  requested  him  to  give  orders  for  denial 
to  Titmouse  if  he  should  again  make  his  appearance  at  the  office ; 
which  injunction  Snap  forthwith  delivered  in  the  clerks*  room,  in 
a  tone  and  manner  that  were  a  very  model  of  the  imperative  mood. 
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A  dmj  or  two  afUrwardi^  Mr  Quirk,  (who  was  a  man  that 
stuck  like  a  limpet  to  a  rock  to  any  point  which  occurred  to 
him^)  in  poring  over  that  page  in  the  fourth  volume  of  Black- 
ftone'0  Commentaries^  where  were  to  be  found  the  passages 
which  have  been  already  quoted,  (and  which  both  Quiric  and 
Gammon  had  long  had  off  by  heart,)  as  he  sat  one  day  at  din- 
ner, at  home,  whither  he  had  taken  the  volume  in  question, 
fancied  he  had  at  last  hit  upon  a  notable  crotchet,  which,  the 
more  he  thought  o^  the  more  he  was  struck  with ;  determining 
to  pay  a  visit  in  the  morning  to  Mr  Mortmain.  The  spark  of 
light  that  had  twinkled  till  it  kindled  in  the  tinder  of  hu  mtnd, 
was  stroek  by  his  hard  head  out  of  the  following  sentence  of  the 
text  in  question : — 

^  A  man  flkiy,  however,  maintain  the  suit  of  his  near  kins- 
man, servant,  or  poob  nsighbour,  out  of  charity  and  compasHoth 
with  impunity ;  otkamnsej  the  punishment  is,"  &c.  &c,* 

Now,  it  seemed  to  Mr  Quirk,  that  the  words  which  I  have 
placed  in  italics  and  small  capitals,  exactly  met  the  case  of  poor 
Tittlebat  Titmouse.  He  studc  to  that  view  of  the  case,  till  he 
^Jmasi  began  to  think  that  he  really  had  a  kind  of  a  sort  of  a 
charity  and  compassion  for  poor  Tittlebat — kept  out  of  his 
righta-^yranniaed  over  by  a  vulgar  draper  in  Oxford  Street-*- 
where,  too^  no  doubt,  he  was  half-starved. — "  It's  a  great  bless- 
ing thai  one's  got  the  means — and  the  inclination,  to  serve  one's 
poor  neighbours*'— thought  Quirk,  as  he  slowly  swallowed  an- 
other glass  of  the  wme  tkai  make^  glad  ike  heart  of  matv— -and 
also  $ofUm»  it ; — for  the  more  he  drank,  the  more  and  more  piti- 
inl  became  his  mood— the  more  sensitive  was  he  to  compassionate 
anggestions ;  and  by  the  time  that  he  had  finished  the  decanter, 
he  was  aetually  in  tears.  These  virtuous  feelings  brought  their 
own  reward,  too-— for,  from  time  to  time,  they  conjured  up,  as  it 
were,  the  fiunt  rainbow  image  of  a  bond  conditioned  for  the 
payment  of  Ten  Thoitsanb  Poukds  I 

To  change  the  metaphor  a  Uttle— by  the  time  that  old  Quirk 
had  reac^d  his  office  in  the  morning,  the  heated  iron  had 
cooled  ;  if  his  heart  had  retained  any  of  the  maudlin  softness  of 
the  preceding  evening,  the  following  pathetic  letter  from  Tit- 

*  Biaekiione*s  CommetOarieM,  toI.  It.  p.  185. 
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mouse  might  have  made  a  very  deep  impression  upon  it,  and 
fixed  him,  in  the  benevolent  and  disinterested  mind  of  the  old 
lawyer,  as  indeed  his  "  poor  neighbour."  The  following  is  an 
exact  copy  of  it.  It  had  been  written  by  Titmouse,  all  out  of 
his  own  head ;  and  with  his  own  hand  had  he  left  it,  at  a  late 
hour  on  the  night  before. 

"  To  Messrs  Quekk,  Gamon,  and  Snape. 

"  Gents, 
"  Y'  Esteemed  Favour  lies  now  before  Me,  which  m^tst  Say 
have  Given  me  Much  Concern,  seeing  I  Thought  it  was  All 
Made  up  betwixt  us  That  was  of  Such  an  Unpleasant  Nature  on 
Tuesday  night  (ultimo)  w^  I  most  humbly  Own  (and  Acknow- 
ledge) was  all  alone  and  intirely  of  My  Own  Fault,  and  Not  in 
the  Least  Your's  which  behaved  to  me,  Must  say,  In  the  most 
Respectful  and  superior  manner  that  was  possible  to  think  Of, 
for  I  truly  Say  I  never  was  In  the  Company  of  Such  Imminent 
and  Superior  Gents  before  In  my  Life  w**  will  take  my  Oath 
sincerely  Of,  Gents.  Please  to  consider  the  Brandy  (w**  do  think 
was  Uncommon  Stiff)  such  a  flustnim  As  I  Was  In  before,  to, 
w^  was  Evident  to  All  of  Us  there  then  Assemblid  and  very 
natral  like  to  be  the  Case  Seeing  I  have  nevir  known  what  Peas 
of  Mind  was  since  I  behaved  in  Such  a  OudcKsious  way  w^  truly 
was  the  case  I  can't  Deny  to  Such  Gents  as  Yourselfs  that 
were  doing  me  such  Good  Fortune  And  Kindness  to  me  as  it 
would  Be  a  Dreadful  sin  and  shame  (such  as  Trust  I  can  never 
be  Guilty  of)  to  be  (w**  am  not)  and  never  Can  Be  insensible  Of, 
Gents  do  Consider  all  this  Favourably  because  of  my  humble 
Amends  w^  I  here  Make  with  the  greatest  Trouble  in  my  Mind 
that  I  have  Had  Ever  Since,  it  was  all  of  the  Sperrits  I  Tooke 
w**  made  me  Go  On  at  such  a  Rate  w**  was  always  (beg  to 
Assure  y'  most  resp*  house)  the  Case  Since  my  birth  when  I 
took  Sperrits  never  so  little  Since  I  had  the  Meazles  when  I  was 
3  Years  Old  as  I  Well  Recollect  and  hope  it  will  be  Bom  in 
Mind  what  is  Often  Said,  and  I'm  Sure  I've  read  it  Somewhere 
Else  that  People  that  Is  Drunk  Always  speaks  the  IHrect  Can* 
trarywise  of  their  True  and  Real  Thoughts-  (w**  am  Certain 
never  was  any  Thing  Truer  in  my  case)  so  as  I  get  the  Money 
or  What  not,  do  whatever  you  Like  w**  are  quite  welcome  to 
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Do  if  you  please,  and  No  questions  Asked,  don't  Mind  sajing 
bj  The  Waj  It  shall  Be  As  Good  as  £200  note  in  The  way  of 
your  Resp*  House  if  I  Get  the  Estate  of  w*»  am  much  in  Want  of. 
Mr  Gamon  (w^  is  the  most  Upright  gent  that  ever  I  came  across 
in  All  my  Life)  will  tell  you  that  I  Was  Quite  Cut  up  when  he 
came  After  me  in  that  kind  Way  and  told  him  Then  how 
I  loTcd  y''  Respect®  House  and  would  do  all  In  My  power  to 
Serre  You,  which  see  if  I  Don't,  I  was  in  Such  a  rage  with  that 
Fellow  (He's  only  in  a  Situation  in  Tottenham  C*  Road)  Hucka- 
back which  is  his  true  name  it  was  an  oudacious  thing,  and  have 
giTen  him  such  a  Precious  Good  hiding  last  Night  as  you  never 
saw  when  on  his  Bendid  Knees  He  asked  the  pardon  of  your 
Respectable  House,  say^  nothing  Of  Me  w^  w^  not  allow  because 
I  said  I  would  Not  Forgive  Him  because  he  had  not  injured 
me :  But  you,  w^  I  wonder  at  his  Impudence  in  Calling  on  Pro- 
fessional Gents  like  you,  if  I  g^t  The  Estate  shall  never  cease  to 
Think  well  of  you  and  mean  While  how  full  of  Trouble  I  am 
Often  ninkinff  Of  Death  which  is  the  End  of  Every  Thing  And 
then  in  that  Case  who  will  the  Property  Go  to  Seeing  I  Leave 
never  a  Brother  or  Sister  Behind  me.  And  Therefore  Them 
That  w^  Get  it  I  Feel  Sure  of  w*  Not  do  So  Well  by  you  (if 
You  will  Only  believe  Me)  So  Gents.  This  is  All  at  present 
That  I  will  Make  so  Bold  to  trouble  you  With  About  my  Un- 
happy A&irs  Only  to  say  That  am  wed  most  Intolerably  Bad 
now  In  The  Shop  quite  Tyranicall  And  Mr  Tag- Rag  as  Set 
Them  All  Against  Me  and  I  shall  Never  Get  Another  Situat" 
for  want  of  a  Char'  which  he  will  give  me  sayff  noth'  at  Present 
of  the  Sort  of  Victules  w*'  give  me  Now  to  E^t  Since  Monday 
last.  For  "Which  am  Sure  the  Devil  must  have  Come  In  to  That 
Gentleman  (Mr  Tag-rag,  he  was  only  himself  in  a  Situation  in 
Holbom  once,  gettf  the  Business  by  marryS^  the  widow  w^  won- 
der At  for  he  is  nothing  Particular  to  Look  At.)     I  am  y" 

Humbly  to  Command  Till 
Death  (always  Humbly  Begging  pardon  for  the  bad  Conduct 
w*  was  guilty  of  when  In  Liquor  Especially  On  an  Empty  Sto- 
mach, Having  Taken  Nothbig  all  that  Day  excepting  what 
I  oocdd  not  Eat,) 

"  Yonr's  most  Resp^^, 

a  Tittlebat  Titmouse. 

VOL.  V  H 
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"  P.S.  Will  Bring  That  young  Man  with  Tears  In  his  Eyes 
to  Beg  y'  pardon  Over  again  If  You  Like  w^»  will  Solemnly 
Swear  if  Required  That  he  did  It  all  of  His  otmi  Head  And  that 
Have  given  It  him  For  it  in  the  Way  That  is  Written  AboYe 
And  humbly  Trust  You  Will  make  Me  So  happy  Once  more  by 
Writing  To  Me  (if  it  is  only  a  Line)  To  say  You  Have  Thought 
No  more  of  it.  T.  T.  No  9  Closet  C^  Oxford  Street. 
14/7/18—" 

This  touching  epistle,  I  was  saying,  might  have  brought  tears 
into  Mr  Quirk's  eyes,  if  he  had  been  used  to  the  melting  moody 
which  he  was  not ;  having  never  been  seen  to  shed  a  tear  but 
once — when  five-sixths  of  his  little  bill  of  costs  (L.196,  15s«  4d.) 
were  taxed  off  in  an  action  on  a  Bill  of  Exchange  for  L.20. 
As  it  was,  he  tweedled  the  letter  about  in  his  hands  for  about 
five  minutes,  in  a  musing  mood,  and  then  stepped  with  it  into 
Mr  Gammon  8.  room.  That  gentleman  took  the  letter  with  an 
air  of  curiosity,  and  read  it  over ;  at  every  sentence  (if  indeed  a 
sentence  there  was  in  it)  bursting  into  soft  laughter. 

*'  Ha,  ha,  ha  I  '*  ho  laughed  on  concluding  it— <*  a  comical  gen- 
tleman, Mr  Titmouse,  upon  my  honour  1" 

<<  Funny — isn't  it  rather  ?  *'  interposed  Mr  Quirk,  standing 
with  his  hands  fumbling  about  in  his  breeches  pockets. 

*^  What  a  crawling  despicable  little  rascal ! — ha,  ha,  ha  I" 

"  Why — I  don't  quite  say  that,  either,"  said  Quirk,  doubt- 
iogly — «  I — don't  exactly  look  at  it  in  that  light  I " 

**  My  dear  sir  I "  exclaimed  Gammon,  leaning  back  in  his  chair, 
and  laughing  rather  heartily,  (at  least  for  him.) 

<<  You  can't  leave  off  that  laugh  of  yours,"  said  Quirk,  a  little 
tartly ;  '*  but  I  must  say  I  don't  see  any  thing  in  the  letter  to 
laugh  at  so  particularly.  It  is  written  in  a  most  respectful  man- 
ner, and  shows  a  proper  feeling  towards  the  house." 

"  Ay  I  see  how  he  speaks  of  me  /"  interrupted  Gammon,  iii'ith 
such  a  smile  !  — 

*^  And  doesn't  he  speak  so  of  me  ?  and  all  of  us  ?  " 

<<  He'll  let  the  house  tread  on  him  till  he  can  tread  on  the 
house,  I  dare  say." 

*<  But  you  must  own,  Mr  Gammon,  it  shows  we've  licked  him 
into  shape  a  bit — eh  ?  " 
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«  Oh,  it  s  a  little  vile  creepiog  reptile  now,  and  so  it  will  be 
to  the  end  of  the  chapter— of  our  proceedings  ;  and  when  we've 
dome  every  thing— really,  Mr  Quirk  I  if  one  were  apt  to  lose  one  s 
temper,  it  would  be  to  see  such  a  thing  as  that  put  into  possession 
of  such  a  fortune." 

**  That  may  be,  Mr  Gammon  ;  but  I  really — ^hem  I trust 

Fve — a  higher  feeling ! — To  right — ^the  injured "   He  could 

get  no  further. 

*'  Hem !  *'  exclaimed  Gammon. 

The  partners  smiled  at  one  another.  A  touch,  or  an  at- 
tempted touch  at  ditinterestedness ! — and  at  Quirk's  time  of 
life! 

^  But  he*s  now  in  a  humour  for  training^  at  all  events — isn't 
he  ?"  exclaimed  Quirk — <<  we*ve  something  now  to  go  to  work 
upon — gradually." 

^  Isn't  that  a  leaf  out  of  my  book,  Mr  Quirk  ? — ^isn't  that 
exactly  what ^ 

•*  Well,  well — what  does  it  signify?"  interrupted  Quirk, 
rather  petulantly — '<  I've  got  a  crotchet  that'll  do  for  us,  yet, 
about  the  matter  of  law,  and  make  all  right  and  tight — so  I'm 
going  to  Mortmain." 

'^  Tve  got  a  little  idea  of  my  own  of  that  sort,  Mr  Quirk,"  said 
Gammon^''  I've  got  an  extract  from  Co-Litt — .  I  can't  imag^e 
how  either  of  them  could  have  missed  it ;  and,  as  Frankpledge 
dines  with  me  to-day,  we  shall  talk  it  all  o?er.  But,  by  the  way, 
Mr  Quirk,  I  should  say,  with  all  deference,  that  we'll  take  no 
more  notice  of  this  fellow  till  we'?e  got  some  screw  tight 
enough         " 

^  Why — all  that  may  be  very  well ;  but  you  see.  Gammon, 
the  fellow  seems  the  real  heir,  after  all — and  if  he  don't  get  it, 
fM>  cne  eon;  and  if  he  don't — we  don't  1  eh  ?" 

^  There's  a  very  great  deal  of  force  in  that  observation,  Mr 
Quirk,"  said  Ganunon  emphatically : — and,  tolerably  well  pleased 
with  one  another,  they  parted.  If  Quirk  might  be  compared  to 
an  old  file,  Gammon  was  the  otZ/ — so  they  got  on,  in  the  main, 
very  well  together.  It  hardly  sig^fies  what  was  the  result  of 
thtir  interviews  with  their  two  conveyancers.  They  met  the 
next  morning  on  ordinary  business ;  and  as  each  made  no  allu- 
sions whatever  to  the  "  crotchet"  of  the  day  before,  it  may  be 
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safely  inferred  that  each  had  been  satisfied  bj  his  convejancer 
of  having  found  out  a  mare's  nest. 

"  I  think,  by  the  way,"  said  Mr  Gammon  to  Mr  Quirk,  before 
they  parted  on  the  previous  evening,  "  it  may  be  as  well,  all 
things  considered,  to  acknowledge  the  receipt  of  the  fellow's 
note — eh? — Cant  do  any  harm,  you  know,  and  civility  costs 
nothing — ^hem  1" 

"  The  very  thing  I  was  thinking  of,"  replied  Quirk,  as  he 
always  did  on  hearing  any  suggestion  from  Mr  Gammon.  So 
by  that  night's  post  was  dispatched  (post-paid)  the  following 
note  to  Mr  Titmouse : — 

<'  Messrs  Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Snap  have  the  pleasure  of  ac- 
knowledging the  receipt  of  Mr  Titmouse's  polite  letter  of  last 
night's  date ;  and  earnestly  beg  that  he  will  not  distress  himself 
about  the  little  incident  that  occurred  at  their  office  on  Tuesday 
night,  and  which  they  assure  him  they  have  quite  forgotten* 
They  made  all  allowances,  however  their  feelings  suffered  at  the 
time.  They  beg  Mr  T.  will  give  them  credit  for  not  losing 
sight  of  his  interests,  to  the  best  of  their  ability ;  obstructed  as 
they  are,  however,  by  numerous  serious  difficulties.  If  thej 
should  be  in  any  degree  hereafter  overcome,  he  may  rest  as- 
sured of  their  promptly  communicating  with  him ;  and  till  then 
they  trust  Mr  T.  will  not  inconvenience  himself  by  calling  on, 
or  writing  to  them. 

"  Saffr<m  HiU,  IBth  July  18—. 

"  P.S.^Messrs  Q.  G.  and  S.  regret  to  hear  that  any  unplea- 
santness has  arisen  (Gammon  could  hardly  write  for  laughing) 
between  Mr  Titmouse  and  his  friend  Mr  Hicklebagle,  who,  they 
assure  him,  manifested  a  very  warm  interest  in  behalf  of  Mr.  T., 
and  conducted  himself  with  the  greatest  propriety  on  the  occa- 
sion of  his  calling  upon  Messrs  Q.  G.  and  S.  They  happened 
at  that  moment  to  be  engaged  in  matters  of  the  highest  import- 
ance ;  which  will,  they  trust,  explain  any  appearance  of  abrupt- 
ness they  might  have  exhibited  towards  that  gentleman.  Perhaps 
Mr  Titmouse  will  be  so  obliging  as  to  intimate  as  much  to  Mr 
Hickerbag." 

There  was  an  obvious  reason  for  this  polite  allusion  to  Hucka- 
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back.  Gammon  thought  it  very  possible  that  that  gentleman 
might  be  in  Mr  Titmouse*s  confidence,  and  exercise  a  powerful 
influence  over  him  hereafter ;  and  which  influence  Messrs  Quirk, 
Gammon,  and  Snap  might  find  it  well  worth  their  while  to  se- 
cure beforehand. 

The  moment  that  Titmouse,  with  breathless  haste,  had  read 
over  this  mollifying  docimient,  which  being  directed  to  his 
lodgings  correctly,  he  obtained  as  soon  as  he  had  reached  his 
lodgings,  after  quitting  Mr  Tag>rag,  about  ten  o'clock,  he  has- 
tened to  bis  friend  Huckaback.  That  gentleman  (who  seemed 
now  virtually  recogpiised  by  Messrs  Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Snap 
u  Titmouse's  confidant)  shook  his  head  ominously,  exclaiming 
— *' Blarney,  blarney!"  and  a  bitter  sneer  settled  on  his  dis- 
•greeable  features,  till  he  had  read  down  to  the  postscript ;  the 
peros^al  of  which  eflected  a  sudden  change  in  his  feelings.  He 
declared,  with  a  great  oath,  that  Messrs  Quirk,  Gammon,  and 
Snap  were  "  perfect  gentlemen,"  and  would  "  do  the  right 
thing.  Titmouse  might  depend  upon  it  ;**  an  assurance  which 
greatly  cheered  Titmouse,  to  whose  keen  discernment  it  never 
once  occurred  to  refer  Huckaback's  altered  tone  to  the  right 
cause,  vix.  the  lubricating  quality  of  the  postscript ;  and  since 
Titmouse  did  not  allude  to  it,  no  more  did  *^Mr  Huckaback,  al- 
though hb  own  double  misnomer  stuck  a  little  in  his  throat.  So 
effectual,  indeed,  had  been  that  most  skilful  postscript  upon 
the  party  whom  it  had  been  aimed  at,  that  he  exerted  himself 
unc^easingly  to  revive  Titmouse's  confidence  in  Messrs  Quirk, 
Gammon,  and  Snap ;  and  so  far  succeeded,  that  Titmouse  re- 
turned to  bis  lodgings  at  a  late  hour,  a  somewhat  happier,  if  not 
a  iciter  man  than  he  had  left  them.  By  the  time,  however,  that 
be  had  got  into  bed,  having  once  more  spelled  over  the  note  in 
question,  be  felt  as  despondent  as  ever,  and  thought  that  Hucka- 
back had  not  known  what  he  had  been  talking  about.  He  also 
adverted  to  an  apparently  careless  allusion  by  Huckaback  to  the 
injuries  which  had  been  inflicted  upon  him  by  Titmouse  on  the 
Wednesday  night:  and  which,  by  the  way.  Huckaback  deter- 
mined it  should  be  no  fault  of  his  if  Titmouse  easily  forgot  I  He 
hardly  knew  why — but  he  disliked  this  particularly. — Whom 
had  he,  however,  in  the  world,  but  Huckaback  ?  In  company 
with  him  alone.  Titmouse  felt  that  his  pent-up  feelings  could 
discharge  themselves.     Huckaback  had  certiunly  a  wonderful 
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knack  of  keeping  up  Titmouse's  spirits,  whatever  cause  he  fan- 
cied he  might  really  have  for  depression.  In  short,  he  longed 
for  the  Sunday  morning — ^ushering  in  a  day  of  rest  and  sympap- 
thy.  Titmouse  would  indeed  then  have  to  look  back  upon  an 
agitating  and  miserable  week,  what  with  the  dismal  upsetting  of 
his  hopes,  in  the  manner  I  have  described,  and  the  tyrannical 
treatment  he  experienced  at  Tag-rag  and  Co.'s. 

Mr  Tag-rag  began,  at  length,  in  some  degree,  to  relax  his 
<ictive  exertions  against  Titmouse,  simply  because  of  the  trouble 
it  gave  him  to  keep  them  up.  He  attributed  the  pallid  cheek  and 
depressed  manner  of  Titmouse  entirely  to  the  discipline  which 
had  been  inflicted  upon  him  at  the  shop,  and  was  gratified  at 
perceiving  that  all  his  other  young  men  seemed,  especially  in  hia 
presence,  to  have  imbibed  his  hatred  of  Titmouse.  What  pro- 
duced in  Tag-rag  this  hatred  of  Titmouse  ?  Simply  what  had 
taken  place  on  the  Monday.  Mr  Tag-rag's  dignity  and  power 
had  been  doggedly  set  at  nought  by  one  of  his  shopmen,  who 
had  since  refused  to  make  the  least  submission,  or  offer  any  kind 
of  apology.  Such  conduct  struck  at  the  root  of  subordination 
in  his  establishment.  Again,  there  is  perhaps  nothing  in  the 
world  so  calculated  to  enrage  a  petty  and  vulgar  mind  to  the 
highest  pitch  of  malignity,  as  the  calm  persevering  defiance  of 
an  inferior,  whom  it  strives  to  despise^  while  it  is  only  hatin^f 
which  it  at  the  same  time  feels  to  be  the  case.  Tag-rag  now 
and  then  looked  towards  Titmouse,  as  he  stood  behind  the 
counter,  as  if  he  could  have  murdered  him.  Titmouse  attempted 
once  or  twice,  during  the  week,  to  obtain  a  situation  elsewhere^ 
but  in  vain.  He  could  expect  no  character  from  Tag-rag ;  and 
when  the  10th  of  August  should  have  arrived,  what  was  to  be- 
come of  him  ?  These  were  the  kind  of  thoughts  often  passing 
through  his  mind  during  the  Sunday,  which  he  and  Huckaback 
spent  together  in  unceasing  conversation  on  the  one  absorbing 
event  of  the  last  week.  Titmouse,  poor  little  puppy,  had  dressed 
himself  with  just  as  much  care  as  usual ;  but  as  he  was  giving 
the  finishing  touches  at  his  toilet,  pumping  up  grievous  sighs 
every  half  minute,  the  sum  of  his  reflections  might  be  stated  in 
the  miserable  significance  of  a  quiunt  saying  of  Poor  Richard's 
— **  How  hard  is  it  to  make  an  empty  sack  stand  upright ! " 

Although  the  sun  shone  as  vividly  and  beautifully  as  on  the 
preceding  Sunday,  to  Titmouse's  saddened  eye  there  seemed  a 
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sort  of  glo(Hn  ererj  where.  Up  and  down  the  Park  lie  and 
Hackmhack  walked,  towards  tbe  ckMe  of  tke  afteraooo;  hmt 
Titmoiue  huA  not  so  elastic  a  stmt  as  be£Dt«.  He  £eit  emtftj 
and  sinkiiig.  Etctj  bodj  seemed  to  know  wkat  a  sad  prcccndcr 
he  was :  and  tkejr  quitted  tke  magic  ctrele  Buck  earlier  tkaa 
had  been  usual  with  Titmouse.  What  with  the  iadgmt  of  a 
long  day's  saunter,  the  Tezation  of  kaiing  had  but  a  hasty,  in- 
ferior, and  unrefireshing  meal,  which  did  not  descrre  the 
of  dinner,  and  their  unpleasant  thoughts,  both 
ss  thej  walked  along  the  streets.  At  length  thej  anrhrcd  at 
the  open  doors  of  a  gloom j4ooking  bqilding^  into  which  two  cr 
three  sad  and  prim-looking  people  were  entering.  After  walk- 
iDg  a  few  paces  past  the  door — **  Do  jou  know,  Hudk,''  said 
TitnMuse,  stopping,  **  IVe  often  thought  that  that — there's 
MMoething  in  ReH^umJ* 

'^  To  be  sure  Uiere  is,  for  those  that  like  it — ^who  dodbu  it  ? 
It's  all  Tery  well  in  its  place,  no  doubt,'  replied  Hurkabark 
with  much  surprise,  which  increased,  as  he  feh  himself  ilowly 
being  swayed  round  towards  the  building  in  question.  *^  But 
what  of  that?" 

'<  Oh,  nothing  ;  but — hem  I  hem  ! "  replied  Titmouse,  sink- 
ing his  Toice  to  a  whisper — ^  a  touch  of — ^religion — would  not 
be  so  much  amiss,  just  now,  I  feel — uncommon  inclined  that 
war,  somehow." 

^  Religion's  all  rery  well.  Titty,  dear! — for  them  that  has 
much  to  be  thankful  for ;  but  devil  take  me !  what  haTe  either 
Tou  or  me  to  be 

*<  But,  Hock — how  do  you  know  but  we  might  gti  something 
to  be  thankful  for,  by  praying? — Fre  often  heard  of  g^reat 
things ; — Come." 

Fluckaback  stood  lor  a  moment  irresolute,  twirling  about  his 
cane,  and  looking  rather  distastefully  towards  the  dingy  building. 
"  To  be  sure,"  said  he,  faintly.  Titmouse  drew  him  nearer ; 
but  he  suddenly  started  back. — *'  No !  oh,  'tis  only  a  meeting- 
hcMue,  Tit !  Curse  Dissenters,  how  I  hate  'em  I  No— I  won't 
pray  in  a  meeting-^ouse,  let  me  be  bad  as  I  may.  Gire  me  a 
regular-like,  respectable  church,  with  a  proper  steeple,  and  par- 
foo,  and  prayers,  and  all  that." 

Titmouse  secretly  acknowledged  the  force  of  these  obserra- 
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tionfi  ;  and  the  intelligent  and  piously  disposed  couple,  with  per* 
haps  a  just,  but  certainlj  a  somewhat  sudden  reg^ard  for  ortho- 
doxy, were  not  long  before  they  had  found  their  way  into  a 
church  where  evening  service  was  being  performed.  They 
ascended  the  gallery  stair ;  and  seeing  no  reason  to  be  ashamed 
of  being  at  church,  down  they  both  went,  with  loud  clattering 
steps  and  a  bold  air,  into  the  very  central  seat  in  the  front  of 
the  gallery,  which  happened  to  be  vacant.  Titmouse  paid  a 
most  exemplary  attention  to  what  was  going  on,  kneeling,  sit* 
ting,  and  standing  with  exact  propriety,  in  the  proper  places  s 
joining  audibly  in  the  responses,  and  keeping  his  eyes  pretty 
steadily  on  the  prayer-book,  which  he  found  lying  there.  He 
even  rebuked  Huckaback  for  whispering  (during  one  of  the  most 
solemn  parts  of  the  service)  that  ^*  there  was  a  pretty  gal  in  the 
next  pew  I*' — He  thought  that  the  clergyman  was  an  unoonmioa 
fine  preacher,  and  said  some  things  that  he  mint  have  meant  for 
him,  Titmouse,  in  particular. 

*<  Curse  me,  Hucky  !  *'  said  he  heatedly,  as  soon  as  they  had 
quitted  the  church,  and  were  fairly  in  the  street-—-'*  Curse  me  if— « 
if— ever  I  felt  so  comfortable-like  in  my  mind  before,  as  I  do 
now — m  go  next  Sunday  again." 

"  Lord,  Tit,  you  don't  really  mean— it's  deuced  dull  work  1 " 

**  Hang  me  if  I  don't,  though !  and  if  any  thing  should  come 
of  it — if  I  do  but  get  the  estate — (I  wonder,  now,  where  Mr 
Gammon  goes  to  church.  I  should  like  to  know  I — Fd  go  there 
regularly) — But  \£  I  do  get  the  thing — ^you  see  if  I  don't ** 

*'  Ah,  I  don't  know ;  it's  not  much  use  praying  for  money. 
Tit ;  I've  tried  it  myself,  once  or  twice,  but  it  didn't  answer ! " 

"  I'll  take  my  oath  you  was  staring  at  the  gals  all  the  while, 
Hucky  1 " 

'^  Ah,  Titty  I "  exclaimed  Huckaback,  and  winked  his  eye,  and 
put  the  tip  of  his  forefinger  to  the  tip  of  his  nose,  and  laughed. 

Titmouse  continued  in  what  he  doubtless  imagined  to  be 
a  devout  frame  of  mind,  for  several  minutes  after  quitting 
the  church.  But  close  by  the  aforesaid  church,  the  devil 
had  a  thriving  little  establishment,  in  the  shape  of  a  cigar- 
shop  ;  in  which  a  showily  dressed  young  Jewess  sat  behind 
the  counter,  right  underneath  a  glaring  gas-light — with  a 
thin  stripe  of  greasy  black  velvet  across  her  forehead,  and 


TSN  THOUSAln)  A-TXAB*  97 

long  ringlets  that  rested  on  her  shoulders — ^bandying  slang  with 
two  or  three  other  such  puppies  as  Titmouse  and  Huckaback. 
Our  ^ends  entered  and  purchased  a  cigar  a-piece,  which  they 
lit  on  the  spot ;  and  after  each  of  them  had  exchanged  an  impu- 
dent wink  with  the  Jewess,  out  thej  went,  puffing  away — all  the 
remains  of  their  piety  !  When  they  had  come  to  the  end  of  their 
cigars  they  parted,  each  speeding  homeward*  Titmouse,  on 
reaching  his  lodgings,  sunk  into  profound  depression.  He  felt 
an  awful  conviction  that  his  visit  to  the  cigar-shop  had  entirely 
spoiled  the  effect  of  his  previous  attendance  at  the  church,  and 
that,  if  so  disposed,  he  might  now  sit  and  whistle  for  hb  ten 
thousand  a-year.  Thoughts  such  as  these  drove  him  nearly  dis- 
tracted. If,  indeed,  he  had  foreseen  having  to  go  through  such 
another  week  as  the  one  just  over,  I  think  it  not  impossible  that 
before  the  arrival  of  the  ensuing  Sunday,  Mr  Titmouse  might 
have  afforded  a  little  employment  to  that  ancient  but  gloomy 
fiuictionary,  a  coroner,  and  his  jury.  At  that  time,  however, 
inquests  of  this  sort  were  matter-of-fact  and  melancholy  affairs 
enough  ;  which  I  doubt  not  would  have  been  rather  a  dusitasive 
from  suicide,  in  the  estimation  of  one  who  might  be  supposed 
ambitious  of  the  ^clat  of  a  modem  inquest ;  where,  indeed,  such 
strange  antics  are  played  by  certain  new  performers  as  would 
suffice  to  revive  the  corpse,  (if  it  were  a  corpse  that  had  ever 
had  a  spark  of  sense  or  spirit  in  it,)  and  make  it  kick  the  coroner 
out  of  the  room.  But  to  one  of  so  high  an  ambition  as  Tittlebat 
Titmouse,  how  delightful  would  it  not  have  been,  to  anticipate 
becoming  (what  had  been  quite  impracticable  during  life)  the 
object  of  public  attention  after  his  death — by  means  of  a  flaming 
dissertation  by  the  coroner  on  his  ovm  zeal  and  spirit — ^the 
nature  and  extent  of  his  rights,  powers,  and  duties'; — when  high 
doctors  are  brow- beaten,  the  laws  set  at  defiance,  and  public 
decency  plucked  by  the  beard,  and  the  torn  and  bleeding  hearts 
of  surviving  relatives  still  further  agonized  by  an  exposure,  all 
quivering  under  the  recent  stroke,  to  the  gaping  vulgar !  Indeed, 
I  sometimes  think  that  the  object  of  certain  coroners,  now-a- 
days,  is  twofold ;  first,  public — to  disgust  people  with  suicide, 
by  showing  what  horrid  proceedings  will  take  place  over  their 
carcasses  ;  and  secondly,  private — ^to  get  the  means  of  studying 
anatomy  by  post  mortemSt  which  the  said  coroner  never  could 
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procure  in  his  own  practice ;  which  enahles  us  to  account  fop 
some  things  one  has  lately  seen,  viz.  that  if  a  man  come  to  his 
death  hy  means  of  a  waggon  crushing  his  legs,  the  coroner  insti- 
tutes an  exact  examination  of  the  structure  of  the  lungs  and 
heart  I  take  it  to  he  getting  now  into  a  rule — ^the  propriety 
whereof,  some  people  think,  cannot  he  douhted— namely,  that 
bodies  ought  now  to  be  opened  only  to  prore  that  they  ought  not 
to  have  been  opened ;  an  inquest  must  be  held,  in  order  to 
demonstrate  that  it  need  not  hare  been  held,  except  that  cer* 
tain  fees  thereby  find  their  way  into  the  pocket  of  the  aforesaid 
coroner,  which  would  otherwise  not  have  done  so.  In  short, 
such  a  coroner  as  I  hare  in  my  eye  may  be  compared  to  » 
great  ape  squatting  on  a  corpse,  furiously  chattering  and  spit-- 
ting  at  all  around  it ;  and  I  am  glad  that  it  hath  at  last  had  wit 
enough  first  to  shut  the  door  before  proceeding  to  its  horrid 
tricks. 

Touching,  by  the  way,  the  moral  of  suicide,  it  is  a  way  which 
some  have  of  cutting  the  Gordian  knot  of  the  difficulties  of  life ; 
which  having  been  done,  possibly  the  very  first  thing  that  is 
made  manifest  to  the  spirit,  after  taking  its  mad  leap  in  the 
dark,  is — ^how  very  easily  the  said  knot  might  have  been  untisb  ; 
nay,  that  it  was  on  the  very  point  of  being  untied,  if  the  im- 
patient spirit  had  stayed  only  a  moment  longer: — a  dismal 
discovery  which  may  excite  ineffable  grief  at  the  folly  and  hor- 
ror of  the  crime  of  which  such  spirit  has  been  guilty.  But  ah  I 
it  is  too  late  I     The  triumphant  fiend  has  secured  his  victim  I 

I  said  it  was  not  impossible  that  Mr  Titmouse  might,  under 
the  circumstances  alluded  to,  have  done  the  deed  which  has 
called  forth  the  above  very  natural  and  profound  reflections; 
but,  upon  the  whole,  it  is  hardly  prchabUf  for  he  knew  that  by 
doing  so  he  would  (first)  irreparably  injure  society,  by  depriving 
it  of  an  enlightened  and  invaluable  member ;  (secondly,)  inflict 
great  indignity  on  his  precious  body,  of  which,  during  life,  he 
had  always  taken  the  most  affectionate  care,  by  consigning  it  to 
burial  in  a  cross  road,  at  night  time,  with  a  stake  run  through 
it,*  and  moreover  peril  the  little  soul  that  had  just  leaped  out 

*  This  mode  of  treating  the  remains  of  a  felo  de  se,  was  (on  the  8th 
July,  1823)  abolished  by  Act  of  Parliament. 
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of  It,  br  sot  haTiog  anj  borial-serriee  said  OTer  his  aforesaid 
remaini ;  and  (laatlj)  lose  aQ  chance  of  enjoying  Ten  Thonsand 
a- Year — at  leaat  upon  earth.  I  own  I  was  a  little  startled  (aa 
I  daresay  was  the  reader)  at  a  passage  of  moamful  significance 
in  Mr  Titmouse's  last  letter  to  Messrs  Qoirlc,  Ganunon,  and 
Snafs  Tix.^ — **  How  full  of  tronble  I  am,  oftem  tkinkimff  of  deaA, 
whidi  is  the  end  of  ererj  thing ;**  but  on  carefiillj  considering 
the  context,  I  am  disposed  to  think  that  the  whole  was  onlj  a 
device  of  Titmouse's,  either  to  rouse  the  fears,  or  stimulate  the 
feelings,  or  excite  the  hopes,  of  the  tbree  arbiters  of  his  desdn j 
to  idiom  it  was  addressed.  Mr  Gammon,  he  thought,  might  be 
therebj  moved  to  pitj;  while  Mr  Quirk  would  probably  be 
operated  upon  bj  fears,  lest  the  sad  contingency  pointed  at 
might  depriTe  the  house  of  one  who  would  richly  repay  their 
oertions ;  and  by  hopes  of  indefinite  adyantage,  if  they  could 
by  any  means  prerent  its  happening.  I  haye  ofien  questioned 
Titmouse  on  the  subject,  but  he  would  only  wink  his  eye,  and 
say  that  he  *'  knew  wkai  to  he  at"  b»  well  as  any  one !  That 
these  gentlemen  really  did  keenly  scrutinize,  and  carefully  weigh 
eyery  expression  in  that  letter,  ridiculous  as  it  was,  and  con- 
temptible as,  I  fear,  it  showed  its  writer  to  be,  is  certain ;  but 
it  did  not  occur  to  them  to  compare  with  it,  at  least,  the  spirit 
and  intention  of  their  own  answer  to  it.  Did  the  latter  docu- 
ment contain  less  cunning  and  insincerity,  because  it  was 
coached  in  somewhat  superior  phraseology  ?  They  could  con- 
ceal their  selfish  and  oyer-reaching  designs,  while  poor  Tit- 
mouse exposed  all  his  little  mean-mindedness  and  hypocrisy, 
ffimply  because  he  had  not  learned  how  to  conceal  it  efiectually. 
*Twas  indeed  a  battle  for  the  yery  same  object,  but  between 
unequal  combatants.  Each  was  trying  to  take  the  other  in. 
If  Messrs  Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Snap  despised  and  loathed  the 
man  to  whom  they  exhibited  such  anxious  courtesy,  Titmouse 
hated  and  feared  those  whom  his  interests  compelled  him  for  a 
while  to  conciliate.     Was  there,  in  fact,  a  pin  to  choose  between 

them except,  perhaps,  that  Titmouse  was,  in  a  manner,  excused 

by  his  necessities  ? — But,  in  the  meanwhile,  his  circumstances 
were  becoming  utterly  desperate.  He  continued  to  endure 
great  suffering  at  Mr  Tag-rag's  during  the  day — ^the  constant 
butt  of  the  nucule  and  insult  of  his  amiable  companions,  and 
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the  victim  of  his  employer's  vile  and  vulgar  spirit  of  hatred  and 
oppression.  His  spirit,  (such  as  it  was,)  in  short,  was  very 
nearly  broken.  Though  he  seized  every  opportunity  that  offered, 
to  enquire  for  another  situation,  he  was  unsuccessful ;  for  all 
whom  he  applied  to  spoke  of  the  strict  character  they  should 
require,  *'  before  taking  a  new  hand  into  their  establishment.'' 
His  occupation  at  nights,  after  quitting  the  shop,  was  twofold 
only — either  to  call  upon  Huckaback,  (whose  sympathy,  how* 
ever,  he  was  exhausting  rapidly,)  or  solace  his  feelings  bj 
walking  down  to  Saffron  Hill,  and  lingering  about  the  closed 
office  of  Messrs  Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Snap — there  was  a  Idni 
of  gratification  even  in  that  I  He  once  or  twice  felt  flustered 
even  on  catching  a  glimpse  of  the  old  housekeeper  returning 
from  some  little  errand.  How  he  would  have  rejoiced  to  get 
into  her  good  graces,  and  accompany  her  mto  even  the  kitchen 
.—when  he  would  be  on  the  premises  at  lea43t,  and  conversing) 
with  one  of  the  establishment  of  those  who  he  believed  couldy 
with  a  stroke  of  their  pens,  turn  this  wilderness  of  a  world  into 
a  paradise  for  him  I  But  he  dared  not  make  any  overtures  in 
that  quarter,  for  fear  of  their  getting  to  the  notice  of  the  dreaded 
Messrs  Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Snap. 

At  length,  no  more  than  three  or  four  shillings  stood  between 
.  him  and  utter  destitution ;  and  the  only  person  in  the  world 
whom  he  could  apply  to  for  even  the  most  trivial  assistance,  wfts 
Huckaback — whom,  however,  he  knew  to  be  scarcely  any  better^ 
off  than  himself;  and  whom,  moreover,  he  felt  to  be  treating 
him  more  and  more  coldly,  as  the  week  wore  on  without  his 
hearing  of  any  the  least  tidingis  from  Saffron  Hill.     Huckaback 
evidently  felt  now  scarcely  any  interest  or  pleasure  in  the  visits 
of  his  melancholy  friend,  and  was  plainly  disinclined  to  talk 
about  his  affairs.     At  length  he  quite  turned  up  his  nose  with 
disg^t,  whenever  Titmouse  took  out  the  well-worn  note  of 
Messrs  Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Snap,  which  was  almost  dropping 
in  pieces  with  being  constantly  carried  about  in  his  pocket, 
taken  in  and  out,  and  folded  and  unfolded,  for  the  purpose  of 
conning  over  its  contents,  as  if  there  might  yet  linger  in  it  some 
hitherto  undiscovered  source  of  consolation.      Poor  Titmouse, 
therefore,  looked  at  it  on  every  such  occasion  with  as  eager  and 
vivid  an  interest  as  ever ;  but  it  was  glanced  at  by  Huckaback 
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with  a  half-averted  eye,  and  a  cold,  drawling,  yawning  "  Ya— a 
— as — I  see — I — dare — say ! "     As  his  impressions  of  Titmouse's 
bright  prospects  were  thus  being  rapidly  effaced,  his  smarting 
recoiiectioa  of  the  drubbing  he  had  received  became  distincter 
and  more  frequent ;  his  feelings  of  resentment  more  lively,  and 
not  the  less  so,  because  the  expression  of  them  had  been  stifled, 
(while  he  had  considered  the  star  of  Titmouse  to  be  in  the 
ascendant,)  till  the  time  for  setting  them  into  motion  and  action 
had  gone  by.     In  fact  the  presence  of  Titmouse,  suggesting 
such  thoughts  and  recollections,  became  intolerable  to  Hucka- 
back ;  and  Titmouse's  perceptions  (dull  as  they  naturally  were, 
bat  a  little  quickened  by  recent  suflfering)  gave  him  more  and 
more  distinct  notice  of  this  circumstance,  at  the  precise  time 
when  he  meditated  applying  for  the  loan  of  a  few  shillings. 
The»e  feelings  made  him  as  humble  towards  Huckaback,  and  as 
patient  of  his  increasing  rudeness  and  ill-humour,  as  he  felt 
abject  towards  Messrs  Quirk,  Gammon^  and  Snap ;  for,  unless 
he  could  succeed  in  wringing  some  trifling  loan  from  Hucka- 
back, (if  he  really  had  it  in  his  power  to  advance  him  any  thing,) 
he  could  not  conjecture  what  was  to  become  of  him.     Various 
faint  but  unadroit  hints  and  feelers  of  his  had  been  thrown  away ; 
for  Huckaback  either  did  not,  or  could  not,  comprehend  them* 
But  at  length  a  sudden  and  fearful  pressure  compelled  him 
to  speak  out.     Gripe,  the  collector,  called  one  morning  for  the 
poor's  rates  doe  from  Mrs  Squallop,  (Titmouse's  landlady,)  and 
cleaned  her  out  of  almost  every  penny  of  ready  money  which 
she  had  by  her.     This  threw  the  good  woman  upon  her  re- 
sources, to  replenish  her  empty  pocket — and  down  she  came 
upon  Titnumse— or  rather,  up  she  went  to  him ;  for  his  heart 
funk  within  him  one  night  on  his  return  from  the  shop,  having 
only  just  taken  off  his  hat  and  lit  his  candle,  as  he  heard  the  fat 
old  termagant^s  well-known  heavy  step  ascending  the  stairs,  and 
■i^iroaching  nearer  and  nearer  to  his  door.     Her  loud  impera- 
tive single  knock  vibrated  through  his  heart,  and  he  was  ready 

to  drop. 

"Oh,  Mrs  Squallop  I  How  d*ye  do,  Mrs  Squallop?"  com- 
menced Titmoase  faintly,  when  he  had  opened  the  door  ; 
'*  Won't  you  take  a  chair  ?  "  offering  to  the  panting  dame  almost 
the  only  chair  he  had. 
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«  No — I  a*n*t  come  to  stay,  Mr  Titmouse,  because,  d*jre  see, 
in  coorse  you've  got  a  pound,  at  least,  ready  for  me,  as  you 
promised  long  ago — and  never  more  welcome ;  there's  old  Gripe 
been  here  to-day,  and  had  his  hodious  rates — ('drat  the  poor,  say 
I!  them  as  can't  work  should  starve! — rates  is  a  robbery!)— 
but  howsomdever  he's  cleaned  ms  out  to-day ;  so,  in  coorse,  I 
come  up  to  yo\u     Got  it  ?" 

<<  I — I — I — 'pon  my  life,  Mrs  Squallop,  Fm  uncommon 
sorry " 

<<  Oh,  bother  your  sorrow,  Mr  Titmouse ! — out  with  the 
needful,  for  I  can't  stop  palavering  here." 

<<  I — I  can't,  so  help  me !  ^  gasped  Titmouse,  with  the 

calmness  of  desperation. 

<^  You  can't  I  And  marry,  sir,  why  not,  may  I  make  bold  to 
ask?''  enquired  Mrs  Squallop  after  a  moment's  pause,  striving 
to  choke  down  her  rage. 

<<  P'r'aps  you  can  get  blood  out  of  a  stone,  Mrs  Squallop  ;  it's 
what  I  can  t,**  replied  Titmouse,  striving  to  screw  his  courage 
up  to  the  sticking  place,  to  encounter  one  who  was  plainly  bent 
upon  mischief.  "  I've  got  two  shillings — ^there  they  are,"  throw- 
ing them  on  the  table  ;  **  and  cuss  me  if  I've  another  rap  in  the 
world  ;  there,  ma'am  I '' 

<<  You're  a  liar,  then,  that's  flat ! "  exclaimed  Mrs  Squallop, 
slapping  her  hand  upon  the  table,  with  a  violence  that  made  the 
candle  quiver  on  it,  and  almost  fall  down.  **  Tau  have  the  Aun- 
per<Mnce"  said  she,  commencing  the  address  she  had  been  pre- 
paring in  her  own  mind  ever  since  Mr  Gripe  had  quitted  her 
house,  "  to  stand  there  and  tell  me  you've  got  nothing  in  the 
world  but  them  two  shillings  !  Heugh  !  Out  on  you,  you  ouda- 
cious  fellow ! — ^you  jack-a-dandy  !  You  tell  me  you  haven't  got 
more  than  them  two  shillings,  and  yet  turns  out  every  Sunday 
morning  of  your  life  like  a  lord,  with  your  pins,  and  your  rings, 
and  your  chains,  and  your  fine  coat,  and  your  gloves,  and  your 
spurs,  and  your  dandy  cane — ough  I  you  whipper-snapper ! 
You're  a  cheat — you're  a  swindler,  jack-a-dandy  I  You're  the 
contempt  of  the  whole  courts  you  are,  you  jack-a-dandy  1  YouVe 
got  all  my  rent  on  your  back*  and  have  had  every  Sunday  for 
three  months,  you  cheat ! — you  low  fellow ! — ^you  ungrateful 
chap !    Youre  a-robbing  the  widow  and  fatherless !    Look  at 
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me,  and  mj  six  £uherle8S  children  down  there,  jou  good-for- 
nothing,  nastj,  proud  puppj  I^eogh !  it  makes  me  sick  to  see 
jou.  You  dress  jroorself  out  like  my  lord  major !  You Ve  bought 
a  gold  chain  with  my  rent,  you  rascally  cheat !  You  dress  your- 
self out  ? — Ha,  ha  I — ^you're  a  nasty,  mean-looking,  humpty- 
dumpty,  carroty-headed " 

**  You'd  better  not  say  that  again,  Mrs  SquaUc^"  quoth  Tit- 
mouse, with  a  fierce  glance. 

"  Not  say  it  again  I — ^ha,  ha  I  Hoighty-toighty,  carroty-haired 
jack-a-dandy ! — Whj^  you  lu^o-my-thumb  !  d*ye  think  I  won't 
say  whaterer  I  choose,  and  in  my  own  house  ?  You're  a  Tit- 
mouse by  name  and  by  nature  ;  there  a'n't  a  cockroach  crawling 
down-stairs  that  a'n't  more  respectable-like  and  better  behaved 
than  you.  You're  a  himpudent  cheat,  and  dandy,  and  knave, 
and  a  liar,  and  a  red-haired  rascal — and  that  in  your  teeth  I 
Ough !  Your  name  stinks  in  the  court.  You're  a^taldng  of  every 
body  in  as  will  trust  you  to  a  penny's  amount.  There's  poor  old 
Cox,  the  tailor,  with  a  sick  wife  and  children,  whom  you've 
cheated  this  many  months,  all  of  his  not  having  spirit  to  sum- 
mons you  I  But  rU  set  him  upon  you ;  you  see  if  I  don't — and 
m  have  my  own,  too,  or  I  wouldn't  give  ^at  for  the  laws  I " 
shouted  Mrs  Squallop,  at  the  same  time  snapping  her  fingers 
in  his  £&ce,  and  then  pausing  for  breath  af^  her  eloquent 
invective. 

^  Now,  what  tf  the  use,"  said  Titmouse  gently,  being  com- 
pletely cowed — **  now,  what  good  coh  it  do  to  go  on  in  this  way, 
Mrs  Squallop?" 

**  ^fissus  me  no  missus,  Mr  Titmouse,  but  pay  me  my  rent, 
you  jack-a-dandy !   You've  got  my  rent  on  your  back,  and  on 
voor  little  finger ;  and  I'll  have  it  oflf  you  before  I've  done  with 
you,  I  warrant  you.    I'm  your  landlady,  and  I'll  sell  you  up  ;  I'll 
have  old  Thumbscrew  here  the  first  tiling  in  the  morning,  and 
dislrain  every  thing,  and   you,  too,  you  jackdaw,  if  any  one 
would  buy  you,  which  they  won't !     I'll  have  my  rent  at  last : 
I've  been  too  easy  with  you,  you  ungrateful  chap ;  for,  mark, 
even  Gripe  this  morning  says,  *  Haven't  you  a  gentleman  lodger 
up  above  ?  get  him  to  pay  you  your  own,*  says  he ;  and  so  I  wilL 
I'm  sick  of  all  this,  and  I'll  have  my  rights !     Here's  my  son, 
Jem,  a  £ar  better-looking  chap  than  you,  though  he  h<unt  got 
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hair  like  a  sandj  mop  all  under  his  chin,  and  he's  obligated  fof 
to  work  from  one  week's  end  to  another,  in  a  paper  cap  and 
fustian  jacket ;  and  you — you  painted  jackanapes  I  But  now  [ 
have  got  you^  and  I'll  turn  you  inside  out,  though  I  know  there's 
nothing  in  you  !  But  I'll  try  to  get  at  your  fine  coats,  and  spurs, 
and  trousers,  your  chains  and  pins,  and  make  something  of  them 
before  I've  done  with  you,  you  jack-a-dandy  1  "—-and  the  Tirago 
shook  her  fist  at  him,  looking  as  though  she  had  not  yet  uttered 
even  half  that  was  in  her  heart  towards  him. 

[Alas,  alas,  unhappy  Htmouse,  much-enduring  son  of  sorrow! 
I  i>erceiTe  that  you  now  feel  the  sharpness  of  an  angry  female 
tongue ;  and  indeed  to  me,  not  in  the  least  approving  of  the 
many  coarse  and  heart-splitting  expressions  which  she  uses,  it 
seems,  nevertheless,  that  she  is  not  very  far  off  the  mark  in  much 
that  she  hath  said  ;  for,  in  truth,  in  your  conduct  there  is  not  a 
little  that  to  me,  piteously  inclined  towards  you  as  I  am,  yet 
appeareth  obnoxious  to  the  edge  of  this  woman's  reproaches. 
But  think  not,  O  bewildered  and  not-with-sufficient-distinotness- 
discerning-the-nature-of-things  Titmouse  I  that  she  hath  only  a 
sharp  and  bitter  tongue.  In  this  woman  behold  a  mother,  and  it 
may  be  that  she  will  soften  before  you,  who  have  plainly,  as  I 
hear,  neither  fiither  nor  mother.     Oh  me !  ] 

Titmouse  trembled  violently  ;  his  lips  quivered  ;  and  the  long 
pent-up  tears  forced  their  way  at  length  over  his  eyelids,  and  feU 
fast  down  his  cheeks. 

<*  Ahf  you  may  well  cry  l-^you  maj  I  But  it's  too  late  l^t's 
my  turn  to  cry  now  I  Don't  you  think  that  I  feel  for  my  own 
ficsh  and  blood,  that  is  my  six  children  ?  And  isn't  what's  miae 
theirs  ?  And  aren't  you  keeping  the  fatherless  out  of  thfeir  own  ? 
It's  too  bad  of  you — ^it  is  I  and  you  know  it  is,"  continued  Mrs 
Squallopi  yehemently. 

'*  The^io^  got  a  mother — a  kind — ^good — ^mother-*to  tak»^ 
care  of  them,"  Titmouse  sobbed ;  '^  but  there's  been  no  one  ia 
the — the — world  tluuk  cares  a  straw  for  me — this  twenty— -years  l** 
He  fairly  wept  aloud. 

<•  Well,  then,  more's  the  pity  for  you.  If  you  had,  they  wouldn't.  • 
have  let  you  make  sneh  a  puppy  of  yottrsel(-^-4md<  at  your  land- 
lady's expense,  too.  You  know  you've  a  Cool,"  said  Mrs  Squallop^ 
drop{»«ig  heir  voice  a  little ;  for  she  was  a  Moraxm,  after  all,  aDd 
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she  koew  thai  what  poor  Titmouse  had  just  stated  was  quite  true. 
She  tried  hard  to  feed  the  fire  of  her  wrath,  bj  forcing  into  her 
thoughts  erery  aggTa?ating  topic  against  Titmouse  that  she  could 
think  of;  but  it  became  ererj  moment  harder  and  harder  to  do  so, 
for  she  was  consciously  softening  rapidly  towards  the  weeping  and 
miserable  little  object,  on  whom  she  had  been  heaping  such  vio- 
lent aad  bitter  abuse.  He  was  a  great  fool,  to  be  sure — ^he  was 
very  food  of  fine  clothes— he  knew  no  better — ^he  had»  however, 
paid  his  rent  well  enough  till  lately— ^he  was  a  very  quiet,  well 
disposed  lodger,  for  all  she  had  known — he  had  g^ven  her  young- 
est child  a  pear  not  long  ago.  Really,  thought  Mrs  Squallop,  I 
may  have  gone  a  l$e^  too  &r. 

**  Come — it  a'n't  no  use  crying  in  this  way.  It  won't  put 
money  into  your  pocket,  nor  my  rent  into  mine.  You  know 
you've  wronged  me,  and  I  m^gt  he  paid,"  she  added,  bnt  in  a  still 
k>wer  tone.  She  tried  to  cough  away  a  certain  rising  disagree- 
able sensation  about  her  throat,  that  kept  increasing ;  for  Tit« 
moBse,  having  turned  his  hack  to  hide  the  extent  of  his  emotions, 
seemed  hatf-ehoked  with  suppressed  sobs. 

**  So  yott  won't  speak  a  word — not  ta  word — to  the  woman 
you've  injured  so  much?"  enquired  Mrs  Squallop,  trying  to 
assume  a  harsh  tone ;  but  her  eyes  were  a  little  obstructed  with 
tears. 

**  l-^L^-eoii'^  ^peak,"  sobbed  Titm6>ttse — <'  I — I  feel  ready  to 
dr(^> — every  body  hates  me " — ^here  he  paused  ;  and  for  some 
moments  neither  speke.  <<  I've  been  kept  on  my  legs  the  whole 
day  about  die  towniby  Mr  Tag-rag,  and  had  no  dinner.  I — I — 
wbk  I  was  dmMd  !  I  do  I — ^yoo  may  take  all  I  have— here  it  is,** 
contiiMied  Titmouse,  with  his  foot  pushing  towards  Mrs  Squallop 
the  old  hair  trunk  that  contained  all  his  little  finery.  «  I  sha'n't 
vrant  them  much  longer,  for  I'm  turned  out  of  my  situation." 

This  was  too  muoh  for  Mrs  Sqnallop,  and  she  was  obliged  to 
wipe  htr  full  eyes  with  the  eomer  of  her  apron,  without  saying  a 
word.  Her  heart  smote  her  for  the  misery  she  had  inflicted  on 
one  who  seemed  quite  broken  down.  Pity  suddenly  flew,  flutter- 
ing his  wiiigs«-'-«oft  dove  !-^into  her  heart,  and  put  to  flight  in 
an  inatat  att  her  enraged  leeHngs.  <<  Come,  Mr  Titmouse,"  said 
^le^  is  qnite  an  altered  tone,  '^  never  mind  me;  I'm  a  plain-spoken 
woflMA  ewiagfa^  i  date  say-i^and  often  say  more  than  I  mean— 
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mind,  whetbcr  or  not  she  would  act  on  the  suggestion  which 
had  heen  put  into  her  head  down  stairs.  She  was  on  the  point 
of  yielding  to  the  impulse  of  her  own  g^od-natured,  though 
coarse  feelings  ;  hut  at  last — ]  '*  I — I — dare  say,  Mr  Titmouse, 
you  mean  what's  right  and  straightforward,"  she  stammered. 

"  Yes,   Mrs  Squallop — you  may  keep  those   two   shillings ; 
they're  the  last  farthing  I  have  left  hi  the  whole  world." 

«  No — ^hem !  hem ! — ahem  I     I  was  just  suddenly  a-thinking 
— ^now  can't  you  guess,  Mr  Titmouse  ?  ** 

<<  Wliat,  Mrs  Squallop?"   enquired   Titmouse,  meekly  but 
anxiously. 

**  Why — suppose  now— >if  it  were  ooly  to  raise  ten  shillings 
with  old  Balls,  round  the  comer,  on  one  of  those  fine  things  of 
yours — ^your  ring,  say."  [Titmouse's  heart  sank  within  lum.3 
"  Well,  well — ^never  mind— don't  fear,"  said  Mrs  Squallop,  ob-t 
serving  him  suddenly  turn  pale  again.  <<  I— -I  only  tJbK>ught-«^ 
but  never  mind !  it  don't  signify — good«night  t  we  can  talk  about 
that  to-morrow — good-night— a  good  night's  rest  to  yo)a»  Mr. 
Titmouse!"  and  the  next  moment  he  heard  her  heavy  step' 
descending  the  stairs.  Several  minutes  had  elapsed  before  be 
could  recover  from  the  agitation  into  which  he  had  'been  thrown 
by  her  last  proposal ;  but  within  ten  minutes  of  her  quitting  the 
room,  there  stood  before  him,  on  the  table,  an  empty  plate  and  jug. 


.  I 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

^  The  beast !  the  fkt  old  toad ! "  iboiight  lie,  the  iQstant  that 
he  had  finished  mastieatmg  what  had  been  suppHed  to  hftm  by 
real  eharitj  and  good-nature, — "  the  yulgar  wretch ! — the  nasty 
eanttng  old  hypocrite !-— >I  saw  what  she  was  driving  at  all  the 
while ! — She  had  her  eye  on  my  ring  I-^  She'd  have  me  pawn  it 
at  old  Baib^s     ha,  ha !-— Catch  me !  that's  all ! — Seven  shillings 
a-week  for  this- nasty  hole  l-^rU  be  bound  I  pay  nearly  half  the 
rent  of  tbe  wIm^o  house — the  old  cormorant  I-^out  of  what  she 
gets  from  me !     How  I  hate  ^r I     More  than'  half  my  salary. 
goes  into  her  greasy  pocket  I  .Cnss  me  if  I  couldn't  have  kicked 
her  down  stairs^-^porter,  bread  and  cheese,  and  all — while  she 
MS  steading  caBtiag  there  If— A  snivelling  old  beldam ! — Pawn 
my  ring !  !-*Ijord  I  {•''o^Here  he  began  to  undress.     ''  Ha !  I'm 
op  to  hers  she'll  be  coming  here  to-morrow,  with  that  devil 
Tftraoabeerew,  to  distrain,  TU  be  sworn.     Well-^I'U  take  care  of 
thesey  any  how ;"  and,  kneeling  down  and  unlocking  his  trunk, 
he  took  out  of  it  his  g^uard-chain,  breast-pin,  studs,  and  ring, 
carefully  folded  them  up  in  paper,  and  depositing  them  in  his 
trowsers*  pockets,  resolved  that  henceforth  their  nightly  resting- 
place  should  be — ^under  his  pillow ;  while  during  the  day  they 
should  accompany  his  person  whithersoever  he  went.     Next  he 
bethought  himself  of  the  two  or  three  important  papers  to  which 
Mr  Gammon   had   referred ;   and,   with   tremulous  eagerness, 
read  them  over  once  or  twice,  but  without  being  able  to  extract 
fi-om  them  the  slightest  clue  to  their  real  character  and  bearing. 
Then  he  folded  them  up  in  a  half-sheet  of  writing-paper,  which 
he  proceeded  to  stitch  carefully  beneath  the  lining  of  his  waist- 
coat :  after  which  he  blew  out  his  slim  candle,  and  with  a  heavy 
sigh  got  into  bed.     For  some  moments  after  he  had  blown  out 
the  candle  did  the  image  of  it  remain  on  his  aching  and  excited 
retina ;  and  just  so  long  did  the  thoughts  of  ten  thousand  a-year 
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dwell  on  his  fancy,  fading,  however,  quickly  away  amid  the 
thickening  gloom  of  douhts,  and  fears,  and  miseries,  which 
oppressed  him.  There  he  lies,  stretched  on  his  hed,  a  wretched 
figure,  lying  on  his  breast,  his  head  buried  beneath  his  feverish 
arms.  Anon,  he  turns  round  upon  his  back,  stretches  hia 
wearied  limbs  to  their  uttermost,  folds  his  arms  on  his  breast, 
then  buries  them  beneath  the  pillow,  under  his  head.  Now  he 
turns  on  his  right  side,  then  on  his  left — presently  he  starts  up^ 
and  with  muttered  curse  shakes  his  little  pillow,  flinging  it 
down  angrily.  He  cannot  sleep — he  cannot  rest — he  cannot 
keep  still.  Bursting  with  irritability,  he  gets  out  of  bed,  and 
steps  to  the  window,  which  opening  wide,  a  slight  gush  of  fresh 
air  cools  his  hot  face  for  a  moment  or  two.  His  wearied  eye 
looks  upward  and  beholds  the  moon  shining  overhead  in  cold 
splendour,  turning  the  clouds  to  gold  as  they  flit  past  her,  and 
shedding  a  softened  lustre  upon  the  tiled  roofs  and  irregular 
chimneypots — the  only  objects  visible  to  him.  No  sound  it 
heard,  but  occasionally  the  dismal  cry  of  disappointed  cat,  the 
querulous  voice  of  the  watchman,  and  the  echo  of  the  rumbling 
hubbub  of  Oxford  Street.  O  miserable  Titmouse!  of  what 
avail  is  it  for  thee  thus  to  fix  thy  sorrowful  lack-lustre  eye  upoa 
the  cold  Queen  of  Night ! 


At  that  moment  there  happened  to  be  also  gazing  at  the  same 
glorious  object,  but  at  some  two  hundred  miles'  distance  from 
London,  a  somewhat  different  person,  with  very  different  feel- 
ings, and  in  very  different  circumstances.  It  was  one  of  the 
angels  of  the  earth — a  pure-hearted  and  very  beautiful  girl; 
who,  after  a  day  of  peaceful,  innocent,  and  charitable  employ* 
ment,  and  having  just  quitted  the  piano,  where  her  exquisite 
strains  had  soothed  and  delighted  the  feelings  of  her  brother, 
liarassed  with  political  anxieties,  had  retired  to  her  chamber 
for  the  night.  A  few  moments  before  she  was  presented  to  the 
reader,  she  had  extinguished  her  taper,  and  dismissed  her  maid 
without  her  having  discharged  more  than  half  her  accustomed 
duties — telling  her  that  she  should  finish  undressing  by  the  light 
of  the  moon,  which  then  poured  her  soft  radiance  into  every 
corner  of  the  spacious  but  old-fashioned  chamber  in  which  she 
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•at.     Tben  ihe  drew  her  chair  to  the  wihdow-reeess,  and  posh- 
ing  open  the  window,  sat  before  it,  half  nndressed  as  she  was, 
her  hair  dishevelled,  her  head  leaning  on  her  hand,  gazing  upon 
the  scenery  before  her  with  tranquil  admiration.    Silence  reign- 
ed absolutely.     Not  a  sound  issued  from  the  ancient  grores, 
which  spread  iur  and  wide  on  all  sides  of  the  fine  old  mansion 
in  which  she  dwelt — solemn  solitudes,  nor  yet  less  soothing  than 
solemn  I    Was  not  the  solitude  enhanced  by  a  glimpse  she  caught 
•f  a  restless  fisiwn,  glancing  in  the  distance  across  the  ayenue,  as 
he  silently  changed  the  tree  under  which  he  slept  ? — Then  the 
gentle  breeze  would  enter  her  window,  laden  with  sweet  scents 
of  which  he  had  just  been  rifling  the  coy  flowers  beneath,  in 
dieir  dewy  repose,  tended  and  petted  during  the  day  by  her 
own  delicate  hand  I — Beautiful  moon ! — cold  and  chaste  in  thy^ 
skyey  palace^  studded  with  brilliant  and  innumerable  gems,  and 
dwdding  down  thy  rich  and  tender  radiance  upon  this  lovely 
seclusion — was  there  upon  the  whole  earth  a  more  exquisite 
countenance  then  turned  towards  thee  than  hers  ? — Wrap  thy 
white  robe,  dearest  Kate,  closer  round  thy  hxc  bosom,  lest  the 
aaorous  nig^t-breeie  do  thee  hurt,  for  he  groweth  g^iddy  with 
the  sight  of  thy  charms  I     Thy  rich  tresses,  half-uncurled,  are 
growing  damp — so  it  is  time  that  thy  blue  eyes  should  seek  repose. 
Hie  thee,  then,  my  love  I — to  yon  antique  couch,  with  its  quaint 
earrings  and  satin  draperies  dimly  risible  in  the  dusky  shade, 
ittriting  thee  to  sleep :  and  baring  first  bent  in  cheerful  reve- 
rence before  thy  Maker — to  bed! — ^to  bed ! — sweet  Kate,  nothing 
distorbtng  thy  serene  thoughts,  or  agitating   that   beautiful 
bosom. — Hush  I  hush  ! — Now  she  sleeps  I     It  is  well  that  thine 
eyes  are  closed  in  sleep  ;  for  behold — see  I — the  brightness 
withoat  is  disappearing;  sadness  and  gloom  are  settling  on 
the  fisce  of  nature  ;  the  tranquil  night  is  changing  her  aspect ; 
ekmds  are  gathering,  winds  are  moaning ;  the  moon  is  gone : 
— but  sleep  on,  sweet  Kate — sleep  on,  dreaming  not  of  dark  days 
before  thee — Oh,  that  thou  couldst  sleep  on  till  the  brightness 
! 


After  having  stood  thus  leaning  against  the  window  for  nearly 
half  an  hour.  Titmouse,  heavily  sighing,  returned  to  bed — ^but 
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there  he  tossed  about  in  wretched  restlessness  till  nearly  fonf 
o'clock  in  the  morning.  If  he  now  and  then  sank  into  forget- 
fulness  for  a  while,  it  was  only  to  be  harassed  by  the  dreadfiil 
image  of  Mrs  Squallop,  shouting  at  him,  tearing  his  hur,  cnffing 
him,  flinging  a  pot  of  porter  in  his  face,  opening  his  boxes, 
tossing  his  clothes  about,  taking  out  his  invaluable  ornaments ; 
by  Tag-rag  kicking  him  out  of  the  shop;  and  Messrs  Quirk, 
Gammon,  and  Snap  dashing  past  him  in  a  fine  carriage,  with 
six  horses,  and  paying  no  attention  to  him  as  he  ran  shooting 
and  breathless  after  them ;  Huckaback  following,  kicking  and 
pinching  him  behind.  These  were  the  few  little  bits  of  differ- 
ent coloured  glass  in  a  mental  kaleidoscope,  which,  turned  capri- 
ciously round,  produce  those  innumerable  fantastic  combinations 
out  of  the  simple  and  ordinary  cTents  of  the  day,  which  we  call 
dreams — tricks  of  the  wild  sisters  Fancy,  when  sober  Reason 
has  left  her  seat  for  a  while.  But  this  is  fitter  for  the  Royal 
Society  than  the  bedroom  of  Tittlebat  Titmouse  ;  and  I  beg  the 
reader's  pardon. 

About  six  o'clock,  Titmouse  rose  and  dressed  himself ;  and, 
slipping  noiselessly  and  swiftly  down  stairs,  and  out  of  the  court, 
in  order  to  avoid  all  possibility  of  encountering  his  landlady  or 
his  tailor,  soon  found  himself  in  Oxford  Street.  Not  many 
people  were  stirring  there.  One  or  two  men  who  passed  him 
were  smoking  their  morning's  pipe,  with  a  half-awakened  air,  as 
if  they  had  only  just  got  out  of  a  snug  bed,  in  which  they  always 
slept  every  moment  that  they  lay  upon  it.  Titmouse  almost 
envied  them !  What  a  squalid  fig^e  he  looked,  as  he  paced  up 
and  down,  till  at  length  he  saw  the  porter  of  Messrs  Tag-rag  & 
Co.  opening  the  shop-door.  He  soon  entered  it,  and  commenced 
another  joyous  day  in  that  delightful  establishment.  The  ami- 
able Mr  Tag-rag  continued  unaltered. 

"  You're  at  liberty  to  take  yourself  off,  sir,  this  very  day— 
this  moment,  sir  ;  and  a  good  riddance,"  said  he,  bitterly,  during 
the  course  of  the  day,  after  demanding  of  Titmouse  how  he 
dared  to  give  himself  such  sullen  airs  ;  "  and  then  we  shall  see 
how  charming  easy  it  is  for  gents  like  you  to  get  another  sitiwa- 
tion,  sir  I  Your  looks  and  manner  is  quite  a  recommendation, 
sir!  If  I  was  you,  sir,  I'd  raise  my  terms!  You're  worth 
double  what  I  give,  sir !"     Titmouse  made  no  reply.     «  What 
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do  700  meaiiy  sir,  bj  not  answering  me— eh,  sir  ?"  auddenlj  de- 
manded Tag-ra^9  with  a  look  of  fiarj. 

^  1  don't  know  what  jou'd  have  me  say,  sir.     What  am  I  to 
sar«  sir  ?  "  enqoired  Titmouse,  with  a  sigh. 

"^  What,  indeed  I  I  should  like  to  catch  you  I  Say,  indeed  I 
Onlj  saj  a  word — and  out  you  go,  neck  and  crop.  Attend  to 
that  old  lady  coming  in,  sir.  And  mind,  sir,  IVe  got  my  eye 
on  you  I  **  Titmouse  did  as  he  was  bid ;  and  Tag-rag,  a  bland 
smile  suddenly  beaming  in  his  attractive  features,  hurried  down 
towards  the  door,  to  receive  some  lady-customers,  whom  he  ob- 
served alighting  firom  a  carriage ;  and  at  that  moment  you  would 
have  sworo  that  he  was  one  of  the  kindest-hearted  sweetest- 
tempered  men  in  the  world. 

When  at  length  this  day  had  come  to  a  dose.  Titmouse,  in- 
stead of  repairing  to  his  lodgings,  set  off,  with  a  heavy  heart,  to 
pay  a  visit  to  his  excellent  friend  Huckaback,  whom  he  knew  to 
have  received  his  quarter's  salary  the  day  before,  and  from  whom 
he  faintly  hoped  to  succeed  in  extorting  some  trifling  loan*  **  If 
you  want  to  learn  the  value  of  money,  try  to  borrow  tomej"  says 
Poor  Richard  and  Titmouse  was  now  going  to  learn  that 
useful  but  bitter  lesson.  Oh,  how  disheartening  was  Mr  Hucka- 
back's reeeptioa  of  him  I  That  gentleman,  in  answering  the 
modest  knock  of  Titmouse,  suspecting  who  was  his  visitor, 
opened  the  door  but  a  little  way,  and  in  that  little  way,  with 
his  hand  on  the  latch,  he  stood,  with  a  plainly  repulsive  look* 

**  Oh  1  it's  you.  Titmouse,  is  it  ?  ^  ho  commenced,  coldly. 

**  Yea.  I^-I  just  want  to  speak  a  word  to  you— only  a  word 
ar  two,  Hucky,  if  you  arent  busy  ?  " 

^  Why,  I  waa  just  going  to  go — but  what  d  ye  want.  Tit- 
mouse P"  he  enquired,  in  a  freesing  manner,  not  stirring  from 
where  he  stood. 

^  Lft  me  come  inside  a  minute,"  implored  Titmouse,  feeling  as 
if  his  heart  were  really  dropping  out  of  him :  and,  in  a  most 
ungraciotts  manner.  Huckaback  motioned  him  in. 

•*  Well,**  commenced  Huckaback,  with  a  chilling  distrustful  look. 

"Why,  Huck,  I  know  you're  a  good-natured  chap — you 
coMnif  just  for  a  short  time,  lend  me  ten  shill< r" 

•*  No,  curse  me  if  I  can :  and  that's  flat !"  briskly  mterrupted 
Hnckahacki  finding  hia  worst  suspicions  confirmed. 

VOL.  I.  ^ 
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"  Why,  Huckj,  wasn't  you  only  yesterday  paid  your  salary  ?  ** 
"  Well  I  —  suppose  I  was  ?  —  what  then  ?     You're  a  mon- 
strous cool  hand,   Titmouse  I      I    never  I !      So   I'm  to   lend 
to   you,  when   I'm  starving  myself!     I've  received  such  a  lot, 

haven't  11" 

^'  I  thought  we'd  always  been  friends,  Hucky,"  said  Titmouse 

faintly ;"  ^*  and  so  we  shouldn't  mind  helping  one  another  a  bit ! 

Don't  you  remember,  I  once  lent  you  half-a- crown? 

<<  Half-a- crown ! — and  that's  nine  months  ago  ! 

^<  Do,  Hucky,  do  I  'Pon  my  soul,  I've  not  a  sixpence  in  the 
whole  world." 

*^  Ha,  ha !  A  pretty  chap  to  borrow  I  You  can  pay  so  well ! 
By  George,  Titmouse,  you're  a  cool  hand  I  " 

"  If  you  won't  lend  me,  I  must  starve." 

"  Go  to  my  und^s."  [Titmouse  groaned  aloud.]  "  Well— 
and  why  not  ?  What  of  that  ?  **  continued  Huckaback,  sharply 
and  bitterly.  <^  I  dare  say  it  wouldn't  be  the  first  time  you've 
done  such  a  trick  no  more  than  me.  I've  been  obligated  to  do  it. 
Why  shouldn't  you  ?     A'n't  there  that  ring  ?*' 

<<  Oh,  Lord !  oh.  Lord  I  that's  just  what  Mrs  Squallop  said 
last  night." 

^'  Whew  I  Sht^s  down  on  you,  is  she  I  And  you  have  the 
face  to  come  to  me  I  You — that's  a-going  to  be  sold  up,  come 
to  borrow  I  Lord,  that's  good,  any  how  I  A  queer  use  that  to 
make  of  one's  friends  ; — it*s  a  taking  them  in,  I  say  I " 

<<  Oh,  Huck,  Huck,  if  you  only  knew  what  a  poor  devil ** 

<'  Yes,  that's  what  I  was  a-saying ;  but  it  a'n't '  poor  devils ' 
ODC  lends  money  to,  so  easily,  I  warrant  me  ;  though  you  ant 
such  a  poor  devil — ^you're  only  shamming  I  Where's  your  guard- 
chain,  your  studs,  your  breast-pin,  your  ring,  and  all  that? 
Sell  'em!  if  not,  any  how,  pawn  'em.  Can't  eat  your  cake 
and  have  it  s  fine  back  must  have  empty  belly  with  us  sort  of 
chaps." 

<*  If  you'll  only  be  so  uncommon  kind  as  to  lend  me — ^this  once 
— ten  shillings,"  continued  Titmouse  in  an  imploring  tone^  <<  I'll 
bind  myself,  by  a  solemn  oath,  to  pay  you  the  very  first  moment 

I  get  what's  due  to  me  from  Tag-rag  &  Co  " Here  be  wai 

almost  choked  by  the  sudden  recollection  that  he  had  almoet 
certainly  nothing  to  receive. 
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^  Y<m*Te  some  property  in  the  moon,  too,  that's  coming  to  you, 
jou  know  I "  said  Huckaback  with  an  insulting  sneer. 

^'  I  know  what  you're  driving  at,"  said  poor  Titmouse ;  and  he 
eootinued  eagerly,  **  and  if  any  thing  Jumld  erer  come  up  from 
Messrs  Quirk,  Gam " 

^  Yough  I  Faugh !  Pish !  Stuff!"  hurst  out  Huckaback,  in  a 
tone  of  contempt  and  disgust ;  **  never  thought  there  was  any  thing 
in  it,  and  now  huHD  it !     It's  all  my  eye,  and  all  that !  ** 

**  Oh,  Hucky,  Hueky !  You  don*t  say  so ! "  groaned  Titmouse, 
borsting  into  tears ;  **  you  did  not  always  say  so." 

^  It's  enon^  that  I  say  it  now,  then ;  will  that  do  ?"  inter- 
rupted Huckaback,  impetuously. 

**  i3h.  Lord,  Lord !  what  is  to  become  of  me  ?  "  cried  Titmouse, 
with  a  face  full  of  anguish. 

[At  this  moment,  the  following  was  the  course  of  thought 
passing  through  the  mind  of  Mr  Huckaback : — It  is  not  certain 
that  nothing  will  come  of  the  fellow's  affidr  with  Messrs  Quirk, 
Gammon,  and  Snap.  It  was  hardly  likely  that  they  would  haTe 
gone  as  £ur  as  Titmouse  represented  (lawyers  as  they  were),  un- 
less they  had  seen  Tery  substantial  gprounds  for  doing  so.  Be- 
sides, eren  though  Titmouse  might  not  get  ten  thousand  a-year, 
he  might  yet  succeed  in  obtaining  a  rery  splendid  sum  of  money : 
and  if  he  (Huckaback)  could  but  get  a  little  slice  out  of  it,  Tit- 
mottse  was  now  nearly  desperate,  and  would  promise  any  thing ; 
and  if  he  could  but  be  wheedled  in  to  giving  any  thing  in  writ- 
ing— Well,  thought  Huckaback,  1*11  try  it,  however !] 

^  Ah,  Titmouse,  you're  civil  enough  now,  and  would  promise 
any  thing,"  said  Huckaback,  appearing  to  hesitate  ;  ''  but  when 
you  got  yo«r  money  you'd  forget  every  thing  about  it ** 

"  Forget  my  promise  I  Dear  Hucky  I  only  try  me— do  try  me 
bat  once,  that's  all  1  'Pon  my  precious  life,  ten  shillings  is  worth 
more  to  me  now  than  a  hundred  pounds  may  be  by-and-by. 

**  Ay,  so  you  say  now;  but  d  ye  mean  to  tell  me,  that  if  I  was 
now  to  advance  you  ten  shillings  out  of  my  poor  little  salary," 
eootinned  Huckaback,  apparently  carelessly,  **  you'd,  for  instance, 
pay  me  m  hundred  pounds  out  of  your  thousands  ?" 

**Ob,  Lord  I  only  you  try  me — do  try  me  I"  said  Titmouse, 


^  Ok,  I  dare  say,"  interrupted  Huckaback,  smiling  incredu- 
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lously,  and  chioking  some  money  in  his  trowsers  pocket.  Tit- 
mouse heard  it,  and  (as  the  phrase  is)  his  teeth  watered ;  and  he 
immediately  swore  such  a  tremendous  oath  as  I  dare  not  set  down 
in  writing,  that  if  Huckahack  would  that  evening  lend  him  ten 
shillings,  Titmouse  would  give  him  one  hundred  pounds  out  of 
the  yery  first  monies  he  got  from  the  estate. 

*^  Ten  shillings  is  a  slapping  slice  out  of  my  little  salary — I 
shall  have,  by  George,  to  go  without  a  many  things  I*d  intended 
getting ;  it's  worth  ten  pounds  to  me,  just  now." 

<'  Why,  dear  Hucky  I  'pon  my  soul,  'tis  worth  a  hundred  to 
me !  Mrs  Squallop  will  sell  me  out,  bag  and  baggage,  if  I  don't 
give  her  something  to-morrow ! " — 

'*  Well,  if  I  really  thought — would  you  mind  giving  me,  now* 
a  bit  of  black  and  white  for  it  ?" 

<<  I'll  do  any  thing  you  like ;  only  let  me  feel  the  ten  shillings 
in  my  fingers !  ** 

*'  Well,  no  sooner  said  than  done,  if  you're  a  man  of  your= 
word,''  said  Huckaback,  in  a  trice  producing  a  bit  of  paper,  and 
a  pen  and  ink.  ''  So,  only  just  for  the  fun  of  it ;  but — Lord  I 
what  stuff ! — I'm  only  bargaining  for  a  hundred  pounds  of  moon- 
shine. Ha,  ha  I  I  shall  never  see  the  colour  of  your  money,  not 
I ;  so  I  may  as  well  say  two  hundred  when  I'm  about  it,  as  one 
hundred ** 

*'  Why,  hem !  Two  hundred,  Huck,  u  rather  a  large  figure; 
one  hundred's  odds  enough,  I'm  sure  I"  quoth  Titmouse  meeklj*. 

"  P'r'aps,  Tit,  you  forget  the  licking  you  gave  me  the  other 
day,''  said  Huckakack  with  sudden  sternness.  '*  Suppose  I  was 
to  go  to  an  attorney,  and  get  the  law  of  you,  what  a  sight  o£ 
damages  I  should  have — three  hundred  pounds  at  least !  ** 

Titmouse  appeared  even  yet  hesitating. 

^'  Well,  then  I "  said  Huckaback,  flinging  down  his  pen,  ^^  sup- 
pose I  have  them  yet " 

*'  Come,  come,  Hucky,  'tis  all  past  and  gone,  all  that ^ 

"  Is  it  ?     Well,  I  never  I     I  shall  never  be  again  the  same 
man  I  was  before  that  'ere  licking.     I've  a  sort  of  a-— a-^of  a-^ . 
feeling  inside,  as  if — my  breast  was — I  shall  carry  it  to  my  grave  ■ 
**curse  me  if  I  sha'n't !  *' 

[It  never  once  occured  to  Titmouse,  not  having  his  friend  Mr 
Garatmon  at  his  elbow,  that  the  plaintiff  in  the  action  of  BMcka* 
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hack  T.  TiiwMUie  might  have  been  Blightly  at  a  loss  for  a  witness 
of  the  anaiilt ;  but  something  quite  as  good  in  its  way— ^  hea-» 
TeD-«ent  snggestion^-i^MJ  occur  to  him.  j 

**  Ah,"  said  Titmouse  suddenly,  ^  that's  true ;  and  uncommon 
sorrj  am  I ;  but  stilly  a  hundred  pounds  is  a  hundred  pounds, 
and  a  large  sum  for  the  use  of  ten  shillings,  and  a  licking ;  but 
never  you  think  it*s  all  moonshine  about  my  business  with  Messrs 
Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Snap !  You  should  only  have  heard  what 
Ftt  heard  to-day  from  those  gents ;  hem !  but  I  won  t  s{>lit  again 
tither." 

<"  £h  ?  What  ?  Heard  from  those  gents  at  SafFron  Hill  ?*'  in- 
terrupted Huckaback  briskly ;  '^  come,  Titty,  out  with  it — out 
with  it ;  no  secrets  between  friends.  Titty ! " 

*^  No,  m  be  hanged  if  I  do — I  won*t  spoil  it  all  again ;  and 
DOW,  since  I Ve  let  out  as  much,  which  I  didn't  mean  to  do,  I'll 
tell  you  something  else — ten  shillings  is  no  use  to  me,  I  must 
have  a  pound." 

**  Titty,  Titty  l**  «Kclaimed  Huckaback,  with  unaffected  con- 


**  And  won't  g^ve  more  than  fifty  for  it  when  I  get  my  property 

ekher** [Huckaback  whistled  aloud,  and  with  a  significant 

air  buttoned  up  the  pocket  which  contained  the  money ;  intimat- 
ing that  now  the  negotiation  was  all  at  an  end,  for  that  Titmouse's 
new  tarma  were  quite  out  of  tiie  question ;]  *'  for  I  know  where 
I  can  get  twenty  pounds  easily,  only  I  liked  to  come  to  a  friend 


«*  You  aren't  behaving  much  like  a  friend  to  one  as  has  always 
been  a  £ast  firiend  of  yours.  Titty  I  A  pound  /-^I  haven't  got  it 
to  part  with,  that's  flat ;  so,  if  that's  your  figure,  why,  you  must 
even  go  to  your  other  friend,  and  leave  poor  Hucky !'' 

**  Weil,  I  don't  mind  saying  only  ten  shillings,"  quoth  Tit- 
mouse, fearing  that  he  had  been  going  on  rather  too  fast. 

*'Ah,  that's  something  reasonable-like,  Titty!  and  to  meet 
yoa  iike  a  friend,  I^  take  fifty  pounds  instead  of  a  hundred ;  but 
vo«  won't  object  now  to— you  knorw — a  deposit ;  that  ring  of 
yoart^^-well,  well  I  it  don't  signify,  since  it  goes  against  you : 
fo  now,  here  goes^  a  bit  of  paper  for  ten  shillings,  ha,  ha!'*  and 
s  pen,  after  a  pause,  in  which  he  called  to  mind  as  much 
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of  the  phraseology  of  money  securities  as  he  could,  he  drew  up 
the  following  stringent  document : — 

"  Kfiow  aU  Men  That  you  are  Bound  to  Mr  R.  Httekabaek 
Promising  The  Bearer  (on  Demand)  To  Pay  Fifty  Pounds  in 
cash  out  of  the  Estate,  if  you  Get  it     (Value  received.) 

"(Witness,)  22d  July  18—. 
«  R.  Huckaback." 

"  There,  Titty — if  youVe  an  honest  man,  and  would  do  as  yon 
would  he  done  by,*'  said  Huckaback,  after  signing  his  own  name 
as  above,  handing  the  pen  to  Titmouse,  "  sign  that ;  just  to  show 
your  honour,  like — for,  in  course,  T  shaVt  ever  come  on  you  for 
the  money — get  as  much  as  you  may." 

A  blessed  thought  occurred  to  poor  Titmouse  in  his  extre* 
mity,  viz.  that  there  was  no  stamp  on  the  above  instrument, 
(and  he  had  never  seen  a  promissory-note  or  bill  of  exchange 
without  one ;)  and  he  signed  it  instantly,  with  many  fervent 
expressions  of  gratitude.  Huckaback  received  the  valuable 
security  with  apparently  a  careless  air ;  and  after  cramming  it 
into  his  pocket,  as  if  it  had  been  in  reality  only  a  bit  of  waste 
paper,  counted  out  ten  shillings  into  the  eager  hand  of  Tit- 
mouse ;  who,  having  thus  most  unexpectedly  succeeded  in  bis 
mission,  soon  afterwards  departed — each  of  this  pair  of  worthies 
fancying  that  he  had  succeeded  in  cheating  the  other.  Hucka« 
back,  having  very  cordially  shaken  Titmouse  by  the  hand,  hear- 
tily damned  him  upon  shutting  the  door  on  him ;  and  then  anxi- 
ously perused  and  re-perused  his  "  security,"  wondering  whether 
it  was  possible  for  Titmouse  at  any  time  thereafter  to  evade  it, 
and  considering  by  what  means  he  could  acquaint  himself  with 
the  progress  of  Titmouse's  affiiirs.  The  latter  gentleman,  as 
he  hurried  homeward,  dwelt  for  a  long  while  upon  only  one 
thought — how  fortunate  was  the  omission  of  his  friend  to  have 
a  stamp  upon  his  security  I  When  and  where,  thought  he,  was 
it  that  he  had  heard  that  nothing  would  do  without  a  stamp  ? 
However,  he  had  got  the  ten  shillings  safe;  and  Huckaback 
might  wait  for  his  fifty  pounds  till — but  in  the  meanwhile  he. 
Titmouse,  seemed  to  stand  a  fair  chance  of  going  to  the  dogs ; 
the  ten  shillings,  which  he  had  just  obtained  with  so  much  diffi* 
culty,  were  to  find  their  way  immediately  into  the  pockets  of  his 
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landlady,  whom  it  might  pacify  for  a  day  or  two,  and  what 
quarter  was  he  now  to  look  to  for  the  smallest  assistance? 
What  was  to  become  of  him  ?  Titmouse  was  a  miserable  fool ; 
hot  thoughts  such  as  these,  in  such  circumstances  as  his,  would 
force  themselTes  into  the  mind  of  even  a  fool  I  How  could  he 
aroid — oh,  horrid  thought! — soon  parting  with,  or  at  least 
pawning,  his  ring  and  his  other  precious  trinkets  ?  He  burst 
into  a  perspiration  at  the  mere  thought  of  seeing  them  hanging 
tidieted  for  sale  in  the  window  of  old  Balls !  As  he  slowly 
ascended  the  stairs  which  led  to  his  apartment,  he  felt  as  if  he 
were  following  some  unseen  conductor  to  a  dung^n. 

He  was  not  aware  that  all  this  while,  although  he  heard 
nothing  from  them,  he  occupied  almost  exclusively  the  thoughts 
of  those  distinguished  practitioners  in  the  law,  Messrs  Quirk, 
Gammon,  and  Snap.  They,  in  common  with  Huckaback,  had 
an  intense  desire  to  share  in  his  anticipated  good  fortune,  and 
determined  to  do  so  according  to  their  opportunities.  The 
excellent  Huckaback  (a  model  of  a  usurer  on  a  small  scale)  bad 
promptly  and  adroitly  seized  hold  of  the  very  first  opportunity 
that  presented  itself,  for  securing  a  little  return  hereafter  for 
the  ten  shillings,  with  which  he  had  so  generously  parted  when 
he  could  so  ill  afford  it ;  while  Messrs  Quirk,  Gammon,  afid 
Snap  were  racking  their  brains,  and,  from  time  to  time,  those  of 
Messrs  Mortmain  and  Frankpledge,  to  discover  some  instrument 
strong  and  large  enough  to  cut  a  fat  slice  for  themselves  out 
of  the  fortune  they  were  endeavouring,  for  that  purpose,  to  put 
within  the  reach  of  Mr  Titmouse.  A  rule  of  three  mode  of 
stating  the  nuitter  would  be  thus :  as  the  inconvenience  of  Huck- 
aback's parting  with  his  ten  shilling^  and  his  waiver  of  damages 
for  a  very  cruel  assault,  were  to  his  contingent  gain,  hereafter, 
of  fifty  pounds ;  so  were  Messrs  Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Snap's 
risk,  exertions,  outlay,  and  benefit  conferred  on  Titmouse,  to 
their  contingent  gain  of  ten  thousand  pounds.  The  principal 
p(»nt  of  difference  between  them  was— -as  to  the  mode  of  secu^ 
rimg  their  future  recompense ;  in  which  it  may  have  been  observed 
hy  the  attentive  reader,  with  respect  to  the  precipitancy  of 
Huckaback  and  hesitating  caution  of  Messrs  Quirk,  Gammon, 
and  Snap,  that — « thus  fool***  («•  g-  Huckaback)  "  rushed  in 
where  amgds**  (i.  «.  Meiwrs  Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Snap)  ^^feofred 
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to  tread.**  Let  me  not,  however,  £[>r*  a  moment^  insinuate  that 
hoth  these  parties  were  actuated  by  only  one  motiye,  f.  «•  to 
make  a  prey  of  this  little  monkey  tntUianaire  that  was  to  be* 
'Tis  true  that  Huckaback  appears  to  have  driven  rather  a  hard 
bargain  with  his  distressed  friend,  (and  almost  every  one  that, 
being  similarly  situated,  has  occasion  for  such  services  as  Tit- 
mouse sought  from  Huckaback,  will  find  himself  called  upon  to 
pay  pretty  nearly  the  same  price  for  them ;)  but  it  was  attended 
with  one  good  effect ; — for  the  specific  interest  in  Titmouse's 
future  prosperity,  acquired  by  Huckaback,  quickened  his  ener- 
gies and  sharpened  his  wits  in  the  service  of  his  friend.  But 
for  this,  indeed,  it  is  probable  that  Mr  Huckaback's  door  would 
have  become  as  hopelessly  closed  against  Titmouse  as  was  that 
of  Messrs  Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Snap.  Some  two  or  three 
nights  after  the  little  transaction  between  the  two  friends  which 
I  have  been  describing,  Huckaback  called  upon  Titmouse,  and 
after  greeting  him  rather  cordially,  told  him  that  he  had  come 
to  put  him  up  to  a  trick  upon  the  Safiron  Hill  people,  that 
would  tickle  them  into  a  little  activity  in  his  affairs.  The  trick 
was — the  sending  a  letter  to  those  gentlemen  calculated  to — but 
why  attempt  to  characterize  it  ?  I  have  the  original  document 
lying  before  me,  which  was  sent  by  Titmouse  the  very  next 
morning  to  Messrs  Quirk,  Ganmion^  and  Snap ;  and  here  fol- 
lows a  verbatim  copy  of  it  :— 

"  No,  9,  Closet  Court,  Oxford  Str0et, 
"  To  Messrs  Quirk  &  Co. 
"  Gents, — Am  Sorry  to  Trouble  You,  But  Being  Drote 
quite  desperate  at  my  Troubles  (which  have  bro*  me  to  my  Last 
Penny  a  Week  ago)  and  Mrs  Squallop  my  Landlady  w'  distrain 
on  Me  only  that  There  Is  nothing  to  distrain  on.  Am  Deter- 
mined to  Go  Abroad  in  a  Week's  Time,  and  shall  Never  come 
Any  More  back  again  with  Great  Grief  w**  Is  What  I  now 
Write  To  tell  You  Of  (Hoping  you  will  please  Take  No  notice 
of  It)  So  Need  give  Yourselves  No  Further  Concern  with  my 
Concerns  Seeing  The  Estate  is  Not  To  Be  Had  and  Am  Sorry 
you  Sh'*  Have  Had  so  Much  trouble  with  My  Affairs  w**  c*  not 
Help.  Sh*  have  Much  liked  The  Thing,  only  it  Was  Not 
worth  Stopping  For,  or  Woidd,  but  Since  It  Was  not  God  s 
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Will  be  Done  which  it  wjHH.  Hav«  raised  a  Trifle  On  mj  Fu- 
ture Prospects  (w*»  am  Cer^n  There  is  Nothing  In)  from  a 
Triftf  Friend'*  [need  it  be  guessed  at  whose  instance  these  words 
found  their  way  into  the  letter  ?]  «  w*»  was  certainlj  uncommon 
incQnvenient  to  That  Person  But  He  w*  do  Anything  to  Do  me 
good  As  he  says  Am  going  to  raise  A  Little  More  from  a  Gent 
That  does  Thin^  of  That  Nature  w^  will  help  me  with  Expense 
in  Going  Abroad  (which  place  I  Never  mean  to  Return  from). 
Hare  fixed  for  the  10th  To  Go  on  w**  Day  Shall  Take  leave  Of 
Mr  Tag-rag  (who  on  my  Return  Shall  be  glad  to  See  Buried 
or  in  the  Workhouse).  Have  wrote  This  letter  Only  to  Save 
Y'  Respectable  Selves  trouble  w**  Trust  You  w**  not  have 
Taken. 

"  And  Remain^ 

"  Gents, 
"  Y'  humble  Unworthy  servant, 

«  T.  Titmouse. 
P.  S.-—  Hope  you  will  Particularly  Remember  me  to  Mr 
Crtunmoo.  What  is  to  become  of  me»  know  nothing,  being  so 
troubled.  Am  Humbly  Determined  not  to  employ  any  Gents 
in  This  matter  except  y'  most  Respectable  House,  and  sh**  be 
most  Truly  Sorry  to  Go  Abroad  wh**  am  reaUy  Often  tkinkiny 
of  in  Earnest'  (Unless  something  Speedily  Turns  Up,  favour- 
able, T.  T. — Sh*  like  (By  the  way)  to  know  if  you  sh*  be  so 
Disposed  what  y'  resp*  house  w^  take  for  my  Chances  Down 
{fJut  and  out)  In  a  Round  Sum  (Ready  money)  And  hope  if 
they  Write  It  will  be  by  Next  Post  or  Shall  be  Gone  Abroad." 

Old  Mr  Quirk,  as  soon  as  he  had  finished  the  perusal  of 
this  skilful  document,  started,  a  little  disturbed,  from  his  seat, 
and  bustled  into  Mr  Gammon's  room  with  Mr  Titmouse's  open 
letter  in  his  hand.^ — <*  Gammon,**  said  he,  "just  cast  your  eye 
over  this,  will  you  ?  Really,  we  must  look  after  Titmouse,  or 
bcTl  be  gone  I "  Mr  Gammon  took  the  letter  rather  eagerly, 
read  deliberately  through  it,  and  then  looked  up  at  his  fidgety 
partner,  who  stood  anxiously  eyeing  him,  and  smiled. 

*^  Well,  Gammon,  I  really  think — eh  ?     Don't  you " 

•*  Upon  my  word,  Mr  Quirk,  this  nearly  equals  his   former 

VOL.  1.  ^ 
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letter ;  and  it  also  seems  to  have  produced  on  you  the  desired 
effect." 

«  Well,  Gammon,  and  what  of  that  ?  Because  m  j  heart  don't 
happen  to  be  quite  a  piece  of  flint,  you're  always — " 

<<  You  might  have  been  a  far  wealthier  man  than  you  are  but 
for  that  soft  heart  of  yours,  Mr  Quirk/' — said  Gammon  with  a 
bland  smile.  (I) 

"  I  know  I  might,  Gammon — I  know  it.  I  thank  my  God 
I'm  not  so  keen  after  business  that  I  can't  feel  for  this  poor 
soul — really,  his  state's  quite  deplorable ! " 

"  Then,  my  dear  sir,  put  your  hand  into  your  pocket  at  oncey 
as  I  was  suggesting  last  night,  and  allow  him  a  weekly  sum." 

<<  A — hem!  hem!  Gammon" — said  Quirk,  sitting  down, 
thrusting  his  hand;s  into  his  waistcoat  pockets,  and  looking  yery 
earnestly  at  Gammon. 

"  Well,  then,"  replied  that  gentleman,  shrugging  his  shoul- 
dersj  in  answer  to  the  mute  appeal — '^  write  and  say  you  won^t 
— 'tis  soon  done,  and  so  the  matter  ends." 

<<  Why,  Gammon,  you  see,  if  he  goes  abroad,"  said  Quirk, 
after  a  long  pause — "  we  lose  him  for  ever." 

"  Pho ! — go  abroad !  He's  too  much  for  you,  Mr  Quirk — he 
is  indeed,  ha,  ha ! " 

*^  You're  fond  of  a  laugh  at  my  expense.  Gammon ;  it's  quite 
pleasant — you  can't  think  how  I  like  that  same  laugh  of  yours  I " 

"  I  beg  your  pardon,  Mr  Quirk — but  you  really  misunder- 
stand me ;  I  was  laughing  only  at  the  absurd  inconsistency  of  the 
fellow  :  he's  a  most  transparent  little  fool,  and  takes  us  for  such. 
Go  abroad !  Ridiculous  pretence ! — In  his  precious  postscript 
he  undoes  all — ^he  says  he  is  only  often  thinking  of  going^-^ 
pshaw  ! — That  the  wretch  is  in  g^eat  distress,  is  very  probable ; 
but  it  must  go  hard  with  him  before  he  either  commits  suicide 
or  goes  abroad,  I  warrant  him :  Fve  no  fears  on  that  score- 
but  there  is  a  point  in  the  letter  that  may  be  worth  considering 
— I  mean  the  fellow's  hint  about  borrowing  money  on  his 
prospects." 

"  Yes,  to  be  sure — ^the  very  thing  that  struck  me"  [Gam- 
mon faintly  smiled.]  *'  I  never  thought  much  about  the  other 
part  of  the  letter — all  stuff  about  going  abroad — pho ! — But  to 
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be  sore,  if  he's  trying  to  raise  money,  he  may  get  into  keen 
hands. — Do  yon  really  think  he  has?** 

"  Oh  no — of  course  it's  only  a  little  lie  of  his or  he  must 

have  found  out  some  greater  fool  than  himself,  which  I  had  not 
supposed  possible.  But  however  that  may  be,  I  really  think, 
Mr  Quirk,  it's  high  time  that  we  should  take  some  decided 
step." 

**  Well, — yes,  it  may  be,"  said  Quirk,  slowly — «  and  I  must 
say  that  Mortmain  encouraged  me  a  good  deal  the  day  before 
Testerdav." 

**  Well,  and  you  know  what  Mr  Frankpledge " 

"  Oh,  as  to  Frankpledge — hem!" 

"  What  of  Mr  Frankpledge,  Mr  Quirk  ?  "  enquired  Gammon, 
rather  tartly. 

**  There !  There ! — Always  the  way — ^but  what  does  it  sig- 
nify ?  Come,  come.  Gammon,  we  know  each  other  too  well  to 
quarrel ! — I  don't  mean  any  thing  disrespectful  to  Mr  Frank- 
pledge, but  when  Mortmain  has  been  one's  conveyancer  these 
twenty  years,  and  never  once — ^hem  I — but,  however,  he  tells  me 
that  we  are  now  standing  on  sure  ground,  or  that  he  don't  know 
what  sure  ground  is,  and  sees  no  objection  to  our  even  taking 
preliminary  steps  in  the  matter,  which  indeed  I  begin  to  think 
it  high  time  to  do ! — And  as  for  securing  ourselves  in  respect 
of  any  advances  to  Titmouse — he  suggests  our  taking  a  bond, 
conditioned — say,  for  the  payment  of  £500  or  £1000  on  de- 
mand, under  cover  of  which  one  might  advance  him,  you  know, 
just  such  sums  as,  and  when  we  pleased ;  one  could  stop  when 
one  thought  fit ;  one  could  begin  with  three  or  four  pounds  a- 
week,  and  increase  as  his  prospects  improved — eh  I " 

«  You  know  rve  no  objection  to  such  an  arrangement ;  but 
consider,  Mr  Quirk,  we  must  have  patience ;  it  will  take  a  long 
while  to  get  our  verdict,  you  know,  and  perhaps  as  long  to 
uftn^  it  afterwards ;  and  this  horrid  little  wretch  all  the  while  on 
our  hands ;  what  the  deuce  to  do  with  him,  I  really  don't  know ! " 

"  Humph,  humph  I "  grunted  Quirk,  looking  very  earnestly 
and  uneasily  at  Gammon. 

«  And  what  I  chiefly  fear  is  this, — suppose  he  should  get 
dissatisfied  with  the  amount  of  our  advances,  and,  knowing  the 
state  and  prospects  of  the  cause,  should  ihen  turn  restive  ?  " 
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'<  Ay,  confound  it,  Gammon,  all  that  should  be  looked  to, 
shouldn't  it?"  interrupted  Quirk,  with  an  exceedingly  chagrined 
air. 

"  To  be  siure,"  continued  Gammon  thoughtfully;  "by  that  time 
he  may  have  got  substantial  friends  about  him,  whom  he  could  per- 
suade to  become  security  to  us  for  further  and  past  advances." 

"  Nay,  now  you  name  the  thing,  Gammon ;  it  was  what  I  was 
thinking  of  only  the  other  day:"  he  dropped  his  voice — "  Isn't 
there  one  or  two  of  our  own  clients,  hem ! " 

"  Why,  certainly,  there's  old  Fang ;  I  don't  think  it  impos* 
sible  he  might  be  induced  to  do  a  little  usury — it's  all  he  lives 
for,  Mr  Quirk ;  and  the  security  is  good  in  reality,  though  per- 
haps not  exactly  marketable." 

"  Nay ;  but,  on  second  thoughts,  why  not  do  it  myself,  if  any 
thing  can  be  made  of  it  ?  " 

"  That,  however,  will  be  for  future  consideration.  In  the 
mean  time,  we'd  better  send  for  Titmouse,  and  manage  him  a 
little  more— discreetly,  eh  ?  We  did  not  exactly  hit  it  off  last 
time,  did  we,  Mr  Quirk  ? "  said  Gammon,  smiling  rather  sarcas* 
tically.  "  We  must  keep  him  at  Tag-rag's,  if  the  thing  can  be 
done  for  the  present,  at  all  events." 

"  To  be  sure ;  he  couldn't  then  come  buzzing  about  us,  like  a 
gad-fly ;  he'd  drive  us  mad  in  a  week,  I'm  sure." 

"  Oh,  I'd  rather  give  up  every  thing  than  submit  to  it.  It 
can't  be  difficult  for  us,  I  should  think,  to  bind  him  to  our  own 
terms — to  put  a  bridle  in  the  ass's  mouth  ?  Let  us  say  that  we 
insist  on  his  sigpiing  an  undertaking  to  act  implicitly  according 
to  our  directions  in  every  thing." 

"  Ay,  to  be  sure ;  on  pain  of  our  instantly  turning  him  to  the 
right  about.     I  fancy  it  will  do  now ! " 

"  And,  now,  Mr  Quirk,"  said  Gammon,  with  as  much  of 
peremptoriness  in  his  tone  as  he  could  venture  upon  to  Mr 
Quirk,  "  you  really  must  do  me  the  favour  to  leave  the  manage- 
ment of  this  little  wretch  to  me.  You  see,  he  seems  to  have 
taken — Heaven  save  the  mark ! — a  fancy  to  me,  poor  fellow  I — 
and — and — ^it  must  be  owned,  we  miscarried  sadly,  the  other 
night,  on  u  certain  grand  occasion — eh?" 

Quirk  shook  his  head  dissentingly. 

"  Well,  then,"  continued  Gammon,  "  one  thing  I  am  deter- 
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mined  on :  one  or  the  other  of  us  shall  undertake  Titmouse, 
solelj  and  singly.  Praj,  for  Heaven's  sake,  tackle  him  jourself 
— a  disagreeable  dutj !  You  know,  mj  dear  sir,  how  inrari- 
ablr  I  leare  every  thing  of  real  importance  and  difficulty  to 
■your  very  superior  tact  and  experience." 

**  Come,  come,  Gammon,  that's  a  drop  of  sweet  oil *' 

Quirk  might  well  say  so,  for  he  felt  its  softening,  smoothing 
effects  already. 

^  Upon  my  word  and  honour,  Mr  Quirk,  Fm  in  earnest. 
Pshaw  I — and  you  must  know  it.  I  know  you  too  well,  my  dear 
sir,  to  attempt  to         " 

^  Certainly,  I  must  say,  those  must  get  up  very  early  that  can 
find  Caleb  Quirk  napping," — Gammon  felt  at  that  moment  that 
for  several  years  he  must  have  been  a  very  early  riser*  And  so 
the  matter  was  arrange  in  the  manner  which  Gammon  had 
wished  and  determined  upon,  i.  e,  that  Mr  Titmouse  should  be 
left  entirely  to  his  management ;  and,  after  some  little  discus- 
sion as  to  the  time  and  manner  of  the  meditated  advances,  the 
partners  parted.  On  entering  his  own  room.  Quirk  closing  his 
door,  stood  leaning  against  the  side  of  the  window,  with  his 
hands  in  his  pockets,  and  his  eyes  instinctively  resting  on  his 
banker's  book,  which  lay  on  the  table.  He  was  in  a  very  brown 
study :  the  subject  on  which  his  thoughts  were  busied  being  the 
prudence  or  imprudence  of  leaving  Titmouse  thus  in  the  hands 
of  Gammon.  It  might  be  all  very  well  for  Quirk  to  assert  his 
self<K;onfidence  when  in  Gammon's  presence,  but  he  did  not 
really  feel  it.  He  never  left  Gammon  aft^  any  little  difference 
of  opinion,  however  friendly,  without  a  secret  suspicion  that 
somehow  or  another  Gammon  had  been  too  much  for  him,  and 
always  gained  his  purposes,  without  giving  Quirk  any  handle  of 
dissatisfaction.  In  fact.  Quirk  was  thoroughly  afraid  of  Gam- 
mon, and  Gammon  knew  it.  In  the  present  instance,  an  unde- 
finable  but  increasing  suspicion  and  dissatisfaction  forced  him 
presently  back  again  into  Ganmion's  room. 

^I  say.  Gammon,  you  understand,  eh? — Fair  play^  you 
know,"  he  conmienced,  with  a  shy  embarrassed  air,  ill  concealed 
under  a  forced  smile. 

**  Pray,  Mr  Quirk,  what  may  be  your  meaning?"  enquired 
Gammon   with  unusual  tartness,  with  an  astonished  air,  and 
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blushing  violentlj,  which  was  not  gurprising;  for  erer  since 
Quirk  had  quitted  him,  Gammon's  thoughts  had  been  occupied 
with  onlj  one  question,  viz.,  how  he  should  go  to  work  with 
Titmouse  to  satisfy  him  that  he  (Gammon)  was  the  onlj  mem* 
ber  of  the  firm  that  had  a  real  disinterested  regard  for  him,  and 
so  acquire  a  Taluable  control  over  him.  Thus  occupied,  the 
observation  of  Quirk  had  completely  taken  Gammon  aback ;  and 
he  lost  his  presence  of  mind,  of  course  his  temper  quicklj  fol* 
lowing.  "  Will  you  favour  me,  Mr  Quirk,  with  an  explanation 
of  your  extraordinarily  absurd  and  offensive  observation  ?  *'  said 
he,  reddening  more  and  more  as  he  looked  at  Mr  Quirk. 

'<  You're  a  queer  hand,  Ganmion,"  replied  Quirk,  with  almost 
an  equally  surprised  and  embarrassed  air,  for  he  could  not  resist 
a  sort  of  conviction  that  Gammon  had  fathomed  what  had  been 
passing  in  his  mind. 

<<  Wliat  did  you  mean,  Mr  Quirk,  by  your  singular  observation 
just  now  ?  "  said  Gammon  calmly,  having  recovered  his  presence 
of  mind. 

"  Mean  ?  Why,  that — we're  both  queer  hands,  Gammon,  ha, 
ha,  ha  !**  answered  Quirk,  with  an  anxious  laugh. 

"  I  shall  leave  Titmouse  entirely — entirely^  Mr  Quirk,  in 
your  hands  ;  I  will  have  nothing  whatever  to  do  with  bim.  I 
am  quite  sick  of  him  and  his  affairs  already ;  I  cannot  bring 
myself  to  undertake  such  an  affair,  and  that  was  what  I  was 
thinking  of, — when ** 

«  Eh  ?  indeed !  Well,  to  be  sure !  Only  think ! "  said  Quirk, 
dropping  his  voice,  looking  to  see  that  the  two  doors  were  shut, 
and  resuming  the  chair  which  he  had  lately  quitted,  "  What  do 
you  think  has  been  occurring  to  me  in  my  own  room,  just  now  ? 
Whether  it  would  suit  us  better  to  throw  this  monkey  overboard, 
put  ourselves  confidentiaUy  in  communication  with  the  party  in 
possession,  and  tell  him  that — hem  I — for  a — eh  ?  You  under- 
stand ?  a  con-si-de-ra-tion — a  suitable  con-si-de-ration." 

"  Mr  Quirk !     Heavens  !"     Gammon  was  really  amazed. 

"  Well  ?  You  needn't  open  your  eyes  so  very  wide,  Mr 
Gammon — why  shouldn't  it  be  done  ?  You  know  we  shouldn't 
be  satisfied  with  a  trifle,  of  course.  But  suppose  he'd  agree  to 
buy  our  silence  with  four  or  five  thousand  pounds,  really,  it's 
well  worth  considering  I     Upon  my  soul,  Gammon,  it  if  a  hard 
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thing  on  him ;  no  fault  of  his,  and  it  is  verj  hard  for  him  to 
torn  ont,  and  for  such  a— «ugh  ! — such  a  wretch  as  Titmouse  ; 
Too'd  feel  it  jourself,  Gammon,  if  you  were  in  his  place,  and  I'm 
sure  jou'd  think  that  four  or  fiye  dious " 

"  But  is  not  Titmouse  our  Poor  Neighbour?''  said  Grammon, 
with  a  slj  smile. 

**  Whj,  that's  only  one  way  of  looking  at  it.  Gammon !  Per- 
haps the  man  we  are  going  to  eject  does  a  rast  deal  of  good  with 
the  property ;  certainly  he  bears  a  Tery  high  name  in  the  county 
~  fancy  Titmouse  with  ten  thousand  a-year  !- 


^  Mr  Quirk,  Mr  Quirk,  it's  not  to  be  thought  of  for  a  moment 
— not  for  a  moment,"  interrupted  Gammon  seriously,  and  eren 
somewhat  peremptorily — *<  nothing  should  persuade  hm  to  be  any 
party  to  such " 

At  this  nx>roent  Snap  burst  into  the  room  with  a  heated  ap- 
pearance, and  a  chagrined  air 

•*  Pitch  T.  GfiA "^ 

[This  was  a  little  pet  action  of  poor  Snap's  :  it  was  for  slander 
uttered  by  the  defendant  (an  ostler)  against  the  plaintiff,  (a 
waterman  on  a  coach  stand,)  charging  the  plidntiff  with  having 
the  wuMngej  on  account  of  which  a  woman  refused  to  marry  him.] 

**^  Pitch  V.  Grub — just  been  tried  at  GuildhalL  Witness  bang 
up  to  the  mark — ^words  and  special  damage  prored ;  slapping 
speech  from  Sergeant  Shout.  Verdict  for  plaintiff — but  only 
one  farthing ;  and  Lord  Widdring^n  said,  as  the  jury  had 
giren  one  farthing  for  damages,  he  would  g^ve  him  another  for 
costs,*  and  that  would  make  a  hal^nny ;  on  which  the  de- 
fendant's attorney  tendered  me  —  a  halfjpenny  on  the  spot- 
Laughter  in  court — ^move  for  new  trial  first  day  of  next  term, 
and  tip  his  lordship  a  rattler  in  the  next  Sunday's  Flash!" 

*  I  soppoce  myself  to  be  alliiding  liere  to  a  very  oppressire  statute, 
pused  to  cfip  the  wings  of  such  gentlemen  as  Mr  Snap,  by  which  it  is 
enacted  that,  in  actions  for  slander,  if  the  jury  find  a  verdict  nnder  forty 
ihiOingB,  e.ff.,  as  in  the  case  in  the  text,  for  one  farthing,  the  plaintiff 
shall  be  entitled  to  recover  from  the  defendant  only  as  much  costs  as 
^fap^g'^j  t.  €,,  another  farthing ;  a  provision  which  has  made  many  a  poor 
pettifogger  sneak  out  of  court  with  a  flea  in  his  ear.  Since  this  was 
written,  a  still  more  stringent  statote  hath  been  made,  which,  *tis  to  be 
iMiped,  will  pat  down  the  nniaanee. 
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<<  Mr  Quirk,  once  for  all,  if  tkeso  kind  of  actions  are  to  go 
on,  ril  leave  the  firm,  come  what  will.**  [It  flickered  across  his 
mind  that  Titmouse  would  be  a  capital  client  to  start  with  on 
his  own  account.]  "  I  protest  our  names  will  quite  stink  in  the 
profession." 

"  Good,  Mr  Gammon,  good ! "  interposed  Snap,  warmly ; 
<'  your  little  action  for  the  usury  penalties  the  other  day  came 
off  so  uncommon  well  I " 

<<  Let  me  tell  you,  Mr  Snap,  interrupted  Gammon,  redden- 
ing  

"Pho!  Gomel  Can't  be  helped — fortune  of  the  war," — 
interrupted  the  head  of  the  firm, — "  h  Pitch  solvent  ?— of  course 
weVe  security  for  costs  out  of  pocket." 

Now,  the  fact  was,  that  poor  Snap  had  picked  up  Pitch  at  one 
of  the  police  offices,  and,  in  his  zeal  for  business,  had  undertaken 
his  case  on  pure  speculation,  relying  on  the  i^parent  strength 
of  the  plaintiff's  case — Pitch  being  only  a  waterman  attached  to 
a  coach-stand,  ^^hen,  therefore,  the  very  ominous  question  of 
Mr  Quirk  met  Snap's  ear,  he  suddenly  happened  (at  least,  be 
thought  so)  to  hear  himself  called  for  from  the  clerks*  room,  and 
bolted  out  of  Mr  Gammon's  room  rather  unceremoniously. 

*<  Snap  will  be  the  ruin  of  the  firm,  Mr  Quirk,"  said  Gam- 
mon, with  an  air  of  disgust.  *'  But  I  really  must  g^t  on  with 
the  briftf  Fm  drawing :  so,  Mr  Quirk,  we  can  talk  about  Tit- 
mouse to-morrow  I" 

The  brief  he  was  drawing  up  was  for  a  defendant  who  wa« 
going  to  nonsuit  the  plaintiff,  (a  man  with  a  large  family,  who 
had  kindly  lent  the  defendant  a  considerable  sum  of  money,) 
solely  because  of  the  want  of  a  stamp* 

Quirk  differed  in  opinion  with  Gammon,  and,  as  he  resumed 
his  seat  at  his  desk,  he  could  not  help  writing  the  words,  "  QtttrJb 
and  Snafy*  and  thinking  how  well  such  a  firm  would  sound  and 
work-^for  Snap  was  verily  a  chip  of  the  old  block  I 

There  will  probably  never  be  wanting  those  who  will  join  in 
abusing  and  ridiculing  attorneys  and  Gjplicitors.  Why?  In 
almost  every  action  at  law,  or  suit  in  equity,  or  proceeding 
which  may,  or  may  not,  lead  to  one,  each  client  conceives  a 
natural  dislike  for  liis  opponent's  attorney  or  solicitor,  ^the 
plaintiff  succeedsy  he  hates  the  defendant's  attorney  for  putting 
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him  (the  said  plaintiff)  to  so  much  expense,  and  causing  him  so 
much  Tezation  and  danger ;  and,  when  he  comes  to  settle  with 
his  own  attorney,  there  is  not  a  little  heart-burning  in  looking 
at  his  bill  of  costs,  however  reasonable.     If  the  plaintiff  fails,  of 
course  it  is  through  the  igpiorance  and  unskilfiilness  of  his  at- 
torney or  solicitor  ;  and  he  hates  almost  equally  his  own  and  his 
opponent's  attorney.     Precisely  so  is  it  with  a  successful  or  un- 
successful defendant*     In  fact,  an  attorney  or  solicitor  is  almost 
always  obliged  to  be  acting  adtersdy  to  some  one  of  whom  he  at 
once  makes  an  enemy ;  for  an  attorney's  weapons  must  neces* 
sarOy  be  pointed  almost  invariably  at  our  pockets  I     He  is  ne- 
cessarily, also,  called  into  action  in  cases  when  all  the  worst 
passions  of  our  nature — our  hatred  and  revenge,  and  our  self- 
interest — are  set  in  motion*     Consider  the  mischief  that  might 
he  constantly  done  on  a  grand  scale  in  society,  if  the  vast  majority 
of  attorneys  and  soHcntors  were  not  honourable  and  able  men  I 
Conceive  them,  for  a  moment,  disposed  everf  where  to  stir  up 
litigation,  by  availing  themselves  of  their  perfect  acquaintance 
with  almost  all  men's  circumstances — artfully  inflaming  iri-itable 
and  vindictive  clients,  kindling,  instead  of  stifling,  family  dis- 
sensions, and  fomenting  public  strife — why,  were  they  to  do  only 
a  hundredth  part  of  what  it  is  thus  in  their  power  to  do,  our 
courts  of  justice  would  soon  be  doubled,  together*  with  the 
number  of  our  judges,  counsel,  and  attorneys ;  new  jails  must  be 
built  to  hold  the  ruined  litigants — and  the  insolvent  court  en- 
larged, and  in  constant  session  throughout  the  year. 

But  not  all  of  this  body  of  honourable  and  valuable  men  are 
entitled  to  this  tribute  of  praise.  There  are  a  few  Quirks,  se- 
Teral  Gammoks,  and  many  Snaps,  in  the  profession  of  the  law 
—men  whose  characters  and  doings  often  make  fools  visit  the 
sins  of  individuals  upon  the  whole  species ;  nay,  there  are  far 
wsne,  as  I  have  heard — ^but  I  must  return  to  my  narrative. 

On  Friday  night,  the  28th  July  18—,  the  state  of  Mr  Tit- 
moose's  affidrs  was  this;  he  owed  his  landlady  £1,  9s.;  his 
washerwoman,  6s. ;  his  tailor,  £1,  8s. — in  all,  three  g^neas  ; 
besides  10s.  to  Huckaback,  (for  Tittlebat's  notion  was,  that  on 
re-payment  at  any  time  of  10s.,  Huckaback  would  be  bound  to 
deliver  up  to  him  the  document  or  voucher  which  he  had  given 
him,)  and  a  weekly  accruing  rent  of  7s.  to  his  landlady,  beside? 
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some  Tcrj  small  sums  for  washing,  tea,  bread,  and  butter,  &c« 
To  meet  these  serious  liabilities,  he  had — not  one  farthing. 

On  returning  to  his  lodgings  that  night,  he  found  a  line  from 
Thumbscrew,  his  landlady's  broker,  informing  him  that,  unlest 
by  ten  o'clock  on  the  next  morning  his  arrears  of  rent  were  paid, 
he  should  distrain,  and  she  would  also  give  him  notice  to  quit  at 
the  end  of  the  week :  that  nothing  could  induce  her  to  ^ve  him 
further  time.  He  sat  down  in  dismay  on  reading  this  threaten- 
ing document ;  and,  in  sitting  down,  his  eye  fell  on  a  bit  of 
paper  lying  on  the  floor,  which  must  have  been  thrust  under  the 
door.  From  the  marks  on  it,  it  was  evident  that  he  must  have 
trod  upon  it  in  entering.  It  proved  to  be  a  summons  from  the 
Court  of  Requests,  for  £1,  8s.  due  to  Job  Cox,  his  tailor.  He 
deposited  it  mechanically  on  the  table ;  and  for  a  minute  he 
dared  hardly  breathe. 

This  seemed  something  really  like  a  crisis. 

After  a  silent  agony  of  half  an  hour's  duration,  he  rose  trem- 
bling from  his  chair,  blew  out  his  candle,  and,  in  a  few  minutes' 
time,  might  have  been  seen  standing  with  a  pale  and  troubled 
face  before  the  window  of  old  Balls,  the  pawnbroker,  peering 
through  the  suspended  articles — watches,  sug^r-tongs,  rings, 
brooches,  spoons,  pins,  bracelets,  knives  and  forks,  seals,  chains, 
&0. — to  s^  whether  any  one  else  than  old  Balls  were  within. 
Having  at  length  watched  out  a  very  pale  and  wretched-looking 
woman.  Titmouse  entered  to  take  her  place;  and  after  inter- 
changing a  few  faltering  words  with  the  white-haired  and  hard- 
hearted old  pawnbroker,  produced  his  guard-chain,  his  breast- 
pin, and  his  ring,  and  obtained  three  pounds  two  shillings  and 
sixpence  on  the  security  of  them.  With  this  sum  he  slunk  out 
of  the  shop,  and  calling  on  Cox,  his  tailor,  paid  his  trembling 
old  creditor  the  full  amount  of  his  claim  (£1,  8s.)  together  with 
4s.,  the  expense  of  the  summons — simply  asking  for  a  receipt, 
without  uttering  another  word,  for  he  felt  almost  choked.  In 
the  same  way  he  dealt  with  Mrs  Squallop,  his  landlady— -not 
uttering  one  word  in  reply  to  her  profuse  and  voluble  apologies, 
but  pressing  his  lips  between  his  teeth  till  the  blood  came  from 
them,  while  his  heart  seemed  bursting  within  him.  Then  he 
walked  up-stairs,  with  a  desperate  air — with  eighteenpence  in 
his  pocket — all  his  ornaments  gone — his  washerwoman  yet  unpaid 
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— his  rent  going  on — several  other  little  matters  unsettled ;  and 
the  10th  of  August  approaching,  when  he  expected  to  be  dis- 
missed penniless  from  Mr  Tag-rag's,  and  thrown  on  his  own  re- 
sources for  subsistence.     When  he  had  regained  his  room,  and, 
having  shut  the  door,  had  re-seated  himself  at  his  table,  he  felt 
for  a  moment  as  if  he  could  have  yelled.    Starvation  and  Despair, 
two  fiends,  seemed  sitting  beside  him  in  shadowy  ghastliness, 
chilling   and   palsying  him — petrifying  his  heart  within  him. 
What  w.is  he  to  do  ?     Why  had  he  been  bom  ?     Why  was 
he  so  much  more  persecuted  and  miserable  than  any  one  else  ? 
Visions  of  his  ring,  his  breast-pin,  his  studs,  stuck  in  a  bit  of 
card,  with  their  price  written  above  them,  and  hanging  exposed 
to  his  view  in  old  Balls*  window,  almost  frenzied  him.    Thoughts 
such  as  these  at  length  began  to  suggest  others  of  a  dreadful 
nature.     •     •     *     'j;}^^  means  were  at  that  instant  within  his 
reach.     *     *     *     A  sharp  knock  at  the  door  startled  him  out 
of  the  stupor  into  which  he  was  sinking.     He  listened  for  a 
moment,  as  if  he  were  not  certain  that  the  sound  was  a  real  one. 
There  seemed  a  ton-weight  upon  his  heart,  which  a  mighty  sigh 
could  lift  for  an  instant,  but  not  remove ;  and  he  was  in  the  act  of 
heaving  a  second  such  sigh,  as  he  languidly  opened  the  door — ex- 
pecting to  encounter  Mr  Thumbscrew,  or  some  of  his  myrmidons, 
who  might  not  know  of  his  recent  settlement  with  his  landlady. 

**  Is  this  Mr —  Tit — Titmouse's  ?"  enquired  a  genteel-looking 
young  man. 

"  Yes,"  replied  Titmouse,  sadly. 

"  Are  vou  Mr  Titmouse?" 

**  Yes,"  he  replied,  more  faintly  than  before. 

*•  Oh — I  have  brought  you,  sir,  a  letter  from  Mr  Gammon,  of 
the  firm  of  Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Snap,  solicitors.  Saffron  Hill," 
said  the  stranger,  unconscious  that  his  words  shot  a  flash  of 
light  into  a  little  abyss  of  sorrow  before  him.  "  He  begged  nie 
to  ^ve  this  letter  into  your  own  hands,  and  said  he  hoped  you  d 
send  him  an  answer  by  the  first  morning's  post.*' 

**  Yes — oh — I  see— certainly — ^to  be  sure — ^with  pleasure — 
how  is  Mr  Gammon? — uncommon  kind  of  him — very  humble 
respects  to  him — take  care  to  answer  it,"  stammered  Titmouse 
m  a  breath,  hardly  knowing  whether  he  was  standing  on  his 
head  or  his  heels,  and  not  quite  certain  where  he  was. 
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"  Good  evening,  sir,"  replied  the  stranger,  evidently  a  little 
surprised  at  Titmousc^s  manner,  and  withdrew.  Titmouse  shut 
his  door.  With  prodigious  trepidation  of  hand  and  flutter  of 
spirits,  he  opened  the  letter — an  enclosure  meeting  his  eyes  in 
the  shape  of  a  hank-note. 

"  Oh  Lord !"  he  murmured,  turning  white  as  the  sheet  of 
paper  he  held.  Then  the  letter  dropped  from  his  hand,  and  he 
stood  as  if  stupiiied  for  some  moments ;  hut  presently  rapture 
darted  through  him ;  a  fivcTpound  hank-note  was  in  his  hand, 
and  it  had  heen  enclosed  in  the  following  letter : — 

"  35  Thames'  Inn,  29th  July,  18—. 
**  My  dear  Mb  Titmouse, 

*<  Your  last  note,  addressed  to  our  firm,  has  g^ven  me  the 
greatest  pain,  and  I  hasten,  on  my  return  from  the  country,  to 
forward  you  the  enclosed  trifle,  which  I  sincerely  hope  will  he 
of  temporary  service  to  you.  May  I  beg  the  favour  of  your 
company  on  Sunday  evening  next,  at  seven  o'clock,  to  take 
a  glass  of  wine  with  me  ?  I  shall  be  quite  alone  and  disengaged  ; 
and  may  have  it  in  my  power  to  make  you  some  important  com- 
munications, concerning  matters  in  which,  I  assure  you*  I  feel  a 
very  deep  interest  on  your  account.  Begging  the  favour  of  an 
early  answer  to-morrow  morning,  I  trust  you  will  believe  me, 
ever,  my  dear  sir,  your  most  faithful  humble  servant, 

"  Oily  Gammon. 

"  Tittlebat  Titmouse,  Esq." 

The  first  balmy  drop  of  the  long-expected  golden  shower  had 
at  length  fallen  upon  the  panting  Titmouse.  How  polite — nay, 
how  affectionate  and  respectful — was  the  note  of  Mr  Gammon ! 
and,  for  the  first  time  of  his  life,  he  saw  himself  addressed 

«  Tittlebat  Titmouse,  Esquibe." 

If  his  room  had  been  large  enough  to  admit  of  it.  Titmouse 
would  have  skipped  round  it  again  and  again  in  his  frantic 
ecstacy.  Having  at  length  read  over  and  over  again  the  blessed 
letter  of  Mr  Gammon,  he  hastily  folded  it  up,  crun^pled  up  the 
bank-note  in  his  hand,  clapped  his  hat  on  his  head,  blew  out  his 
candle,  rushed  down-stairs  as  if  a  mad  dog  were  at  his  heels, 
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and  in  three  or  four  minutes'  time  was  standing  breathless  before 
old  Balis,  whom  he  almost  electrified  by  asking,  with  an  eager 
and  jojous  air,  for  a  return  of  the  articles  which  he  had  only  an 
hour  before  pawned  with  him ;  at  the  same  time  laying  down 
the  duplicates  and  the  bank-note.  The  latter,  old  Balls  scruti- 
nized with  most  anxious  exactness,  and  eren  suspicion — ^but  it 
seemed  perfectly  unexceptionable  ;  so  he  gave  him  back  his  pre- 
cious ornaments,  and  the  change  out  of  his  note,  minus  a  trifling 
sum  for  interest.  Titmouse  then  started  off  at  top  speed  to 
Huckaback ;  but  it  suddenly  occurring  to  him  as  possible  that 
that  gentleman,  on  hearing  of  his  good  fortune,  might  look  for 
an  immediate  repayment  of  the  ten  shillings  he  had  recently  lent 
to  Titmouse,  he  stopped  short — paused — and  returned  home. 
There  he  had  hardly  been  seated  a  moment,  when  down  he 
pelted  again,  to  buy  a  sheet  of  paper  and  a  wafer  or  two,  to 
write  his  letter  to  Mr  Gammon;  which  having  obtained,  he 
returned  at  the  same  speed,  almost  oyertuming  his  fat  landlady, 
who  looked  after  him  as  if  he  were  a  mad  cat  scampering  up  and 
down-stairs,  and  fearing  that  he  had  gone  suddenly  crazy.  The 
note  be  wrote  to  Mr  Gammon  was  so  exceedingly  extravagant, 
that,  candid  as  I  have  (I  trust)  hitherto  shown  myself  in  the 
delineation  of  Mr  Titmouse's  character,  I  cannot  bring  myself 
to  give  the  said  letter  to  the  reader — ^making  all  allowances  for 
the  extraontinary  excitement  of  its  writer. 

Sleep,  that  night  and  morning,  found  and  left  Mr  Titmouse  the 
assured  exulting  master  of  Ten  Thousand  a- Year.  Of  this 
fact,  the  ofiener  he  read  Mr  Gammon's  letter,  the  stronger  be- 
came his  convictions.  'Twas  undoubtedly  rather  a  large  infer- 
ence from  small  premises;  but  it  secured  him  unspeakable 
bappiness,  for  a  timej  at  a  possible  cost  of  future  disappointment 
and  misery,  which  he  did  not  pause  to  consider.  The  fact  is, 
that  logic  (according  to  Dr  Watts,  the  right  use  of  reckon)  is  not 
a  practical  art.  No  one  regards  it  in  actual  life ;  observe,  there- 
fore, folks  on  all  hands  constantly  acting  like  Tittlebat  Tit* 
moose  in  the  case  before  us.  His  condusion  was — that  he  had 
become  the  certain  master  of  ten  thousand  a-year ;  his  premises 
were  what  the  reader  has  seen.  I  do  not,  however,  mean  to  say, 
that  if  the  reader  be  a  youth  hot  from  the  University,  he  may 
not  be  able  to  prove^  by  a  very  refined  and  ingenious  argument, 
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that  Titmouse  was,  in  what  he  did  above,  a  fine  natural  logician ; 
for  I  recollect  that  some  great  logician  hath  demonstrated,  bj  a 
famous  argument,  that  there  is  nothing  in  the  world :  and  no 
one  that  I  have  heard  of,  hath  ever  been  able  to  prove  the 
contrary. 

By  six  o'clock  the  next  morning,  Titmouse  had,  with  his  own 
hand,  dropped  his  answer  into  the  letter-box  upon  the  door  of 
Mr  Gammon's  chambers  in  Thavies'  Inn ;  in  which  answer  he 
had,  with  numerous  expressions  of  profound  respect  and  g^ti- 
tude,  accepted  Mr  Gammon's  polite  invitation.  A  very  happy 
man  felt  Titmouse,  as  he  returned  to  Oxford  Street ;  entering 
Messrs  Tag-rag^s  premises  with  alacrity,  just  as  they  were 
being  opened,  and  volunteering  his  assistance  in  numerous 
things  beyond  his  usual  province,  with  singular  briskness  and 
energy ;  as  if  conscious  that  by  doing  so  he  was  greatly  grati* 
fying  Messrs  Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Snap,  whose  wishes  upon 
the  subject  he  knew.  He  displayed  such  unwonted  cheerful- 
ness and  patient  good-nature  throughout  the  day,  that  one  of 
his  companions,  a  serious  youth,  in  a  white  neckerchief,  black 
clothes,  and  with  a  sanctified  coimtenance — the  only  professing 
pious  person  in  the  establishment — ^took  an  occasion  to  ask  him» 
in  a  mysterious  whisper,  "  whether  he  had  not  got  canverUd;'* 
and  whether  he  would,  at  six  o'clock  in  the  morning,  accompany 
the  speaker  to  a  room  in  the  neighbourhood,  where  he  (the 
youth  aforesaid)  was  going  to  conduct  an  exhortation  and 
prayer  meeting!  Titmouse  refused — but  not  without  a  few 
qualms  ;  for  luck  certainly  seemed  to  be  smiling  on  him,  and  he 
felt  that  he  ought  to  be  grateful  for  it ;  but  then,  he  at  leng^ 
reflected,  the  proper  place  for  that  sort  of  thing  would  be  a 
regular  church — to  which  he  resolved  to  go.  This  change  of 
manners  Tag-rag,  however,  looked  upon  as  assumed  only  to 
affront  him ;  seeing  nothing  but  impertinence  and  defiance  in  all 
that  Titmouse  did — as  if  the  nearer  Titmouse  got  to  the  end  of 
his  bondage — t.  e.  the  lOtli  of  August — ^the  lighter  hearted  he 
grew.  He  resolved  religiously  to  keep  his  counsel ;  to  avoid 
even — at  all  events  for  the  present — communicating  with  Huck- 
aback. 

On  the  ensuing  Sunday  he  rose  at  an  earlier  hour  than  usual, 
and  took  nearly  twice  as  long  a  time  as  usual  to  dress — ^by  rea« 
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son  of  his  often  falling  into  many  delightful  reTeries.     Bj  eleren 
o'clock  he  might  liATe  been  seen  entering  the  gallery  of  St 
Andrew's  Church,  Holbom ;  where  he  considered  that  doubt« 
less  Mr  Gammon,  who  lived  in  the  neighbourhood,  might  attend. 
He  asked  three  or  four  pew-openers,  both  below  and  above,  if 
thej  knew  which  was  Mr  Grammon's  pew — Mr  Gammon  of 
Thavies'  Inn;  not  dreaming  of  presumptuously  going  to  the 
pew,  but  of  sitting  in  some  place  that  commanded  a  view  of  it. 
Mr  Gammon,  I  need  hardly  say,  was  quite  unknown  there — no 
one  had  ever  heard  of  such  a  person :  nevertheless   Titmouse, 
albeit  a  little  galled  at  being,  in  spite  of  his  elegant  appearance, 
di|^>ed  into  a  back  pew,  remained — ^but  his  thoughts  wandered 
grievously  the  whole  time.     The  service  over,  he  sauntered  in 
the  direction  of  Hyde  Park,  to  saunter  in  which  he  seemed  now 
to  have  a  sort  of  dakiu     How  soon  might  he  become,  instead 
of  a  mere  spectator  as  heretofore,  a  partaker  in  its  glories! 
The  dawn  of  the  day  of  fortune  was  on  his  long-benighted 
soul ;  and  he  could  hardly  subdue  his  excited  feelings.    Punctual 
to  bis  appointment,  as  the  clock  struck  seven  he  made  his  ap- 
pearance at  Mr  Gammon's,  with  a  pair  of  span-new  white  kid 
gloves  OD,  and  was  speedily  ushered,  a  little  flurried^  by  a  com- 
fortable4MlHip'*ielderly  female   servant,   into   Mr   Gammon's 
room.     Mr  Titmouse  was  dressed  just  as  when  he  was  first 
presented  to  the  reader,  sallying  forth  into  Oxford  Street.     Mr 
Gammon,  who  was  sitting  reading  the  Sunday  Flash  at  a  table 
on  which  stood  a  couple  of  decanters,  several  wine-glasses,  and 
two  or  three  dishes  of  fruit,  rose  and  received  his  distinguished 
visitor  with  the  most  delightful  afiability. 

**  I  am  most  happy,  Mr  Titmouse,  to  see  you  in  this  friendly 
way,"  said  he,  shaking  him  by  the  hand. 

^  Ob,  don  t  name  it,  sir,"  quoth  Titmouse  rather  indistinctly, 
and  hastily  running  bis  hand  through  his  hair. 

**  I've  nothing,  you  see,  to  offer  you  but  a  little  fruit,  and  a 
glass  of  fair  port  or  sherry." 

"  Particular  fond  of  themy  sir,"  replied  Titmouse,  endeavour- 
ing to  clear  his  throat ;  for  in  spite  of  a  strong  effort  to  appear  at 
his  ease,  he  was  unsuccessful;  so  that,  when  Gammon's  keen  eye 
glanced  at  the  bedizened  figure  of  his  guest,  a  bitter  smile 
passed  over  his  face,  without  having  been  observed.     "  Tkis^ 
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thought  he>  as  his  eye  passed  from  the  ring  glittering  on  the 
little  finger  of  the  right  hand,  to  the  studs  and  breast-pin  in  the 
shirt  front,  and  thence  to  the  g^uard-chain  glaring  entirely  outside 
a  damson-coloured  satin  waistcoat,  and  the  spotless  white  glo?e 
which  yet  glistened  on  the  left  hand — "  This  is  the  writer  of 
the  dismal  epistle  of  the  other  day,  announcing  his  desperation 
and  destitution ! " 

"  Your  health,  Mr  Titmouse  1  —  help  yourself  I "  said  Mr 
Gammon,  in  a  cheerful  and  cordial  tone ;  Titmouse  pouring  out 
a  glass  only  three-quarters  full,  raised  it  to  his  lips  with  a 
slightly  tremulous  hand,  and  returned  Mr  Gammon's  salu* 
tation.  When  had  Titmouse  tasted  a  glass  of  wine  before  ? 
— a  reflection  occurring  not  only  to  himself,  but  also  to  Gam* 
mon,  to  whom  it  Was  a  circumstance  that  might  be  senriceable. 

**  You  see,  Mr  Titmouse,  nune's  only  a  small  bachelor's  esta- 
blishment, and  I  cannot  put  my  old  servant  out  of  the  way  by 
haying  my  friends  to  dinner" — [quite  forgetting  that  the  day 
before  he  had  entertained  at  least  six  friends,  including  Mr 
Frankpledge — ^but,  the  idea  of  going  through  a  dinner  with  Mr 
Titmouse!'] 

And  now,  O  inexperienced  Titmouse !  uhacquunted  with  the 
potent  qualities  of  wine,  I  warn  you  to  be  cautious  how  you 
drink  many  glasses,  for  you  cannot  calculate  the  effect  which 
they  will  have  upon  you ;  and,  indeed,  methinks  that  with  this 
man  you  have  a  game  to  play  which  will  not  admit  of  much 
wine  being  drunk.  Be  you,  therefore,  on  your  guard ;  for  wine 
is  like  a  strong  serpent,  who  will  creep  unperceivedly  into  your 
empty  head,  and  coil  himself  up  therein,  until  at  length  he 
moves  about — and  all  things  are  as  naught  to  you ! 

"  Oh,  sir,  'pon  my  honour,  beg  you  won't  name  it — all  one  to 
me,  sir ! — Beautiful  wine  this,  sir." 

"  Pretty  fair,  I  think^certainly  rather  old ; — ^but  what  fruit 
will  you  take — currants  or  cherries  ?" 

"  Why — a — I've  so  lately  dined,"  replied  Titmouse,  alluding 
to  an  exceedingly  slight  repast  at  a  cofiee-shop  about  two 
o'clock.  He  would  have  preferred  the  cherries,  but  did  not 
feel  quite  at  his  ease  how  to  dispose  of  the  stones  nicely — grace- 
fully— so  he  took  a  very  few  red  currants  upon  his  plate,  and 
eat  them  slowly,  and  with  a  modest  air. 
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«  Well,  Mr  Titmouse,"  commenced  Gammon  with  an  air  of 
concern,  «•  I  was  reallj  much  distressed  by  your  last  letter." 

«  Uncommon  glad  to  hear  it,  sir — ^knew  you  would,  sir 

you're  so  kind-hearted ; — all  quite  true,  sir ! " 

**  I  had  no  idea  that  you  were  reduced  to  such  straits,*  said 
Gammon  in  a  sympathizing  tone,  but  settling  his  eye  inyolun- 
tarily  on  the  ring  of  Titmouse. 

"  Quite  dreadful,  sir — ^'pon  my  soul,  dreadful ;  and  such  usage 
at  Mr  Tag-rag's ! " 

"  But  you  mustn't  think  of  going  abroad — away  from  all  your 
friends,  Mr  Titmouse." 

**Abroadf  sir!"  interrupted  Titmouse  with  anxious  but  sub- 
dued eagerness ;  "  nerer  thought  of  such  a  thing  I " 

"Oh!  I— I  thought •' 

**  There  isn't  a  word  of  truth  in  it,  sir ;  and  if  you've  heard 
so,  it  must  hare  been  from  that  oudacious  fellow  that  called  on 
you — he's  such  a  liar — if  you  knew  him  as  well  as  I  do,  sir  I " 
said  Titmouse  with  a  confident  air,  quite  losing  sight  of  his 
letter  to  Messrs  Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Snap — "  No,  sir — shall 
stAy,  and  stick  to  friends  that  stick  to  me." 

"  Take  another  glass  of  wine,  Mr  Titmouse,"  interrupted 
Gammon  cordially,  and  Titmouse  obeyed  him;  but  while  he 
was  pouring  it  out,  a  sudden  recollection  of  his  letter  flashing 
across  his  mind,  satisfied  him  that  he  stood  detected  in  a  flat  lie 
before  Mr  Gammon,  and  he  blushed  scarlet. 

**  Do  you  like  the  sherry?"  enquired  Gammon,  perfectly 
aware  of  what  was  passing  through  the  mind  of  his  guest,  and 
wishing  to  divert  his  thoughts.  Titmouse  answered  in  the 
affirmative ;  and  proceeded  to  pour  forth  such  a  number  of  apo- 
logies for  his  own  behaviour  at  Saffron  Hill,  and  that  of  Huck- 
aback on  the  subsequent  occasion,  as  Gammon  found  it  difficult 
to  stop,  over  and  over  again  assuring  him  that  all  had  been 
forgiven  and  forgotten.  When  Titmouse  came  to  the  remit- 
tance of  the  five  pounds 

"  Don't  mention  it,  my  dear  sir,"  interrupted  Gammon  very 
blandly ;  ^^it  gave  me,  I  assure  you,  far  greater  satisfaction  to  send 
it,  than  you  to  receive  it.     I  hope  it  has  a  little  relieved  you?" 

"  I  think  so,  sir  I     I  was,  'pon'my  life,  on  my  very  last  legs." 

*'  When  things   come   to  the  worst,   they  often   mend,  Mr 

VOL.  I.  ** 
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Titmouse  !  I  told  Mr  Quirk  (who,  to  do  him  justice,  came  at 
last  into  my  views)  that,  however  premature,  and  perhaps  im* 
prudent  it  might  he  in  us  to  go  so  fieir,  I  could  not  help  relieving 
your  present  necessities,  even  out  of  my  own  resources.*' 

[Oh,  Gammon,  Gammon!] 

*'  How  uncommon  kind  of  you,  sir  I"  exclaimed  Titmouse. 

'*  Not  in  the  least,  my  dear  sir — (pray  fill  another  glass,  Mr 
Titmouse  I)  You  see  Mr  Quirk  is  quite  a  man  of  husiuess — and 
our  profession  too  often  afifbrds  instances  of  persons  whose  hearts 
contract  as  their  purses  expand,  Mr  Titmouse — ha !  ha !  Indeed, 
those  who  make  their  money  as  hard  as  Mr  Quirk,  are  apt  to  be 
slow  at  parting  with  it,  and  very  suspicious/* 

*'  Well,  I  hope  no  ofifence,  sir ;  but  really  I  thought  as  much, 
directly  I  saw  that  old  gent." 

'^  Ah — hut  now  he  is  embarked,  heart  and  soul,  in  the  affair." 

"  No  !  Is  he  really,  sir  ?  **  enquired  Titmouse,  eagerly. 

"  That  is,**  replied  Gammon  quickly,  "  so  long  as  I  am  at  his 
elbow,  urging  him  on — for  he  wants  some  one  who— hem  I  In 
fact,  my  dear  sir,  ever  since  I  had  the  good  fortune  to  make  the 
discovery,  which  happily  brought  us  acquainted  with  each  other, 
Mr  Titmouse,**  [it  was  old  Quirk  who  had  made  the  discovery, 
and  Gammon  had  for  a  long  time  thrown  cold  water  on  it,]  "  I 
have  been  doing  all  I  could  with  him,  and  I  trust  I  may  say, 
have  at  last  got  the  thing  into  shape." 

"  I'll  take  my  oath,  sir,"  said  Titmouse  excitedly,  "  I  never 
was  so  much  struck  with  any  one  in  all  my  born  days  as  I  was 
with  you,  sir,  when  you  first  came  to  my  emp — :to  Mr  Tag-rag's, 
sir — Lord,  sir,  how  uncommon  sharp  you  seemed  I"  Gammon 
smiled  with  a  deprecating  air,  and  sipped  his  wine  in  silence ; 
but  there  was  great  sweetness  in  the  expression  of  his  coimten- 
ance.  Poor  Titmouse's  doubts,  hopes,  and  fears,  were  rapidly 
subliming  into  a  reverence  for  Gammon  !  *  *  * 

"  I  certainly  quite  agree  with  Mr  Quirk,**  stud  Gammon  pre- 
sently, "  that  the  difficulties  in  our  way  are  of  the  most  serious 
description.  To  speak,  for  an  instant  only,  of  the  risk  we  our- 
selves incur  personally — would  you  believe  it,  my  dear  Mr  Tit- 
mouse ? ^in  such  a  disgraceful  state  are  our  laws,  that  we  can't 

gratify  our  feelings  by  taking  up  your  cause,  without  rendering 
ourselves  liable  to  imprisonment  for  Heaven  knows  how  long, 
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and  a  fine  that  would  be  ruin  itself,  if  we  should  be  found 
out  I" 

Titmouse  continued  silent>  his  wine-glass  in  his  hand  arrested 
in  its  waj  to  his  mouth ;  which,  together  with  his  eyes,  were 
opened  to  their  widest  extent,  as  he  stared  with  a  kind  of  terror 
upon  Mr  Gammon. — "  Are  we,  then,  unreasonable,  my  dear  sir, 
in  entreating  jou  to  be  cautious — nay,  in  insisting  on  your  com- 
pliance with  our  wishes,  in  all  that  we  shall  deem  prudent  and 
necessary,  when  not  only  your  own  best  interests,  but  our  char- 
acters, liberties,  and  fortunes  are  staked  on  the  issue  of  this 
great  enterprise  ?  I  am  sure,"  continued  Gammon,  with  great 
emotion,  '^you  will  feel  for  us,  Mr  Titmouse.  I  see  you  do  I" 
Gammon  put  his  hand  over  his  eyes,  in  order,  apparently,  to 
conceal  his  emotion,  but  really  to  obserre  what  efifect  he  had 
produced  upon  Titmouse.  The  conjoint  influence  of  Gammon's 
wine  and  eloquence  not  a  little  agitated  Titmouse,  in  whose  eyes 
stood  tears. 

*'  rU  do  any  thing — any  thing,  sir,"  he  almost  sobbed. 

''  Oh !  all  we  wish  is  to  be  allowed  to  senre  you  e£Eectually ; 
and  to  enable  us  to  do  that " 

^  Tell  me  to  get  into  a  soot-bag,  and  lie  hid  in  a  coal-hole, 
and  see  if  I  won't  do  it  1" 

'^  What !  a  coal-hole  ?  Would  you,  then,  even  stop  at  Tag- 
rag  and  Co.'s  ?  " 

"  Ye-o-o-c-s,  sir — hem !  hem !  That  is,  till  the  tenth  of  next 
month,  when  my  time's  up.*' 

"  Ah ! — ay  1— oh,  I  understand  I  Another  glass,  Mr  Tit- 
mouse," said  Gammon,  pouring  himself  out  some  more  wine ; 
and  observing,  while  Titmouse  followed  his  example,  that  there 
was  an  unsteadiness  in  his  motions  of  a  very  di£Perent  description 
from  that  which  he  had  exhibited  at  the  commencement  of  the 
evening — at  the  same  time  wondering  what  the  deuce  they  should 
do  with  him  after  the  tenth  of  August. 

"  You  see,  I  have  the  utmost  confidence  in  you,  and  had  so 
from  the  first  happy  moment  when  we  met ;  but  Jilr  Quirk  is 

rather  sus In  short,  to  prevent  misunderstanding  (as  he  says,) 

Mr  Quirk  is  anxious  that  you  should  give  a  written  promise.** 
(Titmouse  looked  eagerly  about  for  writing  materials.)  "  No, 
not  now,  but  in  a  day  or  two's  time.     I  confess,  my  dear  Mr 
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Titmouse,  if  I  might  have  decided  on  the  matter,  I  should  hare 
heen  satisfied  with  your  verbal  promise ;  but,  I  must  say,  Mr 
Quirk's  grey  hairs  seem  to  have  made  him  quite — eh?  you 
understand?     Don't  you  think  so,  Mr  Titmouse?" 

"  To  be  sure!  'pon  my  honour,  Mr  Gammon!"  replied  Tit- 
mouse ;  not  very  distinctly  understanding,  however,  what  he  was 
so  energetically  assenting  to. 

"  I  dare  say  you  wonder  why  we  wish  you  to  stop  a  few 
months  longer  at  your  present  hiding-place — at  Tag-rag's?" 

"  Can't,  possibly ! — after  the  tenth  of  next  month,  sir,"  replied 
Titmouse,  eagerly. 

"  But  as  soon  as  we  begin  to  fire  off  our  guns  against  the 
enemy — Lord,  my  dear  sir,  if  they  could  only  find  out,  you  know, 
where  to  get  at  you — you  would  never  live  to  enjoy  your  ten 
thousand  a-year  !  They'd  either  poison  or  kidnap  you — get  you 
out  of  the  way,  unless  you  keep  out  of  their  way  :  and  if  you  will 
but  consent  to  keep  snug  at  Tag-rag's  for  a  while,  who'd  suspect 
where  you  was?  We  could  easily  arrange  with  your  friend 
Tag-rag  that  you  should " 

"  My  stars  I  Td  give  something  to  hear  you  tell  Tag-rag- 
why,  I  wonder  what  he'll  do  I" 

"  Make  you  very  comfortable,  and  let  you  have  your  own  way 
in  every  thing — that  you  may  rely  upon  I" 

"  Go  to  the  play,  for  instance,  whenever  I  want,  and  do  all 
that  sort  of  thing  ?  " 

"  Nay,  try !  any  thing  ! — And  as  for  money,  Tve  persuaded 
Mr  Quirk  to  consent  to  our  advancing  you  a  certain  sum  per 
week,  from  the  present  time,  while  the  cause  is  going  on,"— 
(Titmouse's  heart  began  to  beat  fast,) — "  in  order  to  place  you 
above  absolute  inconvenience  ;  and  when  you  consider  the  awful 
sums  we  shall  have  to  disburse^-cash  out  of  pocket — (the  tongues 
of  counsel,  you  know,  are  set  on  gold  springs,  and  only  gold  keys 
open  their  lips  I) — for  court-fees,  and  other  indispensable  mat- 
ters, I  should  candidly  say  that  four  thousand  pounds  of  hard 
cash  out  of  pocket,  advanced  by  our  firm  in  your  case,  would  be 
the  very  lowest."  (Titmouse  stared  at  him  with  an  expression 
of  stupid  wonder.)  "  Yes — four  thousand  pounds,  Mr  Titmouse, 
at  the  very  least — the  fiery  least."  Again  he  paused,  keenly 
scrutinizing  Titmouse's  features  by  the  light  of  the  candles. 
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which  just  then  were  brought  in.     "  You  seem  surprised,  Mr 
THmouse.** 

"  Why — ^why — ^where's  all  the  money  to  come  from,  sir?** 
exclaimed  Titmouse,  aghast. 

**  Ah  I  that  is  indeed  a  fearful  question,**  replied  Ganmion, 
with  a  very  serious  air ;  **  but  at  my  request,  our  firm  has  agreed 
to  make  the  necessary  advances ;  and  also  (for  I  could  not  bear 
the  sight  of  your  distress,  Mr  Titmouse  I)  to  supply  your  neces« 
sities  liberally  in  the  mean  time,  as  I  was  saying." 

**  Won't  you  take  another  glass  of  wine,  Mr  Gammon  ?**  sud- 
denly enquired  Titmouse,  with  a  confident  air. 

"  With  all  my  heart,  Mr  Titmouse !  Fm  delighted  that  you 
approve  of  it,     I  paid  enough  for  it,  I  can  warrant  you." 

**  Cuss  me  if  ever  I  tasted  such  wine  I  Uncommon !  Come- 
no  heel-taps,  Mr  Gammon — here  goes — let's  drink — success  to 
the  affair!" 

**  With  all  my  heart,  my  dear  sir — with  all  my  heart.  Suc- 
cess to  the  thing — amen ! "  and  Gammon  drained  his  glass  ;  so 
did  Titmouse.  "  Ah !  Mr  Titmouse,  you'll  soon  have  wine 
enough  to  float  a  frigate^ — and  indeed  what  not— with  ten  thou- 
sand a-year  ?  ** 

**  And  all  the  back-rents,  you  know— ha,  ha  !  ** 

"  Yes — to  be  sure  ! — ^the  back-rents  !  The  sweetest  estate 
that  is  to  be  found  in  all  Yorkshire  !  Gracious,  Mr  Titmouse !  ** 
continued  Gammon,  with  an  excited  air — "  what  may  you  not 
do  ?  Go  where  you  like — do  what  you  like — get  into  Parlia- 
ment— marry  some  lovely  woman  !  *' 

**  Lord,  Mr  Gammon  ! — you  a'n't  dreaming  ?  Nor  I  ?  But 
now,  in  course,  *yott  must  be  paid  handsome  for  your  trouble ! — 
Only  say  how  much — Name  your  sum !  What  you  please  !  You 
only  give  me  all  you've  said." 

«•  For  my  part,  I  wish  to  rely  entirely  on  yoiu*  mere  word  of 
honour.     Between  gentlemen,  you  know — my  dear  sir ** 

"  You  only  try  me,  sir." 

**  But  you  see,  Mr  Quirk's  getting  old,  and  naturally  is 
anxious  to  provide  for  those  whom  he  will  leave  behind  him — 
and  so  Mr  Snap  agreed  with  him— two  to  one  against  me,  Mr 
Titmouse — of  course  they  carried  the  day— two  to  one." 

<*  Only  say  the  figure,  sir  !**  cried  Titmouse^  eagerly. 
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<'  A  single  year's  income,  only — ^ten  thousand  pounds  will 
hardly  " 

''  Ten  thousand  pounds  I  By  jingo,  that  is  a  slice  out  of  the 
cake  !     Oh,  Lord  I  "  quoth  Titmouse,  looking  aghast. 

"  A  mere  crumh,  my  dear  sir  I — a  trifle  I  Why,  we  are  going 
to  give  you  that  sum  at  least  every  year — and  indeed  it  was 
suggested  to  our  firm,  that  unless  you  gave  us  at  least  a  sum  of 
twenty-five  thousand  pounds — in  fact,  we  were  recommended  to 
look  out  for  some  other  heir." 

"  Oh  dear !  oh  Mr  Gammon,"  cried  Titmouse,  hastily — "  it's 
not  to  be  thought  of,  sir ! " 

^'  So  I  said ;  and  as  for  throwing  it  up — ^to  be  sure  we  shall 
have  ourselves  to  borrow  large  sums  to  fiarry  on  the  war — and 
unless  we  have  your  bond  for  at  least  ten  thousand  pounds,  we 
cannot  raise  a  farthing." 

"  Well — curse  me,  if  you  shan't  do  what  you  like  I— Give  me 
your  hand,  and  do  what  you  like,  Mr  Gammon ! " 

'<  Thank  you,  Mr  Titmouse  !  How  I  like  a  glass  of  wine  with 
a  friend  in  this  quiet  way  I — ^you'll  always  find  me  rejoiced  to 
show " 

"  Your  hand !  By  George — Didn't  I  take  a  liking  to  you 
from  the  first ;  But  to  speak  my  mind  a  bit — as  for  Mr  Quirk 
— excuse  me — but  he's  a  cur — cur— cur — mudg — mudg — ^mudg 
—eon — hem ! " 

"  Hope  you've  not  been  so  imprudent,  my  dear  Titmouse," 
threw  in  Mr  Gammon,  rather  anxiously,  "  as  to  borrow  money 
—eh?" 

<<  Devil  knows,  and  devil  cares !  No  stamp,  I  know — bang 
up  to  the  mark" — here  he  winked  an  eye,  and*put  his  finger  to 
his  nose — "wide  awake — Huck — uck — uck  —  uckl  how  his 
name  sti — sticks.  Your  hand,  Mr  Gammon — here — ^this,  this 
way — what  are  you  bobbing  your  head  about  for  ?  Ah,  ha  !-^ 
The  floor — *pon  my  life  ! — how  funny — it's  like  being  at  sea — 
up,  down — oh  dear  I " — he  clapped  his  hand  to  his  head. 

[Pythagoras  has  finely  observed,  that  a  man  is  not  to  be  con- 
sidered dead  drunk  till  he  lies  on  the  floor,  and  stretches  out  his 
arms  and  legs  to  prevent  his  going  lower.] 

See-saw,  see-saw,  up  and  down,  up  and  down,  went  every 
thing  about  him«     Now  he  felt  sinking  through  the  floor,  then 


TEN  THOUSAND  A-YEAB.  143 

genilj  rising  to  the  ceiling.  Mr  Gammon  seemed  getting  into 
a  mist,  and  waving  about  the  candles  in  it.  Mr  Titmouse's 
head  swam ;  his  chair  seemed  to  be  resting  on  the  waves  of  the 
sea. 

"  I'm  afraid  the  room's  rather  close,  Mr  Titmouse,"  hastily 
observed  Gammon,  perceiving,  from  Titmouse's  sudden  paleness 
and  silence,  but  too  evident  symptoms  that  his  powerful  intellect 
was  for  u  while  paralysed.  Gammon  started  to  the  window  and 
opened  it.  Paler,  however,  and  paler  became  Titmouse.  Gam- 
mon's game  waa  up  much  sooner  than  he  had  calculated  on. 

*'  Mrs  Brown !  Mrs  Brown  I  order  a  coach  instantly,  and 
tell  Tomkins'* — that  was  the  inn  porter — "  to  get  his  son  ready 
to  go  home  with  this  gentleman — he's  not  very  well."  He  was 
obeyed.  It  was,  in  truth,  all  up  with  Titmouse — at  least  for  a 
while. 

As  soon  as  Gammon  had  thus  got  rid  of  his  distinguished 
guest,  he  ordered  the  table  to  be  cleared  of  the  glasses,  and  tea 
to  be  ready  within  half  an  hour.  He  then  walked  out  to  enjoy 
the  cool  evening ;  on  returning,  sat  pleasantly  sipping  his  tea, 
now  and  then  dipping  into  the  edifying  columns  of  the  Sunday 
Floihj  but  oftener  ruminating  upon  his  recent  conversation  with 
Titmouse,  and  speculating  upon  certain  possible  results  to  him- 
self personally ;  and  a  little  after  eleven  o'clock,  that  good  man, 
at  peace  with  all  the  world — calm  and  serene — retired  to  repose. 
He  had  that  night  rather  a  singular  dream ;  it  was  of  a  snake 
encircling  a  monkey,  as  if  in  gentle  and  playful  embrace.  Sud- 
denly tightening  its  folds,  a  crackling  sound  was  heard ;  the 
writhing  coils  were  then  slowly  unwound — and,  with  a  shudder, 
he  beheld  the  monster  licking  over  the  motionless  figure,  till  it 
was  covered  with  a  viscid  slime.  Then  the  serpent  began  to 
devour  its  prey ;  and,  when  gorged  and  helpless,  behold,  it  was 
immediately  fallen  upon  by  two  other  snakes.  To  his  disturbed 
Cuicy,  there  was  a  dim  resemblance  between  their  heads  and 
those  of  Quirk  and  Snap — they  all  three  became  intertwisted 
together — and  writhed  and  struggled  till  they  fell  over  the  edge 
of  a  dark  and  frightful  precipice — he  woke — thank  God !  it  was 
only  a  dream. 
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CHAPTER  V, 

When,  after  his  return  from  Mr  Gammon's  chambers,  at 
Thavies*  Imi,  Titmouse  woke  at  an  early  hour  in  the  morning, 
he  was  labouring  under  the  ordinary  effects  of  unaccustomed 
inebriety.  His  mouth  and  lips  were  perfectly  parched ;  there 
was  a  horrid  weight  pressing  on  his  aching  eyes,  and  upon  his 
throbbing  head.  His  pillow  seemed  undulating  beneath  him, 
and  every  thing  swimming  around  him :  but  when,  to  crown  the 
whole,  he  was  roused  from  a  momentary  nap  by  the  insupport- 
able— the  loathed  importunities  of  Mrs  Squallop,  that  he  would 
just  sit  up  and  partake  of  three  thick  rounds  of  hot  buttered 
toast,  and  a  great  basin  of  smoking  tea,  which  would  do  him  jo 
much  good,  and  settle  his  stomach — at  all  events,  if  he'd  only 
have  a  thimbleful  of  gin  in  it — ^poor  Titmouse  was  fairly  over- 
come. He  lay  in  bed  all  that  day,  during  which  he  underwent 
very  severe  sufferings ;  and  it  was  not  till  towards  night  that  he 
began  to  have  any  thing  like  a  distinct  recollection  of  the  even- 
ing he  had  spent  with  Mr  Gammon ;  who,  by  the  way,  had  sent 
one  of  the  clerks,  during  the  afternoon,  to  enquire  after  him. 
He  did  not  get  out  of  bed  on  the  Tuesday  till  past  twelve 
o'clock,  when,  in  a  very  rickety  condition,  he  made  his  appear- 
ance at  the  shop  of  Messrs  Tag-rag  and  Co. ;  on  approaching 
which  he  felt  a  sudden  faintness,  arising  from  mingled  appre- 
hension and  disgust. 

"  What  are  you  doing  here,  sir  ? — You're  no  longer  in  my 
employment,  sir,"  exclaimed  Tag-rag,  attempting  to  speak 
calmly,  as  he  hurried  down  the  shop,  white  with  rage,  to  meet 
Titmouse,  and  planted  himself  right  in  the  way  of  his  languid 
and  pallid  shopman. 

"  Sir  I  *' — ^faintly  exclaimed   Titmouse,  with   his  hat  in  his 
hand. 

"  Very  much  obliged,  sir — ^very !  by  the  offer  of  your  valu- 
able services,"  said  Tag-rag.     "  But — thaVs  the  way  out  again, 
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sir — ^that ! — ^there  ! — good-momingf  sir — ^good-morning,  sir  I 

that's  the  waj  out" — and  he  egged  on  Titmouse,  till  he  had  got 
him  fiurlj  into  the  street — with  infinite  difficulty  restraining 
himself  firom  giving  him  a  parting  kick.  Titmouse  stood  for  a 
moment  before  the  door,  trembling  and  aghast,  looking  in  a 
bewildered  manner  at  the  shop :  but  Tag-rag  again  making  his 
appearance.  Titmouse  slowlj  walked  awaj  and  returned  to  his 
lodgings.  Oh  that  Mr  Gammon  had  witnessed  the  scene — 
thought  he — and  so  haTe  been  satisfied  that  it  had  been  Tag-rag 
who  had  put  an  end  to  his  serrice,  not  he  himself  who  had 
quitted  it ! 

The  next  daj,  about  the  same  hour,  Mr  Gamm<m  made  his 
appearance  at  the  establishment  from  which  Titmouse  had  been 
expelled  so  summarily,  and  enquired  for  Mr  Tag-rag,  who  pre- 
•entlj  presented  himself — and  recognising  Mr  Grammon,  who 
natiirallj  reminded  him  of  Titmouse,  chang^  colour  a  little. 

**  What  did  jou  please  to  want,  sir  ? ''  enquired  Mr  Tag-rag*, 
with  a  would-be  resolute  air,  twirling  round  his  watch-key  with 
some  energy. 

**  Only  a  few  minutes'  conyersation,  sir,  if  you  please,**  said 
Mr  Gammon,  with  such  a  agnificant  manner  as  a  little  disturbed 
Mr  Tagnrag ;  who,  with  an  ill-su{^rted  sneer,  bowed  very  low, 
and  led  the  way  to  his  own  little  room.  Haring  closed  the  door, 
he,  with  an  exceedingly  ciril  air,  begged  Mr  Grammon  to  be 
seated ;  and  then  occupied  the  chair  opposite  to  him,  and  awaited 
the  issue  with  ill-disguised  anxiety. 

**  I  am  Tcry  sorry,  Mr  Tag-rag,"  commenced  Grammon,  with 
his  usual  elegant  and  feeling  manner,  '*  that  any  misunderstand- 
ing should  have  arisen  between  you  and  Mr  Titmouse." 

^  You're  a  lawyer,  sir,  I  suppose?"  Mr  Grammon  bowed. 
**  Then  you  must  know,  sir,  that  there  are  always  two  sides  to  a 
quarreL" 

«  Yes — ^you  are  right,  Mr  Tag-rag ;  and,  having  already  heard 
Mr  Titmouse's  version,  may  I  be  feivoured  with  your  account  of 
jour  reasons  for  dismissing  him  ?  For  he  tells  us  that  yesterday 
you  dismissed  him  suddenly  from  your  employment,  without 
giving  him  any  warn " 

«*  So  I  did,  sir ;  and  what  of  that  ?"  enquired  Tag-rag,  tossing 
his  bead  with  an  air  of  defiance.    "  Things  are  come  to  a  pretty 
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pass  indeed,  when  a  man  can't  dismiss  a  drunken,  idle,  impudent, 
impertinent — abusive  vagabond " 

'<  Do  you  seriously  charge  him  with  being  such  a  character, 
and  can  you  prove  your  charges,  Mr  Tag-rag  ? "  enquired  Gam- 
mon, gpravely. 

"  Prove  *em !  yes,  sir,  a  hundred  times  over ;  so  will  all  my 
young  men  I " 

"  And  in  a  court  of  justice,  Mr  Tag-rag?" 

"  Oh  I  he  is  going  to  laWf  is  he  ?  That's  why  you're  come 
here — ah,  ha ! — when  you  can  make  a  silk  purse  out  of  a  sow's 
ear,  you  may  get  your  bill  out  of  Mr  Tittlebat  Titmouse ! — ha, 
ha,  ha!"  laughed  Tag-rag,  hoping  thereby  to  conceal  how  much 
he  was  really  startled. 

"  Well — that's  our  look-out,  Mr  Tag-rag :  to  Mr  Titmouse, 
his  character  is  as  valuable  as  Mr  Tag-rag's  is  to  him.  In  short, 
he  has  placed  himself  in  our  hands,  and  we  are  resolved  to  go  on 
with  the  case,  if  it  cost  us  a  hundred  pounds— -we  are  indeed,  Mr 
Tag-rag." 

"  Why — ^he's  not  a  penny  in  the  world  to  go  to  law  with  I  *• 
exclaimed  Tag-rag,  with  an  air  of  mingled  wonder,  scorn,  and 
alarm. 

<<  But  you  forget,  Mr  Tag-rag,  that  if  Mr  Titmouse's  account 
should  turn  out  to  be  correct,  it  will  be  your  pocket  that  must 
pay  all  the  expenses,  amounting  probably  to  twenty  times  the 
sum  which  the  law  may  award  to  Mr  Titmouse.** 

'<  Law,  sir  I — It's  not  justice ! — I  hate  law. — Give  me  common 
sense  and  common  honesty  I  ** 

"  Both  of  them  would  condemn  your  conduct,  Mr  Tag-rag ; 
for  I  have  heard  a  full  account  of  what  Mr  Titmouse  has  suf- 
fered at  your  hands — of  the  cause  of  your  sudden  warning  to 
him,  and  your  still  more  sudden^dismissal  of  yesterday.  Oh,  Mr 
Tag-rag!  upon  my  honour,  it  won't  do— not  for  a  moment — 
and  should  you  go  on,  rely  upon  what  I  tell  you,  that  it  will 
cost  you  dear." 

"  And  suppose,  sir,"  said  Tag-rag,  in  a  would-be  contemptuous 
tone — "  I  should  have  witnesses  to  prove  all  I've  said — which  of 
us  will  look  funny  then,  sir?" 

"  Which,  indeed  I  However,  since  that  is  your  humour,  I  can 
only  assure  you  that  Mr  Titmouse  defies  you  to  prove  any  mis- 
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conduct  on  his  part.     We  have  taken  up  his  cause,  and,  as  you 
maj  perhaps  find,  we  shalJ  not  easily  let  it  drop," 

"  I  mean  no  offence,  sir,"  said  Tag-rag,  in  a  mitigated  tone ; 
•<  but  I  must  say,  that  ever  since  you  first  came  here,  Titmouse 
has  been  quite  another  person.  He  seems  not  to  know  who  I 
am,  nor  to  care  either — and  he's  perfectly  unbearable.'* 

"  My  dear  sir,  what  has  he  said  or  done  ? — that,  you  know,  is 
what  you  must  be  prepared  to  prove." 

**  Well,  sir  !  and  which  of  us  is  likely  to  be  best  off  for  wit- 
nesses?— Think  of  that,  sir — I've  eighteen  young  men " 

**  We  shall  chance  that,  sir,''  replied  Gammon,  shrugging  his 
shoulders :  '*  but  again,  I  ask,  what  did  you  dismiss  him  for  ? 
and  I  request  a  plain,  straight-forward  answer." 

**  What  did  I  dismiss  him  for  ? — Haven't  I  eyes  and  ears  ? — 
First  and  foremost,  he's  the  most  odious-mannered  fellow  I  ever 
came  near — and — he  hadn't  a  shirt  to  his  back  when  I  first  took 
him — the  ungrateful  wretch ! —  Sir,  it's  not  against  the  law  I 
suppose,  to  Kate  a  man ; — and  if  it  isn't,  how  I  hate  Titmouse ! " 

M  Mr  Tag-rag" — said  Gammon,  lowering  his  voice,  and  look- 
ing very  earnestly  at  his  companion — *'  can  I  say  a  word  to  you 
in  confidence — ^the  strictest  confidence  ?  " 

^  What's  it  about,  sir?"  enquired  Tag-rag,  with  an  appre- 
hensive air. 

•^  I  daresay  you  may  have  felt,  perhaps,  rather  surprised  at 
the  interest  which  I — in  fact  our  office,  the  office  of  Quirk,  Gam- 
mon, and  Snap,  in«  Saffron  Hill — appear  to  have  taken  in  Mr 
Titmouse." 

"  Why,  sir,  it's  your  look-out  to  see  how  you're  to  be  paid  for 
what  you're  doing — and  I  dare  say  lawyers  generally  keep  a 
pretty  sharp  look-out  in  that  direction." 

Gammon  smiled,  and  continued—"  It  may,  perhaps,  a  little 
surprise  you,  Mr  Tag-rag,  to  hear  that  your  present  (ought  I  to 
lay,  your  late  ?)  shopman,  Mr  Tittlebat  Titmouse,  is  at  this  mo- 
ment probably  the  very  luckiest  man  in  this  kingdom." 

^Why — you  don't  mean  to  say  he's  drawn  a  prize  in  the 
k>ttery  ?" — exclaimed  Tag-rag,  pricking  up  his  ears. 

"  Pho !  my  dear  sir,  thai  is  a  mere  trifle  compared  with  the 
good  fortune  that  has  befallen  him.  I  solemnly  assure  you  that 
I  beliere  he  will  turn  out  to  be  the  undoubted  owner  of  an 
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estate  worth  at  least  ten  thousand  a-year,  besides  a  vast  accu* 
mulation  of  ready  money  I" 

"  Ten  thousand  a-year,  sir  I — My  Titmouse  ! — Tittlebat  Tit- 
mouse ! — Ten  thousand  a-year  I"  faltered  Tag-rag,  after  a  pause, 
having  gone  as  pale  as  death. 

'<  I  have  as  little  doubt  of  the  fact,  as  I  have  that  you  yester* 
day  turned  him  out  of  doors,  Mr  Tag-rag  V* 

"  But — who  could  have  dreamt  it  ?  How  was— rM%,  Mr 
Gammon  I — ^how  to<u  I  to  know  it  ?" 

"  That's  the  fact,  however,**  said  Gammon,  shrugging  his 
shoulders.  Tag-rag  wriggled  about  in  his  chair,  put  his  hands 
in  and  out  of  his  pockets,  scratched  his  head,  and  continued 
staring  open-mouthed  at  the  bearer  of  such  astounding  intelli- 
gence. *'  Perhaps,  however,  all  this  is  meant  as  a  joke,  sir," — 
said  he — "  And  if  so — ^it's — it's — a  very " 

<<  It's  one  of  his  solicitors  who  were  fortunate  enough  to  make 
the  discovery,  that  tells  you.  I  repeat  what  I  have  already  told 
you,  Mr  Tag-rag,  that  an  estate  of  ten  thousand  a-year  is  the 
very  least " 

<<  Why,  that's  two  hundred  thousand  pounds,  sir  !** — exclaimed 
Tag-rag,  with  an  awe-struck  air. 

"  At  the  very  least '* 

**  Lord,  Mr  Gammon ! — Excuse  me,  sir,  but  how  did  you  find 
it  out?" 

''  Mere  accident — a  mere  accidental  discovery,  sir,  in  the  course 
of  other  professional  enquiries  ! "  • 

"  And  does  Mr  Titmouse  know  it  ?  " 

«  Ever  since  the  day  after  that  on  which  I  called  on  him  here  I" 
replied  Gammon  pointedly. 

"  You  don't  say  so  !** — exclaimed  Tag-rag,  and  then  continued 
silent  for  nearly  half  a  minute,  evidently  amazed  beyond  all  power 
of  expression. 

"  Well," — at  length  he  observed — "  I  wiU  say  this — ^he's  the 
most  amiable  young  gentleman — the  very  amiablest  young  gen- 
tleman I — ever— csmae  near.  I  always  thought  there  was  some- 
thing uncommon  superior-like  in  his  looks." 

''  Yes — I  think  he  is  of  rather  an  amiable  turn,"  obser^'ed 
Gammon,  with  an  expressive  smile — *'  and  so  intelligent " 

<<  Intelligent !  Mr  Gammon  I  you  should  only  have  known  htm 
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as  I  hare  known  him ! — Well,  to  be  sure ! — Lord  I  Hb  only  fault 
was,  that  he  was  above  his  business ;  but  when  one  comes  to 
think  of  it,  how  could  it  be  otherwise  ?     From  the  time  I  first 

clapped  eyes  on  him — I — I — knew  he  was — a  superior  article 

quite  superior — ^you  know  what  I  mean,  sir  ? — He  couldn't  help 
it,  of  course  I— to  be  sure — ^he  never  was  much  liked  by  the 
other  young  men ;  but  that  was  jealousy  I — all  jealousy ;  I  saw 
that  all  the  while."  Here  he  looked  at  the  door,  and  added  in  a 
very  low  tone,  **  Many  sleepless  nights  has  their  bad  treatment  of 
Mr  Titmouse  cost  me  ! — Eren  I,  now  and  then,  used  to  look  and 
^peak  sharply  to  him — just  to  keep  him,  as  it  were,  down  to  the 
mark  of  the  others — ^he  was  so  uncommon  handsome  and  genteel 
in  his  manner,  sir.  Hang  me,  if  I  didn't  tell  Mrs  Tag-rag  the 
very  first  day  he  came  to  me,  that  he  was  a  gentleman  bom — or 
ought  to  have  been  one." 

Now,  do  you  suppose,  acute  reader,  that  Mr  Tag-rag  was  in- 
sincere in  all  this  ?  By  no  means.  He  spoke  the  real  dictates 
of  his  heart,  unaware  of  the  sudden  change  which  had  taken 
place  in  his  feelings.  It  certainly  has  an  ugly  look  of  improba- 
bility— but  it  was  the  nature  of  the  hecut;  his  eye  suddenly  caught 
a  glimpse  of  the  golden  calf,  and  he  instinctively  fell  down  and 
worshipped  it.  "  Well  — at  all  events,"  said  Mr  Gammon, 
scarcely  able  to  keep  a  serious  expression  on  his  face — *'  though 
he's  not  lived  much  like  a  gentleman  hitherto,  yet  he  will  live 
for  the  future  like  a  very  great  ^tleman — and  spend  his  money 
like  one,  too." 

«•  I — I— dare  say — ^he  will! — I  wonder  how  he  will  get  through 
a  quarter  of  it  I — what  do  you  think  he'll  do,  sir  ?" 

"  Heaven  only  knows-^he  may  very  shortly  do  just  what  he 
likes !     Go  into  the  House  of  Commons,  or " 

**  Lord,  sir  I — I  feel  as  if  I  shouldn't  be  quite  right  again  for 
the  rest  of  the  day ! — I  own  to  you,  sir,  that  all  yesterday  and 
to-day  Fve  been  on  the  point  of  going  to  Mr  Titmouse's  lodgings 

to  apologize  for — for Good  gracious  me  I  one  can't  take  it 

all  in  at  once — Ten  thousand  a-year  ! — Many  a  lord  hasn't  got 

more some  not  as  much,  I'll  be  bound  ! — Dear  me,  what  will 

he  do ! — Well,  one  thing  Tm  sure  of— he'll  never  have  a  truer 
friend  than  plain  Thomas  Tag-rag,  though  I've  not  always  been 
a-flatteiing  him— I  respected  him  too  much  !— The  many  little 
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things  IVe  borne  with  in  Titmouse,  that  in  any  one  else  I'd  have 
— But  why  didn't  he  tell  me,  sir  ?  We  should  have  imderstood 
one  another  in  a  moment." — Here  he  paused  abruptly;  for  his 
breath  seemed  suddenly  taken  away,  as  he  reviewed  the  series 
of  indignities  which  he  had  latterly  inflicted  on  Titmouse — the 
kind  of  life  which  that  amiable  young  gentleman  had  led  in  his 
establishment. 

Never  had  the  keen  Gammon  enjoyed  any  thing  more  exqui- 
sitely than  the  scene  which  I  have  been  describing.  To  a  man 
of  his  practical  sagacity  in  the  affairs  of  life,  and  knowledge  of 
human  nature,  nothing  could  appear  more  ludicrously  contempt* 
ible  than  the  conduct  of  poor  Tag-rag.  How  differently  are  the 
minds  of  men  constituted !  How  Gammon  despised  Tag-rag ! 

"  Now,  may  I  take  for  granted,  Mr  Tag-rag,  that  we  under<r 
stand  each  other  ?"  enquired  Gammon. 

**  Yes,  sir,"  replied  Tag-rag  meekly.  "  But  do  you  think  Mr 
Titmouse  will  ever  forgive  or  forget  the  little  misunderstanding 
we've  lately  had  ?  If  I  could  but  explain  to  him  how  I  have 
been  acting  a  part  towards  him — all  for  his  good!" 

"  You  may  have  opportunities  for  doing  So,  if  you  are  really 
so  disposed,  Mr  Tag-rag;  for  I  have  something  seriously  to 
propose  to  you.  Circumstances  render  it  desirable  that  for 
some  little  time  this  important  affair  should  be  kept  as  quiet  as 
possible  ;  and  it  is  Mr  Titmouse's  wish  and  ours — as  his  confi- 
dential professional  advisers — that  for  some  few  months  he  should 
continue  in  your  establishment,  and  apparently  in  your  service 
as  before." 

"  In  my  service ! — my  service  I"  interrupted  Tag-rag,  opening 
his  eyes  to  their  utmost.  *'  I  sha'n't  know  how  to  behave  in  my 
own  premises !  Have  a  man  with  ten  thousand  a-year  behind 
my  counter,  sir  ?  I  might  as  well  have  the  Lord  Mayor  I  Sir, 
it  can't — it  can't  be.  Now,  if  Mr  Titmouse  chose  to  become  a 
partner  in  the  house — ay,  there  might  be  something  in  that — he 
needn't  have  any  trouble — be  only  a  sleeping  partner."  Tag-rag 
warmed  with  the  thought.  *'  Really,  sir,  Uiat  wouldn't  be  so 
much  amiss — would  it  ?  "  Gammon  assured  him  that  it  was  out 
of  the  question ;  and  gave  him  some  of  the  reasons  for  the  pro- 
posal which  he  (Mr  Gammon)  had  been  making.  While  Gam- 
mon fancied  that  Tag-rag  was  paying  profound  attention  to. 
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what  he  was  saying.  Tag-rag's  thoughts  had  shot  far  a-head 
He  had  an  only  child — a  daughter,  about  twenty  years  old- 
Miss  Tabitha  Tag-rag ;  and  the  delightful  possibility  of  her  by- 
and-by  becoming  Mhs  Titmouse,  put  her  amiable  parent  into 
m  perspiration.  Into  the  proposal  just  made  by  Mr  Gammon  he 
fell  with  great  eagerness,  which  he  attempted  to  conceal — ^for 
fihat  innumerable  opportunities  would  it  not  afford  him  for 
bringing  about  the  desire  of  his  heart — for  throwing  the  lovely 
young  couple  into  each  other's  way, — endearing  them  to  each 
other !  Oh,  delightful  I  It  really  looked  almost  as  if  fate  had 
determined  that  the  thing  should  come  to  pass !  If  Mr  Tit- 
mouse did  not  dine  with  him,  Mrs,  and  Miss  Tag-rag,  at  Satin 
Lodge,  Clapham,  on  the  very  next  Sunday,  it  should.  Tag-rag 
resolved,  be  owing  to  no  fault  of  his, — Mr  Gammon  having  ar« 
ranged  every  thing  exactly  as  he  had  desired,  and  having  again 
enjoined  Mr  Tag-rag  to  absolute  secresy,  took  his  departure. 
Mr  Tag-rag,  in  his  excitement,  thrust  out  his  hand,  and  grasped 
that  of  Gammon,  which  was  extended  towards  him  somewhat 
coldly  and  reluctantly.  Tag-rag  attended  him  with  extreme 
obsequiousness  to  the  door ;  and  on  his  departure,  walked  back 
rapidly  to  his  own  room,  and  sat  down  for  nearly  half  an  hour 
in  deep  thought.  Abruptly  rising,  at  length,  he  clapped  his  hat 
on  his  head,  and  saying  that  he  should  soon  be  back,  hurried  out 
to  call  upon  his  future  son-in-law,  full  of  affectionate  anxiety 
eouceming  his  health — and  vowing  within  himself,  that  hence- 
forth it  should  be  the  study  of  his  life  to  make  his  daughter  and 
Titmouse  happy !  There  could  be  no  doubt  of  the  reality  of 
the  event  just  communicated  to  him  by  Mr  Gammon ;  for  he 
was  one  of  a  well-known  firm  of  solicitors  ;  he  had  had  an  inter- 
view on  *'  important  business"  with  Titmouse  a  fortnight  ago, 
and  that  could  have  been  nothing  but  the  prodigious  event  just 
communicated  to  himself.     Such  things  had  happened  to  others 

why  not  to  Tittlebat  Titmouse  ?     In  short,  Tag-rag  had  no 

doubt  on  the  matter. 

He  found  Titmouse  not  at  home  ;  so  he  left  a  most  particu- 
larly civil  message,  half  a  dozen  times  repeated,  with  Mrs  Squal- 
lop,  (to  whom  also  he  was  specially  civil,)  to  the  effect  that  he, 
51r  Tag-rag,  should  be  only  too  happy  to  see  Mr  Titmouse  at 
No.  375,  Oxford  Street,  whenever  it  might  suit  his  convenience ; 
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bATTiiir  -*^  i)Qiiiilti«i  i^  3ttv«L  jmi  >arifii  :&ttc  ^mfiaiv  Til 
wni).  liHiQC  i«e  unmioes  bvoire^  bmL^  is  wnawii.  bki  liv  **  inpn- 
itsam  "^  'ii  orvswnc  siiiu«il:  ac  tstw  4aiip--i&Mr.  <Mi  walk  a  as  if 
mitnimr  hmi  ha^ip&us^ ! !  'TlcmncM  3ik£  m  pc«MMB»il  kmiself* 
m.  'MiuiitxrBsntfif  oc  A  csH  ^jm  3£r  Oduumiiu  ioMiHiibSielT  after 

•^  Vov — oricrvi — Xr  TccabHCM — af !  T*^  «xtfiiUMdi  Ta^nrag, 

ftartin^  boek  ac^buc  ami  scvppui^  hi»  ««i)iUe  ani  offidoas 
a.«»i.ftant. 

-  Of  eotxne.  «r — after  wbis  kapp«iwd  j«tipr * 

•*  Ww>  aotiioruefi  too,  Mr  Lotestrtint  ^  "^  ^u^vmd  Trng-ngj 
wtri^TTx^  to  ciioke  down  tli«  ra^v  that  was  ruiiuc  ^ntlkia  kim* 

**  Vf'hj,  fir,  I  rf^WTv  snppoM^l  tku ^^ 

^  V'iQ  ffopposed !    Yoa're  a  BieddIiB{r«  impertiiieiit»  di^ast- 

trt$; "    Suddenl T  liis  face  was  overspread  witli  SHdlcs>  as  three 

or  foiir  ^legantlj  dressed  castomen  entered,  wlioai  ke  receired 
with  profiMe  obeisances.  Bat  when  their  backs  were  turned, 
hi;  djfcrrrted  a  lightning  look  towards  Lutestrii^,  and  retreated 
tfturi:  more  U}  his  room,  to  meditate  on  the  agitating  erents  of 
th«  Ust  hour.  The  extraordinary  alteration  in  Mr  Tag-rag*s 
^Hrhairiour  was  attributed  bj  his  shopmen  to  his  baring  been 
frightened  out  of  his  wits  bj  the  threats  of  Titmouse's  lawjer — 
for  such  it  was  clear  the  stranger  was ;  and  more  than  one  of 
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them  stored  it  up  in  their  minds  as  a  useful  precedent  against 
some  future  occasion. 

Twice  afterwards  during  the  daj  did  Tag-rag  call  at  Tit-* 
moose's  lodgings — ^but  in  vain ;  and  on  returning  the  third  time 
felt  not  a  little  disquieted.  He  determined,  however,  to  call  the 
first  thing  oh  the  ensuing  morning ;  if  he  should  then  &il  of 
seeing  Mr  Titmouse,  he  was  resolved  to  go  to  Messrs  Quirk, 
Gammon,  and  Snap— and  besides,  address  a  verj  affectionate 
letter  to  Mr  Titmouse.  How  totally  changed  had  become  all 
his  feelings  towards  that  gentleman  within  the  last  few  hours ! 
The  more  Tag-rag  reflected  on  Titmouse's  conduct,  the  more 
he  saw  in  it  to  approve  of.  How  steadj  and  regular  had  he 
been  in  his  habits !  how  civil  and  obliging !  how  patient  of 
rebuke !  how  pleasing  in  his  manners  to  the  customers  !  Sureljr, 
surely,  thought  Tag-rag,  Titmouse  can't  have  been  four  long 
years  in  my  employ  without  getting  a — sort  of  a — feeling — of 
attachment  to  me — ^he'd  have  left  long  ago  if  he  hadn't  I  It  was 
true  there  had  now  and  then  been  tiffs  between  them  ;  but  who 
could  agree  always?  Evep  Mrs  Tag-rag  and  he,  when  they 
were  courtiog,  often  fell  out  with  one  another.  Tag-rag  was  now 
ready  to  forget  and  forgive  all — he  had  never  meant  any  harm 
to  Titmouse.  He  believed  that  poor  Tittlebat  was  an  orphan, 
poor  soul !  alone  in  the  wide  world — now  he  would  become  the 
prey  of  designing  strangers.  Tag-rag  did  not  like  the  appear-* 
ance  of  Gammon.  No  doubt  that  person  would  try  and  ingra- 
tiate himself  as  much  as  possible  with  Titmouse  I  Then  Tit- 
mouse was  remarkably  good-looking.  '<  I  wonder  what  Tabby 
will  think  of  him  when  she  sees  him  ! "  How  anxious  Tittlebat 
must  be  to  see  her — his  daughter !  How  could  Tag-rag  make 
Tittlebat's  stay  at  his  premises  (for  he  could  not  bring  himself 
to  believe  that  on  the  morrow  he  could  not  set  all  right,  and 
disavow  the  impudent  conduct  of  Lutestring)  agreeable  and 
delightful  ?  He  would  discharge  the  first  of  his  young  men  that 
did  not  show  Titmouse  proper  respect.  What  low  lodgings 
poor  Tittlebat  lived  in !  Why  could  he  not  take  up  his  quar- 
ters at  Satin  Lodge  ?  They  always  had  a  nice  spare  bed-room. 
Ah !  that  would  be  a  stroke !  How  Tabby  could  endear  herself 
to  him  I  What  a  number  of  things  Mrs  Tag-rag  could  do  to 
make  him  comfortable! 
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About  seven  o'clock  Tag-rag  quitted  his  premises  in  Oxford 
Street,  for  his  country  house  ;  and,  occupied  with  these  and  simi<« 
lar  delightful  and  anxious  thoughts  and  speculations,  hurried 
along  Oxford  Street  on  his  way  to  the  Clapham  stage,  without 
thinking  of  his  umbrella,  though  it  rained  fast.  When  he  had 
taken  his  place  on  the  coach-box,  beside  old  Crack  (as  he  had 
done  almost  every  night  for  years,)  he  was  so  unusually  silent 
that  Crack  naturally  thought  his  best  passenger  was  going  to 
become  bankrupt,  or  compound  with  his  creditors,  or  something 
of  that  sort.  Mr  Tag-rag  could  hardly  keep  his  temper  at  the  slow 
pace  old  Crack  was  driving  at — just  when  Tag-rag  could  have 
wished  to  gallop  the  whole  way.  Never  had  he  descended  with 
so  mueh  brbkness,  as  when  the  coach  at  length  drew  up  before 
the  little  green  gate,  which  opened  on  the  nice  little  gravel  walk, 
which  led  up  to  the  little  gpreen  wooden  porch,  which  sheltered 
the  slim  door  which  admitted  you  into  Satin  Lodge.  As  Tag* 
rag  stood  for  a  moment  wiping  his  wet  shoes  upon  the  mat,  he 
could  not  help  observing,  for  the  first  time,  by  the  inward  light 
of  ten  thousand  a-year,  how  uncomnyn  narrow  the  passage  was ; 
and  thinking  that  Satin  Lodge  would  never  do,  when  he  should 
be  the  father-in-law  of  a  man  worth  ten  thousand  a-year,  he 
could  easily  let  that  house  and  take  a  large  one.  As  he  hung 
his  hat  upon  the  peg,  the  mischievous  insolence  of  Lutestring 
occurred  to  him  ;  and  he  deposited  such  a  prodigious,  but  half- 
suppressed  execration  upon  that  gentleman's  name,  as  must  have 
sunk  a  far  more  buoyant  sinner  many  fathoms  deeper  than  usual 
into  a  certain  hot  and  deep  place  that  shall  be  nameless. 

Mrs  and  Miss  Tag-rag  were  sitting  in  the  front  parlour,  in- 
tending to  take  tea  as  soon  as  Mr  Tag-rag  should  have  arrived. 
It  was  not  a  large  room,  but  furnished  prettily,  according  to  the 
taste  of  the  owners.  There  was  only  one  window,  and  it  had  a 
flaunting  white  summer  curtain.  The  walls  were  ornamented 
with  three  pictures,  in  slight  gilt  frames,  being  portraits  of  Mr, 
Mrs,  and  Miss  Tag-rag ;  and  I  do  not  wish  to  say  more  of  these 
pictures,  than  that  in  each  of  them  the  dress  was  done  with  sin- 
gular exactness  and  fidelity — the  fetces  seeming  to  have  been 
painted  in,  in  order  to  set  off  and  complete  the  picture  of  the 
dress.  The  skinny  little  Miss  Tag-rag  sat  at  the  wom-out> 
jingling  pianoforte,  playing — oh,  horrid  and  doleful  sound  I—- 
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The  Batde  of  Prague.  Mrs  Tag-rag,  a  fat,,  showilj.  dressed 
woman  of  about  fifitj,  her  cap  haying  a  prodigious  number  of 
artificial  flowers  in  it,  sat  reading  a  profitable  yolome,  entitled 
"^  Groami  fram  Oa  BaUamUis  Pit  to  Awaken  Sleeping  Sinners^" 
hj  the  Rer.  Dismal  Horror— a  Tery  rousing  joung  dissenting 
preacher  lately  come  into  that  neighbourhood,  and  who  had  almost 
frightened  into  fits  half  the  women  and  children,  and  one  or 
two  old  men,  of  his  congregation ;  ginng  out,  amongst  several 
similarly  cheering  intimations,  that  they  must  all  necessarily  be 
damned  unless  they  immediately  set  about  making  themselves  as 
miserable  as  possible  in  this  world.  Only  the  Sunday  before,  he 
had  pointed  out,  with  awful  force  and  distinctness,  how  cards 
and  nov^  were  the  devil's  traps  to  catch  souls ;  and  balls  and 

theatres  short  and  easy  cuts  to • 

r  He  had  proved  to  his  trembling  female  hearers,  in  effect,  that 
there  was  only  one  way  to  heaven — through  his  chi^l ;  that 
the  only  safe  mode  of  spending  their  time  on  earth  was  reading 
such  blessed  works  as  that  which  he  had  just  published,  and 
going  to  prayer-meetings  almost  daily.  But  when,  a  Sunday  or 
two  before,  he  preaehed  a  funeral  sermon,  to  <' improve  the 
death  ** — such  being  his  impressive  phrase — of  a  Miss  Snooks, 
(who  had  kept  a  circulating  library  in  the  neighbourhood ;)  and 
who,  having  been  to  the  theatre  on  the  Thursday  night,  was 
taken  ill  of  a  bowel  attack  on  the  Friday,  and  was  a  *'  lifeless 
corpse  when  the  next  Sabbath  dawned," — ^you  might  have  heard 
a  beetle  sneexe  within  any  of  the  walls,  all  over  the  crowded 
chapeL  Two-thirds  of  the  women  present,  struck  with  the  aw- 
ful judgement  upon  the  deceased  Miss  Snooks,  made  solemn  vows 
never  again  to  enter  the  accursed  walls  of  a  theatre;  many 
determined  no  longer  to  subscribe  to  the  circulating  library, 
mining  their  precious  souls  with  light  and  amusing  reading ;  and 
almost  all  resolved  forthwith  to  become  active  members  of  a  sort 
of  religious  tract  society,  which  Mr  Horror  had  just  established 
in  the  neighbourhood,  for  the  purpose  of  giving  the  sick  and 
starving  poor  spiritual  food,  in  the  shape  of  tracts,  (chiefly  writ- 
ten by  himself,)  which  might  ^wean  their  affections  away  from 
this  vain  world,"  and  **  fix  them  on  better  things,"  rejoicing,  in 
the  meanwhile,  in  the  bitter  pang^  of  destitution.  All  this  sort 
of  thing  Mr  Horror  possibly  ima^ned  to  be  advancing  the  cause 
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of  real  religion  I  In  short,  he  had  created  a  sort  of  spiritual 
fever  about  the  place^  which  was  then  just  at  its  height  in  wor- 
thy Mrs  Tag-rag. 

'<  Well,  Dolly,  how  are  you  to-night?"  enquired  Tag-rag, 
with  unusual  briskness,  on  entering  the  room. 

*^  Tolerable,  thank  you,  Tag,**  replied  Mrs  Tag-rag  mourn* 
fiilly,  with  a  sigh,  closing  the  cheerful  Tolume  she  had  been 
perusing — it  having  been  recommended  the  preceding  Sunday 
from  the  pulpit  by  its  pious  and  gifted  author,  Mr  Horror,  to 
be  read  and  prayed  over  every  day  by  every  member  of  his  con- 
gregation. 

**  And  how  are  yoth  Tabby?"  said  Tag-rag,  addressing  his 
daughter.     Come  and  kiss  me,  you  little  slut— -come  I** 

'*  No,  I  sha  n't,  pa !  Do  let  me  go  on  with  my  practising '^-x* 
and  twang  I  twang !  went  those  infernal  keys. 

"  D'ye  hear,  Tab  ?     Come  and  kiss  me,  you  little  minx— ■* 

"  Really,  pa,  how  provoking — just  as  I  am  in  the  middle  of 
the  Crks  of  the  Wounded  !     I  sha  n't— that's  flat." 

The  doating  parent  could  not,  however,  be  denied;  so  he 
stepped  to  the  piano,  put  his  arm  around  his  dutiful  daughter's 
neck,  kissed  her  fondly,  and  then  stood  for  a  moment  behind 
her,  admiring  her  brilliant  execution  of  The  Trumpet  of  Victcry. 
Having  changed  his  coat,  and  put  on  an  old  pair  of  shoes,  Tag- 
rag  was  comfortable  for  the  evening. 

"  Tabby  plays  wonderful  well,  Dolly,  don't  she  ?  **  said  Tag- 
rag,  as  the  tea  things  were  being  brought  in,  by  way  of  begin- 
ning a  conversation,  while  he  drew  his  chair  nearer  to  his  wife. 

"  Ah !  I'd  a  deal  rather  see  her  reading  something  serious — 
for  life  is  short,  Tag,  and  eternity's  long." 

«  Botherationl— Stuff!— Tut!" 

'<  You  may  find  it  out  one  day,  my  dear,  when  it's  too  late—" 

"  ril  tell  you  what,  Dolly,"  said  Tag-rag  angrily,  "  you're 
coming  a  great  deal  too  much  of  that  sort  of  thing— -my  house 
is  getting  like  a  Methodist  meeting-house.  I  can't  bear  it, — I 
can't  I  What  the  deuce  is  come  to  you  all  in  these  parts,  lately  ?" 
Mr  Tag-rag  had  been  induced,  some  three  years  before,  to  quit 
the  Church  of  England  and  take  up  with  Mr  Dismal  Horror  ; 
but  his  zeal  by  no  means  kept  pace  with  that  of  his  wife* 
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"  Ah,  Tag-rag,"  replied  his  wife,  with  a  sigh,  "  I  can  onlj 
pray  for  jou-— I  can  do  no  more         '* 

^  Oh  r  exclaimed  Tag-rag,  with  an  air  of  desperate  disgust, 
throsting  his  hands  into  his  pockets,  and  stretching  his  legs  to 
their  utmost  extent  under  the  tahle.  <<  1*11  tell  you  what,  Mrs 
T.,"  he  added,  after  a  while,  '<  too  much  of  one  thing  is  good 
for  nothing;  yoa  may  choke  a  dog  with  pudding; — I  sha'n't 
renew  my  sittings  at  Blr  Horror's." 

"  Oh,  dear,  dear  pa,  do  I  That's  a  love  of  a  pa  I*'  interposed 
Miss  Tag-rag,  twirling  round  on  her  music-stool.  '*  All  Clap- 
ham's  running  after  him — he's  quite  the  rage  I  There's  the 
Dugginses,  the  Pips,  the  Jones,  the  Maggots — and,  really,  Mr 
Horror  does  preach  such  dreadful  things,  it's  quite  delightful  to 
look  round  and  see  all  the  people  with  their  eyes  and  mouths 
wide  open— «nd  ours  is  such  a  good  pew  for  seeing — and  Mr 
Horror  is  such  a  hee — yeautiful  preacher, — isn't  he,  ma  ?  " 

"  Yes,  lore,  he  is — ^hut  I  wish  I  could  see  you  profit  hy  him, 
and  preparing  for  death        ■" 

**  Why,  ma,  how  eon  you  go  on  in  that  ridiculous  way  ?  You 
know  Fm  not  twenty  yet !  ** 

•*  Well,  well  I  poor  Tahhy  I  **  here  Mrs  Tag-rag's  voice  fal- 
tered— "  a  day  will  come,  when—- — " 

<'  Play  me  the  Demi  among  ike  Taihr$y  or  Copenhagen  WaltZy 
or  something  of  that  sort,  Tahhy,"  said  her  father  furiously, 
^  or  I  shall  he  sick  I^I  can't  hear  it  I     Curse  Mr  Hor " 

**  Well  I— Oh,  my  I — I  never  I — Mr  Tag-rag ! "  exclaimed 
his  astounded  wife. 

^  Play  away,  Tah,  or  111  g^  and  sit  in  the  kitchen !  They're 
cheerful  thert !  The  next  time  I  come  across  Mr  Horror,  if  I 
don't  give  him  a  hit  of  my  mind" — ^here  he  paused,  and  slapped 
his  hand  with  much  energy  upon  the  tahle.  Mrs  Tag-rag  wiped 
her  eyes,  sighed,  and  resumed  her  book.  Miss  Tag-rag  hegan 
to  make  tea,  her  papa  gradually  forgetting  his  rage,  as  he  fixed 
his  dull  grey  eyes  fondly  on  the  pert  skinny  countenance  of  his 
daughter. 

**  By  the  way.  Tag,*  exclaimed  Mrs  Tag-rag  suddenly,  but 
in  the  same  mournful  tone,  addressing  her  husband,  "  you  haven't 
of  course  forgot  the  flowers  for  my  new  bonnet  ?" 
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"  Never  once  thought  of  it,"  replied  Tag-rag,  doggedly. 

"  You  haven't !  Good  gracioun !  what  am  I  to  g^  to  chapel 
in  next  Sunday  I  *'  she  exclaimed,  with  sudden  alarm,  closing  her 
hook,  "  and  our  seat  in  the  very  front  of  the  g^ery  I — bless 
me  I  I  shall  have  a  hundred  eyes  on  me  I " 

"  Now  that  you're  coming  down  a  bit,  and  dropped  out  of  the 
clouds,  Dolly,"  said  her  husband,  much  relieved,  "  1*11  tell  you 
a  bit  of  news  that  will,  I  fancy,  rather '' 

"  Come !  what  is  it.  Tag  ?  "  eagerly  enquired  his  wife. 

<<  What  should  you  say  of  a  chance  of  a  certain  somebody " 
(here  he  looked  unutterable  things  at  his  daughter)  *<  that  shall 
be  nameless,  becoming  mistress  of  ten  thousand  a-year  ?  " 

"  Why** — Mrs  Tag-rag  changed  colour — "has  any  one  fallen 
in  love  with  Tab?" 

"  What  should  you  say,  Mrs  T.,  of  our  Tab  marrying  a  man 
with  ten  thousand  a-year  ?  "  There's  for  you  I  Isn't  that  better 
than  all  your " 

"  Oh,  Tag,  don't  say  that;  but" — here  she  hastily  turned 
down  the  leaf  of  Groans  from  the  Bottomless  Pity  and  tossed 
that  inestimable  work  upon  the  sofa — "  do  tell  me,  lovy  I  what 
are  you  talking  about?" 

"  What  indeed,  Dolly  ! — I'm  going  to  have  him  here  to  din- 
ner next  Sunday." 

Miss  Tag-rag  having  been  listening  with  breathless  eager- 
ness to  this  little  colloquy  between  her  prudent  and  amiable 
parents,  unconscious  of  what  she  was  about,  poured  all  the  tea 
into  the  sugar-basin,  instead  of  her  papa's  tea-cup. 

"  Have  whoy  dear  Tag?"  enquired  Mrs  Tag-rag  impatiently. 

"  Who?  why  whom  but  my  Tittlebat  Titmouse!!  You've 
seen  him,  and  heard  me  speak  of  him  often,  you  know " 

"  What  I — that  odious,  nasty * 

"  Hush,  hush  I "  involuntarily  exclaimed  Tag-rag,  with  an  ap- 
prehensive air — "  That's  all  past  and  g^ne — I  was  always  a  little 
too  hard  on  him.  Well,  at  all  events,  he's  turned  up  all  of  a 
sudden  master  of  ten  thousand  a-year.  He  has,  indeed— may 
this  piece  of  toast  choke  me  if  he  hasn't  I " 

Mrs  Tag-rag  and  her  daughter  sat  in  speechless  wonder. 

"  Where  did  he  see  Tab,  Taggy  ? "  enquired  at  length  Mrs 
Tag-rag. 
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<«  Oh — I — I — why — ^you  see^I  don't  exactly  think  that  signi- 
fies 80  much — He  wiU  see  her,  you  know,  next  Sunday." 

"  So  then  he's  positively  coming?"  enquired  Mrs  Tag-rag 
with  a  fluttered  air. 

"Y  —  e — s — I've  no  douht." — (I'll  discharge  Lutestring 
to-morrow,  thought  Tag-rag  with  a  sharp  inward  spasm.) 

•*  But  aren't  we  counting  our  chickens,  Taggy,  hefore  they're 
hatched  ?  If  Titmouse  is  all  of  a  sudden  hecome  such  a  catch, 
he'll  be  snapped  up  in  a  minute,  you  know,  of  course " 

"  Why,  you  see,  Dolly — we're  first  in  the  market,  I'm  sure 
of  that — ^his  attorney  tells  me  he's  to  be  kept  quite  snug  and 
quiet  under  my  care  for  months,  and  see  no  one " 


"  My  gracious  I"  exclaimed  Mrs  Tag-rag,  holding  up  both  her 
bands — **  if  that  don't  look  like  a  special  interposition  of  Provi- 
dence, now ** 

"  So  /  thought.  Tabby,  while  Mr  Gammon  was  telling  me ! " 
replied  her  husband. 

•*  Ah,  Tag,  there  are  many  of  'em,  if  we  were  only  to  be  on 
the  look-out  for  them  I 

**  1  see  it  all  I  It's  designed  by  Providence  to  get  them  soon 
together  I  When  once  Mr  Titmouse  g^ts  sight  of  Tabby,  and 
gets  into  her  company— eh  1  Tab,  lovy  I  yov^U  do  the  rest,  hem !" 

^  La,  pa !  how  you  go  on !"  simpered  Miss  Tag-rag. 

**  You  must  do  your  part,  Tab,"  said  her  father — "  we'll  do 
ours.     Hell  bite,  you  may  depend  on  it,  if  you  manage  well ! " 

**  What  sort  of  a  looking  young  man  is  he,  dear  pa?" 
enquired  Miss  Tag-rag  blushing,  and  her  heart  fluttering  very 
fast. 

"  Oh,  you  must  have  seen  him,  sweetest " 

*'  How  should  I  ever  notice  any  one  of  the  lots  of  young  men 
at  the  shop,  pa  ? — I  don't  at  all  know  him." 

**  Well — he's  the  handsomest,  most  genteel-looking  young  fel- 
low I  ever  came  across ;  he's  long  been  an  ornament  to  my  estab- 
lishment, for  his  good  looks  and  civil  and  obliging  manners— > 
quite  a  treasure  !  You  should  have  seen  how  he  took  with  ladies 
of  rank  always ! " 

•*  Dear  me,**  interrupted  Mrs  Tag-rag,  anxiously  addressing 
her  daughter,  **  I  hope,  Tabby,  that  Mbs  Nix  will  send  home 
your  lilac-coloured  frock  by  next  Sunday  I " 
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<<  If  she  dontf  ma,  HI  take  care  sbe  never  makes  any  thing 
more  for  me,  that's  poz  I*'  replied  Miss  Tag-rag  earnestly. 

"  Well  call  there  to-morrow,  love,  and  hurry  her  on,"  said 
her  mother ;  and  from  that  moment  until  eleven  o'clock,  when 
the  amiahle  and  interesting  trio  retired  to  rest,  nothing  was 
talked  of  hut  the  charming  Titmouse,  and  the  good  fortune  he 
so  richly  deserved,  and  how  long  the  courtship  was  likely  to  last. 
Mrs  Tag-rag,  who,  for  the  last  month  or  so,  had  always  remained 
on  her  knees  hefore  getting  into  hed  for  at  least  ten  minutes,  on 
this  eventful  evening  compressed  her  prayers,  I  regret  to  say, 
into  one  minute  and  a  halTs  time,  (as  for  Tag-rag,  a  hardened 
heathen,  for  all  he  had  taken  to  hearing  Mr  Horror,  he  always 
tumhled  prayerless  into  hed,  the  moment  he  was  undressed ;) 
while,  for  once  in  a  way,  Miss  Tag-rag,  having  taken  only  half 
an  hour  to  put  her  hair  into  papers,  popped  into  hed  directly  she 
had  hlown  the  candle  out,  without  saying  any  prayers— or  even 
thinking  of  finishing  the  novel  which  lay  under  her  pillow,  and 
which  she  had  got  on  the  sly  from  the  circulating  lihrary  of  the 
late  Miss  Snooks.  For  several  hours  she  lay  in  a  delicious  reve- 
rie, imagining  herself  hecome  Mrs  Tittlehat  Titmouse,  riding 
ahout  Clapham  in  a  handsome  carriage,  going  to  the  play  every 
night ;  and  what  would  the  three  Miss  Knippses  say  when  they 
heard  of  it — they'd  hurst.     And  such  a  handsome  man,  too  I 

She  sunk,  at  length,  into  unconsciousness,  amidst  a  soft  con- 
fusion of  glistening  white  satin — favours  —  hridesmaids — Mrs 
'Tittlebat  Tit — Tit — Tit — Tit — mouse. 

.Titmouse,  about  half-past  nine  o'clock  on  the  ensuing  morn- 
ing, was  sitting  in  his  little  room  in  a  somewhat  troubled 
humour,  musing  on  many  things,  and  little  imagining  the  intense 
interest  he  had  excited  in  the  feelings  of  the  amiable  occupants 
of  Satin  Lodge,  when  a  knock  at  his  door  startled  him  out  of  his 
reverie.  Guess  his  amazement  to  see,  on  opening  it,  Mr  Tag-rag  I 

<<  Your  most  obedient,  sir,"  commenced  that  gentleman,  in  a 
subdued  and  obsequious  manner,  plucking  off  his  hat  the  instant 
that  he  saw  Titmouse.  "  I  hope  you're  better,  sir  I — Been  very 
uneasy,  sir,  about  you." 

"  Please  to  walk  in,  sir,"  replied  Titmouse,  not  n  little  flus- 
tered— '  I'm  better,  sir,  thank  you." 

<<  Happy  to  hear  it,  sir  ? — But  am  also  come  to  offer  humble 
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apologies  for  the  rudeness  of  that  upstart  that  was  so  rude  to 
jou  yesterday,  at  my  premises — know  whom  I  mean,  eh? — 
Lutestring — I  shall  g^t  rid  of  him,  I  do  think         " 

**  Thank  you,  sir But — ^hut — ^when  I  was  in  your  employ 


"  Was  in  my  employ  I"  interrupted  Tag-rag  with  a  sigh, 
gazing  earnestly  at  him — <<  It's  no  use  trying  to  hide  it  any 
longer !  I'ye  all  along  seen  you  was  a  world  too  good  for — in 
£sct,  quite  ahove  your  situation  in  my  poor  shop  I  I  may  have 
been  wrong,  Mr  Titmouse,"  he  continued  diffidently,  as  he  placed 
himself  on  what  seemed  the  only  chair  in  the  room,  (Titmouse 
sitting  on  a  common  wooden  stool) — '^  hut  I  did  it  for  the  best— 
eh? — don*t  you  understand  me,  Mr  Titmouse?"  Titmouse 
continued  looking  on  the  floor  incredulously,  sheepishly,  and 
somewhat  sullenly. 

^  Very  much  obliged,  sir — ^but  must  say  you've  rather  a  funny 
way  of  showing  it,  sir.  Look  at  the  sort  of  life  you've  led  me 
for  this "* 

"  Ah !  knew  you'd  say  so !  But  I  can  lay  my  hand  on  my 
heart,  Mr  Titmouse,  and  declare  to  God — I  can,  indeed,  Mr 
Titmouse—^-"  Titmouse  preserved  a  very  embarrassing  silence. 
— **  See  Fm  out  of  your  good  books — But — ^won't  you  forget  and 
forgive,  Mr  Titmouse  ?  I  meant  well.  Nay,  I  humbly  beg  for- 
giveness for  every  thing  you've  not  liked  in  me.  Can  I  say 
more  ?  Come,  Mr  Titmouse,  youVe  a  noble  nature,  and  I  ask 
forgiveness !"  cried  Tag-rag  softly  and  earnestly :  you  would 
have  thought  that  his  life  depended  on  his  success  in  what  he 
was  doing  I 

**  You — you  ought  to  do  it  before  the  whole  shpp,  if  you're  in 
earnest,"  replied  Titmouse,  a  little  relenting — *^  for  they've  all 
seen  your  goings  on." 

*<  Them ! — ^the  brutes  I — ^the  vulgar  fellows,  eugh ! — ^you  and  I, 
Mr  Titmouse,  are  a  leetle  above  them !  D'ye  think  we  ought  to 
mind  what  servants  say  ? — Only  you  say  the  word,  and  I  make  a 
clean  sweep  of  'em  all ;  you  shall  have  the  premises  to  yourself, 
Jdr  Titmouse,  within  an  hour  after  any  of  those  chaps  shows  you 
the  least  glimmer  of  disrespect." 

**  Ah  I  I  don't  know — jovLte  used  me  most  uncommon  bad, 
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*pon  my  soul  I — £ar  worse  than  they  have — ^you've  nearly  broke 
my  heart,  sir  I    You  have  I " 

"  Well,  my  womankind  at  home  are  right,  after  all !  They 
told  me  all  along  I  was  going  the  wrong  way  to  work,  when  I 
said  how  I  tried  to  keep  your  pride  down,  and  prevent  you  from, 
having  your  head  turned  by  knowing  your  good  looks !  Over  and 
over  again,  my  little  girl  has  said,  with  tears  in  her  dear  eyes, 
'  joxxh  break  his  spirit,  dear  papa — if  he  is  handsome,  wasn't  it 
God  that  made  him  so  ? '"  The  little  frost-work  which  Titmouse 
had  thrown  around  his  heart,  began  to  melt  like  snow  under  sun- 
beams. **  Ah,  Mr  Titmouse,  Mr  Titmouse!  the  women  are 
always  right,  and  we're  always  wrong,"  continued  Tag-rag  ear- 
nestly, perceiving  his  advantage*  '*  Upon  my  soul,  I  could  kick 
myself  for  my  stupidity,  and  cruelty  too  I " 

<<  Ah,  I  should  think  so  I  No  one  knows  what  I've  suffered  I 
And  now  that  I'm — I  suppose  youVe  heard  it  all,  sir  ? — what*s 
in  the  wind— and  all  that  ?" 

<<  Yes,  sir — Mr  Gammon  (that  most  respectable  gentleman) 
and  I  have  had  a  long  talk  yesterday  about  you,  in  which  he  did 
certainly  tell  me  every  thing — nothing  like  confidence,  Mr  Tit- 
mouse, when  gentleman  meets  gentleman,  you  know  I  Oh,  Lord ! 
the  news  is  really  delightful  I  delightful!" 

**  JsvCt  it,  sir  ?"  eagerly  interrupted  Titmouse,  his  eyes  glisten- 
ing with  sudden  rapture. 

<*  Ah !  ten  thous — I  must  shake  hands  with  you,  my  dear  Mr 
Titmouse ;"  and  for  the  first  time  in  their  lives  their  hands 
touched.  Tag-rag  squeezing  that  of  Titmouse  with  energetic 
cordiality  ;  while  he  added,  with  a  little  emotion  in  his  tone— « 
<<  Thomas  Tag-rag  may  be  a  plain-spoken  and  wrong-headed 
man,  Mr  Titmouse — ^but  he's  a  warm  heart,  I  assure  you  !'* 

"  And  did  Mr  Gammon  tell  you  a??,  sir  ?"  eagerly  interrupted 
Titmouse. 

"  Every  thing — every  thing ;  quite  confidential,  I  assure  you, 
for  he  saw  the  interest  I  felt  in  you !" 

"  And  did  he  say  about  my — hem ! — eh  ?  my  stopping  a  few 
weeks  longer  with  you?"  enquired  Titmouse,  chagrin  over- 
spreading his  features. 

/   <•  I  think  he  did,  indeed,  Mr  Titmouse  I  He's  quite  bent  on  it, 
sir !     And  so  would  any  true  friend  of  yours  be — because  you 
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«ee,**^here  he  dropped  his  voice,  and  looked  very  mysteriously 
at  Titmouse — **  in  short,  I  quite  agree  with  Mr  Gammon!" 

"  Do  you  indeed,  sir  I"  exclaimed  Titmouse,  with  rather  an 
uneasy  look. 

"  I  do,  i'  faith !  Why,  they'd  give  thousands  and  thousands 
^  g^  you  out  of  the  way — and  what's  money  to  them  ?  But  - 
they  must  look  very  sharp  that  get  at  you  in  the  premises  of 
Thomas  Tag-rag,  I  warrant  em  I — Talking  of  that,  ah,  ha  I — ^it 
•rtfi  be  a  funny  thing  to  see  you,  Mr  Titmouse — Squire  Tit- 
mouse— ah,  ha,  ha  V* 

^*  You  won't  hardly  expect  me  to  go  out  with  goodsy  I  suppose, 
sirr" 

<'  Ha,  ha,  ha ! — Ha,  ha,  ha ! — Might  as  well  ask  me  if  Td  clean 
that  beast  Lutestring's  shoes  I  No,  no,  my  dear  Mr  Titmouse, 
you  and  I  have  done  with  each  other  as  master  and  servant ;  it's 
only  as  friends  that  we  know  each  other  now  I — You  may  say  and 
do  wliatever  you  like,  and  come  and  go  when  and  where  you  like  I 
— It*s  true  it  will  make  my  other  hands  rather  jealous,  and  get 
me  into  trouble  ;  but  what  do  I  care  ?  Suppose  they  do  all  give 
me  warning  for  your  sake  ?  Let  'em  go,  say  1 1 "  He  snapped 
his  fingers  with  an  air  of  defiance.  <^  Yowr  looks  and  manners 
would  keep  a  shop  full  of  customers — one  Titmouse  is  worth  a 
hundred  of  them." 

^  'Pon  my  soul,  you  speak  most  uncommon  gentlemanlike,  sir, 
certainly  I"  said  Titmouse,  with  a  little  excitement — '<  and  if 
you'd  only  cHway9 — ^but  that's  all  past  and  gone ;  and  Fve  no 
objections  to  say  at  once,  that  all  the  articles  I  may  want  in  your 
line  I'll  have  at  your  establishment,  pay  cash  down,  and  ask  for 
no  discount.  And  I'll  send  all  my  friends,  for,  in  course,  sir,  you 
know  I  shall  have  lots  of  them  I" 

"  Don't  forget  your  oldest,  your  truest,  your  humblest  friend, 
Mr  Titmouse,"  said  Tag-rag,  with  a  cringing  air. 

<<  That  I  won't  V*  replied  Titmouse  heatedly. 

[It  flashed  across  his  mind  that  a  true  and  old  friend  would  be 
only  too  happy  to  do  him  some  such  trifling  service  as  to  lend 
him  a  ten-pound  note.j 

**  Hem! — Now,  are  you  such  a  friend,  Mr  Tag-rag?"  cried 
he  sheepishly. 

«  Am  I  ? Can  you  doubt  me  ?     Try  me  I     See  what  I  could 
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not  do  for  you !     Friend,  indeed !"  and  he  looked  quite  fondlj  at 
Titmouse. 

«  Well,  I  believe  you,  sir !  And  the  fact  is,  a — a — a — ^you 
see,  Mr  Tag-rag,  though  all  this  heap  of  money's  caminff  to  me, 
I'm  precious  low  just  naW' 


«  Ye— e — e — s,  Mr  Titmouse,*'  quoth  Tag-rag  anxiously ;  his 
dull  grey  eye  fixed  on  that  of  Titmouse  steadfastly. 

"  Well — if  you've  a  mind  to  prove  your  words,  Mr  Tag-rag, 
and  don't  mind  advancing  me  a  ten-pound  note         ** 

*^  Hem !"  involuntarily  uttered  Tag-rag,  so  suddenly  and  vio-* 
lently,  that  it  made  Titmouse  almost  start  off  his  seat.  Then 
Tag-rag's  £ftce  flushed  over,  he  twirled  about  his  watch-key 
rapidly,  and  wriggled  about  in  his  chair  with  visible  agitation. 

<<  Oh,  you  aren't  going  to  do  it  I  If  so,  you*d  better  say  it  at 
once,"  quoth  Titmouse,  rather  cavalierly. 

*<  Why-^trof  ever  any  thing  so  unfortunate  ?"  stammered  Tag-* 
rag.  *^  That  cursed  lot  of  French  g^ods  I  bought  only  yester- 
day, to  be  paid  for  this  very  morning — and  it  will  drain  me  of 
every  penny ! " 

«  Ah — ^yes  I  True  I  Well,  it  don't  much  signify,"  said  Tit- 
mouse carelessly,  running  his  hand  through  his  bushy  hair. 
<<  In  fact,  I  needn't  have  bothered  an  old  friend  at  all,  now  I 
think  of  it — Mr  Gammon  says  he's  my  banker  to  any  amount.  I 
beg  pardon,  I'm  sure         " 

Tag-rag  was  in  a  horrid  dilemma.  He  felt  so  flustered  by 
the  suddenness  and  seriousness  of  the  thing,  that  he  could  not 
see  his  way  plain  in  any  direction. 

<<  Let  me  see,"  at  length  he  stammered ;  and  pulling  a  ready- 
reckoner  out  of  his  pocket,  he  affected  to  be  consulting  it,  as  if 
to  ascertain  merely  the  state  of  his  banker's  account,  but  really 
desiring  a  few  moments'  time  to  collect  his  thoughts.  'Twaa  in 
rain,  however  ;  nothing  occurred  to  him ;  he  saw  no  way  of 
escape  ;  his  old  friend  the  devil  deserted  him  for  a  moment- 
supplying  him  with  no  ready  lie  to  meet  the  exigency.  He  must, 
he  feared,  cash  up  I  <<  Well,"  said  he— <<  it  certainly  is  rather 
imfortunate,  just  at  this  precise  moment ;  but  I'll  step  to  the 
shop,  and  see  how  my  ready-money  matters  stand.  It  shaVt 
be  a  trifle,  Mr  Titmouse,  that  shall  stand  between  us.     But-^if 
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I  skoySld  be  hard  run — ^perhaps — eh  ?     Would  a  five-pound  note 
do?'* 

"  Why — a — a — certainly,  if  it  wouldn't  suit  you  to  advance 
the  ten ** 

*«  I  dare  say,"  interrupted  Tag-rag,  a  trifle  relieved,  <*  I  shall 
be  able  to  accommodate  you.  Perhaps  you'll  step  on  to  the 
shop  presently,  and  then  we  can  talk  over  matters ! — By  the  way, 
did  you  ever  see  any  thing  so  odd  ?  forgot  the  main  thing ;  come 
and  take  your  mutton  with  me  at  Clapham,  next  Sunday — my 
womankind  will  be  quite  delighted.  Nay,  'tis  ihevr  invitation-^ 
ha,  bar 

^  You're  uncommon  polite,"  replied  Titmouse,  colouriug  with 
pleasure.  Here  seemed  the  first  pale  primrose  of  the  coming 
spring — an  invitation  to  Satin  Lodge ! 

*<  The  politeness — the  fietvour — will  be  yours,  Mr  Titmouse  I 
I'm  quite  proud  of  your  coming  I  We  shall  be  quite  alone  ; 
have  you  all  to  ourselvess ;  only  me,  my  wife,  and  daughter— « 
an  only  child,  Mr  Titmouse — such  a  child  t     She's  really  often 

said  to  me,  '  I  wonder ' — but, 1  won't  make  you  vain,  eh  ? 

May  I  call  it  a  fixture?" 

^'Pon  my  life,  Mr  Tag-rag,  youVe  monstrous  uncommon 
polite.     It's  true,  I  was  g^ing  to  dine  with  Mr  Gammon " 

^  Oh  I  j^o  I  (I  mean  no  disrespect,  mind !)  he's  only  a  bachelor 
^Fre  got  ladies  in  the  case,  and  all  that — eh,  Mr  Titmouse  ? 
and  a  ycung  one  I" 

^  Well,  thank  you,  sir.     Since  your  so  pressing " 

^  That's  it  I  An  engagement,  poz ! — Satin  Lodge — ^for  Sim^* 
day  next,"  said  Tag-rag,  rising  and  looking  at  his  watch. 
^  Time  for  me  to  be  off.  See  you  soon  at  the  shop  ?  Soon 
arrange  that  little  matter  of  business,  «h  ?  You  understand  ? 
Good-by!  good-by!"  and  shaking  Titmouse  cordially  by  the 
hand,  Tag-«ig  took  his  departure.  As  he  hurried  on  to  his 
shop,  he  felt  in  a  most  painful  perplexity  about  this  loan  of  five 
pounds.  It  was  truly  like  squeezing  five  drops  of  blood  out  of 
kis  heart.  But  what  was  to  be  done  ?  Could  he  offend  Tit- 
mouse ?  Where  was  he  to  stop,  if  he  once  began  ?  Dare  he 
ask  for  security  ?  Suppose  the  whole  affidr  should  after  all  turn 
into  smoke? 

NoW|  cmunAtat  the  folly  of  Tag-rag.    Here  was  he  in  all  this 
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terrible  pucker  about  advanclDg  fwe  pounds  on  the  strength  of 
prospects  and  chances  which  he  had  deemed  safe  for  adrentuT'* 
ing  hts  datighter  upon —  her,  the  only  object  on  earth,  (except 
money,)  that  he  regarded  with  any  thing  like  sincere  affection. 
How  was  this  ?  The  splendour  of  the  future  possible  good  for- 
tune of  his  daughter,  might,  perhaps,  hare  dazzled  and  confused 
his  perceptions.  Then,  again,  thai  was  a  remote  contingent 
venture  ;  but  this  sudden  appeal  to  his  pocket — the  demand  of 
an  immediate  outlay  and  venture — was  an  instant  pressure,  and 
he  felt  it  severely.  Immediate  profit  was  every  thing  to  Tag- 
rag — 'twas  his  very  life's  blood !  He  was,  in  truth,  a  tradeiman 
to  hU  hearfi  core.  If  he  could  have  seen  the  immediate  quid  pro 
quoy  or  could,  at  all  events,  have  gfot,  if  only  by  way  of  earnest, 
as  it  were,  a  bit  of  poor  Titmouse's  heart,  and  locked  it  up  in 
his  desk,  he  would  not  have  cared  so  much  ;  it  would  have  been 
a  little  in  his  line  ; — ^but  here  was  a  Fivb-Pound  Nots  going 
out  forthwith,  and  nothing  inunediate,  visible,  palpable,  replacing 
it.  Oh  I  Titmouse  had  imconsciously  pulled  Tag-rag*s  very 
heart-strings ! 

Observe,  discriminating  reader,  that  there  is  all  the  difference 
in  the  world  between  a  Tradesman  and  a  Merchant  ;  and, 
moreover,  that  it  is  not  every  tradesman  that  is  a  Tag-rag. 

All  these  considerations  combined  to  keep  Tag-rag  in  a  per- 
fect fever  of  doubt  and  anxiety,  which  several  hearty  curses,  (I 
regret  to  say,)  failed  in  effectually  relieving.  By  the  time, 
however,  that  Titmouse  had  made  his  appearance  at  Mr  Tag- 
rag's  shop,  with  a  sufficiently  sheepish  air,  and  was  begin- 
ning to  run  the  gauntlet  of  grinning  contempt  from  the  choice 
youths  on  each  side  of  the  shop.  Tag-rag  had  determined  on  the 
course  he  should  pursue  in  the  very  embarrassing  matter  above 
referred  to.  To  the  amazement  of  all  present,  he  bolted  out  of 
a  little  counting-house  or  side-room,  hastened  to  meet  Titmouse 
with  outstretched  hand  and  cordial  speech,  drew  him  into  his 
little  room,  and  shut  the  door.  There  Tag-rag  informed  his 
flurried  young  friend  that  he  had  made  arrangements  (with  a- 
little  inconvenience,  which,  however,  between  friends,  signified 
nothing)  for  lending  Titmouse  five  pounds. 

"  And,  as  life's  uncertain,  my  dear  Mr  Titmouse,"  said  Tag- 
rag,  as  Titmouse,  with  ill-disguised  ecstacy,  put  the  five-poond 
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note  into  his  pocket — <<  eren  between  the  dearest  friends eh  ? 

Understand  ?     It*8  not  you  I  fear,  nor  you  me,  because  we've 
confidence  in  each  other.     But  if  any  thing  should  happen,  those 

we  lemTe  behind  ns  " Here  he  took  out  of  his  desk,  an  *'  I. 

O.  U.  £5,"  ready  drawn  up  and  dated — <<  a  mere  slip— a  word 
or  two — is  satisfaction  to  both  of  us." 

"Oh  yes,  sir  I  yes,  sir  I — anything!"  said  Titmouse;  and 
hastily  taking  the  pen  proffered  him,  signed  his  name ;  on  which 
Tag-rag  felt  a  little  relieyed.  Lutestring  was  then  summoned 
into  the  room,  and  thus  (not  a  little  to  his  disg^t  and  astpnish- 
ment)  addressed  by  his  imperious  employer.  *<  Mr  Lutestring, 
you  will  hare  the  goodness  to  see  that  Mr  Titmouse  is  treated 
by  erery  person  in  my  establishment  with  the  utmost  possible 
respect.  Whoerer  treats  this  gentleman  with  the  slightest  dis* 
respect,  isn't  any  longer  a  servant  of  mine.  D'ye  hear  me,  Mr 
Lutestring?"  added  Tag«rag  sternly,  observing  a  very  signi- 
ficant ^ance  of  intense  hatred  which  Lutestring  directed  towards 
Titmouse.     **  D*ye  hear  me,  sir  ?" 

^  Oh,  yes,  sir  I  yes,  sir  I  your  orders  shall  be  attended  to,"  he 
replied,  in  as  insolent  a  tone  as  he  could  venture  upon,  and 
leaving  the  room,  with  a  half  audible  whistle  of  contempt,  while 
a  grin  overspread  his  features,  he  had  within  five  minutes  filled 
the  mind  of  every  shopman  in  the  establishment  with  feelings  of 
mingled  wonder,  hatred,  and  fear  towards  Titmouse.  What, 
thought  they,  could  have  happened?  What  was  Mr  Tag-rag 
about?  This  was  all  of  a  piece  with  his  rage  at  Lutestring 
the  day  before*  "  D — ^n  Titmouse  ! "  said  or  thought  every  one 
of  them ! 

Titmouse,  for  the  remainder  of  the  day,  felt,  as  may  be  ima- 
gined, but  little  at  his  ease ;  for — to  say  nothing  of  his  insuperable 
repugnance  to  the  discharge  of  any  of  his  former  duties ;  his 
nneasiness  under  the  oppressive  civilities  of  Mr  Tag-rag ;  and 
the  evident  disgust  towards  him  entertained  by  his  companions ; 
many  most  important  considerations  arising  out  of  recent  and 
coming  events— his  altering  circumstances — were  momentarily 
forcing  themselves  upon  his  attention.  The  first  of  these  was 
his  hair;  for  Heaven  seemed  to  have  suddenly  given  him  the 
long-coveted  means  of  changing  its  detested  hue ;  and  the  next  was 
an  eye^UuSf  without  whichy  he  had  long  felt  his  appearance  and 
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appointments  to  be  painfully  incomplete.  Early  in  the  afternoon, 
therefore,  on  the  readily-admitted  plea  of  important  business,  he 
obtained  the  permission  of  the  obsequious  Mr  Tag-rag  to  depart 
for  the  day ;  and  instantly  directed  his  steps  to  the  well  known 
shop  of  a  fashionable  perfumer  and  perruquier,  in  Bond  Street— « 
well  known  to  those,  at  least,  who  were  in  the  habit  of  glancing 
at  the  enticing  advertisements  in  the  newspapers.  Haying 
watched  through  the  window  till  the  coast  was  dear,  (for  he  felt 
a  natural  delicacy  in  asking  for  a  hair  dye  before  people  who 
could  in  an  instant  perceive  his  urgent  occasion  for  it,)  he  enter- 
ed the  shop,  where  a  well-dressed  gentleman  was  sitting  behind 
the  coimter  reading.  He  was  handsome ;  and  his  elaborately 
curled  hair  was  of  a  heavenly  black  (so  at  least  Titmouse  consi- 
dered it)  that  was  better  than  a  thousand  printed  advertisements 
of  the  celebrated  fluid  which  formed  the  chief  conmiodity  there 
vended.  Titmouse,  with  a  little  hesitation,  asked  this  gentleman 
what  was  the  price  of  their  article  <<  for  turning  li^ht  hair  black'' 
—and  was  answered — '*  only  seven  and  sixpence  for  the  smaller- 
sized  bottle."  One  was  in  a  twinkling  placed  upon  the  counter, 
where  it  lay  like  a  miniature  mummy,  swathed,  as  it  were,  in 
manifold  advertisements.  *^  Youll  find  the  fullest  directions 
within,  and  testimonials  from  the  highest  nobility  to  the  wonderful 
efficacy  of  the  *  Cyanochaitanthropopoion.*  **  * 

"  Sure  it  will  do,  sir?'*  enquired  Titmouse  anxiously. 

<<  Is  my  hair  dark  enough  to  your  taste,  sir  ?  "  said  the  gentle- 
man, with  a  calm  and  bland  manner — *'  because  I  owe  it  entirely 
to  this  invaluable  specific." 

«  Do  you,  indeed,  sir  ? "  enquired  Titmouse :  adding,  with  a 
sigh,  '<  but,  between  ourselves,  look  at  mine  I " — and,  lifting  off 
his  hat  for  a  moment,  he  exhibited  a  great  crop  of  bushy,  carroty 
hair. 

*  This  fearful-looking  word,  I  wish  to  inform  my  lady  readers,  is  an 
original  and  monstrous  amalgamation  of  three  or  fonr  Greek  words-^ 
'BLjum,f$x'u\m,9^imww»mv — denoting  a  fluid  **  that  can  render  the  hwnan  hair 
black,**  Whenever  a  harber  or  perfumer  detemdnes  on  trying  to  puff  off 
some  villanons  imposition  of  this  sort,  strange  to  say,  he  goes  to  some 
starving  scholar,  and  gives  him  half-a-crown  to  coin  a  word  like  the  above^ 
that  shall  be  equally  unintelligible  and  unpronounceable,  and  therefore 
attractive  and  popular. 
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"  Whew !  rather  ugly  that,  sir  I " — exclaimed  the  gentleman* 
looking  very  serions — <'  What  a  curae  it  is  to  he  horn  with  such 
hair,  isn't  it  ?" 

**  Ton  my  life  I  think  so,  sir !"  answered  Titmouse  mourn- 
fully; «*and  do  you  really  say,  sir,  that  this  what's- its-name 
turned  yours  of  that  beautiful  hlack  ?" 

**  Think  ?  *Pon  my  h'bnour,  sir, — certun ;  no  mistake,  I 
assure  you!  I  was  fretting  myself  into  my  grave  about  the 
colour  of  my  hair !  Why,  sir,  there  was  a  nobleman  in  here  (I 
don't  like  to  mention  names)  the  other  day,  with  a  head  that 
seemed  as  if  it  had  been  dipped  into  water,  and  then  powdered 
with  brick  dust;  but — I  assure  you,  the  Cyanochaitanthropo- 
poion  was  too  much  for  it — ^it  turned  black  in  a  very  short  time. 
You  should  hare  seen  his  lordship's  ecstacy — [the  speaker  saw 
that  Titmouse  would  swallow  any  thing ;  so  he  went  on  with  a 
confident  air] — and  in  a  month's  time  he  had  married  a  beauti- 
ful woman  whom  he  had  loved  from  a  child,  but  who  had  vowed 
she  could  never  bring  herself  to  marry  a  man  with  such  a  head 
of  hair. 

^'  How  long  does  it  take  to  do  all  this,  sir  ?**  interrupted  Tit« 
mouse  eagerly,  with  a  beating  heart. 

**  Sometimes  two^sometimes  three  days.  In  four  days'  time, 
m  answer  for  it,  your  most  intimate  friend  would  not  know  you. 
My  wife  did  not  know  me  for  a  long  while,  and  wouldn't  let  me 
salute  her — ^ha,  ha  I "  Here  another  customer  entered ;  and  Tit- 
mouse, laying  down  the  five-pound  note  he  had  squeezed  out  of 
Tag-rag  put  the  wonder-working  phial  into  his  pocket,  and  on 
receiving  his  change,  departed,  bursting  with  eagerness  to  try 
the  effects  of  the  Cyanochaitanthropopoion.  Within  half  an 
hour's  time  he  might  have  been  seen  driving  a  hard  bargain  with 
a  pawnbroker  for  a  massive-looking  eyeglass,  which,  as  it  hung 
suspended  in  the  window,  he  had  for  months  cast  a  longing  eye 
upon ;  and  he  eventually  purchased  it  (his  eyesight,  I  need  hardly 
say,  was  perfect)  for  only  fifteen  shillings.  After  taking  a  hearty 
dinner  in  a  little  dusky  eating-house  in  Rupert  Street,  frequented 
by  fieushionable-looking  foreigners,  with  splendid  heads  of  curling 
hair  and  mustaches,  he  hastened  home,  eager  to  commence  the 
grand  experiment.  Fortunately,  he  was  undisturbed  that  even- 
ing.   Having  lit  his  candle,  and  locked  lus  door,  with  tremulous 
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fingers  he  opened  tlie  papers  enveloping  the  Kttle  phial;  and 
glancing  over  their  contents,  got  so  inflamed  with  the  number- 
less instances  of  its  efficacy,  detailed  in  brief  but  glowing  terms — 
as—the  "  Duke  of  •  ♦  *  ♦  •  • — ^the  Countess  of  •  •  ♦  •  •  ♦ — 
the  Earl  of,  &c.  &c.  &c.  &c. — ^the  lovely  Miss ,  the  cele- 
brated Sir  Little  Bull's-eye,  (who  was  so  gratified  that  he  allowed 
his  name  to  be  used) — all  of  whom,  from  having  hair  of  the 
reddest  possible  description,  were  now  possessed  of  raven-hued 
locks" — that  he  threw  down  the  paper,  and  hurriedly  got  the 
cork  out  of  the  bottle.  Having  turned  up  his  coat- cuffs,  he 
commenced  the  application  of  the  Cyanochaitanthropopoion, 
rubbing  it  into  his  hair,  eyebrows,  and  whiskers,  with  all  the 
energy  he  was  capable  of,  for  upwards  of  half-an-hour.  Then 
he  read  over  ag^n  every  syllable  on  the  papers  in  which  the 
phial  had  been  wrapped ;  and  about  eleven  o'clock,  having  given 
sundry  curious  glances  at  the  glass,  got  into  bed,  full  of  exciting 
hopes  and  delightful  anxieties  concerning  the  success  of  the 
great  experiment  he  was  trying.  He  could  not  sleep  for  several 
hours.  He  dreamed  a  rapturous  dream — that  he  bowed  to  a 
gentleman  with  coal-black  hair,  whom  he  fancied  he  had  seen 
before — and  suddenly  discovered  that  he  was  only  looking  at 

himself  in  a  glass  1 1 — This  woke  him.     Up  he  jumped sprung 

to  his  little  glass  breathlessly — ^but  ah !  merciful  Heavens !  he 
almost  dropped  down  dead!  His  hair  was  perfectly  green — 
there  could  be  no  mistake  about  it.  He  stood  staring  in  the 
glass  in  speechless  horror,  his  eyes  and  mouth  distended  to  their 
utmost,  for  several  minutes.  Then  he  threw  himself  on  the  bed, 
and  felt  fainting.  Up  he  presently  jumped  again  in  a  kind  of 
ecstacy — ^rubbed  his  hair  desperately  and  wildly  about — again 
looked  into  the  glass — there  it  was,  rougher  than  before ;  but 
eyebrows,  whiskers,  and  head — all  were,  if  any  thing,  of  a  more 
vivid  and  brilliant  green.  Despair  came  over  him.  What  had 
all  his  past  troubles  been  to  this  ? — what  was  to  become  of  him  ? 
He  got  into  bed  again,  and  burst  into  a  perspiration.  Two  or 
three  times  he  g^t  into  and  out  of  bed,  to  look  at  himself  again— 
on  each  occasion  deriving  only  more  terrible  confirmation  than 
before  of  the  disaster  that  had  befallen  him.  After  lying  still 
for  some  minutes,  he  got  out  of  bed,  and  kneeling  down,  tried 
to  say  his  prayers ;  but  it  was  in  vain— and  he  rose  half  choked. 
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It  waa  plain  he  must  have  his  head  shayed,  and  wear  a  wig that 

was  making  an  old  man  of  him  at  once.   Getting  more  and  more 

disturbed  in  his  mind,  he  dressed  himself,  half  determined  on 

starting  off  to  Bond  Street,  and  breaking  every  pane  of  glass  in 

the  shop  window  of  the  cruel  impostor  who  had  sold  him  the 

liquid  that  had  so  frightfully  disfigured  him.     As  he  stood  thus 

irresolute,  he  heard  the  step  of  Mrs  Squallop  approaching  his 

door,  and  recollected  that  he  had  ordered  her  to  bring  up  his 

tea-kettle  about  that  time.     Having  no  time  to  take  his  clothes 

off,  he  thought  the  best  thing  he  could  do  would  be  to  pop  into 

bed  again,  draw  his  nightcap  down  to  his  ears  and  eyebrows, 

pretend  to  be  asleep,  and,  turning  his  back  towards  the  door, 

have  a  chance  of  escaping  the  observation  of  his  landlady.     No 

sooner  thought  of  than  done.     Into  bed  he  jumped,  and  drew 

the  clothes  over  him — not  aware,  however,  that  in  his  hurry  he 

bad  led  his  leg^,  with  boots  and  trousers  on,  exposed  to  view— 

an  unusual  spectacle  to  his  landlady,  who  had,  in  fact,  scarcel}* 

ever  known  him  in  bed  at  so  late  an  hour  before.     He  lay  as 

still  as  a  mouse.     Mrs  Squallop,  after  glancing  with  surprise  at 

his  1^^  happening  to  direct  her  eyes  towards  the  window, 

beheld  a  small  phial,  only  half  of  whose  dark  contents  were 

remaining — oh  gracious!— of  course  it  must   be  poison,  and 

Mr  Titmouse  must  be  dead ! — In  a  sudden  fright  she  dropped 

the  kettle,  plucked  the  clothes  off  the  trembling  Titmouse,  and 

cried  out — ^*  Oh,  Mr  Titmouse  1  Mr  Titmouse !  what  luxve  you 

been " 

^  Well,  ma'am,  what  the  devil  do  you  mean?  How  dare 
yon  "  eommenced  Titmouse,  suddenly  sitting  up,  and  look- 
ing furiously  at  Mrs  Squallop.  An  inconceivably  strange  and 
horrid  fig^ure  he  looked.  He  had  all  his  day  clothes  on ;  a  white 
cotton  nightcap  was  drawn  down  to  his  very  eyes,  like  a  man 
going  to  be  hanged ;  his  face  was  very  pale,  and  his  whiskers 
were  of  a  bright  green  colour. 

"  Lard  a-mightyl"  exclaimed  Mrs  Squallop  faintly,  the  mo- 
ment that  this  strange  apparition  presented  itself ;  and,  sinking 
on  the  ehiur,  she  pointed  with  a  dbmayed  air  to  the  ominous- 
looking  object  standing  on  the  window  shelf.  Titmouse  from 
that  supposed  she  had  found  out  the  true  state  of  the  case. 
«  Well im*i  it  an  infernal  shame,  Mrs  Squallop?"  said  he, 
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getting  off  the  bed,  and,  plucking  off  his  nightcap,  exhibited  the 
full  extent  of  bis  misfortune.  *<  What  d'ye  think  of  tKat  !**  he 
exclaimed,  staring  wildly  at  her.  Mrs  Squallop  gare  a  faint 
shriek,  turned  her  head  aside,  and  motioned  him  away. 

<<  I  shall  go  mad — I  shall!"  cried  Titmouse,  tearing  his 
green  hair. 

"  Oh  Lord! — oh  Lord!"  groaned  Mrs  Squallop,  evidently 
expecting  him  to  leap  upon  her.  Presently,  however,  she  a  little 
recovered  her  presence  of  mind ;  and  Titmouse,  stuttering  with 
fury,  explained  to  her  what  had  taken  place.  As  he  went  on, 
Mrs  Squallop  became  less  and  less  able  to  control  herself,  and  at 
length  burst  into  a  fit  of  convulsive  laughter,  and  sat  holding 
her  hands  to  her  fat  shaking  sides,  as  if  she  would  have  tumbled 
off  her  chair.  Titmouse  was  almost  on  the  point  of  striking 
her!  At  length,  however,  the  fit  went  off;  and,  wiping  her 
eyes,  she  expressed  the  greatest  commiseration  for  him,  and 
proposed  to  go  down  and  fetch  up  some  soft  soap  and  flannel, 
and  try  what  "  a  good  hearty  wash  would  do."  Scarce  sooner 
said  than  done — but,  alas,  in  vain.  Scrub,  scrub — lather,  lather, 
did  they  both ;  but,  the  instant  the  soap-suds  were  washed  off, 
there  was  the  head  as  green  as  ever  I 

<<  Oh  murder,  murder!  what  am  I  to  do,  Mrs  Squallop?" 
groaned  Titmouse,  having  taken  another  look  at  himself  in  the 
glass. 

"  Why — really  Fd  be  off  to  a  police-o£Bce,  and  have  *em  all 
taken  up,  if  as  how  I  was  you  !"  quoth  Mrs  Squallop. 

<<  No — See  if  I  don't  take  that  bottle,  and  make  the  fellow  that 
sold  it  me  swallow  what's  left — and  Fll  smash  in  his  shop  front 
besides!" 

"  Oh  you  won't — you  mustn't — ^not  on  no  account  I  Stop  at 
home  a  bit,  and  be  quiet,  it  may  go  off  with  all  this  washing,  in 
the  course  of  the  day.  Soft  soap  is  an  uncommon  strong  thing 
for  getting  colours  out — but — a — a — excuse  me,  Mr  Titmouse- 
why  wasn't  you  satisfied  with  the  hair  God  Almighty  had  given 
you  ?  D'ye  think  He  didn't  know  a  deal  better  than  you  what 
was  best  for  you  ?  I'm  blest  if  I  don't  think  this  is  a  judgment 
on  you." 

^*  What's  the  use  of  your  standing  preaching  to  me  in  this 
way,  Mrs  Squallop  ? "  said  Titmouse,  first  with  amazement,  and 
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then  with  fiiry  in  his  manner^*'  AVt  I  half  mad  without  it  ? 
Judgment  or  no  judgment — ^where's  the  harm  of  mj  wanting 
black  hair  any  more  than  hlack  trousers  ?  That  a'n*t  ywur  ozm 
hair,  Mrs  Squallop— jou're  as  grej  as  a  hadger  underneath—* 
*pon  my  soul  I     Fve  often  remarked  it.** 

^  m  tell  you  what,  Mr  himperance !"  furiously  exclaimed 
Mrs  Squallop,  «  you're  a  liar  I  And  you  deserve  what  youVe 
got !  It  u  a  judgment,  and  I  hope  it  will  stick  hy  you — so  take 
HuA  for  your  sauce,  you  vulgar  fellow  I "  (snapping  her  fingers  at 
him.)  "  Cret  rid  of  your  green  hair  if  you  can !  It*s  only  car- 
rot iof*  instead  of  carrot  rooti— -and  some  likes  one,  some  the 
other— ha  I  ha!  haP 

'^  I'll  tell  you  what,  Mrs  Squ— **  he  commenced,  hut  she  had 
gone,  having  slammed  to  the  door  behind  her  with  all  her  force ; 
and  Titmouse  was  left  alone  in  a  half  frantic  state,  in  which  he 
continued  for  nearly  two  hours.  Once  again  he  read  over  the 
atrocious  puffs  which  had  overnight  inflated  him  to  such  a 
degree,  and  he  now  saw  that  they  were  all  lies.  This  is  a  sample 
of  them : — 

.  ^  This  divine  fluid  (as  it  was  enthusiastically  styled  to  the 
inventor,  by  the  lovely  Duchess  of  Doodle)  possesses  the  inesti- 
mable and  astonishing  quality  of  chang^g  hair,  of  whatever 
colour,  to  a  dazzling  jet  black ;  at  the  same  time  imparting  to  it 
a  rich  glossy  appearance,  which  wonderfully  contributes  to  the 
imposing  UniX  eruemble  presented  by  those  who  use  it.  That  well 
known  ornament  of  the  circle  of  fashion,  the  young  and  lovely  Mrs 
Fitxfrippery,  owned  to  the  proprietor  that  to  this  surprising  fluid 
it  was  that  she  was  indebted  for  those  unrivalled  raven  ringlets 
which  attracted  the  eyes  of  envying  and  admiring  crowds,"  and  so 
forth.  A  little  further  on  : — ^*  This  exquisite  effect  is  not  in  all 
cages  produced  instantaneously ;  much  will  of  course  depend  (as 
the  celebrated  M.  Dupuytren,  of  the  Hotel  Dieu,  at  Paris, 
informed  the  inventor)  on  the  physical  idiosyncrasy  of  the  party 
using  it,  with  reference  to  the  constituent  particles  of  the  colour- 
ing matter  constituting  the  fluid  in  the  capillary  vessels.  Often 
a  single  application  suffices  to  change  the  most  hopeless-looking 
head  of  red  hair  to  as  deep  a  black ;  but,  not  unfirequently,  the 
hair  paaei  ihrauffh  intermediaU  shades  and  tuUs — all,  however, 
ultimately  settling  into  a  deep  and  permanent  black.** 
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This  passage  not  a  little  rerived  the  drooping  spirits  of  Tit- 
mouse. Accidentally,  however,  an  asterisk  at  the  last  word  in 
the  ahove  sentence,  directed  his  eye  to  a  note  at  the  bottom  of 
the  page,  printed  in  such  minute  type  as  baffled  any  but  the 
strongest  sight  and  most  determined  eye  to  read,  and  which  said 
note  was  the  following : — 

*<  Though  cases  cIo,  undoubtedly,  occasionally  occur,  in  which 
the  native  inherent  indestructible  qualities  of  the  hair  defy  all 
attempts  at  change  or  even  modification,  and  resist  even  tkis 
potent  remedy  :  of  which,  however,  in  all  his  experience"  (the 
wonderful  specific  has  been  invented  for  about  sia  months)  '^  the 
inventor  has  known  but  very  few  instances."  But  to  this  exceed- 
ingly select  class  of  unfortunate  incurables,  poor  Titmouse,  alas ! 
entertained  a  dismal  suspicion  that  he  belonged ! 

<<  Look,  sir  1  Look  I  Only  look  here  what  your  cussed  stuff 
has  done  to  my  hair  I "  said  Titmouse,  on  presenting  himself  soon 
after  to  the  gentleman  who  had  sold  him  the  infernal  liquid ;  and, 
taking  off  his  hat,  exposed  his  green  hair.  The  gentleman,  how- 
ever, did  not  appear  at  all  surprised,  or  discomposed 

"  Ah — ^yes  I  I  see — I  see.     You're  in  the  intermediate  stage. 

It  differs  in  different  people " 

<<  Differs,  sir !  Fm  going  mad !  I  look  like  a  g^en  monkey-* 
Cuss  me  if  I  don't  I" 

<<  In  met  now,  the  colour  was  a  strong  yellow*  But,  have  you 
read  the  explanations  that  are  given  in  the  wrapper  ?  " 

"  Read  'em?'*  echoed  Titmouse  furiously — **  I  should  think 
so!  Much  good  they  do  me!  Sir,  you're  a  humbug!  —  an 
impostor  I  Tm  a  sight  to  be  seen  for  the  rest  of  my  life  I  Look 
at  me,  sir  I     Eyebrows,  whiskers,  and  all !" 

<*  Rather  a  singular  appearance,  just  at  present,  I  must  own," 
said  the  gentleman,  his  face  turning  suddenly  red  all  over  with 
the  violent  effort  he  was  making  to  prevent  an  explosion  of 
laughter.  He  soon,  however,  recovered  himself,  and  added 
coolly — "  If  you'll  only  persevere—** 

"  Persevere  be  d  d ! "  interrupted  Titmouse,  violently 
clapping  his  hat  on  his  head,  "  1*11  teach  you  to  persevere  in 
taking  in  the  public !  I'll  have  a  warrant  out  against  you  in  no 
time!" 
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«  Oh,  mj  dear  sir,  Vm  accustomed  to  all  this  ! "  said  the  gentle- 
man cooUj. 

«  The— devil— you — are  I"  gasped  Titmouse,  quite  aghast. 

**  Ohy  often — often,  while  the  liquid  is  performing  the  first 
stage  of  the  change ;  but,  in  a  day  or  two  afterwards,  the  parties 
generaUj  come  back  smiling  into  mj  shop,  with  heads  as  black 
as  crows!" 

"  No  I  But  realljr— do  thej,  sir?"  interrupted  Titmouse, 
drawing  a  long  breath. 

^  Hundreds,  I  maj  say  thousands,  my  dear  sir  t  And  one  lady 
gave  me  a  picture  of  herself,  in  her  black  hair,  to  make  up  for  her 
abuse  of  me  when  it  was  in  a  puce  colour — Fact,  honour  I " 

^  But  do  you  recollect  any  one's  hair  turning  ^eeriy  and  then 
getting  black?"  enquired  Titmouse  with  trembling  anxiety. 

^  Recollect  any?  Fifty,  at  least.  For  instance,  there  was 
Lord  Albert  Addlehead  —  but  why  should  I  name  names  ?  I 
know  hundreds !  But  every  thing  is  honour  and  confidential 
here!*' 

'*  And  did  Lord  what's-his-name*s  hair  go  g^een,  and  then 
black ;  and  was  it  at  first  as  light  as  mine?" 

**  His  hair  was  redder,  and  in  consequence  it  became  greener, 
and  now  is  blacker  than  ever  yours  will  be." 

^  Well,  if  I  and  my  landlady  have  this  morning  used  an  ounce, 
weVe  used  a  quarter  of  a  pound  of  soft  soap  in " 

**  Soft  soap  I — soft  soap  I "  cried  out  the  gentleman  with  an  air 
of  sudden  alarm — "  That  explains  all,"  (he  forgot  how  well  it 
had  been  already  explained  by  him.)  <<  By  Heavens,  sir ! — soft 
soap !  You  may  have  ruined  your  hair  for  ever !"  Titmouse 
<^ned  his  eyes  and  mouth  with  a  start  of  terror,  it  not  occur- 
ring to  his  reflecting  mind  that  the  intolerable  g^een  had  pre- 
ceded and  caused,  not  followed,  the  use  of  the  soft  soap.  "  Go 
home,  my  dear  sir !  God  bless  you — go  home,  as  you  value  your 
hair ;  take  this  small  bottle  of  Damascus  Cream,  and  rub  it  in 
before  it  s  too  late ;  and  then  use  the  remainder  of  the *' 

*<  Then  you  don't  think  it's  already  too  late?"  enquired  Tit- 
mouse £Etintly;    and  having  been  assured  to   the   contrary — 
having  asked  the  price  of  the  Damascus  cream,  which  was  "  ordt^ 
three-and*sixpence,"  (stamp  included) — he  paid  it  with  a  rue- 
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ful  air,  and  took  his  departure*  He  sneaked  along  the  streets 
with  the  air  of  a  pickpocket,  fearful  that  every  one  he  met  was 
an  officer  who  had  his  eye  on  him.  He  was  not,  in  fiEUSt,  very 
hr  off  the  nuirk ;  for  many  a  person  smiled,  and  stared,  and 
turned  round  to  look  at  him  as  he  went  along. 
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CHAPTER  VI, 

TiTMOusK  slunk  up-stairs  to  his  room  in  a  sad  state  of  depres* 
sion,  and  spent  the  next  hour  in  rubbing  into  his  hair  the 
Damascus  cream.  He  rubbed  till  he  could  hardly  hold  his  arms 
vp  any  longer,  from  sheer  fatigue.  Having  risen  at  length  to 
mark,  from  the  glass,  the  progress  he  had  made,  he  found  that 
the  only  result  of  his  perseyering  exertions  had  been  to  gire  a 
greasy  shining  appearance  to  the  hair,  that  remained  as  green 
as  ever.  With  a  half-uttered  groan  he  sunk  down  upon  a  chair, 
and  fell  into  a  sort  of  abstraction,  which  was  interrupted  by  a 
sharp  knock  at  his  door.  Titmouse  started  up,  trembled,  and  stood 
for  a  moment  or  two  irresolute, glancing  fearfully  at  the  glass;  and 
then,  opening  the  door,  let  in  Mr  Gammon,  who  started  back  a 
pace  or  two,  as  if  he  had  been  shot,  on  catching  sight  of  the 
strange  figure  of  Titmouse.  It  was  useless  for  Gammon  to  try 
to  check  his  laughter;  so,  leaning  against  the  door-post,  he 
yielded  to  the  impulse,  and  laughed  without  intermission  for  at 
least  two  minutes.  Titmouse  felt  desperately  angry,  but  feared 
to  show  it ;  and  the  timid,  rueful,  lackadaisical  air  with  which  he 
regarded  the  dreaded  Mr  Gammon,  only  prolonged  and  aggra- 
rated  the  agonies  of  that  gentleman.  When  at  length  he  had  a 
little  recoTcred  himself,  holding  his  left  hand  to  his  side,  with  an 
exhausted  air,  he  entered  the  little  apartment,  and  asked  Titmouse 
what  in  the  name  of  heaven  he  had  been  doing  to  himself: 
'*  Without  this"  (in  the  absurd  slang  of  the  lawyers)  that  he 
suspected  most  vehemently  all  the  while  quite  well  what  Titmouse 
had  been  about ;  but  he  wished  to  hear  Titmouse's  own  account 
of  the  matter ! — Titmouse,  not  daring  to  hesitate,  complied— 
Gammon  listening  in  an  agony  of  suppressed  laughter.  He 
looked  as  little  at  Titmouse  as  he  could,  and  was  growing  a  trifle 
more  sedate,  when  Titmouse,  in  a  truly  lamentable  tone,  enquired, 
<*  What's  the  good,  Mr  Gammon,  of  ten  thousand  a-year  with 
soeh  a  horrid  head  of  hair  as  this  ?"  On  hearing  which  Gammon 
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jumped  off  bis  chair,  started  to  the  window,  and  laughed  for  one  or 
two  minutes  without  ceasing.  This  was  too  much  for  Titmouse, 
who  presently  cried  aloud  in  a  lamentable  manner  ;  and  Gammon, 
suddenly  ceasing  his  laughter,  turned  round  and  apologized  in 
the  most  earnest  manner  ;  after  which  he  uttered  an  abundance 
of  sympathy  for  the  sufferings  which  "  he  deplored  being  unable 
to  alleviate."  He  even  restrained  himself  when  Titmouse  ag^in 
and  again  asked  if  he  could  not  "  have  the  law"  of  the  man  who 
had  so  imposed  on  him.  Gammon  diverted  the  thoughts  of  his 
suffering  client,  by  taking  from  his  pocket  some  very  imposing 
packages  of  paper,  tied  round  with  red  tape.  From  time  to  time» 
however,  he  almost  split  his  nose  with  efforts  to  restrain  his 
laughter,  on  catching  a  fresh  glimpse  of  poor  Titmouse's  emerald 
hair.  Mr  Gammon  was  a  man  of  business,  however  ;  and  in  the 
midst  of  all  this  distracting  excitement,  contrived  to  get  Tit- 
mouse's signature  to  sundry  papers  of  no  little  consequence ; 
amongst  others,  first,  to  a  bond  conditioned  for  the  payment  of 
£500 ;  secondly,  another  for  £10,000 ;  and  lastly,  an  agreement  (of 
which  he  gave  Titmouse  an  alleged  copy)  by  which  Titmouse,  in 
consideration  of  Messrs  Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Snap  using  their 
best  exertions  to  put  him  in  possession  of  the  estate,  &c.  &c., 
bound  himself  to  conform  to  their  wishes  in  every  thing,  on  pain 
of  their  instantly  throwing  up  the  whole  affair,  looking  out  for 
another  heir-at-law  (!)  and  issuing  execution  forthwith  against 
Titmouse  for  all  expenses  incurred  under  his  retainer.  I  said 
that  Gammon  give  his  confiding  client  an  dUeged  copy  of  this 
agreement; — it  was  not  a  real  copy,  for  certain  stipulations 
appeared  in  each  that  were  not  intended  to  appear  in  the  other, 
for  reasons  which  were  perfectly  satisfactory  to  Messrs  Quirk, 
Gammon,  and  Snap.  When  Ganmion  had  got  to  this  point,  he 
thought  it  the  fitting  opportunity  for  producing  a  second  five- 
pound  note.  He  did  so,  and  put  Titmouse  thereby  into  an  ecstacy, 
which  pushed  out  of  his  bead  for  a  while  all  recollection  of  what 
had  happened  to  his  hair.  He  had  at  that  moment  nearly  eleven 
pounds  in  hard  cash  I  Gammon  easily  obtained  from  him  an 
account  of  his  little,  money  transactions  with  Huckaback— of 
which,  however,  all  he  could  tell  was — that  for  ten  shillings  down, 
he  had  given  a  written  engagement  to  pay  fifty  pounds  on  getting 
the  estate.     Of  this  Gammon  made  a  careful  memorandum,  ex- 
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plaining  the  atrocious  Tillanj  of  Huckaback — and,  in  short,  that 
if  he  (Titmouse)  did  not  look  very  sharply  about  him,  he  would 
be  robbed  right  and  left ;  so  that  it  was  of  the  utmost  consequence 
to  him  earlj  to  learn  how  to  distingubh  between  false  and  true 
friends.  Gammon  went  on  to  assure  him  that  the  instrument  he 
bad  given  to  Huckaback,  was  probably,  in  point  of  law,  not  worth 
a  fiurthing,  on  the  groond  of  its  being  both  fraudulent  and  usurious ; 
and  intimated  something,  which  Titmouse  did  not  very  distinctly 
comprehend,  about  the  ^Eicacy  of  a  bill  in  equity  for  a  discovery ; 
which,  at  a  very  insignificant  expense,  (not  exceeding  £100,) 
would  enable  the  plaintiff  in  equity  to  put  the  defendant  in  equity, 
(i.  €•  Huckaback,)  in  the  way  of  declaring,  on  his  solemn  oath,  that 
he  had  advanced  the  full  sum  of  £50:  and  having  obtained  this  im-> 
portant  and  satisfactory  result,  Titmouse  would  have  the  oppor- 
tunity of  disproving  the  statement  of  Huckaback—^  he  could  ; 
which  of  course  he  could  not.  By  this  process,  however,  a  little 
profitable  employment  would  have  beenafforded  to  a  certain  distin- 
guished firm  in  Saffiron  Hill — and  that  was  someihing — ^to  Grammon. 

^  But,  by  the  way,  talking  of  money,"  said  Titmouse  suddenly, 
*'  you  can't  think  how  surprising  handsome  Mr  Tag-rag  has 
behaved  to  me  l" 

*'  Indeed,  my  dear  sir  I "  exclaimed  Gammon,  with  real  curiosityi 
**  what  has  he  done  ?" 

*<  Advanced  me  five  pounds — all  of  his  own  head  I " 

^  Are  you  serious,  Mr  Titmouse?"  enquired  Gammon. 

Titmouse  produced  the  change  which  he  had  obtained  for  Tag- 
rag's  five*pound  note,  minus  only  the  prices  of  the  Cyanochai- 
tanthropopoion,  the  Damascus  cream,  and  the  eyeglass.  Gam- 
mon merely  stroked  his  chin  in  a  thoughtful  manner.  So 
occupied,  indeed,  was  he  with  his  reflections,  that  though  his  eye 
was  fixed  on  the  ludicrous  figure  of  Titmouse,  which  so  shortly 
before  bad  occasioned  him  such  paroxysms  of  laughter,  he  did 
not  feel  the  least  inclination  even  to  a  smile*  Tag-rag  advance 
Titmouse  five  pounds  I  Throwing  as  much  smiling  indifference 
into  kis  mamier  as  was  possible,  he  asked  Titmouse  the  parti- 
culars c£  so  strange  a  transaction.  Titmouse  answered  (how 
tmly  the  reader  can  judge)  that  Mr  Tag-rag  had,  in  the  very 
handsomest  way,  volunteered  the  loan  of  ^ye  pounds ;  and  more- 
over offered  him  any  further  som  he  might  require  I 
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**  What  a  diarming  change,  Mr  Titmouse  I"  exclaimed  Gam- 
mon, with  a  watchful  eye  and  anxious  smile. 

<<  Most  delightful, 'pon  mj  soul !" 

"  Rather  sudden,  too ! — eh  ? — Mr  Titmouse  ?  " 

<<  Why — no — ^no;  I  should  say,  'pon  my  life,  certainly  not. 
The  fact  is,  we've  long  misunderstood  each  other.  He*s  had  an 
unoonmion  good  opinion  of  me  all  the  while — ^people  have  tried 
to  set  him  against  me  ;  hut  it's  no  use,  he's  found  them  out-— he 
told  me  so!  And  he's  not  only  said,  hut  done  the  handsome  thing  I 
He's  turned  up,  by  Jove,  a  trump  all  of  a  sudden — though  it  long 
looked  an  ugly  card." 

<<  Ha,  ha,  ha  ! — ^yery  I — ^how  curious  !"  exclaimed  Mr  Gammon, 
raechantcally  revolving  several  important  matters  in  his  mind. 

<'  I'm  going,  too,  to  dine  at  Satin  Lodge,  Mr  Tag-rag's 
country  house,  next  Sunday.*' 

'<  Indeed!  It  will  he  quite  a  change  for  you,  Mr  Titmouse  !" 

'<  Yes,  it  will,  by  Jove ;  and— a    a — ^what's  more — there* 
hem ! — you  understand  ?  " 

*^  Go  on,  I  beg,  my  dear  Mr  Titmouse 

'<  There's  a  lady  in  the  case— not  that  she*s  send  any  thing ; 
but  a  nod*s  as  good  as  a  wink  to  a  blind  horse — eh?  Mr 
Gammon  ?  " 

"  I  should  think  so — Miss  Tag-rag  will  have  money,  of 
course  ?  *' 

*^  You've  hit  it  I  Lots !     But  Tve  not  made  up  my  mind." 

[I'd  better  undeceive  this  poor  devil  at  once,  as  to  this  sordid 
wretch  Tag-rag,  (thought  Gammon,)  otherwise  the  cunning  old 
rogue  may  get  a  very  mischievous  hold  upon  him !  And  a  lady 
in  the  case  I  The  old  scamp  has  a  daughter  I  Wliew  I  this  will 
never  do  I  The  sooner  I  enlighten  my  young  friend,  the  better 
—though  at  a  little  risk.] 

<<  It*8  very  important  to  be  able  to  tell  who  are  real  and  who 
false  friends,  as  I  was  sayinir  just  now,  my  dear  Titmouse,"  said 
Gammon  seriously. 

**  1  think  so.  Now  look,  for  instance,  there's  that  fellow 
Huckaback.     I  should  say  he " 

^  Pho !  pho !  my  dear  sir,  a  mere  beetle — he's  not  worth 
thinking  of,  one  way  or  the  other.  But,  can't  you  guess  another 
sham  friend,  who  has  changed  so  suddenly." 
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M  Do  yoa  mean  Mr  Tag-rag— eh  ?" 

"  I  mention  no  names ;  bat  it*8  rather  odd,  that  when  I  am 
speaking  of  hollow-hearted  friends,  you  should  at  once  name  Mr 
Tag-rag. 

**  The  proof  of  the  padding — ^handsome  is  that  handsome  does; 
and  IVe  got  £5  of  his  monej,  at  any  rate." 

**  Of  coarse,  he  took  no  secarit  j  for  sach  a  trifle,  between  such 
close  friends  as  you  and  him  ?  ** 

"  Oh — why— now  you  mention  it — But  'twas  only  a  line^one 
line.'' 

**  I  knew  it,  my  dear  sir,"  interrupted  Gammon  calmly,  with 
a  significant  smile — **  Tag-rag  and  Huckaback,  they're  on  a  par 
— ah,  ha,  ha  I  My  dear  Titmouse,  you  are  too  honest  and  con- 
fiding!* 

"  \V  hat  keen  eyes  you  lawyers  have,  to  be  sure  I  Well — I  never  " 
— he  was  evidently  somewhat  staggered.  ''  I — I — must  say,"  he 
presently  added,  looking  gratefully  at  Gammon,  ^*  I  think  I  do 
now  know  of  a  true  friend,  that  sent  me  two  five-pound  notes, 
and  never  asked  for  any  security." 

**  My  dear  sir,  you  really  pain  me  by  alluding  to  such  a  mat- 
ter!" 

[Oh,  Gammon  is  not  this  too  bad!  What  are  the  papers 
which  yon  know  are  now  in  your  pocket,  signed  only  this  very 
evening  by  Titmouse  ?  ] 

**  You  are  not  a  match  for  Tag-ragt  Titmouse ;  because  he 
was  made  for  a  tradesman — you  are  not.  Do  you  think  he  would 
have  parted  with  his  £5  but  for  value  received  ?  Oh,  Tag-rag  I 
Tag-rag!" 

M  I — I  really  begin  to  think,  Mr  Gammon — 'pon  my  soul,  I 
do  think  you're  right." 

"  Think ! — Why — for  a  man  of  your  acuteness — how  could  he 
imagine  you  could  forget  the  long  course  of  insult  and  tyranny 
which  you  have  endured  under  him ;  that  he  should  change  all 
of  a  sudden— just  now,  when ** 

**  Ay,  by  Jove  1  just  when  I'm  coming  into  my  property,"  in- 
terrupted  Titmouse  quickly. 

"  To  be  sure — to  be  sure  I  Just  now,  I  say,  to  make  this 
sudden  change  t     Bah  !  bah  I" 

**  I  hate  Tag-rag,  and  always  did.     Now,  he's  trying  to  take 
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xne  in,  just  as  he  does  every  body ;  but  IVe  found  him  out ;  I  won*t 
lay  out  a  penny  with  him  I " 

"  Would  you,  do  you  think,  ever  have  seen  the  inside  of  Satin 

Lodge,  if  you  hadn't " 

"  Why,  I  don't  know ;  I  really  think — hem!" 
**  WovXd  you,  my  dear  sir  ? — But  now  a  scheme  occurs  to  me 
—a  very  amusing  idea  indeed  !  Ah,  ha,  ha  I — Shall  I  tell  you 
a  way  of  proving  to  his  own  face  how  insincere  and  interested 
he  is  towards  you  ?  Go  to  dinner  by  all  means,  eat  his  good 
things,  hear  all  that  the  whole  set  of  them  have  to  say,  and  just 
before  you  go,  (it  will  require  you  to  have  your  wits  about  you,) 
pretend,  with  a  long  face,  that  our  a&ir  is  all  a  bottle  of  smoke : 
say  that  Messrs  Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Snap  have  told  you  the 
day  before  that  they  had  made  a  horrid  mistake,  and  you  were 

the  wrong  man " 

•*  Ton  my  life,  I — I — really/'  stammered  Titmouse,  "  daren't 
—I  couldn't — I  couldn't  keep  it  up — ^he'd  half  kill  me.  Besides, 
there  will  be  Miss  Tag-rag — ^it  would  be  the  death  of  her,  I  know." 
<<  Miss  Tag-rag !  Gracious  Heavens !  What  on  earth  can 
you  have  to  do  with  her  ?  You — ^why,  if  you  really  succeed  in 
getting  this  fine  property,  she  might  make  a  very  suitable  wife 
for  one  of  your  grooms — ah,  ha ! — But  for  you — absurd ! " 

<<  Ah  I  I  don't  know — she  may  be  a  devilish  fine  girl,  and  the 
old  fellow  will  have  a  tolerable  penny  to  leave  her — and  a  bird 
in  the  hand — eh  ?  Besides,  I  know  what  she's  all  along  thought 
—hem  ! — but  that  doesn't  signify." 

<<  Pho  I  pho  I  Ridiculous  I  Ha,  ha,  ha !  Fancy  Miss  Tag- 
rag  Mrs  Titmouse  !  Your  eldest  son — ah,  ha,  ha  I  Tag-rag 
Titmouse,  Esq.  Delightful!  Your  honoured  f&ther  a  draper 
in  Oxford  Street!"  All  this  might  be  very  clever,  but  it  did 
not  seem  to  tell  upon  Titmouse,  whose  little  heart  had  been 
reached  by  a  cunning  hint  of  Tag-rag's,  concerning  his  daugh- 
ter's flattering  estimate  of  Titmouse's  personal  appearance.  The 
reason  why  Gammon  attacked  so  seriously  a  matter  which 
appeared  so  chimerical  and  preposterous,  was  this — ^that,  accord* 
ing  to  his  present  plan.  Titmouse  was  to  remain  for  some  con- 
siderable while  at  Tag-rag's,  and,  with  his  utter  weakness  of 
character,  might  be  worked  upon  by  Tag-rag  and  his  daughter, 
and  g^t  inveigled  into  an  engagement  which  might  be  produc- 
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tiTe,  hereafter,  of  no  little  embarrassment.  He  succeeded,  how- 
ever,  at  length,  in  obtaining  Titmouse's  promise  to  adopt  his 
augg^tion,  and  thereby  discover  the  true  nature  of  the  feelings 
entertained  towards  him  at  Satin  Lodge.  He  shook  Titmouse 
energetically  by  the  hand,  and  left  him  perfectly  certain,  that  if 
there  was  one  person  in  the  world  worthy  of  his  esteem,  and  even 
reverence,  that  person  was  Oily  Gammon,  Esq. 

As  he  bent  his  steps  towards  Safiron  Hill,  he  reflected  rather 
anxiously  on  several  matters  that  had  occurred  to  him  during  the 
interview  which  I  have  just  described.  On  reaching  the  office, 
he  was  presently  closeted  with  Mr  Quirk,  to  whom,  first  and 
foremost,  he  exhibited  and  delivered  the  documents  to  which  he 
had  obtained  Titmouse's  signature,  and  which,  the  reader  will 
allow  me  to  assure  him,  were  of  a  somewhat  different  texture 
from  a  certain  legal  instrument  or  security  which  I  laid  before 
him  some  little  time  ago. 

<<  Now,  Gammon,*'  said  the  old  gentleman,  as  soon  as  he  had 
locked  up  in  his  safe  the  above-mentioned  documents*-*'  Now, 
Gammon,  I  think  we  may  be  up  and  at  'em  ;  load  our  guns,  and 
blaze  away,*'  and  he  rubbed  his  hands. 

^  Perhi^  so,  Mr  Quirk,"  replied  Gammon ;  <*  but  we  must, 
for  no  earthly  consideration,  be  premature  in  our  operations ! 
Let  me,  by  the  way,  tell  you  one  or  two  little  matters  that  have 
just  occurred  to  Titmouse !" — Then  he  told  Mr  Quirk  of  the 
effects  which  had  followed  the  use  of  the  potent  Cyanochait- 
anthropopoion,  at  which  old  Quirk  almost  laughed  himself  into 
fits.  When,  however.  Gammon,  with  a  serious  air,  mentioned 
the  name  of  Miss  Tag-rag,  and  his  grave  suspicions  concerning 
her.  Quirk  bounced  up  out  of  his  chair,  almost  startling  Gam- 
mon out  of  his.  If  he  had  just  been  told  that  his  banker  had 
broke,  he  could  scarce  have  shown  more  emotion. 

The  fact  was,  that  he,  too,  had  a  daughter — an  only  child- 
Miss  Quirk — whom  he  had  destined  to  become  Mrs  Titmouse. 

^  A  designing  old  villain  I "  he  exclaimed  at  length,  and  Gam- 
mon agreed  with  him ;  but,  strange  to  say,  with  all  his  acute- 
ness,  nerer  adverted  to  the  real  cause  of  Quirk's  sudden  and 
vehement  exclamation.  When  Gammon  told  him  of  the  manner 
in  which  he  had  opened  Titmouse's  eyes  to  the  knavery  of  Tag- 
rag,  and  the  expedient  he  had  suggested  for  its  demonstration. 
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Quirk  could  have  worshipped  Grammon,  and  could  not  help  ris- 
ing and  shaking  him  verj  energetically  by  the  hand,  much  to 
his  astonishment.  After  a  long  consultation,  two  things  were 
ag^reed  upon  by  the  partners ;  to  look  out  fresh  lodgings  for  Tit- 
mouse, and  remove  him  presently  altogether  ft^m  the  company 
and  influence  of  Tag-rag.  Some  time  aflter  they  had  parted, 
Quirk  came  with  an  eager  air  into  Mr  Gammon's  room,  with  a 
most  important  suggestion  ;  viz.  whether  it  would  not  be  possible 
for  them  to  get  Tag-rag  to  became  a  surety  to  them,  by  and  by, 
on  behalf  of  Titmouse  ?  Gammon  was  delighted  I — He  heartily 
oommended  Mr  Quirk's  sagacity,  and  promised  to  turn  it  about 
in  his  thoughts  very  carefully.  Not  having  been  let  entirely 
into  Quirk's  policy,  of  which  the  reader  has,  however,  just  had 
a  glimpse,)  Mr  Gammon  did  not  see  the  difficulties  which  kept 
Quirk  awake  almost  all  that  night ;  viz.  how  to  protect  Tit- 
mouse from  the  machinations  of  Tag-rag  and  his  daughter,  and 
yet  keep  Tag>-rag  sufficiently  interested  in,  and  intimate  with. 
Titmouse,  to  entertain,  by  and  by,  the  idea  of  becoming  surety 
for  him  to  them,  the  said  Messrs  Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Snap ; 
and — withal — how  to  manage  Titmouse  all  the  while,  so  as  to 
forward  their  objects,  and  also  that  of  turning  his  attention 
towards  Miss  Quirk ;  all  this  formed  really  rather  a  difficult 
problem! — Quirk  looked  down  on  Tag-rag  with  honest  indig- 
nation, as  a  mean  and  mercenary  fellow,  whose  unprincipled 
fichemes,  thank  Heaven!  he  already  saw  through,  and  from 
which  he  resolved  to  rescue  his  innocent  and  confiding  client, 
who  was  made  for  better  things — to  wit.  Miss  Quirk. 

When  Titmouse  rose  the  next  morning,  (Saturday,)  behold — 
he  found  his  hair  had  become  of  a  variously  shaded  purple  or 
violet  colour !  Astonishment  and  apprehension  by  turns  pos- 
sessed him,  as  he  stared  into  the  glass,  at  this  imlooked-for 
change  of  colour ;  and  hastily  dressing  himself,  after  swallowing 
a  very  slight  breakfast,  off  he  went  once  more  to  the  scientific 
establishment  in  Bond  Street,  to  which  he  had  been  indebted  for 
his  recent  delightful  experiences.  The  distinguished  inventor 
and  proprietor  of  the  Cyanochaitanthropopoion  was  behind  the 
counter  as  usual — calm  and  confident  as  ever. 

"  Ah  I  I  see — as  I  said !  as  I  said  ! "  quoth  he^  with  a  sort  of 
glee  in  his  manner.    ^  Isn't  it?^— eomSng  rounds  quicker  than 


TXr  THOU8AJIO  A-TXAE*  185 

usual^Reallj,  Tm  welling  more  of  the  article  than  I  can  pos- 
iiibly  make." 

**  WeU,** — at  length  said  Titmouse,  as  soon  as  he  had  reco- 
vered from  the  surprise  occasioned  by  the  sudden  yoiubilitj  with 
which  he  had  been  assailed  on  entering — <<  then  U  it  really  going 
on  tolerable  well?**  taking  off  his  hat,  and  looking  anxiously 
into  a  glass  that  hung  close  by. 

"  ToUrabU  well,  my  dear  sir !  Delightful !  Perfect !  Couldn't 
be  better !  If  you'd  studied  the  thing,  you'd  know,  sir,  that 
purple  is  the  middle  colour  between  g^een  and  black.  Indeed, 
black's  only  purple  and  green  mixed,  which  explains  the  whole 
thing !"  Titmouse  Ustened  with  infinite  satisfaction  to  this  phi- 
losophical statement. 

**  Remember,  sir— my  hair  is  to  come  like  yours— eh?  you 
recollect,  sir  ?     Honour — that  was  the  bargain,  you  know  I" 

**  I  hare  Tery  little  doubt  of  it,  sir — nay,  I  am  certain  of  it, 
knowing  it  by  experience." 

[The  scamp  had  been  hired  expressly  for  the  purpose  of  lying 
thus  in  support  of  the  Cyanochaitanthropopoion ;  his  own  hair 
being  a  natural  black.] 

**  I'm  going  to  a  grand  dinner  to-morrow,  sir,"  said  Titmouse, 
**  with  some  devilish  g^eat  people,  at  the  west  end  of  the  town— 
ek  ?  you  understand  ?  will  it  do  by  that  time  ?  Would  give  a 
trifle  to  get  my  hair  a  shade  darker  by  that  time — for — hem  In- 
most lovely  girl— eh?  you  understand  the  thing? — devilish 
anxious,  and  all  that  sort  of  thing,  you  know !" 

**  Yes — I  do,"  replied  the  gentleman  of  the  shop,  in  a  confi- 
dential tone ;  and  opening  one  of  the  glass  doors  behind  him, 
took  oat  a  bottle  considerably  larger  than  the  first,  and  handed  it 
to  Titmouse.  **  This,"  said  he,  ^'  will  complete  the  thing ;  it  com- 
bines chemically  with  the  purple  particles,  and  the  result  is— 
generally  arrived  at  in  about  two  days*  time " 

**  But  it  will  do  Momelhing  in  a  night's  time-— eh  ? — surely." 

**  I  should  think  so  I  But  here  it  is — it  is  called  the  Teta- 
mAomuvoN  Abracadabra." 

*^  What  a  name  I"  exclaimed  Titmouse  with  a  kind  of  awe. 
**  Ton  honour,  it  almost  takes  one's  breath  away " 

**  It  will  do  more,  sir ;  it  will  take  your  veA  hair  away !  By 
the  way,  only  th«  day  before  yesterday,  a  lady  of  high  rank, 

TOL.!.  Q 
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(between  ourselves,  Ladj  Caroline  Carrot,)  whose  red  hair 
always  seemed  as  if  it  would  have  set  her  bonnet  in  a  blaie— Jia* 
ha ! — came  here,  after  two  days'  use  of  the  Cyanochaitanthropo- 
poion,  and  one  day*s  use  of  this  Tetaragmenon  Abracadabra— 
and  asked  me  if  I  knew  her.  Upon  my  soul  I  did  not,  till  she 
solemnly  assured  me  she  was  really  Lady  Caroline!" 

"  How  much  is  it  ?  "  eagerly  enquired  Titmouse,  thrusting  his 
hand  into  his  pocket,  with  no  little  excitement. 

"  Only  nine-and-sixpence." 

"  Oh,  my  stars,  what  a  price  I     Nine-and-six *' 

"  Ah,  but  would  you  have  believed  it,  sir  ?  This  extraordi- 
nary fluid  cost  a  g^eat  German  chemist  his  whole  life  to  bring  to 
perfection ;  and  it  contains  expensive  materiab  from  all  the  four 
corners  of  the  world  1 " 

*<  That  may  be — ^but  really — I've  laid  out  a  large  figure  with 
you,  sir,  this  day  or  two  I     Couldn't  you  say  eight  sh *' 

«  We  never  abate,  sir ;  it's  not  our  style  of  doing  businessy" 
replied  the  gentleman,  in  a  manner  that  quite  overawed  poor  Tit- 
mouse, who  at  once  bought  this,  the  third  abomination ;  not  a  little 
depressed,  however,  at  the  heavy  prices  he  had  paid  for  the  three 
bottles,  and  the  uncertainty  he  felt  as  to  the  ultimate  issue.  That 
night  he  was  so  well  satisfied  with  the  progress  which  the  hair 
on  his  head  was  making,  (for,  by  candle  light,  it  really  looked 
much  darker  than  could  have  been  expected,)  that  he  resolved— 
at  all  events  for  the  present — ^to  leave  well  alone;  or  at  the 
utmost,  to  try  the  effects  of  the  Tetaragmenon  Abracadabra  only 
upon  his  eyebrows  and  whiskers.  Into  them  he  rubbed  the  new 
specific ;  which,  on  the  bottle  being  opened,  surprised  him  in  two 
respects :  first,  it  was  perfectly  colourless ;  secondly^  it  had  a 
most  infernal  smell.  However,  it  was  no  use  hesitating :  he  had 
bought  and  paid  for  it ;  and  the  papers  it  was  folded  in  gave  an 
account  of  its  success  that  was  really  irresistible  and  unquestion* 
able.  Away,  therefore,  he  rubbed ;  and  when  he  had  finished, 
got  into  bed,  in  humble  hope  as  to  the  result,  which  would  be 
disclosed  by  the  morning's  light.  But,  alas !  would  you  have 
believed  it  ?  When  he  looked  at  himself  in  the  glass,  about  six 
o*clock,  (at  which  hour  he  awoke,)  I  protest  it  is  a  fact,  that  his 
eyebrows  and  whiskers  were  as  white  as  snow ;  which,  combining' 
with  the  purple  colour  of  the  hair  on  his  head|  rendered  him  one 
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of  the  most  astoanduig  objects  (in  human  shape)  the  eje  of  man 
had  erer  beheld.  There  was  the  wisdom  of  age  seated  in  his  eye- 
brows and  whiskers,  unspeakable  youthful  folly  in  his  features, 
and  a  purple  crown  of  wondeb  on  his  head. 

Really,  it  seemed  as  if  the  devil  were  wreaking  his  spite  on 
Mr  Titmouse ;  nay,  perhaps  it  was  the  devil  himself  who  had 
served  him  with  the  bottles  in  Bond  Street.  Or  was  it  a  mere 
ordinary  servant  of  the  devil — some  greedy,  impudent,  unprinci- 
pled speculator,  who,  desirous  of  acting  on  the  approved  maxim 
— Fiat  experimentum  in  eorpore  vUi — had  pitched  on  Titmouse 
(seeing  the  sort  of  person  he  was)  as  a  godsend,  quite  reckless 
what  effect  he  produced  on  his  hair,  so  as  the  stuff  was  paid  for, 
and  its  effects  noted  ?  It  might  possibly  have  been  sport  to  the 
gentleman  of  the  shop,  but  it  was  near  proving  death  to  poor 
Titmouse,  who  really  might  have  resolved  on  throwing  himself 
out  of  the  window,  only  that  he  saw  it  was  not  big  enough  for  a 
baby  to  g^t  through.  He  turned  aghast  at  the  monstrous  object 
which  his  little  glass  presented  to  him ;  and  sunk  down  upon 
the  bed  with  a  feeling  as  if  he  were  now  fit  for  death.  As  before, 
Mrs  Squallop  made  her  appearance  with  hb  kettle  for  breakfast. 
He  was  sitting  at  the  table  dressed,  and  with  his  arms  folded, 
with  a  reckless  air,  not  at  all  caring  to  conceal  the  new  and  still 
more  firightful  change  which  he  had  undergone  since  she  saw  him 
last.  Mrs  Squallop  stared  at  him  for  a  second  or  two  in  silence ; 
then,  stepping  back  out  of  the  room,  suddenly  drew  to  the  door^ 
and  stood  outside,  laughing  yehemently. 

**  I'll  kick  you  dovm  stairs!"  shouted  Titmouse,  rushing  to 
the  door,  pale  with  fury,  and  pulling  it  open. 

"  Mr — Mr — Titmouse,  you'll  be  the  death  of  me— you  will— 
yoa  will !"  gasped  Mrs  Squallop,  almost  black  in  the  face,  and  the 
water  running  out  of  the  kettle,  which  she  was  unconsciously 
holding  in  a  slant.  After  a  while,  howeyer,  they  got  reconciled. 
Mrs  Squallop  had  fancied  he  had  been  but  rubbing  chalk  on  his 
eyebrows  and  whiskers ;  and  seemed  dismayed,  indeed,  on  hear- 
ing the  true  state  of  the  case.  He  implored  her  to  send  out  for 
m  small  bottle  of  ink ;  but  as  it  was  Sunday  morning  none  could 
be  got ;  and  she  teased  him  to  try  a  little  bkcking  I  He  did — 
bat,  of  coarse,  it  was  useless.  He  sat  for  an  hour  or  two  in  an 
ecstacy  of  grief  and  rage.    What  would  he  now  have  given  never 
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to  hare  meddled  with  the  hair  which  Heaven  hadthought  fit  to 
a«nd  him  into  the  world  with  7  Alas,  with  what  moum^l  force 
Mrs  Squallop'a  words  again  and  again  recurred  to  him  I  To 
Mtj  that  he  eat  break&st  would  be  scarcelj  correct.  He 
drank  a  single  cup  of  cocoa,  and  eat  ahout  three  inches*  length 
and  thickneaa  of  a  roll,  and  then  put  away  his  breakfast  things 
on  the  window  shelf.  If  he  had  been  in  the  humour  to  go  to 
church,  how  could  he  ?  He  would  have  been  turned  out  as  aa 
object  involuntaril  J  exciting  everj  body  to  laughter  I 

Yet,  poor  soul,  in  this  extremity  of  misery,  he  was  not  utterly 
neglected ;  for  he  had  that  maming  quite  a  little  loTce.  First 
came  Mr  Snap,  who,  having  quite  as  keen  and  clear  an  eye  for 
his  own  interest  as  his  senior  partners,  had  early  seen  how 
capable  waa  acquaintance  with  Titmouse  of  being  turned  to  his 
(Snap's)  great  advantage.  He  had  come,  therefore,  dressed  rery 
stylishly,  to  do  a  little  bit  of  toadying  on  the  sly,  (on  bis  own 
exclusive  account ;)  and  had  brought  with  him,  for  the  edifica- 
tion of  Titmouse,  a  copy  of  that  day's  Sunday  Fleuk,  which  con- 
tained a  long  account  of  a  bloody  fight  between  Birmingham 
Bigbones  and  London  Littl^fo,  for  £500  a-side  (sixty  rounds 
had  been  fought,  both  men  lulled,  and  their  seconds  had  bolted 
to  Boulogne.)  Poor  Snap,  howoTer,  though  be  had  come  with 
the  best  intentions,  and  the  most  anxious  wish  to  evince  profound 
respect  for  the  future  master  of  ten  thousand  a-year,  was  quito 
taken  by  storm  by  the  very  first  glimpse  he  got  of  Titmouse,  and 
could  not  for  a  long  while  recover  himself.  He  had  come  to 
ask  Titmouse  to  dine  with  him  at  a  tavern  in  the  Strand,  where 
there  was  to  be  capital  sin^og  in  the  evening ;  and  abo  to 
accompany  him,  on  the  ensuing  morning,  to  the  Old  Bailey,  to 
hear  "  a  most  interesting  trial  "  for  bigamy,  in  which  Snap  was 
concerned  for  the  prisoner — a  miscreant,  who  had  been  married 
to  fiTe  living  women.  Snap  conceived  (and  very  justly)  that  it 
would  give  Titmouse  a  striking  idea  of  his  (Snap's)  importance* 
to  see  him  so  much,  and  apparently  so  familiarly  concerned  with 
well-known  counsel.  In  his  own  terse  and  quaint  way,  he  was 
explMning  to  Titmouse  the  various  remedies  he  had  against 
the  Bond  Street  impostor,  both  by  indictment  and  action  on  the 
case ;  nay,  (getting  a  little^  however,  beyond  hie  depth,)  he  aasiu«d 
the  eagsr  Tittnouie,  that  a  bill  of  disccrary  wonld  lie  io  ^^atj. 
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to  ascertain  what  the  Tetaragmenon  Abracadabra  was  composed 
of,  with  a  Tiew  to  his  preferring  an  indictment  against  his  owner, 
when  his  learned  display  was  interrupted  bj  a  double  knock,  and 
—oh,  mercy  on  us ! — enter  Mr  Gammon.  Whether  he  or  Snap 
felt  more  disconcerted,  I  cannot  say ;  but  Snap  looked  the  most 
confused  and  sneaking.  Each  told  the  other  a  lie,  in  as  easy, 
good-natured  a  way  as  he  could  assume,  concerning  the  object  of 
his  Tisit  to  Titmouse.  Thus  they  were  going  on,  when — another 
knock — and,  *'  Is  this  Mr  Titmouse's  ?  "  enquired  a  voice,  which 
brought  a  little  colour  into  the  face  of  both  Gammon  and  Snap  ;. 
for  it  was  absolutely  old  Quirk,  who  bustled  breathless  into  the 
room,  on  his  first  visit,  and  seemed  completely  confounded  by  the 
sight  of  both  his  partners.  What  with  this,  and  the  amazing 
appearance  presented  by  Titmouse,  Mr  Quirk  was  so  over- 
whelmed that  he  scarce  spoke  a  syllable.  Each  of  the  three 
partners  felt  (in  his  own  way)  exquisite  embarrassment.  Huck- 
aback, some  time  afterwards,  made  his  appearance,  but  kim  Tit- 
mome  unceremoniously  dismissed  in  a  twinkling,  in  spite  of  a 
rebement  remonstrance.  But  presently,  behold  another  arrival 
— Mr  Tag-rag,  who  had  come  to  announce  that  his  carriage, 
(u  s.  a  qoeer,  rickety,  little  oue-horse  chaise,  with  a  tallow-faced 
boy  in  it,  in  faded  livery,)  was  waiting  to  convey  Mr  Titmouse 
to  Satin  Lodge,  and  take  him  a  long  drive  in  the  country !  Each 
of  these  four  worthies  could  have  spit  in  the  other's  face :  first,  for 
deieetin^^  and,  secondly,  for  rwdtting  him  in  his  schemes  upon 
Titmouse.  A  few  minutes  after  the  arrival  of  Tag-rag,  Gram- 
mon,  half  choked  with  disg^t,  and  despising  himself  even  more 
than  his  fellow-visitors,  slunk  off,  followed  almost  immediately  by 
Qoirk,  who  was  dying  to  consult  him  on  this  new  aspect  of  affairs 
which  had  presented  itself.  Snap  (who,  ever  since  the  arrival 
of  Messrs  Quirk  and  Gammon,  had  felt  like  an  ape  on  hot 
irons)  very  riiortly  followed  in  the  footsteps  of  his  partners, 
haiii^  Blade  no  engagement  whatever  with  Titmouse;  and 
thus  the  enterprising  and  determined  Tag-rag  was  left  mas- 
ter of  the  field.  He  had  in  fact  come  to  do  husineUf  and 
business  he  determined  to  do.  As  for  Gan^non,  during  the 
short  time  he  had  stayed,  how  he  had  endeared  himself  to  Tit- 
mn^mi  bj  ezplaimBg,  not  aware  that  Titmouse  had  confessed  all 
to  Somt  At  tangitlar  cjutnge  in  the  colour  of  hw  hair  to  have 
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been  occasioned  simply  by  the  intense  mental  anxiety  tbrough 
'which  he  had  lately  passed !  The  anecdotes  he  told  of  sufferers, 
whose  hair  a  single  night's  agony  had  changed  to  all  the  colours 
of  the  rainbow  1  Though  Tag-rag  outstayed  all  his  fellow-visit- 
ors,  in  the  manner  which  has  been  described,  he  could  not  pre- 
vail upon  Titmouse  to  accompany  him  in  his  "  carriage,*'  for 
Titmouse  pleaded  a  pressing  engagement,  (t.  e,  a  desperate 
attempt  he  purposed  making  to  obtain  some  ink^)  but  pledged 
himself  to  make  his  appearance  at  Satin  Lfodge  at  the  appointed 
hour,  (half-past  three  for  four  o'clock.)  Away,  therefore,  drove 
Tag-rag,  delighted  that  Satin  Lodge  would  so  soon  contain  so 
resplendent  a  visitor — indignant  at  the  cringing,  sycophantic 
attentions  of  Messrs  Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Snap,  against  whom 
he  resolved  to  put  Titmouse  on  his  g^uard,  and  infinitely  astonished 
at  the  extraordinary  change  that  had  taken  place  in  the  colour 
of  Titmouse's  hair.  Partly  influenced  by  the  explanation  which 
Gammon  had  given  of  the  phenomenon,  Tag-rag  resigned  himself 
to  feelings  of  simple  wonder.  Titmouse  was  doubtless  passing^ 
through  stages  of  physical  transmogrification,  corresponding  with 
the  marvellous  change  that  was  taking  place  in  his  circumstances ; 
—and  for  all  he  (Tag-rag)  knew,  other  and  more  extraordinary 
changes  were  going  on ;  Titmouse  might  be  growing  at  the 
rate  of  half  an  inch  a-day,  and  soon  stand  before  him  a  man  more 
than  six  feet  high !  Considerations  such  as  these  invested  Tit- 
mouse with  intense  and  overpowering  interest  in  the  estimation 
of  Tag-rag ;  how  could  he  make  enough  of  him  at  Satin  Lodge 
that  day  ?  If  ever  that  hardened  sinner  felt  inclined  to  utter  an 
inward  prayer,  it  was  as  he  drove  home— that  Heaven  would 
array  his  daughter  in  angel  hues  to  the  eyes  of  Titmouse  I 

My  friend  Tittlebat  made  his  appearance  at  the  gate  of  Satin 
Lodge,  at  about  a  quarter  to  four  o'clock.  Good  gracious,  how 
he^had  dressed  himself  out  I  He  considerably  exceeded  his  appear- 
ance when  first  presented  to  the  reader. 

Miss  Tag-rag  had  been  before  her  glass  ever  since  the  instant 
of  her  return  firom  chapel,  up  to  within  ten  minutes'  time  of 
Titmouse's  arrival.  An  hour  and  a  half  at  least  had  she  bestowed 
on  her  hair,  disposing  it  in  little  corkscrew  and  somewhat  scanty 
curls,  that  quite  glistened  in  bear's  grease,  hanging  on  each  side 
of  a  pair  of  lean  and  sallow  cheeks.     The  colour  which  ought  to 
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have  distributed  itself  oyer  her  cheeks,  in  roseate  delicacy,  had 
thought  fit  to  collect  itself  into  the  tip  of  her  sharp  little  nose. 
Her  small  grej  ejes  beamed  with  the  gentle  and  attractive  ex- 
presuon  that  was  perceptible  in  her  father's,  and  her  projecting 
under  lip  reminded  every  body  of  that  delicate  feature  in  her 
mother.  She  was  very  short,  and  her  figure  rather  skinny  and 
angular.  She  wore  her  lilac-coloured  frock ;  her  waist  being 
pinched  in  to  a  degree  that  made  you  think  of  a  fit  of  the  colic 
when  you  looked  at  her.  A  long  red  sash,  tied  in  a  most  elabo- 
rate bow,  gave  a  vtry  brilliant  air  to  her  dress  generally.  She 
had  a  thin  g^ld  chain  round  her  neck,  and  wore  long  white 
gloTM ;  her  left  hand  holding  her  pocket-handkerchief^  which 
she  had  suffused  with  bergamotte  that  scented  the  whole  room. 
^Irs  Tag-rag  had  made  herself  very  splendid,  in  a  red  silk  gown 
and  staring  head-dress ;  in  fact,  she  seemed  on  fire*  As  for  Mr 
Tag-rag,  whenever  he  was  dressed  in  his  Sunday  clothes,  he 
looked  the  model  of  a  dissenting  minister ;  in  his  black  coat, 
waistcoat,  and  trousers,  and  primly-tied  white  neckerchief,  with 
no  shirt-coUar  visible.  For  a  quarter  of  an  hour  had  this  inter- 
esting trio  been  standing  at  their  parlour  window,  in  anxious 
expectation  of  Titmouse's  arrival ;  their  only  amusement  being 
the  numberless  dusty  stage-coaches  driving  every  five  minutes 
close  past  their  gate,  (which  was  about  ten  yards  from  their 
house,)  at  once  enlivening  and  ruraliiing  the  scene.  Oh,  that 
poor  laburnum — laden  with  dust,  drooping  with  drought,  and 
evidently  in  the  very  last  stag^  of  a  decline — that  was  planted 
beside  the  little  gate !  Tag-rag  spoke  of  cutting  it  down ;  but 
Mrs  and  Miss  Tag-rag  begged  its  life  a  little  longer — and  then 
that  subject  dropped.  How  was  it  that,  though  both  the  ladies 
had  sat  under  a  thundering  discourse  from  Mr  Dismal  Horror 
that  morning— they  had  never  once  since  thought  or  spoke  of 
him  or  his  sermon — ^never  even  opened  his  <'  Groans?"  The 
reason  was  plain.  They  thought  of  Titmouse,  who  was  bringing 
'*airs  from  heaven  ;**  while  Horror  brought  only  <<  blasts  from 
hell**  and  tkoie  they  had  every  day  in  the  week,  (his  sermons 
on  the  Sunday,  his  '*  Groans''  on  the  week  day.)  At  length  Miss 
Tag-rag^s  little  heart  fluttered  violently,  for  her  papa  told  her 
that  Titmouse  was  coming  up  the  road — and  so  he  was.  Not 
dreaming  that  he  eould  be  seen^  he  stood  beside  the  gate  for  a 
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moment,  under  the  melancholy  laburnum;  and,  taking  a  dirtj- 
looking  silk  handkerchief  out  of  his  hat,  slapped  it  vigorously 
about  his  boots,  (from  which  circumstance  it  may  be  inferred 
that  he  had  walked,)  and  replaced  it  in  his  hat.  Then  he  unbut- 
toned his  surtout,  adjusted  it  nicely,  and  disposed  his  chain  and 
eyeglass  just  so  as  to  let  the  tip  only  of  the  latter  be  seen  peeping 
out  of  his  waistcoat ;  twitched  up  his  collars,  plucked  down  his 
wrbtbands,  drew  the  tip  of  a  white  pocket  handkerchief  out  of 
the  pocket  in  the  breast  of  his  surtout,  pulled  a  white  glove  half- 
way on  his  left  hand ;  and,  having  thus  g^ven  the  finishing  touches 
to  his  toilet,  opened  the  gate,  and — Tittlebat  Titmouse,  Esquire, 
the  great  guest  of  the  day,  for  the  first  time  in  his  life  (swinging 
a  little  ebony  cane  about  with  careless  grace)  entered  the  domain 
of  Mr  Tag-rag. 

The  little  performance  I  have  been  describing,  though  every 
bit  of  it  passing  under  the  eyes  of  Tag-rag,  his  wife,  and  his 
daughter,  had  not  excited  a  smile ;  their  anxious  feelings  were 
too  deep  to  be  reached  or  stirred  by  light  emotions.  Miss  Tag- 
rag  turned  very  pale  and  trembled. 

"  La,  pa  I "  said  she  faintly,  **  how  could  you  say  he*d  g^t  white 
eyebrows  and  whiskers  ?     Why — ^they're  a  beauliful  black  !^ 

Tag-rag  was  speechless  :  the  fact  was  so — ^for  Titmouse  had 
fortunately  succeeded  in  obtaining  a  little  bottle  of  ink,  which  he 
had  applied  with  great  effect.  As  Titmouse  approached  the 
house,  (Tag-rag  hurrying  out  to  open  the  door  for  him,)  he  saw 
the  two  ladies  standing  at  the  windows.  Off  went  his  hat,  and 
out  dropped  the  silk  handkerchief,  not  a  little  disconcerting  him 
for  the  moment.  Tag-rag,  however,  soon  occupied  his  attention 
at  the  door  with  anxious  civilities,  shaking  him  by  the  hand, 
hanging  up  his  hat  and  stick,  and  then  introducing  him  to  the 
sitting-room.  The  ladies  received  him  with  the  most  profound 
curtsies,  which  Titmouse  returned  with  a  quick  embarrassed 
bow,  and  an  indistinct — **  I  hope  you're  well,  mem  ?" 

If  they  had  had  presence  of  mind  enough  to  observe  it,  the  purple 
colour  of  Titmouse's  hair  must  have  surprised  them  not  a  little ; 
all  they  could  see,  however,  was— 4he  angelic  owner  often  thou- 
sand a-year. 

The  only  person  tolerably  at  his  ease,  and  he  only  tolerably, 
was  Mr  Tag-rag ;  and  he  asked  }d»  guest 
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«  Wash  your  hands,  Titmouse,  before  dinner?"  But  Tit- 
iDOuse  said  be  bad  wasbed  them  before  he  bad  come  out.  [The 
day  was  hot,  and  be  had  walked  five  miles  at  a  shipping  pace.l 
In  a  few  minutes,  however,  he  felt  a  little  more  assured ;  for  it 
•was  impossible  for  him  not  to  perceive  the  awful  deference  with 
which  he  was  treated. 

"  Seen  the  Sunday  Flashy  niem  ?*'  said  he  modestly,  address- 
ing' Mrs  Tag-rag. 

**  I — I — that  is — ^not  io^dayy**  she  replied,  colouring. 

"  Vastly  amusing,  isn't  it  ?"  interposed  Tag-rag,  to  prevent 
mischief — for  he  knew  his  wife  would  as  soon  have  taken  a  cock- 
atrice into  her  band. 

"  Ye — e— 8,"  replied  Titmouse,  who  had  not  even  glanced  at 
the  copy  which  Snap  had  brought  him.  <<  An  uncommon  good 
fight  between  Birmingham  Big '* 

Tag-rag  saw  his  wife  getting  redder  and  redder.  ^*  No  news 
stirring  about  Ministers,  is  there?"  said  he,  with  a  desperate 
attempt  at  a  diversion. 

"  Not  that  I  have  heard,"  replied  Titmouse.  Soon  he  got  a 
little  farther,  and  siud  how  cheerful  the  stages  going  past  must 
make  the  house.  Tag-rag  agreed  with  him.  Then  there  was  a 
little  pause. 

**  Been  to  church,  mem,  this  morning,  mem  ?"  timidly  enquir- 
ed Titmouse  of  Miss  Tag-rag. 

*^  Yes,  sir,"  she  replied,  faintly  colouring,  casting  her  eyes  to 
the  ground,  and  suddenly  putting  her  hand  into  that  of  her  mo- 
ther— with  such  an  innocent,  engaging  simplicity — like  a  timid 
£awn  lying  as  close  as  possible  to  its  dam  !* 

♦*  We  always  go  to  ckapel^  sir,"  said  Mrs  Tag-rag  confidently, 
in  spite  of  a  very  fierce  look  from  her  husband ;  ''  the  gospel  isn't 
preached  in  the  Church  of  England.  We  sit  under  Mr  Horror — 
a  heavenly  preacher !    You've  beard  of  Mr  Horror  ?** 

"Yes,  meml  Oh,  yes!  Capital  preacher  I"  replied  Tit- 
mouse, who  of  course  (being  a  true  churchman)  bad  never  in  bis 
Ufe  heard  of  Mr  Horror,  or  any  other  dissenter^ 

•  '*  Vitas  binnnleo  me  similis,  Chloe, 
Qiiserenti  pavidam  montb  aviis 
Matrem. 
— «.eti:ordc^^  ^^>^^  trciinst."— Hob.  i.  23. 

▼OL.  I.  B 


194  TEN  THOUSAND  A-TEAR. 

«  When  unU  dinner  be  ready,  Mrs  T.  ?"  enquired  Tag-rag 
abniptlj,  and  with  a  verj  perceptible  dash  of  sternness  in  his 
tone ;  but  dinner  was  announced  the  yery  next  moment.  He 
took  his  wife's  arm,  and  in  doing  so,  gave  it  a  sudden  vehement 
pressure,  which,  coupled  with  a  furious  glance,  explained  to  her 
the  extent  to  which  she  had  incurred  his  anger.  She  thought, 
however,  of  Mr  Horror,  and  was  silent. 

Titmouse's  proffered  arm  the  timid  Miss  Tag-rag  scarcely 
touched  with  the  tip  of  her  finger,  as  she  walked  beside  him  to 
dinner.  Titmouse  soon  got  tolerably  composed  and  cheerful  at 
dinner,  (which  consisted  of  a  little  piece  of  nice  roast  beef,  with 
plenty  of  horse-radish,  Yorkshire  pudding,  a  boiled  fowl,  a  plum- 
pudding  made  by  Mrs  Tag-rag,  and  custards  which  had  been 
superintended  by  Miss  Tag-rag,)  and,  to  oblige  his  hospitable 
host  and  hostess,  ate  till  he  was  fit  to  burst.  Miss  Tag-rag, 
though  really  very  hungry,  ate  only  a  very  small  slice  of  beef 
and  a  quarter  of  a  custard,  and  drank  a  third  of  a  glass  of  sherry 
after  dinner.  She  never  once  spoke,  except  in  hurried  answers 
to  her  papa  and  mamma ;  and,  sitting  exactly  opposite  Titmouse, 
(with  only  a  plate  of  greens  and  a  boiled  fowl  between  them,) 
was  continually  colouring  whenever  their  eyes  happened  to 
encounter  one  another,  on  which  occasions  hers  would  suddenly 
drop,  as  if  overpowered  by  the  brilliance  of  his.  Titmouse  began 
to  love  her  very  fast.  After  the  ladies  had  withdrawn,  you 
should  have  heard  the  way  that  Tag-rag  went  on  with  Titmouse 
— I  can  liken  the  two  to  nothing  but  an  old  fat  spider  and  a  little 
fly. 

*'  Will  you  come  into  my  parlour  ? 
Said  the  spider  to  the  fly ;  *' 

and  it  might  have  been  well  for  Titmouse  to  have  answered,  in 
the  language  of  the  aforesaid  fly : — 

"  No,  thank  you,  sir,  I  really  feel 
No  curioMty." 

Titmouse,  however,  swallowed  with  equal  facility  Mr  Tag- 
rag's  hard  port  and  his  soft  blarney ;  but  aU  fools  have  large 
swallows.  When  at  length  Tag-rag  alluded  to  the  painfully 
evident  embarrassment  of  his  **  poor  Tabby,"  and  said  he  had 
**  now  found  out  what  had  been  so  long  the  matter  with  her/' 
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[ajy  eTen  this  went  down,]  and  hemmed,  and  winked  his  eye, 
and  drained  his  ghss^  Titmouse  began  to  get  flustered,  blushed, 
and  hoped  Mr  Tag-rag  would  soon  <*  join  the  ladies."  They  did 
so,  (Tag-rag  stopping  behind  to  lock  up  the  wine  and  the 
remiuns  of  the  fruit.)  Miss  Tag-rag  presided  over  the  tea-things. 
There  were  muffins,  and  crumpets,  and  reeking-hot  buttered 
toast ;  Mrs  Tag-rag  would  hear  of  no  denial,  so  poor  Titmouse, 
after  the  most  desperate  resistance,  was  obliged  to  swallow 
a  round  of  toast,  half  a  muffin,  and  an  entire  crumpet,  and 
four  cups  of  hot  tea;  after  which  he  felt  a  very  painful  de- 
gree of  turgidity,  and  a  miserable  conviction  that  he  should 
be  able  to  eat  and  drink  nothing  more  for  the  remainder  of  the 
week. 

After  the  tea-thing^  had  been  removed.  Tag-rag,  directing 
Titmouse's  attention  to  the  piano,  which  was  open,  (with  some 
music  on  it,  ready  to  be  played  from,)  asked  him  whether  he  liked 
music  Titmouse,  with  great  eagerness,  hoped  Miss  T.  would 
give  them  some  music ;  and  she,  after  holding  out  a  long  and 
vigorous  siege,  at  length  asked  her  papa  what  it  should  be. 

"  The  Battle  of  Prague"  said  her  papa. 

**  Before  Jehovah's   atoftd    throne^"  hastily    interposed  her 


The  Battle,"  sternly  repeated  her  papa. 

It's  Sunday  night,  Mr  T.,"  meekly  rejoined  his  wife. 

"  Which  willyott  have,  Mr  Titmouse?"  enquired  Tag-rag, 
with  The  BatUe  of  PragvLe  written  in  every  feature  of  his  feu^e. 
Titmouse  almost  burst  into  a  state  of  perspiration. 

«*  A  little  of  both,  sir,  if  you  please." 

«  Well,"  replied  Tag-rag,  slightly  relaxing,  "  ihat  wiH  do. 
Split  the  difference^-eh?  Come,  Tab,  down  with  you.  Tit- 
mouse, will  you  turn  over  the  music  for  her  ?  " 

Titmouse  rose,  and  having  sheepishly  taken  his  station  beside 
Miss  Tag-rag,  the  performances  commenced  with  Before  Jeho^ 
Tok*i  awfuL  throne  !  But,  mercy  upon  us !  at  what  a  rate  she  rat- 
tled over  that  "  pious  air,"  If  its  respectable  composer  had  been 
present,  he  must  have  gone  into  a  fit ;  but  there  was  no  help  for 
it—- the  heart  of  the  lovely  performer  was  in  Th^  Battle  ofPragtie, 
to  which  she  presently  did  most  ample  justice.  So  much  were 
her  feelings  engaged  in  that  sublime  composition,  that  the  burst- 
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ing  of  one  of  the  strings — twang  1  in  the  middle  of  the  ''  can" 
nonadingy*  did  not  at  all  disturb  her ;  and,  as  soon  as  she  had 
finished  the  exquisite  '^finale,**  Titmouse  was  in  such  a  timiultof 
excitement,  from  di£Ferent  causes,  that  he  could  have  shed  tears. 
Though  he  had  never  once  turned  over  at  the  right  place,  Miss 
Tag-rag  thanked  him  for  his  services  with  a  smile  of  infinite 
sweetness.     Titmouse  vowed  he  had  never  heard  such  splendid 
music — ^begged  for  more :  and  away  went  Miss  Tag-rag,  hurried 
away  by  her  excitement.    Rondo  after  rondo,  march  after  march, 
for  at  least  half  an  hour;  at  the  end  of  which  old  Tag-rag 
suddenly  kissed  her  with  passumate  fondness.  Though  Mrs  Tag- 
rag  was  horrified  at  the  impietj  of  all  this,  she  kept  a  very 
anxious  eye  on  the  young  couple,  and  interchanged  with  her 
husband,  every  now  and  then,  very  significant  looks.     Shortly 
after  nine,  spirits,  wine,  and  hot  and  cold  water,  were  brought 
in.  At  the  sight  of  them  Titmouse  looked  alarmed — ^forheknew 
that  he  must  take  something  more,  though  he  would  have  freely 
given  five  shillings  to  be  excused — for  he  felt  as  if  he  could  not 
hold  one  drop  more.     But  it  was  in  vain.     Willy-nilly,  a  glass 
of  gin  and  water  stood  soon  before  him  ;  he  protested  he  could 
not  touch  it  unless  Miss  Tag-rag  would  "  take  something*' — where- 
upon, with  a  blush,  she  '*  thought  she  wovM*^  take  a  wine-glass- 
ful of  sherry  and  water.  This  was  provided  her.  Then  Tag-rag 
mixed  a  tumbler  of  port- wine  negus  for  Mrs  Tag-rag,  and  a 
great  glass  of  mahogany-coloured  brandy  and  water  for  him- 
self; and  then  he  looked  round,  and  felt  perfectly  happy.     As 
Titmouse  advanced  with  his  gin  and  water,  his  spirits  got  higher 
and  higher,  and  his  tongue  more  fluent.  He  once  or  twice  dropped 
the  "  Mr,"  when  addressing  Tag-rag ;  several  times  smiled,  and 
once  even  winked  at  the  embarrassed  Miss  Tag-rag.     Mr  Tag- 
rag  saw  it,  and  could  not  control  himself — for  he  had  got  to  the 
end  of  his  first  glass  of  brandy  and  water,  and  mixed  himself  a 
second,  quite  <u  strong  as  the  former. 

"  Tab  I  ah,  Tab !  what  has  been  the  matter  with  you  all 
these  months  ?" — and  he  winked  his  eye  at  her  and  then  at  Tit- 
mouse. 

"  Papa  I "  exclaimed  Miss  Tag-rag,  blushing  up  to  her  very 
temples. 

**  Ah,  Titmouse — Titmouse — give  me  your  hand,"  said  Tag- 


TEN  THOUSAND  A-TEAB.  197 

TBg ;  *'  you'D  forget  us  all  when  you're  a  g^eat  man — but  we 
shall  always  remember  you." 

"  You're  very  good — ^very  I "  said  Titmouse,  cordially  return- 
ing the  pressure  of  Tag-rag*s  hand. — At  that  instant  it  suddenly 
occurred  to  him  to  adopt  the  suggestion  of  Mr  Gammon.  Tag- 
rag  was  going  on  very  fast,  indeed,  about  the  disinterested  nature 
of  his  feelings  towards  Titmouse ;  towards  whom,  he  said,  he 
had  always  felt  just  as  he  did  at  that  moment — ^'twas  in  vain  to 
deny  it. 

^  I'm  sure  your  conduct  shows  it,  sir,"  commenced  Titmouse, 
feeling  a  shudder  like  that  with  which  a  timid  bather  approaches 
the  marg^  of  the  cold  stream,  *<  I  could  have  taken  my  oath, 
sir,  you  would  have  refused  to  let  me  come  into  your  house, 
when  you  heard  of  it ** 

^  Ah  ha ! — that's  rather  an  odd  idea,  too.  If  I  felt  a  true 
friendship  for  you  as  plain  Titmouse,  it's  so  likely  I  should  have  cut 
you  just  when — ahem  I  My  dear  sir  I  it  was  /  that  thought  you 
wouldn't  have  come  into  my  house !     A  likely  thing !  *' 

Titmouse  was  puzzled.  His  perceptions,  never  very  quick  or 
clear,  were  now  undoubtedly  somewhat  obfuscated  with  what 
he  had  been  drinking.  In  short,  he  did  not  imderstand  that 
Tag-rag  had  not  understood  Aim ;  and  felt  rather  baffled. 

*'  What  surprising  ups  and  downs  there  are  in  life,  Mr  Tit- 
mouse!" said  Mrs  Tag-rag  respectfully — "they're  all  sent  from 
above,  to  try  us  I  No  one  knows  how  they'd  behave,  if  as  how 
(in  a  manner)  they  were  turned  upside  down." 

"  I — I  hope,  mem,  I  haven't  done  any  thing  to  show  that 


"  Oh  I  my  dear  Titmouse,"  anxiously  interrupted  Tag-rag, 
inwardly  cursing  his  wife,  who,  finding  she  always  went  wrong 
in  her  husband's  eyes  whenever  she  spoke  a  word,  determined 
for  the  future  to  stick  to  her  negus — "  the  fact  is,  there's  a  Mr 

Horror  here  that's  for  sending  all  decent  people  to .     He's 

filled  my  wife  there  with  all  sorts  of nay,  if  she  isn't  bursting 

with  cant — so  never  mind  her.     You  done  any  thing  vnrong! 
You're  a  pattern  of  modesty  and  propriety — your  hand,  my  dear 

Titmouse  I" 
«  Well I'm  a  happy  man  again,"  resiuned  Titmouse,  resolved 
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now  to  go  on  with  his  adventure.  '*  And  when  did  they  tell  you 
of  it,  sir?" 

"  Oh,  a  few  days  ago— a  week  ago,"  replied  Tag-rag,  trying 
to  recoUect. 

"  Why — why— sir — a  n't  you  mistaken  ?"  enquired  Titmouse, 
with  a  depressed,  but  at  the  same  time  a  surprised  air.  "  It 
only  happened  this  morning,  after  you  left " 

"  Eh  ? — eh  ? — ah,  ha  I — What  do  you  mean,  Mr  Titmouse  ?  " 
interrupted  Tag-rag,  with  a  faint  attempt  at  a  smile.  Mrs  Tag- 
rag  and  Miss  Tag-rag  also  turned  exceedingly  startled  faces 
towards  Titmouse,  who  felt  as  if  a  house  were  going  to  fall  down 
on  him. 

"  Why,  sir,"  he  began  to  cry,  (an  attempt  which  was  greatly 
aided  by  the  maudlin  condition  to  which  drink  had  reduced 
him,)  **  till  to-day,  I  thoi^ht  I  was  heir  to  ten  thousand  a-year, 
and  it  seems  I*m  not ;  it's  all  a  mistake  of  those  cursed  people 
at  Saffron  Hill  I" 

Tag-rag's  face  chai^d  visibly,  and  showed  the  desperate 
shock  he  had  just  sustained.  His  inward  agony  was  forcing  out 
on  his  slanting  forehead  great  drops  of  perspiration. 

"  What — a — capital — joke — Mr — Titmouse — ah,  ha  I" — he 
grasped,  hastily  passing  his  handkerchief  over  his  forehead. 
Titmouse,  though  greatly  alarmed,   stood  to  his  g^n  pretty 

steadily. 

<(  I — I  wish  it  was  a  joke  I  It's  been  no  joke  to  tne,  sir. 
There's  another  Tittlebat  Titmouse,  it  seems,  in  Shoreditch, 
that's  the  right " 

«*  Who  told  you  this,  sir  ?  Pho,  I  don't — I  can't  believe 
it,"  said  Tag-rag,  in  a  voice  tremulous  between  suppressed  rage 
and  fear. 

"  True  though,  'pon  my  life  !     It  w,  so  help  me—" 

"  How  dare  you  swear  before  ladies,  sir  ?  You're  insulting 
them,  sir  !"  cried  Tag-rag,  trembling  with  rage.  "  And  in  my 
presence,  sir  ?  You're  not  a  gentleman  I "  He  suddenly  dropped 
his  voice,  and,  in  a  trembling  and  most  earnest  manner,  asked 
Titmouse  whether  he  was  really  joking  or  serious. 

"  Never  more  serious  in  my  life,  sir  ;  and  enough  to  make  me 
so,  sir !"  replied  Titmouse,  in  a  lamentable  manner. 

**  You  mean  to  tell  me  it's  all  a  mistake,  then,  and  you're  no 
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more  than  you  alwajs  were?"  enquired  Tag-rag,  with  a  despe- 
rate attempt  to  speak  calmlj. 

«  Oh  yes,  sir  I  Yes!**  cried  Titmouse  mournfully;  "and  if 
youll  only  he  so  kind  as  to  let  me  serve  you  as  I  used.  You 
know  it  was  no  fiault  of  fittite,  sir.  They  toovld  tell  me  it  was 
sol- 

'Tis  impossihle  to  conceive  a  more  disgnsting  expression  than 
the  repulsive  features  of  Tag-rag  wore  at  that  moment,  while 
he  gaxed  in  ominous  and  agitated  silence  at  Titmouse*  His  lips 
quivered,  and  he  seemed  incapahle  of  speakiug. 

"  Oh,  ma,  I  do  feel  #o  ilU"  faintly  exclaimed  Miss  Tag-rag, 
tumiug  deadly  pale.  Titmouse  was  on  the  verge  of  dropping  on 
his  knees  and  confessing  the  trick,  greatly  agitated  at  the  effect 
produced  on  Miss  Tag-rag ;  when  Tag-rag's  heavy  hand  was 
suddenly  placed  on  his  shoulder,  and  he  whispered  in  a  fierce  under- 
tone— "  You're  an  impostor,  sir  I"  which  arrested  Titmouse,  and 
made  something  like  a  man  of  him.  He  was  a  fearful  fool,  hut 
he  did  not  want  for  mere  flvck ;  and  now  it  was  roused.  Mrs 
Tag-rag  exclaimed,  "  Oh,  you  shocking  scamp  I"  as  she  passed 
Titmouse,  and  led  her  daughter  out  of  the  room. 

"  Then  an  impostor,  sir,  a*n't  fit  company  for  youy  of  course, 
sir!"  said  Titmouse,  rising,  and  tremhling  with  mingled  appre- 
hension and  anger. 

"  Pay  me  my  five-pound  note  !"  almost  shouted  Tag-rag, 
furiously  tightening  the  grasp  hy  which  he  held  Titmouse's 
collar. 

"  Well,  sir,  and  I  will,  if  youll  only  take  your  hand  off !  Hollo, 
sir — What  the  de — Leave  g^,  sir !  Hands  off  I  Are  you  g^ing 
to  murder  me  ?  Ill  pay  you,  and  done  with  you,  sir,"  stammered 
Titmouse : — when  a  faint  scream  was  heard,  plainly  from  Miss 
Tag-rag,  overhead,  and  in  hysterics.  Then  the  seething  caldron 
hoiled  over.  "  You  infernal  scoundrel  I "  said  Tag-rag,  almost 
choked  with  fury ;  and  suddenly  seizing  Titmouse  by  the  collar, 
scarce  giving  him  time,  in  passing,  to  get  hold  of  his  hat  and 
stick,  he  urged  him  along  through  the  passage,  down  the  gravel 
walk,  threw  open  the  gate,  thrust  him  furiously  through  it,  and 
sent  after  him  such  a  blast  of  execration,  as  was  enough  to  drive 
him  a  hundred  yards  down  the  road.  Titmouse  did  not  fiilly 
recover  his  breath  or  his  senses  for  a  long  while  afterwards. 
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When  he  did,  the  first  thing  he  felt  was  an  inclination  to  fall 
down  on  his  knees  on  the  open  road,  and  worship  the  sagacious 
and  admirable  Gammon,  who  had  so  exactly  predicted  what  had 
come  to  pass ! 

And  now,  Mr  Titmouse,  for  some  little  time  I  have  done 
with  you.  Away! — ^g^ve  room  to  your  betters.  But  don't  think 
that  I  have  yet  <<  rifled  aU  your  sweetness,"  or  am  yet  about  to 
^'  fling  you  like  a  noisome  weed  away." 
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CHAPTER  VIL 

Whux  the  loftj  door  of  a  house  in  Grosvenor  Street  might  be 
imagined  yet  quirering  under  the  shock  of  a  previously  announced 
dinner-arriyal,  one  of  the  servants  who  were  standing  behind  a 
carriage  which  approached  from  the  direction  of  Piccadilly 
slipped  off,  and  in  a  twinkling,  with  a  thun-thun-thunder-^under- 
under,  thunder-runder-runder,  thun-thun-thun  !  and  .  a  shrill 
thrilling  irMV-r-r  of  the  bell,  announced  the  arrival  of  the  Duke 

of y  the  last  guest.     It  was  a  large  and  plain  carriage,  but 

perfectly  well  known ;  and  before  the  door  of  the  house  at  which 
it  had  drawn  up  had  been  opened,  displaying  some  four  or 
five  servants  standing  in  the  hall,  in  simple  but  elegant  liveries, 
half-a-doxen  passengers  had  stopped  to  see  get  out  of  the  carriage 
an  elderly,  middle-sixed  man,  with  a  somewhat  spare  fig^e, 
dressed  in  plain  black  clothes,  with  iron-grey  hair,  and  a  counte- 
nance which,  once  seen,  was  not  to  be  forgotten.  That  was  a 
great  man ;  one,  the  like  of  whom  many  previous  centuries  had 
not  seen ;  whose  name  shot  terror  into  the  hearts  of  all  the 
enemies  of  old  England  all  over  the  world,  and  fond  pride  and 
admiration  into  the  hearts  of  his  fellow-countrymen. 

**  A  quarter  to  eleven  I "  he  said,  in  a  quiet  tone,  to  the  servant 
who  was  holding  open  the  carriage  door — while  the  bystanders 
took  off  their  hats ;  a  courtesy  which  he  acknowledged,  as  he 
slowly  stepped  across  the  pavement,  by  touching  his  hat  in  a 
mechanical  sort  of  way  with  his  forefinger.  The  house-door 
then  closed  upon  him ;  the  handful  of  onlookers  passed  away  ;  off 
rolled  the  empty  carriage,  and  all  ¥rithout  was  quiet  as  before. 
The  house  was  that  of  Mr  Aubrey,  one  of  the  members  for  the 
borough  of  Yatton,  in  Yorkshire — a  man  of  rapidly  rising 
importance  in  Parliament.  Surely  his  was  a  pleasant  position — 
that  of  an  independent  country  gentleman,  a  member  of  one  of 
the  most  ancient  noble  families  in  England,  with  a  clear  unin- 
cumbered rent-roll  of  ten  thousand  a-year,  and  already,  in  only 


w» 


202  TEX  THOUSAND  A-TEAK. 

his  tliirty*fourth  year,  the  spokesman  of  Ms  class,  and  promising 
to  become  one  of  the  ablest  debaters  in  the  House !     Parliament 
having  been  assembled,  in  consequence  of  a  particular  emergency, 
at  a  much  earlier  period  than  usual,  the  House  of  Commons,  in 
which  Mr  Aubrey  had  the  evening  before  delivered  a  well-timed 
and  powerful  speech,  had  adjourned  for  the  Christmas  recess,  the 
House  of  Lords  being  about  to  follow  its  example  that  evening : 
an  important  division,  however,  being  first  expected  to  take  place 
at  a  late  hour.     Mr  Aubrey  was  warmly  complimented  on  his 
success  by  several  of  the  select  and  brilliant  circle  then  assembled  ; 
and  who  were  all  in  high  spirits — on  account  of  a  considerable 
triumph  just  obtained  by  their  party,  and  to  which  Mr  Aubrey 
was  assured,  by  even  the  Duke  of ,  his  exertions  had  cer- 
tainly not  a  little  contributed.     While  his  Grace  was  energetic 
cally  intimating  to  Mr  Aubrey  his  opinion  to  this  effect,  there 
were  two  lovely  women  listening  to  him  with  intense  eagerness 
— ^they  were  the  wife  and  sister  of  Mr  Aubrey.     The  former  was 
an  elegant  and  interesting  woman — with  raven  hair,  and  a  com- 
plexion  of  dazzling  fairness— of  nearly  eight-and-twenty ;  the 
latter  was  a  really  beautiful  girl,  somewhere  between  twenty  and 
twenty-one.     Both  were  dressed  with  the  utmost  simplicity  and 
elegance.     Mrs  Aubrey,  most  doatingly  fond  of  her  husband, 
and  a  blooming  young  mother  of  two  as  charming  children  as 
were  to  be  met  with  in  a  day's  walk  all  over  both  the  parks,  was, 
in  character  and  manners,  all  pliancy  and  gentleness  ;  while  about 
Miss  Aubrey  there  was  a  dash  of  spirit  that  gave  an  infinite  zest 
to  her  beauty.     Her  blue  eyes  beamed  with  the  richest  expres- 
sion of  feeling — ^in  short,  Catharine  Aubrey  was,  both  in  &ce  and 
figure,  a  downright  English  beauty  ;  and  she  knew — ^truth  must 
be  told — that  such  she  appeared  to  the  Great  Duke,  whose  cold 
aquiline  eye  she  often  fdt  to  be  settled  upon  her  with  satisfac- 
tion.    The  fact  was,  that  he  had  penetrated  at  a  first  glance 
beneath  the  mere  surface  of  an  arch,  sweet,  and  winning  man- 
ner, and  detected  a  certain  strength  of  character  in  Miss  Aubrey 
which  gave  him  more  than  usual  interest  in  her,  and  spread  over 
his  iron-cast  features  a  pleasant  expression,  relaxing  their  stern- 
ness.    It  might  indeed  be  said,  that  before  her,  in  his  person, 

''  Grim-visaged  war  had  smooth'd  his  wrinkled  front." 

'Twas  a  subject  for  a  painter,  that  delicate  and  blooming  girl, 
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her  auburn  hair  hanging  in  careless  grace  on  each  side  of  her 
white  forehead,  while  her  eyes, 

*•  That  might  have  soothed  a  tiger's  rage, 
Or  thaw'd  the  cold  heart  of  a  conqueror," 

were  fixed  with  absorbed  interest  on  the  stem  and  rig^d  counte- 
nance which  she  reflected  had  been,  as  it  were,  a  thousand  times- 
darkened  with  the  smoke  of  the  grisly  battle-field.     But  I  must 
not  forget  that  there  are  others  in  the  room  ;  and  amongst  them, 
standing  at  a  little  distance,  is  Lord  De  la  Zouch,  one  of  Mr 
Aubrey's  neighbours  in  Yorkshire.     Apparently  he  is  listening 
to  a  brother  peer  talking  to  him  very  earnestly  about  the  expected 
division  ;  but  Lord  De  la  Zouch's  eye  is  fixed  on  you,  lovely 
Kate — and  how  little  can  you  imagine  what  is  passing  through 
his  mind  ?     It  has  just  occurred  to  him  that  his  sudden  arrange- 
ment for  young  Delamere — his  only  son  and  heir,  come  up  the 
day  before  from  Oxford — ^to  call  for  him  about  half- past  ten,  and 
take  his  place  in  Mrs  Aubrey's  drawing-room,  while  he.  Lord 
De  la  Zouch,  g^es  down  to  the  House — may  be  attended  with 
certain  consequences.     He  is  speculating  on  the  effect  of  your 
beauty  bursting  suddenly  on  his  son — who  has  not  seen  you  for 
nearly  two  years ;  all  this  gives  him  anxiety — but  not  painful 
anxiety — for,  dear  Kate,  he  knows  that  your  forehead  would  wear 
the  ancient  coronet  of  the  De  la  Zouches  with  grace  and  dignity. 
But  Delamere  is  as  yet  too  young — and  if  he  gets  the  image  of 
Catharine  Aubrey  into  his  head,  it  will,  fears  his  father,  instantly 
cast  into  the  shade  and  displace  all  the  stem  visages  of  those 
oki  poets,  orators,  historians,  philosophers,  and  statesmen,  who 
ought,  in  Lord  De  la  Zouch  and  his  son's  tutor's  judgment,  to 
occupy  exclusively  the  head  of  the  aforesaid  Delamere  for  some 
five  years  to  come.      That  youngster — ^happy  fellow! — frank, 
high-spirited,  and  enthusiastic^ and  handsome  to  boot — was  heir 
to  an  ancient  title  and  great  estates ;  all  that  his  father  had  con- 
sidered in  looking  out  for  an  alliance  was — youth,  health,  beauty, 
blood — ^here  they  all  were ; — and  fortune  too— bah  I  what  did  it 
signify  to  his  son — ^but  at  any  rate,  'twas  not  to  be  thought  of 
for  some  years* 

**  Sujqpose,*  said  he  aloud,  though  in  a  musing  manner,  *<  one 
were  to  say — twenty-four———" 

**  Twenty-four  /"  echoed  his  companion  with  amasement ;  "  my 
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dear  De  la  Zouch,  what  the  deuce  do  you  mean  ?  Etghty-iouv 
at  the  very  lowest!" 

"  Eh  ?  what  ?  oh — ^yes,  of  course^I  should  say  ninety — I 
mean — ^hem  ! — they  will  muster  about  twenty-four  only." 

"  Ah — I  beg  your  pardon  I — there  you're  right,  I  dare  say." 
— Here  the  announcement  of  dinner  put  an  end  to  the  colloquy  of 
the  two  statesmen.  Lord  De  la  Zouch  led  down  Miss  Aubrey 
with  an  air  of  the  most  delicate  and  cordial  courtesy  ;  and  felt 
almost  disposed,  in  the  heat  of  the  moment,  to  tell  her  that  he 
had  arranged  all  in  his  own  mind — ^that  if  she  willed  it,  she  had 
his  hearty  consent  to  become  the  future  Lady  De  la  Zouch.  He 
was  himself  the  eleventh  who  had  come  to  the  title  in  direct 
descent  from  father  to  son  ;  'twas  a  point  he  was  not  a  little  ner* 
Tous  and  anxious  about — ^he  detested  collateral  succession — and 
he  made  himself  infinitely  agreeable  to  Miss  Aubrey  as  he  sat 

beside  her  at  dinner !     The  Duke  of sat  on  the  right  hand 

side  of  Mrs  Aubrey,  seemingly  in  high  spirits,  and  she  appeared 
proud  enough  of  her  supporter.  It  was  a  delightful  dinner-party, 
elegant  without  ostentation,  and  select  without  pretence  of  exclu- 
siveness.  All  were  cheerful  and  animated,  not  merely  on  account 
of  the  over-night's  parliamentary  victory,  which  I  have  already 
alluded  to,  but  also  in  contemplation  of  the  coming  Christmas  ; 
how,  and  where,  and  with  whom  each  was  to  spend  that  "  righte 
merrie  season,"  being  the  chief  topic  of  conversation.  As  there 
was  nothing  peculiar  in  the  dinner,  and  as  I  have  no  turn  for 
describing  such  matters  in  detail — ^the  clatter  of  plate,  the  jing- 
ling of  silver,  the  sparkling  of  wines,  and  so  forth — I  shall 
request  the  reader  to  imagine  himself  led  by  me  quietly  out  of 
the  dining-room  into  the  library — thus  escaping  from  all  the 
bustle  and  hubbub  attendant  upon  such  an  entertainment  as  is 
going  on  in  the  front  of  the  house.  We  shall  be  alone  in  the 
library — here  it  is  ;  we  enter  it,  and  shut  the  door.  'Tis  a  spa* 
cious  room,  all  the  sides  covered  with  books,  of  which  Mr  Aubrey 
is  a  g^cat  collector — and  the  clear  red  fire  (which  we  must  pre- 
sently  replenish,  or  it  will  go  out)  is  shedding  a  subdued  ruddy 
light  on  all  the  objects  in  the  room,  very  favourable  for  our  pur- 
pose. The  ample  table  is  covered  with  books  and  papers  ;  and 
there  is  an  antique-looking  arm-chair  drawn  opposite  to  the  fire, 
in  which  Mr  Aubrey  has  been  indulging  in  a  long  reverie  till 
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the  momeDt  of  qoitting  it  to  go  and  dress  for  dinner.  This  chair 
I  shall  sit  in  myself;  you  may  draw  out  from  the  recess  for  your- 
self, one  of  two  little  sloping  easy-chairs,  which  have  been  placed 
there  by  Mrs  and  Miss  Aubrey  for  their  own  sole  use,  consider- 
ing that  they  are  excellent  judges  of  the  period  at  which  Mr 
Aubrey  has  been  long  enough  alone,  and  at  which  they  should 
come  in  and  gossip  with  him.  We  may  as  well  draw  the  dusky 
green  curtains  across  the  window,  through  which  the  moon 
shines  at  present  rather  too  brightly. — So,  now,  after  coaxing  up 
the  fire,  I  will  proceed  to  tell  you  a  little  bit  of  pleasant  family 
history. 

The  Aubreys  are  a  Yorkshire  family — ^the  younger  branch  of 
the  ancient  and  noble  family  of  the  Dreddlingtons.     Their  resi- 
dence, Yatton,  is  in  the  north-eastern  part  of  the  county,  not 
aboTe  fifteen  or  twenty  miles  from  the  sea.     The  hall  is  one  of 
those  old  structures,  the  sight  of  which  throws  you  back  at  least 
a  couple  of  centuries  in  our  English  history.  It  stands  in  a  park, 
crowded  with  trees,  many  of  them  of  great  age  and  size,  and 
under  which  some  two  hundred  head  of  deer  perform  their 
capricious  and  g^raceful  gambols.     In  approaching  from  London, 
you  strike  off  the  great  north  road  into  a  broad  by-way ;  after 
going  down  which  for  about  a  mile,  you  come  to  a  straggling 
little  village  called  Yatton,  at  the  further  extremity  of  which 
stands  a  little  aged  grey  church,  with  a  tall  thin  spire ;   an 
immense  yew-tree,  with  a  kind  of  friendly  gloom,  overshadowing, 
in  the  little  churchyard,  nearly  half  the  graves.     Rather  in  the 
rear  of  the  church  is  the  vicarage-house,  snug  and  sheltered  by 
a  line  of  fir-trees.     After  walking  on  about  eighty  yards,  you 
come  to  the  high  park-gates,  and  see  a  lodge  just  within,  on  the 
left  hand  side,  sheltered  by  an  elm-tree.     You  then  wind  your 
way  for  about  two-thirds  of  a  mile  along  a  gravel  walk,  amongst 
the  thickening  trees,  till  you  come  to  a  ponderous  old  crumbling- 
looking  red  brick  gateway  of  the  time  of  Henry  YIL,  with  one 
or  two  deeply  set  stone  windows  in  the  turrets,  and  mouldering 
stone-ci^yped  battlements   peeping  through  high- climbing  ivy. 
There  is  an  old  escutcheon  immediately  over  the  point  of  the 
arch ;  and  as  you  pass  underneath,  if  you  look  up  you  can  see 
the  groove  of  Uie  old  portcullis  still  remaining.     Having  passed 
under  this  castellated  remnant,  you  enter  a  kind  of  court,  formed 
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by  a  higli  wall  completely  covered  with  ivy,  running  along  in 
a  line  from  the  right  hand  turret  of  the  gateway  till  it  joins  the 
house.     Along  its  course  are  a  number  of  yew-trees.     In  the 
centre  of  the  open  space  is  a  quaintly  disposed  grass-plat,  dotted 
about  with  stunted  box,  and  in  the  centre  of  that  stands  a  weather- 
beaten  stone  sundial.     The  house  itself  is  a  large  irregidar  pile 
of  dull  red  brickwork,  with  great  stacks  of  chimneys  in  the  rear ; 
the  body  of  the  building  has  evidently  been  erected  at  different 
times.     Some  part  is  evidently  in  the  style  of  Queen  Elizabeth's 
reign,  another  in  that  of  Queen  Anne :  and  it  is  plain  that  on 
the  site  of  the  present  structure  has  formerly  stood  a  castle. 
There  are,  indeed,  traces  of  the  old  moat  still  visible  round  the 
rear  of  the  house.     One  of  the  ancient  towers,  with  small  deep 
stone  windows,  still  remains,  giving  its  venerable  support  to  the 
right-hand  extremity  of  the  building,  as  you  stand  with  your 
face  to  the  door.     The  long  frontage  of  the  house  consists  of 
two  huge  masses  of  dusky -red  brickwork^  (you  can  hardly  call 
them   mngSy)  connected  together  by  a  lower  building  in  the 
centre,  which  contains  the  hall.     There  are  three  or  four  rows 
of  long  thin  deep  windows,  with  heavy-looking  wooden  sashes. 
The  high-pitched  roof  is  of  slate,  and  has  deep  projecting  eaves, 
forming,  in  fact,  a  bold  wooden  cornice  running  along  the  whole 
length  of  the  building,  which  is  some  two  or  three  stories  high. 
At  the  left  extremity  stands  a  clump  of  ancient  cedars  of  Lebanon, 
feathering  in  evergreen  beauty  down  to  the  ground.     The  hall 
is  large  and  lofty  ;  the  floor  is  of  polished  oak,  almost  the  whole 
of  which  is  covered  with  thick  matting;  it  is  wainscoted  all 
round  with  black  oak ;  some  seven  or  eight  full-length  pictures, 
evidently  of  considerable  antiquity,  being  let  into  the  panels. 
Quaint  £gures  these  are  to  be  sure ;  and  if  they  resembled  the 
ancestors  of  the  Aubrey  family,  those  ancestors  must  have  been 
singular  and  startling  persons  I     The  faces  are  quite  white  and 
staring — all  as  if  in  wonder ;  and  they  have  such  long  thin  leg«  I 
ending  in  sharp-pointed  shoes.     On  each  side  of  the  ample  fire* 
place  stands  a  figure  in  full  armour ;  and  there  are  also  ranged 
along  the  wall  old  helmets,  cuirasses,  swords,  lances,  battle-axes^ 
and  cross-bows,  the  very  idea  of  wearing,  wielding,  and  handling 
which  makes  your  arms  ache,  while  you  exclaim,  <<they  muit 
have  been  giants  in  those  days!"  On  one  side  of  this  hall,  a  door 
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opens  into  the  dining-room,  beyond  which  is  the  library ;  on  the 
other  side  a  door  leads  you  into  a  noble  room,  now  called  the 
drawing-room,  where  stands  a  very  fine  organ.     Out  of  both  the 
dining-room  and  drawing-room  you  pass  up  a  staircase  contained 
in  an  old  square  tower ;  two  sides  of  each  of  them,  opening  on  the 
old  quadrangle,  lead  into  a  gallery  running  all  round  it,  and  into 
which  all  the  bed-rooms  open. — But  I  need  not  go  into  further 
detaiL     Altogether  it  is  truly  a  fine  old  mansion.     Its  only  con- 
stant occupant  is  Mrs  Aubrey,  the  mother  of  Mr  Aubrey,  in  whose 
library  we  are  now  seated.     She  is  a  widow,  having  survived  her 
husband,  who  twice  was  one  of  the  county  members,  about  fifteen 
years.     Mr  Aubrey  is  her  first-born  child.  Miss  Aubrey  her  last; 
four  intervening  children  she  has  followed  to  the  grave — the 
grief  and  suffering  consequent  upon  which  have  sadly  shaken  her 
constitution,  and  made  her,  both  in  actual  health  and  in  appear- 
ance, at  least  ten  years  older  than  she  really  is — for  she  has,  in 
point  of  fact,  not  long  since  entered  her  sixtieth  year.     What  a 
blessed  life  she  leads  at  Yatton  I  Her  serene  and  cheerful  temper 
makes  every  one  happy  about  her  ;  and  her  charity  is  unbounded, 
but  dispensed  with  a  most  just  discrimination.     One  way  or  an- 
other, almost  a  fourth  of  the  village  are  direct  pensioners  upon 
her  bounty.     You  have  only  to  mention  the  name  of  Madam 
Aubrey,  the  lady  of  Yatton,  to  witness  involuntary  homage  paid 
to  her  virtues.     Her  word  is  law ;  and  well  indeed  it  may  be. 
While  Mr  Aubrey,  her  husband,  was  to  the  last  somewhat  stem 
in  his  temper  and  reserved  in  his  habits,  bearing  withal  a  spot- 
less and  lofty  character,  she  was  always  what  she  still  is,  meek, 
gentle,  accessible,  charitable,  and  pious.     On  his  death  she  with- 
drew from  the  world,  and  has  ever  since  resided  at  Yatton— 
never  having  quitted  it  for  a  single  day.     There  are  in  the  vici- 
nity one  or  two  stately  fetmilies,  with  ancient  name,  sounding 
title,  and  great  possessions ;  but  for  ten  miles  round  Yatton,  old 
Madam  Aubrey,  the  squire's  mother,  is  the  name  that  is  en- 
shrined in  people's  kindliest  and  most  grateful   feeling^,   and 
receives  their  readiest  homage.     'Tis  perhaps  a  very  small  mat- 
ter to  mention,  but  there  is  at  the  hall  a  great  white  old  mare, 
Peggy,  that  for  these  twenty  years,  in  all  weathers,  hath  been  the 
bearer  of  Madam's  bounty.     A  thousand  times  hath  she  carried 
Jacob  Jones  (now  a  pensioned  servant,  whose  hair  is  as  white  as 
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Peggy's)  all  over  the  estate,  and  also  oft  beyond  it,  with  com- 
fortable matters  for  the  sick  and  poor.  Most  commonly  there 
are  a  couple  of  stone  bottles  filled  with  cowslip,  currant,  ginger, 
or  elderberry  wine,  slung  before  old  Jones  over  the  well-worn 
saddle — to  the  carrying  of  which  Peggy  has  g^t  so  accustomed, 
that  she  does  not  go  comfortably  without  them.  She  has  so  fidlen 
into  the  habits  of  old  Jones,  who  is  an  inveterate  gossip,  (Madam 
having  helped  to  make  him  such  by  the  numerous  enquiries  she 
makes  of  him  every  morning  as  to  every  one  in  the  village  and 
oh  the  estate,  and  which  enquiries  he  must  have  the  means  of 
answering,)  that  slow  as  she  jogs  along,  if  ever  she  meets  or  is 
overtaken  by  any  one,  she  stops  of  her  own  accord,  as  if  to  hear 
what  they  and  her  rider  have  to  say  to  one  another.  She  is  a 
great  favourite  with  all,  and  gets  a  mouthful  of  hay  or  grass 
at  every  place  she  stops  at,  either  from  the  children  or  the 
old  people.  When  old  Peggy  comes  to  die,  she  will  be  missed 
by  all  the  folk  round  Yatton.  Madam  Aubrey,  growing,  I  am 
sorry  to  say,  very  feeble,  cannot  go  about  as  much  as  she  used, 
and  betakes  herself  oftener  and  oftener  to  the  old  family  coach ; 
and  when  she  is  going  to  drive  about  the  neighbourhood,  you  may 
almost  always  see  it  stop  at  the  vicarage  for  old  Dr  Tatham,  who 
generally  accompanies  her.  On  these  occasions  she  always  has 
a  bag  containing  Testaments  and  Prayer-books,  which  are  princi- 
pally distributed  as  rewards  to  those  whom  the  parson  can 
recommend  as  deserving  of  them.  For  these  five-and-twenty 
years  she  has  never  missed  giving  a  copy  of  each  to  every 
child  in  the  village  and  on  the  estate,  on  its  being  confirmed ;  and 
the  old  lady  looks  round  very  keenly  every  Sunday,  from  her 
pew,  to  see  that  these  Bibles  and  Prayer-books  are  reverently  used. 
I  could  go  on  for  an  hour  and  longer,  telling  you  these  and  other 
such  matters  of  this  exemplary  lady  ;  but  we  shall  by  and  by  have 
some  opportunities  of  seeing  and  knowing  more  of  her  personally. 
Her  features  are  delicate,  and  have  been  very  handsome ;  and  in 
manner  she  is  very  calm,  and  quiet,  and  dignified.  She  looks  all 
that  you  could  expect  from  what  I  have  told  you.  The  briskness 
of  youth,  the  sedate  firmness  of  middle-age,  have  years  since 
given  place,  as  you  will  see  with  some  pain,  to  the  feebleness 
produced  by  ill  health  and  mental  suffering — for  she  mourned 
after  her  children  with  all  a  fond  and  bereaved  mother's  love. 
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Oh  I  how  she  doats  upon  her  surviving  son  and  daughter  I     And 
are  they  not  worthy  of  such  a  mother  ? 

Mr  Aubrey  is  in  his  thirty-fourth  year ;  and  inherits  the  men- 
tal qualities  of  both  his  parents — the  demeanour  and  person  of 
his  fiuher.  He  has  a  reserve  that  is  not  cynical,  but  only  diflS- 
dent ;  yet  it  gives  him,  at  least  at  first  sight,  and  till  you  have 
become  familiar  with  his  features,  which  are  of  a  cast  at  once 
refined  and  aristocratic,  yet  full  of  goodness,  an  air  of  hauteur, 
which  is  very — very  far  from  his  real  nature.  He  has  in  truth 
the  soft  heart  and  benignant  temper  of  his  mother,  joined  with 
the  masculine  firmness  of  character  which  belonged  to  his  father ; 
which,  however,  is  in  danger  of  being  seriously  impaired  by 
inaction.  Sensitive  he  is,  perhaps  to  a  fault.  There  is  a  tone 
of  melancholy  or  pensiveness  in  his  composition,  which  has  pro- 
bably increased  upon  him  from  his  severe  studies,  ever  since  his 
youth.  He  is  a  man  of  superior  intellect,  and  is  a  capital  scholar. 
At  Oxford  he  plucked  the  prize  of  Double  First  from  a  host  of 
strong  competitors,  and  has  since  justified  the  expectations  which 
were  entertained  of  him.  He  has  made  several  really  valuable 
contributions  to  historic  literature — indeed,  I  think  he  is  even 
BOW  engaged  upon  some  researches  calculated  to  throw  much 
light  upon  the  obscure  origin  of  several  of  our  political  institu- 
tions. He  has  entered  upon  politics  with  uncommon — ^perhaps 
with  an  excessive — ardour.  I  think  he  is  likely  to  make  an 
eminent  figure  in  Parliament ;  for  he  is  a  man  of  very  clear  head, 
very  patient,  of  business-like  habits,  ready  in  debate,  and,  more- 
over, has  a  very  impressive  delivery  as  a  public  speaker.  He  is 
generous  and  charitable  as  his  admirable  mother,  and  careless, 
even  to  a  fault,  of  his  pecuniary  interests.  He  is  a  man  of  per- 
fect simplicity  and  purity  of  character.  Above  all,  his  virtues 
are  the  virtues  which  have  been  sublimed  by  Christianity — as  it 
were,  the  cold  embers  of  morality  warmed  into  religion.  He 
stands  happily  equidistant  from  infidelity  and  fanaticism.  He 
has  looked  for  light  from  above,  and  has  heard  a  voice  saying 
*'  This  is  the  way,  walk  thou  in  it."  His  piety  is  the  real  source 
o£  that  happy  consbtent  dig^ty,  and  content,  and  firmness,  which 
have  earned  him  the  respect  of  all  who  know  him,  and  will  beai: 
him  through  whatever  may  be&ll  him.     He  who  standeth  upon 
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this  rock  cannot  be  moved,  perhaps  not  even  touched,  by  the 
surges  of  worldly  reverses — of  difficulty  and  distress.  In  manner 
Mr  Aubrey  is  calm  and  gentlemanlike ;  in  person  he  is  rather 
above  the  middle  height,  and  of  slight  make.  From  the  way  in 
which  his  clothes  hang  about  him,  a  certain  sharpness  at  his 
shoulders  catching  the  eye  of  an  observer — you  woidd  feel  an 
anxiety  about  his  health,  which  would  be  increased  by  hearings 
of  the  mortality  in  his  family ;  and  your  thoughts  are  perhaps 
pointed  in  the  same  direction,  by  a  glance  at  his  long,  thin,  deli- 
cate, white  hands.  His  countenance  has  a  serene  manliness 
about  it  when  in  repose,  and  great  acuteness  and  vivacity  when 
animated.  His  hair,  not  very  full,  is  black  as  jet,  and  his  fore- 
head ample  and  marked. 

Mr  Aubrey  has  been  married  about  six  years  ;  'twas  a  case  of 
love  at  first  sight.  Chance  threw  him  in  the  way  of  Agnes  St 
Clair,  within  a  few  weeks  after  she  had  been  bereaved  of  her 
only  parent,  Colonel  St  Clair,  a  man  of  old  but  impoverished 
family,  who  fell  in  the  Peninsular  war.  Had  he  lived  only  a 
month  or  two  longer,  he  would  have  succeeded  to  a  considerable 
estate  ;  as  it  was,  he  left  his  only  child  comparatively  penniless  ; 
but  Heaven  had  endowed  her  with  personal  beauty,  with  a  lovely 
disposition,  and  superior  understanding.  It  was  not  till  after  a 
long  and  anxious  wooing,  backed  by  the  cordial  entreaties  of  Mrs 
Aubrey,  that  Miss  St  Clair  consented  to  become  the  wife  of  a 
man,  who,  to  this  hour,  loves  her  with  all  the  passionate  ardour 
with  which  she  had  first  inspired  him.  And  richly  she  deserves 
his  love,  for  she  does,  indeed,  doat  upon  him ;  she  studies,  or 
rather,  perhaps,  anticipates  his  every  wish ;  in  short,  had  the 
whole  sex  been  searched  for  one  calculated  to  make  happy  the 
morbidly  fastidious  Aubrey,  the  choice  must  surely  have  fallen  on 
Miss  St  Clair ;  a  woman  whose  temper,  whose  tastes,  and  whose 
manners  were  at  once  in  delicate  and  harmonizing  unison  and 
contrast  with  his  own.  She  has  hitherto  brought  him  but  two 
children — and  those  very  beautiful  children,  too — a  l)oy  between 
four  and  five  years  old,  and  a  girl  about  two  years  old.  If  I  were 
to  hint  my  own  impressions  I  should  say  there  was  a  probability 

^but  be  that  as  it  may,  'tis  an  affair  we  have  nothing  to  do 

with  at  present. 
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Of  Catharine  Aubrey  jou  had  a  mopientary  moonlight  glimpse, 
at  a  former  period  of  this  history ;  ♦  and  you  have  seen  her  this 
eYening  under  other,  and  perhaps  not  less  interesting  circumstances. 
Nowy  where  have  you  beheld  a  more  exquisite  specimen  of  budding 
womanhood  ? — but  I  feel  that  I  shall  get  extravagant  if  I  begin 
to  dwell  upon  her  charms.  You  have  seen  her — judge  for  your- 
self; bat  you  do  not  know  her  as  I  do ;  and  I  shall  tell  you  that 
her  personal  beauty  is  but  a  faint  emblem  of  the  beauties  of  her 
mind  and  character.  She  is  Aubrey's  youngest^now  his  only 
nster;  and  he  cherishes  her  with  the  tenderest  and  fondest 
r^ard.  Neither  he,  nor  his  mother — with  both  of  whom  she 
spends  her  time  alternately — can  bear  to  part  with  her  for  ever 
so  short  an  intervaL  She  is  the  g^y,  romping  playmate  of  the 
little  Aubreys ;  the  demure  secretary  and  treasurer  of  her  mother. 
I  say  demure^  for  there  is  a  sly  humour  and  archness  in  Kate's 
composition,  which  flickers  about  even  her  gravest  moods.  She 
is  calculated  equally  for  the  seclusion  of  Yatton  and  the  splendid 
atmosphere  of  Almack's ;  but  for  the  latter  she  seems  at  present 
to  have  little  inclination.  Kate  is  a  g^l  of  decided  character, 
of  strong  sense,  of  high  principle ;  all  of  which  are  irradiated, 
not  overborne,  by  her  sparkling  vivacity  of  temperament.  She 
has  real  talent ;  and  her  mind  has  been  trained,  and  her  tastes 
directed,  with  affectionate  skill  and  vigilance  by  her  gifted 
brother.  She  has  many  accomplishments ;  but  the  only  one  I 
shall  choose  here  to  name  is — ^music.  Ske  was  one  to  sing  and 
play  before  a  man  of  the  most  fastidious  taste  and  genius  I  I  defy 
any  man  to  hear  the  rich  tones  of  Miss  Aubrey *s  voice  without 
feeling  his  heart  moved.  Music  is  with  her  a  matter  not  of  art 
but  o{Jeeling-~o(  passionate  feeling ;  but  hark ! — ^hush  1 — surely 
— ^yes,  that  is  Miss  Aubrey *s  voice — ^yes,  that  is  her  clear  and 
brilliant  touch ;  the  ladies  have  ascended  to  the  drawing-room, 
and  we  must  presently  follow  them.  How  time  has  passed  t  I 
had  a  great  deal  more  to  tell  you  about  the  family,  but  we  must 
take  some  other  opportimity. 

Yes,  it  if  Miss  Aubrey,  playing  on  the  new  and  superb  piano 
given  by  her  brother  last  week  to  Mrs  Aubrey.  Do  you  see  with 
what  a  careless  grace  and  ease  she  is  giving  a  very  sweet  but 

^  See  ant€,  p.  110. 
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ditiicult  composition  of  Haydn  ?  The  lady  who  is  standing  by  her 
to  turn  over  her  music,  is  the  celebrated  Countess  of  Lydsdale. 
She  is  still  young  and  beautiful ;  but  beside  Miss  Aubrey  she 
presents  a  somewhat  painful  contrast !  'Tis  all  the  difference 
between  an  artificial  and  a  natural  flower.  Poor  Lady  Lyds- 
dale I  you  are  not  happy  with  all  your  fashion  and  splendour ;  the 
glitter  of  your  diamonds  cannot  compensate  for  the  loss  of  the 
sparkling  spirits  of  a  younger  day ;  they  pale  their  ineffectual 
fires  beside  the  fresh  and  joyous  spirit  of  Catharine  Aubrey! 

You  sigh 

"  Now,  rU  sing  you  quite  a  new  thing,"  said  Miss  Aubrey, 
starting  up,  and  turning  over  her  portfolio  till  she  came  to  a 
sheet  of  paper,  on  which  were  some  verses  in  her  own  handwrit- 
ing: '<  The  words  were  written  by  my  brother,  and  I  have 
found  an  old  air  that  exactly  suits  them  I"  Here  her  fingers, 
wandering  lightly  and  softly  over  the  keys,  g^ve  forth  a  beauti- 
ful symphony  iq[  the  minor ;  after  which,  with  a  rich  and  soft 
voice,  she  sung  the  following  :^ 

PEACE. 
I. 

Where,  O  where 

Hath  gentle  Peace  found  rest  ? 
Builds  she  in  bower  of  lady  fair  ? — 
But  LoYB — he  hath  possession  there ; 

Not  long  is  sJie  the  guest. 

ir. 

Sits  she  crown'd 

Beneath  a  pictured  dome  ? 
But  there  Ambition  keeps  his  ground. 
And  Fear  and  Envy  skulk  around ; 

Thit  cannot  be  her  home ! 

iir. 

WiU  she  hide 

In  8cholar*8  pensive  cell  ? 
But  h«  already  hath  his  bride : 
Him  Mrlamcuolt  sits  beside — 

With  her  she  may  not  dwell ! 
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IV. 

Now  and  then. 

Peace,  wandering,  lays  her  head 
On  regal  couch,  in  captire^s  den — 
Bat  nowhere  finds  she  rest  with  men. 

Or  onlj  with  the  dead ! 

To  these  words,  trembling  on  the  beautiful  lips  of  Miss 
Aubrey,  was  listening  an  unperceived  auditor,  with  ejes  devour- 
ing her  ererj  feature,  and  ears  absorbing  every  tone  of  her 
thrilling  voice.  It  was  young  Delamere,  who  had,  only  a  mo- 
ment or  two  before  Miss  Aubrey  had  commenced  singing  the 
above  line*,  alighted  from  his  father's  carriage,  which  was  then 
waiting  at  the  door  to  carry  off  Lord  De  la  2k>uch  to  the  House 
of  Lords.  Arrested  by  the  rich  voice  of  the  singer,  he  stopped 
short  before  he  had  entered  the  drawing-room  in  which  she 
sat,  and,  stepping  to  a  comer  where  he  was  hid  from  view, 
though  he  could  distinctly  see  Miss  Aubrey,  there  he  remained 
as  if  rooted  to  the  spot.  He,  too,  had  a  soul  for  music ;  and  the 
exquisite  manner  in  which  Miss  Aubrey  gave  the  last  verse, 
called  up  before  his  excited  fancy  the  vivid  image  of  a  dove 
fluttering  with  agitated  uncertainty  over  the  sea  of  human  life, 
even  like  the  dove  over  the  waters  enveloping  the  earth  in  olden 
time.  The  mournful  minor  into  which  she  threw  the  last  line^ 
excited  a  heart  susceptible  of  the  liveliest  emotions  to  a  degree 
which  it  required  some  effort  to  control,  and  almost  a  tear  to 
relieve.  When  Miss  Aubrey  had  quitted  the  piano,  Mrs  Aubrey 
followed,  and  gave  a  very  delicate  sonata  from  Haydn.  Then 
sat  down  Lady  Lydsdale,  and  dashed  off,  in  an  exceedingly 
brilliant  style,  a  scena  from  the  new  opera,  which  quickly  re- 
duced the  excited  feelings  of  Delamere  to  a  pitch  admitting  of 
his  presenting  himself  While  this  lowering  process  was  going 
on,  Delamere  took  down  a  little  volume  from  a  tasteful  little 
cabinet  of  books  immediately  behind  him,  and  which  proved  to 
be  a  volume  of  the  Fotery  Qy^een.  He  found  many  pencil- 
marks,  evidently  made  by  a  light  female  hand ;  and  turning  to 
the  fly-leaf,  beheld,  in  a  small  elegant  handwriting,  the  name  of 
"  Ca!(harvM  Avbret/'"  His  heart  fluttered ;  he  turned  towards 
the  piano,  and  beheld  the  g^racefiil  figure  of  Miss  Aubrey  stand- 
ing beside  Lady  Lydsdale^  in  an  attitude  of  delighted  earnest-^ 
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ness — for  her  ladyship  was  undouhtedlj  a  very  brilliant  per- 
former ^totallj  unconscious  of  the  admiring  eye  that  was  fixed 
upon  her.  After  gazing  at  her  for  some  moments,  he  gently 
pressed  the  autograph  to  his  lips;  and  solemnly  vowed  within 
himself,  in  the  most  deliberate  manner  possible,  that  if  he  could 
not  marry  Catharine  Aubrey,  he  would  never  marry  any  bo^ ; 
he  would,  moreover,  quit  England  for  ever ;  and  deposit  a  broken 
heart  in  a  foreign  grave — and  so  forth.  Thus  calmly  resolved 
•—or  rather  to  such  a  resolution  did  his  thoughts  tend— -that 
sedate  person,  the  Honourable  Geoffiry  Lovel  Delamere.  He 
was  a  high-spirited,  frank-hearted  fellow;  and,  like  a  good- 
natured  fool,  whom  bitter  knowledge  of  the  world  has  not  cooled 
down  into  contempt  for  a  very  considerable  portion  of  it,  trusted 
and  loved  almost  every  one  whom  he  saw.  At  that  moment 
there  was  only  one  person  in  the  whole  world  that  he  hated, 
viz.  the  miserable  individual — ^if  any  such  there  were — who 
might  have  happened  to  forestall  him  in  the  affections  of  Miss 
Aubrey.  The  bare  idea  made  his  breath  come  and  go  quickly, 
and  his  cheek  flush.  Why,  he  felt  that  he  had  a  sort  of  righi 
to  Miss  Aubrey *s  heart ;  for  had  they  not  been  bom,  and  had 
they  not  lived  almost  all  their  lives,  within  a  few  miles  of  each 
other  ?  Had  they  not  often  played  together  ? — were  not  their 
family  estates  almost  contiguous  ? — Delamere  advanced  into  the 
room,  assuming  as  unconcerned  an  air  as  he  could ;  but  he  felt 
not  a  little  tried  when  Miss  Aubrey,  on  seeing  him,  gaily  and 
frankly  extended  her  hand  to  him,  supposing  him  to  have  only 
the  moment  before  entered  the  house.  Poor  Delamere*s  hand 
slightly  quivered  as  he  felt  it  clasping  the  soft  lilied  fingers  of 
her  whom  he  had  thus  resolved  to  make  his  wife :  what  would 
he  not  have  given  to  have  carried  them  to  his  lips  I  Now,  if  I 
were  to  say  that  in  the  course  of  that  evening,  Miss  Aubrey  did 
not  form  a  kind — of  a  sort— of  a  fakit — notion  of  the  possible 
state  of  matters  with  young  Delamere,  I  should  not  be  treating 
the  reader  with  that  eminent  degree  of  candour  for  which  I 
think  he,  or  she,  is  at  present  disposed  to  give  me  credit.  But 
Kate  was  deeply  skilled  in  human  nature,  and  settled  the  matter 
by  one  very  just  reflection,  viz.  that  Delamere  was,  in  contem- 
plation of  law,  a  mere  tfi/ant— t.  0.  he  wanted  yet  several  weeks 
of  twenty-one  I   and,  therefore,  that  it  was  not  likely  that, 
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&C.  &c.  &c.  And,  besides — ^pooh ! — pooh ! — 'tis  a  mere  hoy^  at 
College — ^how  ridiculous ! — So  she  gave  herself  no  trouble  about 
the  affitir;  exhibited  no  symptoms  of  caution  or  coyness,  but 
conducted  herself  just  as  if  he  had  not  been  present* 

He  was  a  handsome  young  feUow,  too  ! 

During  the  erening,  Mr  Delamere  took  an  opportunity  of 
asking  Miss  Aubrey  who  wrote  the  verses  which  he  pointed  to, 
as  they  lay  on  th^  piano.  The  handwriting,  she  said,  was  hers, 
but  the  Terses  wire  composed  by  her  brother.  He  asked  for 
the  copy,  with  a  slight  trepidation.  She  readily  gave  it  to  him 
— he  receiving  it  with  (aa  he  supposed)  a  mighty  unconcerned 
air.  He  read  it  over  that  night,  before  getting  into  bed,  at 
least  six  times ;  and  it  was  the  very  first  thing  he  looked  at  on 
getting  out  of  bed  in  the  morning.  Now  Miss  Aubrey  certainly 
wrote  an  elegant  hand— but  as  for  character^  of  course  it  had 
none.  He  could  scarce  have  distinguished  it  from  the  handwrit- 
ing of  any  of  his  cousins  or  friends ; — How  should  he  ?  All 
women  are  taught  the  same  hard,  angular,  uniform  hand-^ 
but  good,  bad,  or  indifferent,  this  was  Kate  Aubrey's  handwriting 
—and  her  pretty  hand  had  rested  on  the  paper  while  writing— 
that  was  enough.  He  resolved  to  turn  the  verses  into  every  kind 
of  Greek  and  Latin  metre  he  knew  of — 

In  short,  that  here  was  a  ^'  course  of  true  love**  openedy  seems 
pretty  evident;  but  whether  it  will  "run  smooth"  is  another 
matter. 

Their  guests  having  at  length  departed,  Mr  Aubrey,  his  wife 
and  sister,  soon  afterwards  rose  to  retire.  He  went,  very  sleepy, 
straight  to  his  dressing-room  ;  they  to  the  nursery — (a  constant 
and  laudable  custom  with  them)— to  see  how  the  children  were 
going  on,  as  far  as  they  could  learn  from  their  drowsy  attendants. 
Little  Aubrey  would  have  reminded  you  of  one  of  the  exquisite 
sketches  of  children's  heads  by  Reynolds  or  Lawrence,  as  he  lay 
breathing  imperceptibly,  with  hb  rich  flowing  hair  spread  upon 
the  pillow,  in  which  his  face  was  partly  hid,  and  his  arms  stretched 
out.  Mrs  Aubrey  put  her  finger  into  one  of  his  hands,  which 
was  half  open,  and  which  closed  as  it  were  instinctively  upon  it 
with  a  gentle  pressure.  "  Look,  Kate,"  softly  whispered  Mrs 
Aubrey.  Miss  Aubrey  leaned  forward  and  kissed  his  little 
cheek  with  an  ardour  that  almost  awoke  him*    After  a  glance 
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at  a  tiny  head  partly  yisible  above  the  clothes,  in  an  adjoining 
bed,  and  looking  like  a  rose-bud  almost  entirely  hid  amongst  the 
leaves,  they  withdrew. 

"  The  little  loves  ! — how  one's  heart  thrills  with  looking  at 
them!"  said  Miss  Aubrey,  as  they  descended.  *<  Kate  I"  whis- 
pered Mrs  Aubrey,  with  an  arch  smile,  as  they  stood  at  their 
respective  chamber  doors,  which  adjoined.  "  Mr  Delamere  is 
improved — is  not  he  ? — Ah,  Kate !  Kate ! — I  understand ! " 

"  Agnes,  how  can  you" — hastily  answered  Miss  Aubrey,  with 
cheeks  suddenly  crimsoned.     <<  I  never  heard  such  nonsense." 

"  Night,  night,  Kate  !  think  over  it  I"  said  Mrs  Aubrey,  and 
kissing  her  beautiful  sister-in-law,  the  next  moment  the  bloom- 
ing wife  had  entered  her  bed-room.  Miss  Aubrey  slipped  into 
her  dressing-room,  where  Harriet,  her  maid,  was  sitting  asleep 
before  the  fire.  Her  lovely  mistress  did  not  for  a  few  minutes 
awake  her ;  but  placing  her  candlestick  on  the  toilet-table,  stood 
in  a  musing  attitude. 

<<  It*s  so  perfectly  ridiculous^**  at  length  she  said  aloud,  and  up 
started  her  maid.  Within  a  quarter  of  an  hour  Miss  Aubrey 
was  in  bed,  but  by  no  means  asleep. 

The  next  morning,  about  eleven  o'clock,  Mr  Aubrey  was 
seated  in  the  library,  in  momentary  expectation  of  his  letters  ; 
and  a  few  moments  before  the  postman's  rat- tat  was  heard,  Mrs 
and  Miss  Aubrey  made  their  appearance,  as  was  their  wont,  in 
expectation  of  any  thing  that  might  have  been  upon  the  cover, 
in  addition  to  the  address— 

"  Chari^es  Aubbet,  Esq.,  M.P.,"  &c.  &c.  &c., 
the  words,  letters,  or  figures,  "  Mrs  Aubrey,"  or  "  Miss  Aubrey," 
in  the  corner.  In  addition  to  this,  'twas  not  an  unpleasant  thing 
to  skim  over  the  contents  of  his  letters !  as  one  by  one  he  opened 
them,  and  laid  them  aside  ;  for  both  these  fair  creatures  were 
daughters  of  Eve,  and  inherited  a  little  of  her  curiosity.  Mr 
Aubrey  was  always  somewhat  nervous  and  fidgety  on  such  occa- 
sions, and  wished  them  gone  ;  but  they  only  laughed  at  him,  so 
he  was  fain  to  put  up  with  them.  On  this  morning  there  were 
more  than  Mr  Aubrey's  usual  number  of  letters  ;  and  in  casting 
her  eye  over  them,  Mrs  Aubrey  suddenly  took  up  one  that  chal- 
lenged attention ;  it  bore  a  black  seal,  had  a  deep  black  bordering, 
and  had  the  frank  of  Lord  Alkmond,  at  whose  house  in  Shrop- 
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•hire  they  had  for  months  been  engaged  to  spend  the  ensuing 
Christmas,  and  were  intending  to  set  off  on  their  visit  the  verj 
next  daj.  The  ominous  missive  was  soon  torn  open ;  it  was  from 
Lord  Alkmond  himself,  who  in  a  few  hurried  lines  announced 
the  sadden  death  of  his  brother ;  so  that  there  was  an  end  of  their 
visit  to  the  Priory. 

"  Well  I "  exclidmed  Mr  Aubrey  calmly,  rising  after  a  pause, 
and  standing  with  his  back  to  the  fire,  in  a  musing  posture. 

^Has  he  left  any  family,  Charles?"  enquired  Mrs  Aubrey 
with  a  sigh,  her  eyes  still  fixed  on  the  letter. 

**  I — I  really  don*t  know — poor  fellow !  We  lose  a  vote  for 
Shellington — ^we  shall,  to  a  certainty,"  he  added,  with  an  air  of 
chagrin  visibly  stealing  over  his  features. 

**  How  politics  harden  the  heart,  Charles  !  Just  at  this  mo- 
ment to  be "  quoth  Mrs  Aubrey. 

"  It  i#  too  bad,  Agnes,  I  own — but  you  see,"  said  Mr  Aubrey 
affectionately ;  but  added  suddenly,  <<  stay,  I  don't  know  either, 
for  there's  the  Grassingham  interest  come  into  the  field  since 
the  last " 

"  Charles,  I  do  really  almost  think,"  exclaimed  Mrs  Aubrey 
with  sudden  emotion,  stepping  to  his  side,  and  throwing  her 
arms  round  him  affectionately,  *'  that  if  /  were  to  die,  I  should 
be  forgotten  in  a  fortnight,  if  the  House  were  sitting * 

^  How  can  you  say  such  things,  my  love  ?  "  enquired  Aubrey, 
kissing  her  forehead. 

"  When  Ag^es  was  bom,  you  know,"  she  murmured  inarti- 
culately. Her  husband  folded  her  tenderly  in  his  arms  in  silence. 
On  the  occasion  she  alluded  to,  he  had  nearly  lost  her ;  and  they 
both  had  reason  to  expect  that  another  similar  season  of  peril 
was  not  very  distant. 

**  Now,  Charles,  you  cant  escape,"  said  Miss  Aubrey,  pre- 
sently, assuming  a  cheerful  tone ;  <*  now  for  dear  old  Yat- 
ton! " 

"  Yes,  Yatton  I  Positively  you  must ! "  added  Mrs  Aubrey, 
smiling  through  her  tears. 

«  What  I  Go  to  Yatton  ? "  said  Mr  Aubrey,  shaking  his 
head  and  smiling.  "  Nonsense !  Why  we  must  set  off  to- 
morrow :  they've  had  no  warning  I " 

"  What  warning  does  mamma  require,  Charles  ? "  enquired 

VOL.  I.  .  T 
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his  sister  eagerly.     ^<  Isn't  the  dear  old  place  always  in  apple-pie 
order  ?** 

"  How  you  love  the  '  dear  old  place,'  Kate  I "  exclaimed 
Auhrey,  in  such  an  affectionate  tone  as  brought  his  sister  in  an 
instant  to  his  side,  to  urge  on  her  suit ;  and  there  stood  the 
lord  of  Yatton  embraced  by  these  two  beautiful  women,  his 
own  heart  (inter  nos)  seconding  every  word  they  uttered. 

<<  How  my  mother  would  stare !"  said  he  at  length  irreso- 
lutely, looking  from  one  to  the  other,  and  smiling  at  their 
eagerness. 

"  What  a  bustle  every  thing  will  be  in !"  exclaimed  Kate.  "  I 
fancy  I'm  there  already  I  The  great  blazing  fires — ^the  holly 
and  mistletoe.     We  must  all  go,  Charles — children  and  all ! " 

"  Why,  really,  I  hardly  know " 

<<  Oh !  I've  settled  it  all,"  quoth  Kate,  seeing  that  she  had 
gained  her  point,  and  resolved  to  press  her  advantage,  "and 
what's  more,  we've  no  time  to  lose ;  this  is  Tuesday — Christmas* 
day  is  Saturday — we  must  of  course  stop  a  night  on  the  way  ; 
but  hadn't  we  better  have  Griflfiths  in,  to  arrange  all  ?  "  Aubrey 
rang  the  bell. 

"  Request  Mr  Griffiths  to  come  to  me,"  said  he  to  the  servant 
who  answered  the  summons. 

W^ithin  a  very  few  minutes  that  respectable  functionary  had 
made  his  appearance  and  received  his  instructions.  The  march 
to  Shropshire  was  countermanded— and  hey  1  for  Yatton ! — for 
which  they  were  to  start  the  next  day  about  noon.  Mr  Griffiths' 
first  step  was  to  pack  off  Sam,  Mr  Aubrey's  groom,  by  the  Tally- 
ho,  the  first  coach  to  York,  starting  at  two  o'clock  that  very 
day,  with  letters  announcing  the  immediate  arrival  of  the  family. 
These  orders  were  received  by  Sam,  (who  had  been  bom  and 
bred  at  Yatton,)  while  he  was  bestowing,  with  vehement  sibiUa- 
tion,  his  customary  civilities  on  a  favourite  mare  of  his  master's. 
Down  dropped  his  currycomb  ;  he  jumped  into  the  air ;  snapped 
his  fingers ;  then  he  threw  his  arms  round  Jenny,  and  tickled 
her  under  the  chin.  "  Dang  it,"  said  he,  as  he  thr^w  her  another 
feed  of  oats,  "  I  wish  thee  were  going  wi*  me^-dang'd  if  I 
don't  I"  Then  he  hastily  made  himself  *a  hit  tidy;'  presented 
himself  very  respectfully  before  Mr  Griffiths,  to  receive  the 
wherewithal  to  pay  his  fare;  and  having  obtained  it,  off  he 
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scampered  to  the  Bull  and  Mouth,  as  if  it  had  been  a  neck-and- 
neck  race  between  him  and  all  London,  which  should  get  down 
to  Yorkshire  first,  A  little  after  one  o'clock,  his  packet  of  letters 
was  delivered  to  him  ;  and  within  another  hour  Sam  was  to  be 
seen  (quite  comfortable,  with  a  draught  of  spiced  ale  given  him 
by  the  cook,  to  make  his  hasty  dinner  «  sit  well ")  on  the  top  of 
the  Tally-ho,  rattling  rapidly  along  the  great  north  road. 

**  Come,  Kate,**  said  Mrs  Aubrey,  entering  Miss  Aubrey's 
room,  where  she  was  giving  directions  to  her  maid,  "  I've  or- 
dered the  carriage  to  be  at  the  door  as  soon  as  it  can  be  g^t 
ready ;  we  must  go  off  to  Coutts' — see  I  '*  She  held  in  her  hand 
two  slips  of  paper,  one  of  which  she  gave  Miss  Aubrey.  'Twas 
a  check  for  one  hundred  pounds — ^her  brother's  usual  Christmas- 
box — "  and  then  we've  a  quantity  of  little  matters  to  buy  this 
afternoon.     Come,  Kate,  quick !  quick  I " 

Now,  poor  Kate  had  spent  nearly  all  her  money,  which  cir- 
cumstance, connected  with  another  that  I  shall  shortly  mention, 
bad  given  her  not  a  little  concern.  At  her  earnest  request,  her 
brother  had,  about  a  year  before,  built  her  a  nice  little  school, 
capable  of  containing  some  eighteen  or  twenty  girls,  on  a  slip  of 
land  between  the  vicarage  and  the  park  wall  of  Yatton,  and  old 
Mrs  Aubrey  and  her  daughter  found  a  resident  schoolmistress, 
and,  in  feu^  supported  the  little  establishment,  which,  at  the  time 
I  am  speaking  of,  contained  some  seventeen  or  eighteen  of  the 
villagers'  younger  children.  Miss  Aubrey  took  a  prodigious 
interest  in  this  little  school,  scarce  a  day  passing  without  her 
visttiDg  it  when  she  was  at  Yatton ;  and  what  Kate  wanted,  was 
the  luxury  of  giving  a  Christmas  present  to  both  mistress  and 
scholars.  That,  however,  she  would  have  had  some  difficulty  in 
effecting  but  for  this  her  brother's  timely  present,  which  had 
quite  set  her  heart  at  ease.  On  their  return,  the  carriage  was 
crowded  with  the  things  they  had  been  purchasing — articles  of 
clothing  for  the  feebler  old  villagers;  work-boxes,  samplers, 
books,  testaments,  prayer-books,  &c.  &c.  &C.,  for  the  school ;  the 
sight  of  which,  I  can  assure  the  reader,  made  Kate  far  happier 
than  if  they  had  been  the  costliest  articles  of  dress  and  jewel- 
lery. 

The  next  day  was  a  very  pleasant  one  for  travelling — "  frosty, 
but  kindly."     About  one  o'clock  there  might  have  been  seen 
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standing  before  the  door  the  roomy  yellow  family  carriage,  with 
four  post-horses,  all  in  travelling  trim.  In  the  rumble  sat  Mr 
Aubrey's  valet  and  Mrs  Aubrey's  maid — Miss  Aubrey's,  and  one 
of  the  nursery-maids,  going  down  by  the  coach  which  had  car- 
ried Sam — ^the  Tally-ho.  The  coach-box  was  piled  up  with  that 
sort  of  luggage  which,  by  its  lightness  and  bulk,  denotes  lady- 
travelling  :  inside  were  Mrs  and  Miss  Aubrey,  muffled  in  furs, 
shawls,  and  pelisses ;  a  nursery-maid,  with  little  Master  and  Miss 
Aubrey,  equally  well  protected  from  the  cold ;  and  the  vacant 
seat  awaited  Mr  Aubrey,  who  at  length  made  his  appearance, 
having  been  engaged  till  the  latest  moment  in  giving  and  repeat- 
ing specific  instructions  concerning  the  forwarding  of  his  letters 
and  papers.  As  soon  as  he  had  taken  his  place,  and  all  had 
been  snugly  disposed  within,  the  steps  were  doubled  up,  the  door 
was  closed,  the  windows  were  drawn  up^crack !  crack  I  went 
the  whips  of  the  two  postilions,  and  away  rolled  the  carriage  over 
the  dry  hard  pavement. 

"  Now  that's  what  I  calls  doing  it  uncommon  comfortable," 
said  a  pot-boy  to  one  of  the  footmen  at  an  adjoining  house,  where 
he  was  delivering  the  porter  for  the  servants*  dinner ;  "  how 
werry  nice  and  snug  them  two  looks  in  the  rumble  behind !" 

"  We  goes  to-morrow,*'  carelessly  replied  the  gentleman  he 
was  addressing. 

<<  It's  a  fine  thing  to  be  gentlefolk,"  said  the  boy,  taking  up  his 
pot-board. 

"  Ya-as,"  drawled  the  footman,  twitching  up  his  shirt  collar. 

On  drawing  up  to  the  posting-house,  which  was  within  about 
forty  miles  of  Yatton,  the  Aubreys  found  a  carriage  and  four 
just  ready  to  start,  after  changing  horses  ;  and  whose  should  this 
prove  to  be  but  Lord  De  la  Zouch's,  containing  himself,  his 
lady,  and  his  son,  Mr  Delamere.  His  lordship  and  his  son  both 
alighted  on  accidentally  discovering  who  had  overtaken  them ; 
and  coming  up  to  Mr  Aubrey's  carriage  windows,  exchanged 
surprised  and  cordial  greetings  with  its  occupants — whom  Lord 
De  la  Zouch  imagined  to  have  been  by  this  time  on  their  wayio 
Shropshire.  Mr  Delamere  manifested  a  surprising  eagerness 
about  the  welfare  of  little  Agnes  Aubrey,  who  happened  to  be 
lying  fast  asleep  in  Miss  Aubrey's  lap ;  but  the  evening  was  fast 
advancing,  and  both  the  travelling  parties  had  yet  before  them 
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a  considerable  portion  of  their  joumej.  After  a  hasty  promise 
on  the  part  of  each  to  dine  with  the  other,  before  returning  to 
town  for  the  season — a  promise  which  Mr  Delamere  at  all  events 
resolred  should  not  be  lost  sight  of — they  parted.  'Twas  eight 
o'clock  before  Mr  Aubrey's  eye,  which  had  been  for  some  time 
on  the  look-out,  caught  sight  of  Yatton  woods  ;  and  when  it  did, 
his  heart  yearned  towards  them.  The  moon  shone  brightly  and 
cheerily,  and  it  was  pleasant  to  listen  to  the  quickening  clattering 
tramp  of  the  horses  upon  the  dry  hard  highway,  as  the  travellers 
rapidly  neared  a  spot  endeared  to  them  by  every  early  and  tender 
association.  When  they  had  got  within  half  a  mile  of  the  village, 
they  overtook  the  worthy  vicar,  who  had  mounted  his  nag,  and 
been  out  on  the  road  to  meet  the  expected  comers,  for  an  hour 
before.  Aubrey  roused  Mrs  Aubrey  from  her  nap,  to  point  out 
Dr  Tatham,  who  by  that  time  was  cantering  along  beside  the 
open  window.  'Twas  refreshing  to  see  the  cheerful  old  man— • 
who  looked  as  ruddy  and  hearty  as  ever. 

**  God  bless  you  all  I  All  well  ?  "  he  exclaimed,  riding  close 
to  the  window. 

**  Yes ;  but  how  is  my  mother  ?  "  enquired  Aubrey. 

"  High  spirits — high  spirits  I  Was  with  her  this  afternoon ! 
Have  not  seen  her  better  for  years !  So  surprised !  Ah  !  here's 
an  old  friend— Hector  I " 

"  Bow- wow- wow- wow  I     Bow  I — Bow-wow ! " 

"  Papa !  papa  I "  exclaimed  the  voice  of  little  Charles,  strug- 
gling to  get  on  his  father's  lap  to  look  out  of  the  window,  *<  That 
is  Hector  I  I  know  it  is  I  He  is  come  to  see  me  f  I  want 
to  look  at  him  I " 

Mr  Aubrey  lifted  him  up  as  he  desired,  and  a  huge  black-and- 
white  Newfoundland  dog  almost  leaped  up  to  the  window  at  sight 
of  him  clapping  his  little  hands,  as  if  in  eager  recognition,  and 
then  scampered  and  bounded  about  in  all  directions,  barking 
most  boisterously,  to  the  infinite  delight  of  little  Aubrey.  This 
messenger  had  been  sent  on  by  Sam,  the  groom,  who  had  been 
on  the  look-out  for  the  travellers  for  some  time ;  and  the  moment 
he  caught  sight  of  the  carriage,  pelted  down  the  village,  through 
the  park,  at  top  speed,  up  to  the  Hall,  there  to  communicate  the 
good  news  of  their  safe  arrival.  The  travellers  thought  that  the 
Tillage  had  never  looked  so  pretty  and  picturesque  before.     The 
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sound  of  the  carriage  dasbing  through  it,  called  all  the  cottagers  to 
their  doors,  where  they  stood  bowing  and  curtsying.  It  soon 
reached  the  park-gates,  which  were  thrown  wide  open  in  readi- 
ness for  its  entrance.  As  they  passed  the  church,  they  heard  its 
little  bells  ringing  a  merry  peal  to  welcome  their  arrival ;  its 
faint  chimes  went  to  their  very  hearts. 

<<  My  darling  Agnes,  here  we  are  again  in  the  old  place,"  said 
Mr  Aubrey  in  a  joyous  tone,  affectionately  kissing  Mrs  Aubrey 
and  his  sister,  as,  after  having  wound  their  way  up  the  park  at 
abnost  a  gallop,  they  heard  themselves  rattling  over  the  stone 
pavement  immediately  under  the  old  turreted  gateway.  On 
approaching  it,  they  saw  lights  glancing  about  in  the  Hall  win- 
dows ;  and  before  they  had  drawn  up,  the  great  door  was  thrown 
open,  and  several  servants  (one  or  two  of  them  greyheaded)  made 
their  appearance,  eager  to  release  the  travellers  from  their  long 
confinement.  A  great  wood  fire  was  crackling  and  blazing  in 
the  ample  fireplace  in  the  hall  opposite  the  door,  casting  a  right 
pleasant  and  cheerful  light  over  the  various  antique  objects 
ranged  around  the  walls  ;  but  the  object  on  which  Mr  Aubrey  s 
eye  instantly  settled  was  the  venerable  fig^e  of  his  mother, 
standing  beside  the  fireplace  with  one  or  two  female  attendants. 
The  moment  that  the  carriage  door  was  opened,  he  stepped 
quickly  out,  (nearly  tumbling,  by  the  way,  over  Hector,  who 
appeared  to  think  that  the  carriage-door  had  been  opened  only  to 
enable  him  to  jump  into  it,  which  he  prepared  to  do.) 

<<  God  bless  you,  Madam!"  said  he  tenderly,  as  he  received 
his  mother's  fervent  but  silent  greeting,  and  imagined  that  the 
arms  folded  round  him  were  somewhat  feebler  than  when  he  had 
last  felt  them  embracing  him.  With  similar  affection  was  the 
good  old  lady  received  by  her  daughter  and  daughter-in-law. 

"  Where  is  my  pony,  grandmamma?"  quoth  little  Aubrey, 
running  up  to  her,  (he  had  been  kept  quiet  for  the  last  eighty  miles 
or  so,  by  the  mention  of  the  aforesaid  pony,  which  had  been  sent 
to  the  Hall  as  a  present  to  him  some  weeks  before.)  '<  Where 
is  it  ?  I  want  to  see  my  little  pony  directly  I  Mamma  says  you 
have  got  a  little  pony  for  me  with  a  long  tail ;  I  miut  see  it  be- 
fore I  go  to  bed ;  I  must,  indeed — is  it  in  the  stable  ?  " 

"  You  shall  see  it  in  the  morning,  my  darling — the  very  first 
thing,"  said  Mrs  Aubrey,  fervently  kissing  her  beautiful  littlct 
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grmndson,  whOe  tears  of  joy  and  pride  ran  down  her  cheek.  She 
then  pressed  her  lips  on  the  delicate  hut  flushed  cheek  of  little 
Agnes,  who  was  fast  asleep  ;  and  as  soon  as  they  had  heen  con- 
ducted towards  their  nursery,  Mrs  Aubrey,  followed  by  her 
children,  led  the  way  to  the  dining-room — the  dear  delightful 
old  dining-room,  in  which  all  of  them  had  passed  so  many  happy 
hours  of  their  lives.  It  was  large  and  lofty ;  and  two  antique 
branch  silrer  candlesticks,  standing  on  sconces  upon  each  side  of 
a  strange  old  straggling  carred  mantelpiece  of  inlaid  oak,  aided 
by  the  blase  g^ven  out  by  two  immense  logs  of  wood  burning 
beneath,  thoroughly  illuminated  it.  The  walls  were  oak-pa- 
neled, containing  many  pictures,  several  of  them  of  g^eat  value ; 
and  the  floor  also  was  of  polished  oak,  over  the  centre  of  which, 
however,  was  spread  a  thick  richly-coloured  turkey  carpet. 
Opposite  the  door  was  a  large  mullioned  bay-window,  then,  how- 
ever, concealed  behind  an  ample  flowing  crimson  curtain.  On  the 
further  side  of  the  fireplace  stood  a  high-backed  and  roomy  arm- 
chair, almost  covered  with  Kate's  embroidery,  and  in  which  Mrs 
Aubrey  had  eyidently,  as  usual,  been  sitting  till  the  moment  of 
their  arrival — for  on  a  small  ebony  table  beside  it  lay  her  specta- 
cles, and  an  open  volume.  Nearly  fronting  the  fireplace  was  a 
recess,  in  which  stood  an  exquisitely  carved  black  ebony  cabinet, 
inlaid  with  white  and  red  ivory.  This,  Miss  Aubrey  claimed  as 
her  own,  and  had  appropriated  it  to  her  own  purposes  ever  since 
she  was  seven  years  old.  **  You  dear  old  thing  I  **  said  she, 
throwing  open  the  folding-doors — **  Every  thing  just  as  I  left  it ! 
Really,  dear  mamma,  I  could  skip  about  the  room  for  joy !  I 
wish  Charles  would  never  leave  Yatton  again  I" 

**  It's  rather  lonely,  my  love,  when  none  of  you  are  with  me,' 
said  Mrs  Aubrey.     I  feel  getting  older ^ 

^  Dearest  mamma,"  interrupted  Miss  Aubrey  quickly,  <<  / 
won't  leave  you  ag^ain  I  I'm  quite  tired  of  town — I  am  in- 
deedr 

Though  fires  were  lit  in  their  several  dressing-rooms,  of 
which  they  were  more  than  once  reminded  by  their  respective 
attendants,  they  all  remained  seated  before  the  fire  in  carriage 
costume,  (except  that  Kate  had  thrown  aside  her  bonnet,  her 
half  •uncurled  tresses  hanging  in  negligent  profusion  over  her 
thickly-furred  pelisse,)  eagerly  conversing  about  the  little  inci- 
dents of  their  journey,  and  the  events  which  had  transpired  at 
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Yatton  since  they  had  quitted  it.  At  length,  howeyer,  thej 
retired  to  perform  the  refreshing  duties  of  the  dressing-room^ 
before  sitting  down  to  supper.  Of  that  comfortable  mealy  within 
twenty  minutes'  time  or  so,  they  partook  with  hearty  relish. 
What  mortal,  however  delicate,  could  resist  the  fare  set  before 
them — the  plump  capon,  the  delicious  grilled  ham,  the  poitehed 
eggs,  the  floury  potatoes,  home-baked  bread,  white  and  brown- 
custards,  mince-pies,  home-brewed  ale,  as  soft  as  milk,  as  clear 
as  amber — mulled  claret — and  so  forth?  The  travellers  had 
evidently  never  relished  any  thing  more,  to  the  infinite  delight 
of  old  Mrs  Aubrey ;  who  observing,  soon  afterwards,  irrepressi- 
ble symptoms  of  fatigue  and  drowsiness,  ordered  them  all  off  to 
bed — Kate  sleeping  in  the  same  chamber  in  which  she  sat  when 
the  reader  was  permitted  to  catch  a  moonlight  glimpse  of  her, 
as  already  more  than  once  referred  to. 

They  did  not  make  their  appearance  the  next  morning  till 
after  nine  o'clock,  Mrs  Aubrey  having  read  prayers  before  the 
assembled  servants,  as  usual,  nearly  an  hour  before— «  duty  her 
son  always  performed  when  at  the  Hall — but  on  this  occasion  he 
had  overslept  himself.  He  found  his  mother  in  the  break£B»t« 
room,  where  she  was  soon  joined  by  her  daughter  and  daughter- 
in-law,  all  of  them  being  in  high  health  and  spirits.  Just  as  they 
were  finishing  breakfiist,  little  Aubrey  burst  into  the  room  in  a 
perfect  ecstasy — ^for  old  Jones  had  taken  him  round  to  the  stables, 
and  shown  him  the  little  pony  which  had  been  bought  for  him  only 
a  few  months  before.  He  had  heard  it  neigh — had  seen  its  long 
tail — had  patted  its  neck — had  seen  it  eat — and  now  his  vehe- 
ment prayer  was,  that  his  papa,  and  mamma,  and  Kate  would 
immediately  go  and  see  it,  and  take  his  little  sister  also. 

Breakfast  over,  they  separated.  Old  Mrs  Aubrey  went  to 
her  own  room  to  be  attended  by  her  housekeeper ;  the  other  two 
ladies  retired  to  their  rooms — Kate  principally  engaged  in 
arranging  her  presents  for  her  little  scholars  :  and  Mr  Aubrey 
repaired  to  his  library — as  delightful  an  old  snuggery  as  the  most 
studious  recluse  could  desire^-where  he  was  presently  attended 
by  his  bailiff.  He  found  that  every  thing  was  going  on  as  he 
could  have  wished.  With  one  or  two  exceptions,  his  rents  were 
paid  most  punctually  ;  the  farms  and  lands  kept  in  capital  condi- 
tion. To  be  sure  an  incorrigible  old  poacher  had  been  giving  his 
people  a  little  trouble,  as  usual,  and  was  committed  for  trial  at 
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the  Spnng  Assizes  ;  a  few  trivial  trespasses  had  heen  committed 
in  seftrch  of  firewood,  and  other  small  matters;  which,  after 
having  heen  detailed  with  great  minuteness  hj  his  zealous  and 
vigilant  bailiff,  were  dispatched  hj  Mr  Auhrej  with  a  '<  pooh, 
pooh  !"— Then  there  was  Gregory,  who  held  the  smallest  farm 
on  the  estate,  at  its  southern  extremity — ^he  was  three  quarters' 
rent  in  arrear — ^but  he  had  a  sick  wife  and  seven  children — so 
he  was  at  once  forgiven  all  that  was  due,  and  also  what  would 
become  due  on  the  ensuing  quarter  day. — ^<  In  fact,"  said  Mr 
Anbrey,  **  don't  ask  him  for  any  more  rent.  I*m  sure  the  poor 
fellow  will  pay  when  he's  able." 

Some  rents  were  to  be  raised ;  others  lowered ;  and  some  half 
dozen  of  the  poorer  cottages  were  to  be  forthwith  put  into  good 
repair,  at  Mr  Aubrey's  e:q)ense.  The  two  oxen  had  been  sent, 
on  the  preceding  afternoon,  from  the  home  farm  to  the  butcher's, 
to  be  distributed  on  Christmas  eve  among  the  poorer  villagers, 
according  to  orders  brought  down  from  town,  by  Sam,  the  day 
before.  Thus  was  Mr  Aubrey  engaged  for  an  hour  or  two,  till 
luncheon  time,  when  gt>od  Dr  Tatham  made  his  welcome  appear- 
ance,  having  been  engaged  most  of  the  morning  in  touching  up 
an  old  Christmas  sermon. 

He  had  been  vicar  of  Yatton  for  nearly  thirty  years,  having 
been  presented  to  it  by  the  late  Mr  Aubrey,  with  whom  he  had 
been  intimate  at  college.  He  was  a  delightful  specimen  of  a 
country  parson.  Cheerful,  unaffected,  and  good-natured,  there 
was  a  dash  of  quaintnesa  or  roughness  about  his  manners,  that 
reminded  yon  of  the  crust  in  very  fine  old  port.  He  had  been  a 
widower,  and  childless,  for  fifteen  years.  His  parish  had  been 
ever  since  his  family,  whom  he  still  watched  over  with  an  affec- 
tionate vigilance.  He  was  respected  and  beloved  by  all.  Almost 
every  man,  woman,  and  child  that  had  died  in  Yatton,  during 
nearly  thirty  years,  had  departed  with  the  sound  of  his  kind  and 
solenm  voice  in  their  ears.  He  claimed  a  sort  of  personal  acquaint- 
ance with  almost  all  the  gravestones  in  his  little  churchyard ;  and 
when  he  looked  at  them,  his  conscience  bore  him  witness,  that  he 
had  done  his  duty  by  the  dust  that  slept  underneath.  He  was  at 
the  bedside  of  a  sick  person  almost  as  soon,  and  as  often,  as  the 

doctor no  matter  what  sort  of  weather,  or  at  what  hour  of  the 

day  or  night.     Methinks  I  see  him  now,  bustling  about  the  vil- 
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lage,  with  healthy  ruddy  cheek,  a  clear,  cheerful  eye,  hair  white 
as  snow ;  with  a  small,  stout  fig^e,  clothed  in  a  suit  of  somewhat 
rusty  hlack,  (knee-breeches  and  gaiters  all  round  the  year,)  and 
with  a  small  shovel-hat.  'No  one  lives  in  the  vicarage  with  him 
but  an  elderly  woman,  his  housekeeper,  and  her  husband,  whose 
chief  business  is  to  look  after  the  doctor's  old  mare  and  the  little 
garden ;  in  which  I  have  often  seen  him  and  his  master,  with  his 
coat  off,  digging  for  hours  together.  He  rises  at  five  in  the  win- 
ter, and  four  in  the  summer,  being  occupied  till  breakfast  with 
his  studies ;  for  he  was  an  excellent  scholar,  and  has  not  forgot- 
ten, in  the  zealous  discharge  of  his  sacred  duties,  the  pursuits  of 
literature  and  philosophy,  in  which  he  gained  no  inconsiderable 
distinction  in  his  youth.  He  derives  a  very  moderate  income  from 
his  living ;  but  it  is  even  more  than  sufficient  for  his  necessities. 
Ever  since  Mr  Aubrey's  devotion  to  politics  has  carried  him  away 
from  Yatton  for  a  considerable  portion  of  each  year,  Dr  Tatham 
has  been  the  right-hand  counsellor  of  old  Mrs  Aubrey,  in  all  her 
pious  and  charitable  plans  and  purposes.  Every  new-year's  day, 
there  come  from  the  Hall  to  the  vicarage  six  dozen  of  fine  old 
port  wine — a  present  from  Mrs  Aubrey ;  but  the  little  doctor 
(though  he  never  tells  her  so)  scarce  drinks  six  bottles  of  them 
in  a  year.  Two  dozen  of  them  go,  within  a  few  days'  time,  to  a 
poor  brother  parson  in  an  adjoining  parish,  who,  with  his  wife 
and  three  children — all  in  feeble  health— can  hardly  keep  body 
and  soul  together,  and  who,  but  for  this  generous  brother,  would 
not  probably  taste  a  glass  of  wine  throughout  the  year,  except  on 
certain  occasions  when  the  very  humblest  may  moisten  their  poor 
lips  with  wine — I  mean  the  Sacrament — the  sublime  and  solemn 
festival  given  by  One  who  doth  not  forget  the  poor  and  destitute, 
however  in  their  misery  they  may  sometimes  think  to  the  con- 
trany  I — The  remainder  of  his  little  present  Dr  Tatham  distri- 
outes  in  small  quantities  amongpst  such  of  his  parishioners  as  may 
require  it,  and  may  not  happen  to  have  come  under  the  imme- 
diate notice  of  Mrs  Aubrey.  Dr  Tatham  has  known  Mr  Aubrey 
ever  since  he  was  about  ^ve  years  old.  'Twas  the  doctor  that 
first  taught  him  Greek  and  Latin ;  and,  up  to  his  going  to  col- 
lege, gave  him  the  frequent  advantage  of  his  learned  experience. 
^But  surely  I  have  gone  into  a  very  long  digression,  and  must 
return. 
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Wliile  Miss  Aubrey,  accompanied  by  her  sister-in-law,  and 
followed  by  a  servant  carrying  a  great  bag,  filled  with  articles 
brought  from  London  the  day  before,  went  to  the  school  which 
I  have  before  mentioned,  in  order  to  distribute  her  prizes  and 
presents,  Mr  Aubrey  and  Dr  Tatham  set  off  on  a  walk  through 
the  Tillage. 

^  I  must  really  do  something  for  that  old  steeple  of  yours,  doc- 
tor," said  Aubrey,  as  arm  in  arm  they  approached  the  church  ; 
**  it  looks  crumbling  away  in  many  parts." 

**  If  you'd  only  send  a  couple  of  masons  to  repair  the  porch^ 
and  make  it  weather-tight,  it  would  satisfy  me  for  some  years  to 
come,**  said  the  doctor. 

"  Well — we'll  look  at  it,"  replied  Aubrey ;  and,  turning  aside, 
they  entered  the  little  churchyard. 

'<  How  I  love  this  old  yew-tree  I"  he  exclaimed,  as  they  passed 
under  it ;  **  it  casts  a  kind  of  tender  gloom  around  that  always 
makes  me  pensive,  not  to  say  melancholy!"  A  sigh  escaped  him, 
as  his  eye  glanced  at  the  family  vault,  which  was  almost  in  the 
centre  of  the  shade,  where  lay  his  father,  three  brothers,  and  a 
sister,  and  where,  in  the  course  of  nature,  a  few  short  years  would 
see  the  precious  remains  of  his  mother  deposited.  But  the  doc- 
tor, who  had  hastened  forward  alone  for  a  moment,  finding  the 
church-door  open,  called  out  to  Mr  Aubrey,  who  soon  stood  with- 
in the  porch.  It  certainly  required  a  little  repairing,  which  Mr 
Aubrey  said  should  be  looked  to  immediately.  "  See — we're  all 
preparing  for  to-morrow,"  said  Dr  Tatham,  leading  the  way  into 
the  little  church,  where  the  grizzle-headed  clerk  was  busy  deco- 
rating the  pulpit,  reading-desk,  and  altar-piece,  with  the  cheer- 
ful emblems  of  the  season. 

**  I  never  see  these,"  said  the  doctor,  taking  up  one  of  the  sprigs 
of  mistletoe  lying  on  a  form  beside  them,  <<  but  I  think  of  your 
own  Christmas  verses,  Mr  Aubrey,  when  you  were  younger  and 
fresher  than  you  now  are— don*t  you  recollect  them  ?" 

"Oh— pooh!" 

"  But  I  remember  them,"  rejoined  the  doctor ;  and  he  began, — 

''Hiil!  sflrery,  modest  mistletoe, 
Wreath'd  roond  winter's  brow  of  snow. 
Clinging  so  chastely,  tenderly : 
Hsil  hoUy,  darkly,  richly  green. 
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Whose  crimson  berries  blush  between 
Thy  prickly  foliage,  modestly. 
Te  winter-flowers,  bloom  sweet  and  fair. 
Though  Nature*s  garden  else  be  bare — 
Te  vernal  glistening  emblems,  meet 
To  twine  a  Christmas  coronet ! " 

"  That  will  do,  Doctor,"  interrupted  Aubrey  smiling — "what 
a  memory  you  have  for  trifles ! " 

"  ^^SSJ  ^  ^^SSJ  * — you're  sadly  overdoing  it,"  said  the  Doc- 
tor, calling  out  to  the  sexton's  wife,  who  was  busy  at  work  in  the 
squire's  pew — a  large  square  pew  in  the  nave,  near  the  pulpit. 
"  Why,  do  you  want  to  hide  the  squire's  family  from  the  con- 
gregation? You're  quite  putting  a  holly  hedge  all  round  1" 

"  Please  "you,  sir,"  quoth  Peggy,  "  I've  got  so  much  I  don't 
know  where  to  put  it — so,  in  course,  I  put  it  here  I " 

"  Then,"  said  the  Doctor,  with  a  smile,  looking  round  the 
church,  "  let  John  get  up  and  stick  some  of  it  into  those  old  hatch- 
ments ;  and,"  looking  up  at  the  clerk,  busy  at  work  in  the  pulpit, 
"don't  you  put  quite  so  much  up  there  in  my  candlesticks  I" 

With  this  the  parson  and  the  squire  took  their  departure.  As 
they  passed  slowly  up  the  village,  which  already  wore  a  sort  of 
holiday  aspect,  they  met  on  all  hands  with  a  cordial  and  respect- 
ful greeting.  The  quiet  little  public-house  turned  out  some  four 
or  five  stout  steady  fellows — all  tenants  of  Mr  Aubrey's — with  their 
pipes  in  their  hands,  and  who  took  off  their  hats,  and  bowed  very 
low.  Mr  Aubrey  went  up  and  entered  into  conversation  with 
them  for  some  minutes — ^their  families  and  farms,  he  found,  were 
well  and  thriving.  There  was  qtiite  a  little  crowd  of  women 
about  the  shop  of  Nick  Steele,  the  butcher,  who,  with  an  extra 
hand  to  help  him,  was  giving  out  the  second  ox  which  had  been 
sent  from  the  Hall,  to  the  persons  whose  names  had  been  given  in 
to  him  from  Mrs  Aubrey.  Further  on,  some  were  cleaning  their 
little  windows,  others  sweeping  their  floors,  and  sprinkling  sand 
over  them ;  most  were  sticking  holly  and  mistletoe  in  their  win- 
dows, and  over  their  mantelpieces.  Every  where,  in  short,  was 
to  be  seen  that  air  of  quiet  preparation  for  the  solemnly  cheerful 
morrow,  which  fills  a  thoughtful  observer  with  feelings  of  pensive 
but  exquisite  satisfaction. 

Mr  Aubrey  returned  home  towards  dusk,  cheered  and  enlivened 
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bj  his  walk.     His  sudden  plunge  into  the  simplicitj  and  com- 

paratiye  solitude  of  country  life — and  that  country  Yatton had 

quite  refreshed  his  feelings,  and  g^Tcn  a  tone  to  his  spirits.  Of 
course  Dr  Tatham  was  to  dine  at  the  Hall  on  the  morrow ;  if  he 
did  not,  indeed,  it  would  have  been  for  the  first  time  during  the 
last  fiye-and-twenty  years. 

Christmas  eve  passed  pleasantly  and  quietly  enough  at  the  Hall. 
After  dinner  the  merry  little  ones  were  introduced,  and  their 
prattle  and  romps  occupied  an  hour  right  joyously.     As  soon  as, 
smothered  with  kisses,  they  had  been  dismissed  to  bed,  old  Mrs 
Aubrey  composed  herself  in  her  great  chair  to  her  usual  after- 
dinner's  nap ;  while  her  son,  his  wife,  and  sister,  sitting  fronting 
the  fire — a  decanter  or  two,  and  a  few  wine-glasses  and  dessert, 
remaining  on  the  table  behind  them — sat  conversing  in  a  subdued 
tone,  now  listening  to  the  wind  roaring  in  the  chimney-»a  sound 
which  not  a  little  enhanced  their  sense  of  comfort — ^then  criticis- 
ing the  disposition  of  the  evergreens  with  which  the  room  was 
plenteously  decorated,  and  laying  out  their  movements  dui'ing  the 
ensuing  fortnight.     Mrs  Aubrey  and  Kate  were,  with  affectionate 
earnestness,  contrasting  to   Aubrey  the  peaceful  pleasures  of  a 
country  life  with  the  restless  excitement  and  endless  anxieties  of 
a  London  political  life,  to  which  they  saw  him  more  and  more 
addicting  himself ;  he  all  the  while  playfully  parrying  their  attacks, 
but  secretly  acknowledging  the  truth  and  force  of  what  they  said, 
when — hark ! — a  novel  sound  from  without,  which  roused  the  old 
lady  from  her  nap.     What  do  you  think,  dear  reader,  it  was  ? 
The  voices  of  little  girls  singing  what  seemed  to  be  a  Christmas 
hymn :  yes,  they  caught  the  words — 

"  Hark !  the  herald  angels  sing, 
Glory  to  the  new-born  king ; 
Peace  on  earth,  and  mercy  mild'* — 

"  Why,  surely — it  must  be  your  little  school  girls,"  said  old 
Mrs  Aubrey,  looking  at  her  daughter,  and  listening. 

"  I  do  believe  it  is  I"  quoth  Kate,  her  eyes  suddenly  filling  with 
tears,  as  she  sat  eagerly  inclining  her  ear  towards  the  window. 

"  They  must  be  standing  on  the  gprass-plot  just  before  the  win- 
dow," said  Mr  Aubrey :  the  tiny  voices  were  thrilling  his  very 
heart  within  him«     His  sensitive  nature  might  be  compared  to  a 
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delicate  iEolian  harp,  whicli  gave  forth,  with  the  slightest  hreath 
of  accident  or  circumstance, — 

"  The  still,  sad  music  of  homanity.*' 

In  a  few  moments  he  was  almost  in  tears — ^the  sounds  were  so 
unlike  the  fierce  and  turbulent  cries  of  political  warfare  to  which 
his  ears  had  been  latterly  accustomed!  The  more  the  poor  chil- 
dren sung,  the  more  was  he  affected.  Kate*s  tears  fell  fast,  for 
she  had  been  in  an  excited  mood  before  this  little  incident  occurred. 
"  Do  you  hear,  mamma,*'  said  she,  "  the  voice  of  the  poor  little 
thing  that  was  last  taken  into  the  school?  The  little  darling !'' 
Kate  tried  to  smile  away  her  emotion  ;  but  'twas  in  vain.  Mr 
Aubrey  gently  drew  aside  the  curtain,  and  pulled  up  the  central 
blind — and  there,  headed  by  their  matron,  stood  the  little  singers 
exposed  to  view,  some  eighteen  in  number,  ranged  in  a  row  ou 
the  grass,  their  small  white  shawls  glistening  in  the  moonlight. 
The  oldest  seemed  not  more  than  ten  or  twelve  years  old,  while 
the  younger  ones  could  not  be  more  than  five  or  six.  They 
seemed  all  singing  from  their  very  hearts.  Aubrey  stook  look- 
ing at  them  with  very  deep  interest. 

As  soon  as  they  had  finished  their  hymn,  they  were  conducted 
into  the  housekeeper*s  room,  according  to  orders  sent  for  that 
purpose  from  Mrs  Aubrey,  and  each  of  them  received  a  little 
present  of  money,  besides  a  full  glass  of  Mrs  Jackson's  choicest 
raisin  wine,  and  a  currant  bun  ;  Kate  slipping  half-a-guinea  into 
the  hand  of  their  mistress,  to  whose  wish  to  afford  gratification 
to  the  inmates  of  the  Hall  was  entirely  owing  the  little  incident 
which  had  so  pleased  and  surprised  them. 

"  A  happy  Christmas  to  you,  dear  papa  and  mamma!"  said 
little  Aubrey,  about  eight  o'clock  the  next  morning,  pushing  aside 
the  curtains,  and  trying  to  clamber  up  on  the  high  bed  where 
Mr  and  Mrs  Aubrey  were  still  asleep — soon,  however,  they  were 
awoke  by  the  welcome  sound  ! — The  morning  promised  a  beauti- 
ful day.  The  air,  though  cold,  was  clear ;  and  the  branches  of 
the  trees  visible  from  their  windows  were  all  covered  with  hoar- 
frost, which  seemed  to  line  them  as  if  with  silver  fringe.  The 
little  bells  of  Yatton  church  were  ringing  a  merry  peal ;  but  how 
different  in  tone  and  strength  from  the  clangour  of  the  London 
church-bells  I — Christmas  was  indeed  at  last  arrived — and  cheer- 
ful were  the  greetings  of  those  who  soon  after  met  at  the  bounti- 
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fill  breakfast  table.     Old  Mrs  Aubrey  was  going  to  church  with 
them — in  fact,  not  eyen  a  domestic  was  to  be  left  at  home  that 
CGold  possibly  be  spared.     By  the  time  that  the  carriage,  with 
the  £at  and  lazy-looking  g^ey  horses,  was  at  the  Hall  door,  the 
sun   had  burst  out  in  beauty   from  an    almost  cloudless    sky. 
The  three  ladies  rode  alone  ;  Aubrey  preferring  to  walk,  accom* 
panied  by  his  little  son,  as  the  ground  was  dry  and  hard,  and  the 
distance  very  short.     A  troop  of  some  twelve  or  fourteen  ser- 
vants, nude  and  female,  presently  followed ;  and  then  came  Mr 
Anbrey,  leading  along  the  heir  of  Yatton — a  boy  of  whom  he 
might  well  be  proud,  as  the  future  possessor  of  his  name,  his 
fortune,  and  his  honours.     When  he  had  reached  the  church, 
the  carriage  was  returning  home.     Almost  the  whole  congrega- 
tion stood  collected  before  the  church  door,  to  see  the  Squire's 
family  enter ;  and  reverent  were  the  curtsies  and  bows  with 
which  old  Mrs  Aubrey  and  her  lovely  companions  were  received. 
Very  soon  after  they  had  taken  their  places,  Mr  Aubrey  and  his 
son  made  their  appearance ;  objects  they  were  of  the  deepest 
interest,  as  they  passed  along  to  their  pew.  A  few  minutes  after- 
wards little  Dr   Tatham  entered  the  church  in  his   surplice, 
(which  he  almost  always  put  on  at  home,)  with  a  face,  serious  to 
be  sure,  but  yet  overspread  with  an  expression  even  more  bland 
and  benig^nt  than  usual.   He  knew  there  was  not  a  soul  among 
the  little  crowd  around  him  that  did  not  really  love  him,  and  that 
did  not  know  how  heartily  he  returned  their  love.  All  eyes  were 
of  course  on  the  Squire*s  pew.     Mrs  Aubrey  was  looking  well— ^ 
her  daughter  and  daughter-in-law  were  thought  by  all  to  be  by 
faur  the  most  beautiful  women  in  the  world — what  must  people 
think  of  them  in  London  ?     Mr  Aubrey  looked,  they  thought, 
pleased  and  happy,  but  rather  paler,  and  even  a  little  thinner ; 
and  as  for  the  little  Squire,  with  his  bright  eyes,  his  rosy  cheeks, 
his  arch  smile,  his  curling  auburn  hair — and  so  like  his  father 
and  mother — he  was  the  pride  of  Yatton  I 

Dr  Tatham  read  prayers,  as  he  always  did,  with  great  dis- 
tinctness and  deliberation,  so  that  every  body  in  the  church, 
young  and  old,  could  catch  every  syllable  ;  and  he  preached, 
considerately  enough,  a  very  short  sermon — pithy,  homely,  and 
affectionate.  He  reminded  them  that  he  was  then  preaching  his 
thirty-first  Christmas-day  sermon  from  that  pulpit !     The  ser- 
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vice  and  the  sacrament  over,  none  of  the  congregation  moved 
from  their  places  till  the  occupants  of  the  Squire's  pew  had 
quitted  it ;  hut  as  soon  as  they  had  got  outside  of  the  door,  the 
good  people  poured  out  after  them,  and  almost  lined  the  waj 
from  the  church  door  to  the  gate  at  which  the  carriage  stood, 
receiving  and  answering  a  hundred  kind  enquiries  concerning 
themselves,  their  families,  and  their  circumstances. 

Mr  Auhrey  stayed  hehind,  desirous  of  taking  another  littie 
ramhle  with  Dr  Tatham  through  the  village,  for  the  day  was 
indeed  hright  and  heautiful,  and  the  occasion  inspiriting.  There 
was  not  a  villager  within  four  or  five  miles  of  the  Hall  who  did 
not  sit  down  that  day  to  a  comfortable  little  relishing  dinner,  at 
least  one  third  of  them  being  indebted  for  it  directly  to  the  bounty 
of  the  Aubreys.  As  soon  as  Dr  Tatham  had  taken  off  his  gown, 
he  accompanied  Mr  Aubrey  in  cheerful  mood,  in  the  briskest 
spirits.  'Twas  delightful  to  see  the  smoke  come  curling  out  of 
every  chimney,  scarce  any  one  visible,  suggesting  to  you  that 
they  were  all  housed,  and  preparing  for  or  partaking  of  their 
roast-beef  and  plum-pudding  I  Now  and  then  the  bustling  wife 
would  show  her  heated  red  face  at  the  door,  and  hastily  curtsy 
as  they  passed,  then  returning  to  dish  up  her  little  dinner. 

<<  Ah,  ha ;  Mr  Aubrey ! — ^isn't  such  a  day  as  this  worth  a  whole 
year  in  town  ?  '  exclaimed  Dr  Tatham. 

**  Both  have  their  peculiar  influences.  Doctor ;  the  pleasure  of 
the  contrast  would  be  lost  if ** 

**  Contrast  I     Believe  me,  in  the  lang^ge  of  Virgil " 

"  Ah !  how  goes  on  old  blind  Bess,  Doctor  ?*'  interrupted  Au- 
brey, as  they  approached  the  smallest  cottage  in  the  village in 

fact  the  very  last. 

**  She's  just  the  same  as  she  has  been  these  last  twenty  years. 
Shall  we  look  in  on  the  old  creature  ?" 

"  With  all  my  heart.  I  hope,  poor  soul  I  that  sh€  has  not 
been  overlooked  on  this  festive  occasion.'* 

"  Trust  Mrs  Aubrey  for  that !  I'll  answer  for  it,  we  shall  find 
old  Bess  as  happy,  in  her  way,  as  she  can  be." 

This  was  a  stone-blind  old  woman,  who  had  been  bedridden 
for  the  last  twenty  years.  She  had  certainly  passed  her  hun- 
dredth year — some  said  two  or  three  years  before — and  had 
lived  in  her  present  little  cottage  for  nearly  half  a  century. 
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fasTing  grown  out  of  the  recollection  of  almost  all  the  inhabit- 
ants of  the  village.  She  had  long  been  a  pensioner  of  Mrs 
Anljrey's,  by  whom  alone,  indeed,  she  was  supported.  Her  great 
age,  her  singular  appearance,  and  a  certain  rambling  way  of 
talking  that  she  had,  earned  her  the  reputation  in  the  village  of 
being  able  to  say  strange  things ;  and  one  or  two  of  the  old 
gossips  knew  of  things  coming  to  pass  according  to  what — ^poor 
old  sotd — she  had  predicted  f 

Dr  Tatham  gently  pushed  open  the  door.  The  cottage  con- 
sisted, in  fact,  of  but  one  room,  and  that  a  very  small  one,  and 
lit  by  only  one  little  window.  The  floor  was  clean,  and  evidently 
just  fresh  sanded.  On  a  wooden  stool,  opposite  a  fireplace,  on 
which  a  small  saucepan  pot  was  placed,  sat  a  girl  about  twelve 
years  old,  (a  daughter  of  the  woman  who  lived  nearest,)  crumb- 
ling some  bread  into  a  basin,  with  some  broth  in  it.  On  a 
narrow  bed  against  the  wall,  opposite  the  window,  was  to  be 
seen  the  somewhat  remarkable  figure  of  the  solitary  old  tenant 
of  the  cottage.  She  was  sitting  up,  resting  against  the  pillow, 
which  was  placed  on  end  against  the  wall.  She  was  evidently  a 
very  tall  woman ;  and  her  long,  brown,  wrinkled,  shrivelled  face, 
with  prominent  cheekbones  and  bushy  white  eyebrows,  betokened 
the  possession,  in  earlier  days,  of  a  most  masculine  expression  of 
features.  Her  hair,  white  as  snow,  was  gathered  back  from  her 
forehead,  under  a  ^reading  plain  white  cap ;  and  her  sightless 
eyes,  wide  open,  stared  forward  with  a  startling  and  somewhat 
sinister  expression.  She  was  wrapped  round  in  a  clean  white 
bedgown  ;  and  her  long  thin  arms  lay  straight  before  her  on  the 
outside  of  the  bed-clothes.  Her  lips  were  moving,  as  if  she  were 
talking  to  herself. 

"  She's  a  strange-looking  object,  indeed  I"  exclaimed  Mr 
Aubrey,  as  he  and  Dr  Tatliam  stood  watching  her  for  a  few 
moments  in  silence. 

"  Dame!  dame!"  said  the  Doctor  loudly,  approaching  her 
bedside,  "how  are  you  to-day?  It's  Christmas-day— I  wish 
you  a  merry  Christmas.** 

**  Ay,  ay — merry,  merry  1  More  the  merrier !  IVe  seen  a 
hundred  and  nine  of  them  l** 

"  You  seem  very  happy,  dame." 

voi*.  I-  ^ 
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"  They  won't  give  me  my  broth — ^my  broth,"  sidd  she  pee- 
yishly. 

"  It's  coming,  granny,"  called  out  the  shrill  voice  of  the  girl 
sitting  before  the  fire,  quickening  her  motions. 

'<  Here's  the  Squire  come  to  see  you,  dame,  and  he  wishes  you 
a  happy  Christmas,"  said  Dr  Tatham. 

"  What  I  the  Squire  ?  Alive  yet  ?  Ah,  well-a-day !  well-a- 
day!"  said  she,  in  a  feeble,  mournful  tone,  slowly  rubbing  to- 
gether her  long,  skinny,  wrinkled  hands,  on  the  backs  of  which 
the  veins  stood  out  like  knotted  whipcord.  She  repeated  the 
last  words  several  times,  in  a  truly  doleful  tone,  gently  shaking 
her  head. 

"  Granny's  been  very  sad,  sir,  to-day,  and  cried  two  or  three 
times,"  said  the  little  girl,  stirring  about  the  hot  broth. 

"Poor  Squire!  doth  he  not  look  sad?"  enquired  the  old 
woman. 

"  Why  should  I,  dame  ?  What  have  I  to  fear  ? "  said  Mr 
Aubrey. 

"  Merry  in  the  Hall  I  all,  merry !  merry  I  But  no  one  has 
heard  it  but  old  blind  Bess.  Where's  the  Squire  ?"  she  added, 
suddenly  turning  her  face  full  towards  where  they  were  standing 
-—and  it  seemed  whitened  with  emotion.  Her  staring  eyes  were 
settled  on  Mr  Aubrey's  face,  as  if  she  were  reading  his  very 
soul. 

"  Here  I  am,  dame,"  said  he,  with  a  great  deal  of  curiosity,  to 
sav  the  least  of  it. 

"  Give  me  your  hand.  Squire,"  said  she,  stretching  out  her 
left  arm,  and  working  about  her  talon-like  fingers,  as  if  in 
eagerness  to  grasp  Mr  Aubrey's  hand,  which  he  gave  her. 

"  Never  fear  I  never,  never !  Happy  in  the  Hall  I  I  see  all ! 
How  long " 

"  Why,  dame,  this  is  truly  a  very  pleasant  greeting  of  yours," 
interposed  Dr  Tatham  with  a  smile. 

"  Short  and  bitter  I  long  and  sweet !  Put  your  trust  in  God, 
Squire." 

"  I  hope  I  do,  granny,"  replied  Mr  Aubrey  seriously. 

"  I  see !  I  hear  ! — ^my  broth !  my  broth ! — where  is  it  ?  " 

"  Here  it  is,  granny,"  said  the  girl. 
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**  Good-daj,  dame,"  said  Mr  Aubrey,  gently  disengaging  his 
hand  from  hers ;  and  before  they  had  left  the  cottage  she  began 
to  swallow  very  greedily  the  broth  with  which  the  little  girl  fed 
her. 

"  This  is  the  sort  of  way  in  which  this  old  superannuated 
creature  has  frightened  one  or  two  of ** 

"  Is  it  indeed?"  enquired  Mr  Aubrey,  with  a  sort  of  mecha- 
nical smile.  Dr  Tatham  saw  that  he  was  in  a  somewhat  serious 
humour. 

**  She's  alarmed  yoti,  I  protest! — I  protest  she  has!"  ex- 
claimed the  Doctor,  with  a  smile,  as  they  walked  along.  Now, 
he  knew  the  disposition  and  character  of  Aubrey  intimately; 
and  was  well  aware  of  a  certain  tendency  he  had  to  super- 
stition. 

*•  My  dear  Doctor,  I  assure  you  that  you  are  mistaken — I  am 
indeed  not  oXarmed — but  at  the  same  time  I  will  tell  you  some- 
thing not  a  little  singular.  Would  you  believe  that  a  month 
or  two  ago,  when  in  town,  I  dreamed  that  I  heard  some  one 
ottering  something  very  much  like  the  words  which  this  old 
woman  has  just  been  uttering?" 

"  Ah !  ha,  ha ! "  laughed  the  Doctor  ;  and,  after  a  second  or 
two's  pause,  Aubrey,  as  if  ashamed  of  what  he  had  said,  echoed 
the  laugh,  and  their  conversation  passed  on  to  political  topics, 
which  kept  them  engaged  for  the  remainder  of  their  walk,  Mr 
Aubrey  quitting  his  companion  at  the  door  of  the  vicarage,  to 
be  rejoined  by  him  at  five  o'clock,  the  dinner  hour  at  the  Hall. 
As  Mr  Aubrey  walked  along  the  park,  the  shades  of  evening 
casting  a  deepening  gloom  around  him,  his  thoughts  involuntarily 
recurred  to  the  cottage  of  old  blind  Bess,  and  he  felt  vague 
apprehensions  flitting  with  darkening  shade  across  his  mind. 
Though  he  was  hardly  weak  enough  to  attach  any  definite 
meaning  or  importance  to  the  gibberish  he  had  heard,  it  still 
had  left  an  unpleasant  impressionj  and  he  was  vexed  at  feeling 
a  wish  that  the  incident — trifling  as  he  was  willing  to  believe  it 
— should  not  be  mentioned  by  Dr  Tatham  at  the  Hall ;  and  still 
more,  on  recollecting  that  he  had  purpoidi/  dbitained  from 
requesting  the  good  Doctor  not  to  do  so.  All  this  implied  that 
the  matter  had  occupied  his  thoughts  to  a  greater  extent  than 
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Yes,  your  next  Christmas  !  The  vigilant  eye  of  Dr  Tatham 
alone  perceived  a  faint  change  of  colour  in  Mr  Aubrey's  cheek 
as  the  words  were  uttered ;  and  his  eye  wandered  for  an  instant, 
as  if  tracing  across  the  room  the  image  of  old  blind  Bess  ;  but 
'twas  gone  in  a  moment;  Aubrey  was  soon  in  much  higher 
spirits  than  usual.  Well  he  might  be.  How  could  man  be 
placed  in  happier  circumstances  than  he  was  ?  As  soon  as  the 
ladies  had  withdrawn,  together  with  little  Aubrey,  the  Doctor 
and  Mr  Aubrey  drew  their  chairs  before  the  fire,  and  enjoyed  a  long 
hour's  pleasant  chat  on  matters  domestic  and  political.  As  to  the 
latter,  the  parson  and  the  squire  were  stout  Tories ;  and  a  speech 
which  Aubrey  had  lately  delivered  in  the  House,  on  the  Catholic 
claims,  had  raised  him  to  a  pitch  of  eminence  in  the  parson's 
estimation,  where  he  had  very  few  men  in  the  country  to  keep 
him  company.  The  Doctor  here  got  on  very  fast  indeed ;  and 
was  just  assuring  the  Squire  that  he  saw  dark  days  in  store  for 
Old  England  from  the  machinations  of  the  Papists ;  and  that,  for 
his  part,  he  should  rejoice  to  "  seal  his  testimony  with  his  bloody" 
and  would  go  to  the  stake  not  only  without  flinching,  but 
rejoicing — (all  which  I  verily  believe  he  verily  believed  he  would 
have  done) — and  coveting  the  crown  of  martyrdom — when 
Aubrey  caught  the  sounds  of  his  sister  playing  on  the  organ,  a 
noble  instrument,  which  a  year  or  two  before,  at  her  urgent  request, 
he  had  purchased  and  placed  in  the  drawing-room,  whither  he 
and  the  Doctor  at  once  repaired.  'Twas  a  spacious  and  lofty 
room,  well  calculated  for  the  splendid  instrument  which  occupied 
the  large  recess  fronting  the  door.  Miss  Aubrey  was  playing 
Handel,  and  with  an  exquisite  perception  of  his  matchless  power 
and  beauty.  Hark  I  did  you  ever  hear  the  grand  yet  simple 
recitative  she  is  now  commencing  ? 

"  In  the  days  of  Herod  the  king,  behold,  there  came  wise  men  from  the 
Hast  to  Jerusalem, 

"  Saying —  Where  is  he  that  is  bom  King  of  the  Jews  ?  for  we  have  seen 
his  star  in  the  East,  and  are  come  to  worship  him.** 


The  Doctor  officiated  as  chaplain  that  evening.  The  room 
was  almost  filled  with  servants,  many  of  whose  looks  very  plainly 
showed  the  merry  doings  that  had  been  going  on  in  the  servants' 
hall ;  some  of  them  could  scarce  keep  their  eyes  open ;  one  or  two 
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sat  winking  at  each  other,  and  so  forth.  Under  the  circum- 
stances, therefore,  the  Doctor,  with  much  judgment,  read  very 
short  prayers,  and  immediately  afterwards  took  his  departure  for 
his  snug  little  vicarage. 

The  next  morning,  which  proved  as  fine  as  the  preceding,  Mr 
Aubrey  was  detained  in-doors  with  his  letters,  and  one  or  two 
other  little  matters  of  business  in  his  library,  till  luncheon  time. 
«*  What  say  you,  Kate,  to  a  ride  round  the  estate  ?"  said  he,  on 
taking  his  seat.  Miss  Aubrey  was  delighted ;  and  forthwith  the 
horses  were  ordered  to  be  got  ready  as  soon  as  possible. 

**  You  must  not  mind  a  little  rough  riding,  Kate,^  said  Aubrey ; 
**  for  we've  got  to  go  over  some  ugly  places.  I'm  going  to  meet 
Waters  at  the  end  of  the  avenue,  about  that  old  sycamore — we 
must  have  it  down  at  last." 

**  Oh  no,  Charles,  no ;  I  thought  we  had  settled  that  last  year,** 
replied  Kate  earnestly. 

"  Pho !  if  it  had  not  been  for  you,  Kate,  it  would  have  been 
down  two  years  ago  at  least.  Its  hour  is  come  at  last;  'tis 
indeed,  so  no  pouting!  It  is  injuring  the  other  trees;  and, 
besides,  it  spoils  the  prospect  from  the  back  of  the  house.'' 

**  'Tis  only  Waters  that  puts  all  these  things  into  your  head, 
Charles,  and  I  shall  let  him  know  my  opinion  on  the  subject  when 
I  see  him !     Mamma,  haven't  you  a  word  to  say  for  the  old '* 

But  Mr  Aubrey,  not  deeming  it  discreet  to  await  the  new 
force  which  was  being  brought  against  him,  started  off  to  go 
round  and  see  a  newly-purchased  horse,  just  brought  to  the 
stables. 

Kate,  who  really  became  every  thing,  looked  charming  in  her 
blue  riding-habit,  sitting  on  her  horse  with  infinite  ease  and 
grace — a  capital  horsewoman.  The  exercise  soon  brought  a  rich 
bloom  upon  her  cheek ;  and  as  she  cantered  along  the  road  by 
the  side  of  her  brother,  no  one  that  met  them  but  must  have 
been  struck  with  her  beauty.  Just  as  they  had  dropped  into  an 
casv  walk — 

^Charles,"  said  she,  observing  two  horsemen  approaching  them, 
^  who  can  these  be  ?  Heavens  I  did  you  ever  see  such  figures  ? 
And  how  they  ride  I  ** 

**  Why,  certainly,"  replied  her  brother  smiling,  "  they  look  a 
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brace  of  undoubted  Cockneys  I    "wbat  can  they  be  doing  in  these 
parts?" 

**  Dear  me,  what  puppies  !"  exclaimed  Miss  Aubrey,  lowering 
her  Toice  as  they  neared  the  persons  she  spoke  of. 

**  They  are  certainly  a  most  extraordinary  couple  !  Who  can 
they  be  ?  "  said  Mr  Aubrey,  a  smile  forcing  itself  into  his  features. 
One  of  the  two  was  dressed  in  a  light  blue  surtout,  with  the  tip 
of  a  white  pocket-handkerchief  seen  peeping  out  of  a  pocket  in 
the  front  of  it.  His  hat,  with  scarce  any  brim  to  it,  was  stuck 
aslant  on  the  top  of  a  bushy  head  of  queer-coloured  hair.  His 
shirt- collars  were  turned  down  completely  over  his  stock,  display- 
ing a  great  quantity  of  dirt-coloured  hair  under  his  chin  ;  while 
a  pair  of  mustaches,  of  the  same  colour,  were  sprouting  upon  his 
upper  lip.  A  quizzing-glass  was  stuck  in  his  right  eye,  and  in  his 
hand  he  carried  a  whip  with  a  shining  silver  head.  The  other 
was  almost  equally  distinguished  by  the  elegance  of  his  appear-  « 
ance.  He  had  a  glossy  hat,  a  purple-coloured  velvet  waistcoat, 
two  pins  connected  by  little  chains  in  his  stock,  a  bottle-green 
surtout,  sky-blue  trousers.  In  short,  who  should  these  be  but 
our  old  friends  Messrs  Titmouse  and  Snap  ?  Whoever  they 
might  be,  it  was  plain  that  they  were  perfect  novices  on  horse- 
back, and  their  horses  had  every  appearance  of  having  been  much 
fretted  and  worried  by  their  riders.  To  the  surprise  of  Mr 
Aubrey  and  his  sister,  these  two  personages  attempted  to  rein 
in,  as  they  neared,  with  the  evident  intention  of  speaking  to 
them. 

"  Pray — a — sir,  will  you,  sir,  tell  us,"  commenced  Titmouse, 
with  a  desperate  attempt  to  appear  at  his  ease,  as  he  tried  to 
make  his  horse  stand  still  for  a  moment — "  isn't  there  a  place 
called — called" — here  his  horse,  whose  sides  were  constantly 
being  galled  by  the  spurs  of  its  unconscious  rider,  began  to  back 
a  little,  then  to  go  on  one  side,  and,  in  Titmouse's  fright,  his  glass 
dropped  from  his  eye,  and  he  seized  hold  of  the  pummel.  Never- 
theless, to  show  the  lady  how  completely  he  was  at  his  ease  all 
the  while,  he  levelled  a  great  many  oaths  and  curses  at  the  un- 
fortunate eyes  and  soul  of  his  wayward  brute ;  who,  however,  not 
in  the  least  moved  by  them,  but  infinitely  disliking  the  spurs  of 
Its  nder  and  the  twisting  round  of  its  mouth  by  the  reins,  seemed 
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more  and  more  inclined  for  mischief,  and  backed  clo«e  up  to  the 
edge  of  the  ditch. 

"  I'm  afraid,  sir,'*  said  Mr  Aubrey  kindly,  "  you  are  not  much 
accustomed  to  riding.     Will  you  permit  me ^ 

•*  Oh,  yes — ^ye — ye — s,  sir,  I  am  uncommon— whee*o-uy  I  wh- 
noy !  *— (then  a  fresh  volley  of  oaths.)  «*  Oh,  dear,  *pon  my  soul— 
\ko\ — what — ^what  if  he  going  to  do!  Snap!  Snap!" — 'Twas, 
however,  quite  in  vain  to  call  on  that  gentleman  for  assistance  ; 
for  he  had  grown  as  pale  as  death,  on  finding  that  his  own  brute 
teemed  strongly  disposed  to  follow  the  infernal  example  of  the 
other,  and  was  particularly  inclined  to  rear  up  on  its  hind-legs* 
The  very  first  motion  of  the  sort  brought  Snap's  heart  (not  large 
enough,  perhaps,  to  choke  him)  into  his  mouth.  Titmouse's 
beast  suddenly  inclined  the  contrary  way ;  and  throwing  its  hind 
feet  into  the  air,  sent  its  terrified  rider  flying,  head  over  heels, 
into  the  very  middle  of  the  hedge,  from  which  he  dropped  into- 
the  wet  ditch.  Both  Mr  Aubrey  and  his  groom  dismounted,  and 
secured  the  horse,  who,  having  got  rid  of  its  ridiculous  rider, 
stood  quietly  enough.  Titmouse  proved  to  be  more  frightened 
than  hurt.  His  hat  was  crushed  flat  on  his  head,  and  half  the 
left  side  of  his  face  covered  with  mud — as,  indeed,  were  his  clothes 
all  the  way  down.  The  groom  (almost  splitting  with  laughter) 
helped  him  on  again ;  and  as  Mr  and  Miss  Aubrey  were  setting 
off — **  I  think,  sir,"  said  the  former  politely,  <^  you  were  enquiring^ 
for  some  place  ?  " 

^  Yes,  sir,"  quoth  Snap.  ^^  Isn't  there  a  place  called  Ya-*. 
Yat— Yat^-(be  quiet,  you  brute !)— Yatton  about  here  ?  " 

**  Yes,  sir — sti*aight  on,"  replied  BIr  Aubrey.  Miss  Aubrey 
hastily  threw  her  veil  over  her  face,  to  conceal  her  laughter,* 
sparred  her  horse,  and  she  and  her  brother  were  soon  out  of  sight, 
of  the  strangers. 

^  I  say.  Snap,"  quoth  Titmouse,  when  he  had  in  a  measure > 
cleansed  himself,  and  they  had  both  got  a  little  composed,  <<  see 
Uuit  lovely  gal  ?  " 

"  Fine  g^l— devilish  fine  1 "  replied  Snap. 

•*  Tm  blessed  if  I  don't  think — ^'pon  my  life,  I  believe  we've  met 

before ! " 

**  Didn't  seem  to  know  you  though ! ^ 

**  Ah  I  1  don't  know ^how.  uncommon  infernal  unfortunate  to 

TOI^  I.  * 
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happen  just  at  tlie  moment  when **  Titmouse  hecame  silent ; 

for  all  of  a  sudden  he  recollected  when  and  where,  and  under 
what  circumstances  he  had  seen  Miss  Auhrey  before,  and  which 
his  vanity  would  not  allow  of  his  telling  Snap.  The  ftLCt  wa8» 
that  she  had  once  accompanied  her  sister-in-law  to  Messrs  Tagp- 
rag  and  Company's,  to  purchase  some  small  matter  of  mercery* 
Titmouse  had  helped  her,  and  his  absurdity  of  manner  had  pro<« 
yoked  a  smile,  which  Titmouse  a  little  misconstrued ;  for  when, 
a  Sunday  or  two  afterwards,  he  met  her  in  the  Park,  the  little 
fool  had  the  presumption  to  nod  to  her — she  having  not  the 
slightest  notion  who  he  was — and  of  course  not  having,  on  the 
present  occasion,  the  least  recollection  of  him.  The  reader  will 
remember  that  this  little  incident  made  a  deep  impression  on  the 
mind  of  Mr  Titmouse. 

The  coincidence  was  really  not  a  little  singular — but  to  return 
to  Mr  Aubrey  and  his  sister.  After  riding  a  mile  or  two  further 
up  the  road,  they  leaped  over  a  very  low  mound  or  fence,  which 
formed  the  extreme  boundary  of  that  part  of  the  estate,  and  having 
passed  through  a  couple  of  fields,  they  entered  the  lower  extre- 
mity of  that  fine  avenue  of  elms,  at  the  higher  end  of  which  stood 
Kate's  favourite  tree,  and  also  Waters  and  his  under-bailifP — who 
looked  to  her  like  a  couple  of  executioners,  only  awaiting  the 
fiat  of  her  brother.  The  sun  shone  brightly  upon  the  doomed 
sycamore—*'  the  axe  was  laid  at  its  root."  As  they  rode  up  the 
avenue,  Kate  begged  very  hard  for  mercy ;  but  for  once  her  bro- 
ker seemed  obdurate — ^the  tree,  he  said,  must  come  down — 'twas 
all  nonsense  to  think  of  having  it  standing  any  longer ! — 

'<  Remember,  Charles,"  said  she,  passionately,  as  they  drew  up, 
'<  how  we've  all  of  us  romped  and  sported  under  it  I  Poor  papa 
also " 

<<  See,  Kate,  how  rotten  it  is,"  said  her  brother ;  and  riding 
close  to  it,  with  his  whip  he  snapped  off  two  or  three  of  its  feeble 
silvery-gprey  branches — "  it's  high  time  for  it  to  come  down." 

**  It  fills  the  grass  all  round  with  little  branches,  sir,  when- 
ever there's  the  least  breath  of  wind,"  said  Waters. 

'<  It  won't  hardly  hold  a  crow's  weight  on  the  topmost  branches, 
sir,"  said  Dickons,  the  under-bailiff. 

"  Had  it  any  leaves  last  summer  ?  "  enquired  Mr  Aubrey. 
'  **  I  don't  think,  sir,"  said  Waters,  **  it  had  a  hundred  all  over 
itl" 
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^  Really,  Kate,  'tis  saeh  a  melancholy,  unBightly  object,  when 
seen  from  any  part  of  the  Hall"-^nming  round  on  his  horse  to 
look  at  the  rear  of  the  Hall,  which  was  at  about  eighty  yards'  dis- 
tance. ^It  looks  such  an  old  withered  thing  amongst  the  fresh 
green  trees  around  it — 'tis  quite  a  painful  contrast."  Kate  had. 
gently  urged  on  her  hone  while  her  brother  was  speaking,  till 
■he  was  close  beside  him.  **  Charles,"  said  she,  in  a  low  whisper, 
**  does  not  it  remind  you  a  little  of  poor  old  mamma,  with  her 
g^y  hairs,  among  her  children  and  grandchildren  ?  She  is  not 
oQt  of  place  amongst  us — is  she  ?  "  Her  eyes  filled  with  tears.  So 
did  her  brother's. 

**  Dearest  Kate,"  said  he,  with  emotion,  affectionately  grasp- 
ing her  little  hand,  ^  you  have  triumphed  I  The  old  tree  shall 
never  be  cut  down  in  my  time  !  Waters,  let  the  tree  stand ;  and 
if  any  thing  it  to  be  done  to  it — let  the  greatest  care  be  taken  of 
it.**  Biiss  Aubrey  turned  her  head  aside  to  conceal  her  emotion. 
Had  they  been  alone,  she  would  have  flung  her  arms  round  her 
brother's  neck. 

^  If  I  were  to  speak  my  mind,*'  said  Waters,  seeing  the  turn 
things  were  taking,  <<  I  should  say,  with  our  young  lady,  the  old 
tree's  quite  a  kind  of  ornament  in  this  here  situation,  and  (as 
one  might  say)  it  sets  off  the  rest."  [It  was  he  who  had  been 
worrying  Mr  Aubrey  for  these  last  three  years  to  have  it  cut 
down.] 

**  Well,"  replied  BIr  Aubrey,  **  however  that  may  be,  let  me 
hear  no  more  of  cutting  it  down. — Ah  I  what  does  old  Jolter 
want  here  ?  "  said  he,  observing  an  old  tenant  of  that  name,  almost 
bent  double  with  ag^  hobbling  towards  them.  He  was  wrapped 
iq>  in  a  coarse  thick  blue  coat ;  his  hair  was  long  and  white ;  his 
eyes  dim  and  glassy  with  age. 

**  I  don't  know,  sir — I'll  go  and  see,"  sud  Waters. 

^  What's  the  matter,  Jolter  ?"  he  enquired,  stepping  forward 
to  meet  him. 

**  Nothing  much,  sir,"  replied  the  old  man,  taking  off  his  hat, 
and  bowing  yerj  low  towards  Mr  and  Miss  Aubrey. 

^  Put  your  hat  on,  my  old  friend,"  said  Mr  Aubrey  kindly. 

^  I  only  come  to  bring  you  this  bit  of  paper,  sir,  if  you  please," 
said  the  old  man,  addressing  Waters.  *<  You  said,  a  while  ago, 
as  how  I  was  always  to  bring  you  papers  that  were  left  with  me ; 
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and  this  " — ^taking  one  out  of  his  pocket — <^  was  left  with  me  oxd j 
about  an  hour  ago.     It's  seemingly  a  lawyer's  paper,  and  was  * 
left  by  an  uncommon  gay  young  chap.     He  asked  me  my  name, 
and  then  he  looked  at  the  paper,  and  read  it  all  orer  to  me,  but 
I  couldn't  make  any  thing  of  it." 

<<  What  is  it  ?"  enquired  Mr  Aubrey,  as  Waters  cast  his  eye 
over  a  sheet  of  paper,  partly  printed  and  partly  written. 

<<  Why,  it  seems  the  old  story,  sir — ^that  slip  of  waste  land,  - 
sir.     Mr  Tomkins  is  at  it  again,  sir." 

"  Well,  if  he  chooses  to  spend  his  money  in  that  way,  I  can't 
help  it,"  said  Mr  Aubrey  with  a  smile.  '<  Let  me  look  at  the 
paper .'^  He  did  so.  *^  Yes,  it  seems  the  same  kind  of  thing  as 
before.  Well,"  handing  it  back,  "  send  it  to  Mr  Parkinson,  and ' 
tell  him  to  look  to  it ;  and,  at  all  events,  take  care  that  poor  old 
Jolter  comes  to  no  trouble  by  the  business.  How's  the  old  wife> ' 
Jacob?" 

''  She's  dreadful  bad  with  rheumatis,  sir ;  but  the  stuff  that 
Madam  sends  her  does  her  a  woundy  deal  of  good,  sir,  in  her  in-  . 
side." 

''  Well,  we  must  try  if  we  can't  send  you  some  more ;  and,  - 
harkee,  if  the  goodwife  doesn't  get  better  soon,  send  us  up  word 
to  the  Hall,  and  we'll  have  the  doctor  call  on  her.   Now,  Kate,  • 
let  us  away  homeward."     And  they  were  soon  out  of  sight. 

I  do  not  intend  to  deal  so  unceremoniously  or  summarily  as 
Mr  Aubrey  did  with  the  document  which  had  been  brought  to 
his  notice  by  Jolter,  then  handed  over  to  Waters,  and  by  him, 
according  to  orders,  transmitted  the  next  day  to  Mr  Parkinson, 
Mr  Aubrey's  attorney.  It  was  what  is  called  a  **  Dbclabation 
IK  Ejectment  ; "  touching  which,  in  order  to  throw  a  ray  or 
two  of  light  upon  a  document  which  will  make  no  small  figure 
in  this  history,  I  shall  try  to  give  the  reader  a  little  informa- 
tion on  the  point ;  and  hope  that  a  little  attention  to  what  now 
follows,  will  be  repaid  in  due  time. 

If  Jones  claims  a  debt  or  goodsy  or  damages  from  Smithy  one 
would  think  that,  if  he  went  to  law,  the  action  would  be  entitled  ' 
**  Jones  versus  Smith ; "  and  so  it  is.  But  behold,  if  it  be  land 
which  is  claimed  by  Jones  from  Smith,  the  style  and  name  of  the 
cause  stand  thus : — <'  Doe,  on  the  demise  of  Jones,  versus  Ros." 
Instead,  therefore,  of  Jones  and  Smith  fighting  out  the  matter  in 
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'  their  own  proper  names,  they  set  up  a  couple  of  puppets,  (called 
**  John  Doe"  and  '<  Richard  Roe,")  who  fall  upon  one  another  in  a 
Terj  quaint  fashion,  after  the  manner  of  Punch  and  Judj.  John 
Doe  pretends  to  be  the  real  plaintiff,  and  Richard  Roe  the  real 
defendant.     John  Doe  says  that  the  land  which  Richard  Roe 
has  is  his,  (the  sud  John  Doe's,)  because  Jones  (the  real  plain- 
tiff) gave  him  a  lease  of  it ;  and  Jones  is  then  called  **  the  lessor 
of  the  plaintiff."     John  Doe  further  says  that  one  Richard  Roe, 
(who  calls  himself  by  the  very  sig^ficant  and  expressive  name  of 
a  **  Casnal  Ejector^)  came  and  turned  him  out,  and  so  John 
Doe  brings  his  action  against  Richard  Roe.     'Tis  a  fact,  that 
whenever  land  is  sought  to  be  recovered  in  England,  this  ano- 
malous and  farcical  proceeding  must  be  adopted.     It  is  the  duty 
of  the  real  plaintiff  (Jones)  to  serve  on  the  rea/ defendant  (Smith) 
a  copy  of  the  queer  document  which  I  shall  proceed  to  lay  before 
the  reader ;  and  also  to  append  to  it  an  affectionate  note,  inti* 
mating  the  serious  consequences  which  will  ensue  upon  inatten* 
tion  or  contumacy.     The  ''  Declaration^"  then,  which  had  been 
served  upon  old  Jolter,  was  in  the  words,  letters,  and  figures 
following — ^that  is  to  say : — 

**  In  the  King's  Bench. 

''  Michaelmas  Term,  ^th  Geo 


''  YoBKSHiBS,  to-wit. — Richard  Roe  was  attached  to  answer 
John  Doe  of  a  plea  wherefore  the  said  Richard  Roe,  with  force 
and  arms.  Sec,  entered  into  two  messuages,  two  dwelling-houses, 
two  cottages,  two  stables,  two  out-houses,  two  yards,  two  gar- 
dens, two  orchards,  twenty  acres  of  land  covered  with  water, 
twenty  acres  of  arable  land,  twenty  acres  of  pasture  land,  and 
twenty  acres  of  other  land,  with  the  appurtenances,  situated  in 
the  parish  of  Yattony  in  the  county  of  Yorkshire,  which  Tittle- 
bat Tit  MOUSE,  Esquire,  had  demised  to  the  said  John  Doe  for 
a  term  which  is  not  yet  expired,  and  ejected  him  from  his  said 
farm,  and  other  wrongs  to  the  s<dd  John  Doe  there  did,  to  the 
great  damage  of  the  said  John  Doe,  and  against  the  peace  o£ 
our  Lord  the  King,  &c. ;  and  Thereupon  the  said  John  Doe,  by 
Ou-T  Gammon,  his  attorney,  complains, — 

*<  That  whereas  the  said  Tittlebat  Titmouse,  on  the  — ^th 
day  of  August,  in  the  year  of  our  Lord  18 — ,  at  the  parish  afore- 
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said,  in  the  county  aforesaid,  had  demised  the  same  tenements, 
with  the  appurtenances,  to  the  said  John  Doe,  to  have  and  to 
hold  the  same  to  the  said  John  Doe  and  his  assigns  thenceforth, 
for  and  during,  and  unto  the  full  end  and  term  of  twentj  years 
thence  next  ensuing,  and  fully  to  he  completed  and  ended :  By 
virtue  of  which  said  demise,  the  said  John  Doe  entered  into  the 
said  tenements,  with  the  appurtenances,  and  hecame  and  was 
thereof  possessed  for  the  said  term,  so  to  him  thereof  gpranted  9» 
aforesaid.  And  the  sud  John  Doe  being  so  thereof  possessed, 
the  said  Richard  Roe  afterwards,  to-wit,  on  the  day  and  year 
aforesaid,  at  the  parish  aforesud,  in  the  county  aforesaid,  with 
force  and  arms,  kc^  entered  into  the  said  tenements,  with  the 
appurtenances,  which  the  said  Tittlebat  Titmousx  had  demised 
to  the  said  John  Doe  in  manner  and  for  the  term  aforesaid, 
which  is  not  yet  expired,  and  ejected  the  said  John  Doe 
from  his  said  farm ;  and  other  wrongs  to  the  said  John  Doe 
then  and  there  did,  to  the  great  damage  of  the  said  John  Doe, 
and  against  the  peace  of  our  said  Lord  the  now  King.  Where- 
fore the  said  John  Doe  saith  that  he  is  injured,  and  hath  sua* 
tained  damage  to  the  value  of  £50,  and  therefore  he  brings  his 
suit,  &c. 
"  Squeal,  for  the  Plaintiff.  (  Pledges  of  )  John  Den. 
Growl,  for  the  Defendant.  (Prosecution.)   Richard  Fenn. 

<<  Mr  Jacob  Jolter, 

"  I  am  informed  that  you  are  in  possession  of,  or  claim  title  to, 
the  premise^in  this  Declaration  of  Ejectment  mentioned,  or  to 
some  part  thereof :  And  I,  being  sued  in  this  action  as  a  eeuual 
ejector  only,  and  having  no  claim  or  title  to  the  same,  do  advise 
you  to  appear,  next  Hilary  Term,  in  His  Majesty's  Court  of 
Common  Pleas  at  Westminster,  by  some  attorney  of  that  Court ; 
and  then  and  there,  by  a  rule  to  be  made  of  the  same  Court,  to 
cause  yourself  to  be  made  defendant  in  my  stead ;  otherwise,  I 
shall  suffer  judgment  to  be  entered  against  me  by  default,  and 
you  will  be  turned  out  of  possession. 

"  Your  loving  friend,  Richard  Roe. 

'*  Dated  this  8th  day  of  December  18—." 


You  may  regard  the  above  document  in  the  light  of  a  deadly 
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and  destmctive  missile^  thrown  by  an  unperceived  enemy  into  a 
peaceful  citadel,  attracting  no  particular  notice  from  the  inno- 
cent unsuspecting  inhabitants — amongst  whom,  nevertheless,  it 
presently  explodes,  and  all  is  terror,  death,  and  ruin. 

BIr  Parkinson,  Mr  Aubrey's  solicitor,  who  resided  at  Grilston, 
the  post-town  nearest  to  Yatton,  from  which  it  was  distant  about 
aiz  or  seven  miles,  was  sitting  on  the  evening  of  Tuesday  the 
28th  December  18—,  in  his  office,  nearly  finishing  a  letter  to 
his  London  agents,  Messrs  Runnington  and  Company — one  of 
the  most  eminent  firms  in  the  profession — and  which  he  was 
desirous  of  dispatching  by  that  night's  mail*  Amongst  other 
papers  which  have  come  into  my  hands  in  connexion  with  this 
history,  I  have  happened  to  light  on  the  letter  Mr  Parkinson  was 
writing ;  and  as  it  is  not  long,  and  affords  a  specimen  of  the  way 
in  which  business  is  carried  on  between  town  and  country  attor- 
neys and  solicitors,  here  followeth  a  copy  of  it  :— 

"  Grilston,  28th  Dec.  18—^ 

«<  Dkar  Sirs, 

«  Re  Middleton* 
^  Have  you  got  the  marriage-settlements  between  these  parties 
ready  ?     K  so,  please  send  them  as  soon  as  possible ;  for  both 
the  lady's  and  gentleman's  friends  are  (as  usual  in  such  cases) 
very  pressing  for  them. 

^'  Puddinghead  v.  Quickwit. 
^  Plaintiff  bought  a  horse  of  defendant  in  November  last, 
*  warranted  sound,'  and  paid  for  it  on  the  spot  £64.  A  week 
afterwards,  his  attention  was  accidentally  drawn  to  the  animal's 
head ;  and,  to  his  infinite  surprise,  he  discovered  that  the  left  eye 
was  a  glass  eye,  so  closely  resembling  the  other  in  colour,  that 
the  difference  could  not  be  discovered  except  on  a  very  close 
examination.  I  have  seen  it  myself,  and  it  is  indeed  wonderfully 
well  done.  My  countrymen  are  certainly  pretty  sharp  hands  in 
such  matters — but  this  beats  every  thing  I  ever  heard  of.  Surely 
this  is  a  breach  of  the  warranty  ?  Or  is  it  to  be  considered  a 
patent  defect,  which  would  not  be  within  the  warranty  ? — Please 
take  pleader's  opinion,  and  particularly  as  to  whether  the  horse 
could  be  brought  into  court  to  be  viewed  by  the  court  and  jury, 


.«•• 
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which  would  have  a  great  effect.  If  your  pleader  thinks  the 
action  will  lie,  let  him  draw  declaration,  venue — Lancashire' (for 
mj  client  would  have  no  chance  with  a  Yorkshire  jurj.)  If  joa 
think  the  venue  is  transitory,  and  that  defendant  would  not  be 
successful  in  a  motion,  chan^  it.  Qu* — Is  the  man  who  sold  the 
horse  to  defendant  a  competent  witness  for  the  plainti£F,  to  prove 
that,  when  he  sold  it  to  defendant,  it  had  but  one  eye,  and  that 
on  this  account  the  horse  was  sold  for  less  ? 

"  Mule  V.  SioU. 
<<  I  cannot  get  these  parties  to  come  to  an  amicable  settlements 
You  may  remember,  from  the  two  former  actions,  that  it  is  for 
damages  on  account  of  two  geese  of  defendant  having  been  found 
trespassing  on  a  few  yards  of  Chatmoss  belonging  to  the  plain- 
tiff. Defendant  now  contends  that  he  is  entitled  to  common, 
pour  cause  de.  vicinage,  Qti. — Can  this  be  shown  under  Not. 
Guilty,  or  must  it  be  pleaded  specially  ? — About  two  years  ago, 
by  the  way,  a  pig  belonging  to  plaintiff  got  into  defendant's 
flower-garden,  and  did  at  least  £3  worth  of  damage — Can  this 
be  in  any  way  set  off  against  the  present  action  ?  There  is  no 
hope  of  avoiding  a  third  trial,  as  the  parties  are  now  more  cjxas* 
perated  against  each  other  than  ever,  and  the  expense  (as  at  least 
fifteen  witnesses  will  be  called  on  each  side)  will  amount  to  up- 
wards of  £250,     You  had  better  retain  Mr  Cacklegander. 

'<  Re  Lords  Oldacre  and  De  la  Zouch, 
'<  Are  the  deeds  herein  engrossed  ?  As  it  is  a  matter  of  mag- 
nitude, and  the  foundation  of  extensive  and  permanent  family 
arrangements,  pray  let  the  gpreatest  care  be  taken  to  secure  accu- 
racy.    Please  take  special  care  of  the  stamps " 

Thus  far  had  the  worthy  writer  proceeded  with  his  letter, 
when  Waters  made  his  appearance,  delivering  to  him  the  decla- 
ration in  ejectment  which  had  been  served  upon  old  Jolter,  and' 
also  the  instructions  concerning  it  which  had  been  given  by  Mr 
Aubrey.  After  Mr  Parkinson  had  asked  particularly  concerning 
Mr  Aubrey's  health,  and  what  had  brought  him  so  suddenly  to 
Yatton,  he  cast  his  eye  hastily  over  the  '<  Declaration" — and  at 
once  came  to  the  same  conclusion  concerning  it  which  had  been . 
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mrriTed  at  bj  Waters  and  Mr  Aubrey,  viz.  tbat  it  was  another 
little  arrow  oat  of  the  quiver  of  the  litigious  Mr  Tomkins.  As 
soon  as  Waters  had  lefty  Mr  Parkinson  thus  proceeded  to  con« 
dude  his  letter:— 

**  Doe  dem.  Titmouse  v.  Roe, 
**  I  enclose  jou  Declaration  herein,  served  yesterday.  No 
Soabt  it  is  the  disputed  slip  of  waste  land  adjoining  the  cottage 
of  old  Jacob  Jolter,  a  tenant  of  Mr  Aubrey  of  Yatton,  that  is 
sought  to  be  recovered.  I  am  quite  sick  of  this  petty  annoyance, 
as  also  is  Mr  Aubreyt  who  is  now  down  here.  Please  call  on 
Messrs  Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Snap,  of  Saffron  Hill,  and  settle  the 
matter  finally,  on  the  best  terms  you  can  ;  it  being  Mr  Aubrey's 
wish  that  old  Jolter  (who  is  very  feeble  and  timid)  should  suffer 
BO  inconvenience.  I  observe  a  new  lessor  of  the  plaintiff,  with 
a  very  singular  name.  I  suppose  it  is  the  name  of  some  prior 
holder  of  the  little  property  at  present  held  by  Mr  Tomkins. 

**  Hoping  soon  to  hear  from  you,  {particularly  about  the  mar* 
riage-settlement,)  I  am, 

"  Dear  Sirs, 
''  (With  all  the  compliments  of  the  season,) 

"  Yours  trulv, 

^  James  Pabkinson. 

«  P.S. — The  oysters  and  codfish  came  to  hand  in  excellent 
order,  for  which  please  accept  my  best  thanks. 

<<  I  shall  remit  yon  in  a  day  or  two  £100  on  account.** 

This  letter,  lying  among  some  twenty  or  thirty  similar  ones  on 
Mr  Runnington's  table,  on  the  morning  of  its  arrival  in  town, 
was  opened  in  its  turn ;  and  then,  in  like  manner,  with  most  of 
the  others,  handed  over  to  the  managing  clerk,  in  order  that  he 
might  enquire  into  and  report  upon  the  state  of  the  various  mat- 
ters of  business  referred  to.  As  to  the  last  item  in  Mr  Parkin- 
son's letter,  there  seemed  no  particular  reason  for  hurrying  ;  so 
two  or  three  days  had  elapsed  before  Mr  Runnington,  having 
some  other  little  business  to  transact  with  Messrs  Quirk,  Gam- 
mon, and  Snap,  bethought  himself  of  looking  at  his  Diary,  to  see 
if  there  was  not  something  else  that  he  had  to  do  with  them* 
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Putting,  therefore,  the  Declaration  in  Doe  d.  Titmouse  ▼.  Roe 
into  his  pocket,  it  was  not  long  before  he  was  at  the  office  in 
Saffron  Hill — and  in  the  very  room  in  it  which  had  been  the  scene 
of  several  memorable  interviews  between  Mr  Tittlebat  Titmouse 
and  Messrs  Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Snap.  I  shall  not  detail  what 
transpired  on  that  occasion  between  Mr  Runnington  and  Messrs 
Quirk  and  Gammon,  with  whom  he  was  closeted  for  nearly  an 
hour.  On  quitting  the  office  his  cheek  was  flushed,  and  his  manner 
somewhat  excited.  After  walking  a  little  way  in  a  moody  man- 
ner, and  with  slow  step,  he  suddenly  jumped  into  a  hackney- 
coach,  and  within  a  quarter  of  an  hour's  time  had  secured  an 
inside  place  in  the  Tallyho  coach,  which  started  for  York  at  two 
o'clock  that  afternoon — much  doubting  within  himself,  the  while, 
whether  he  ought  not  to  have  set  off  at  once  in  a  post-chaise  and 
four.  He  then  made  one  or  two  calls  in  the  Temple;  and, 
hurrying  home  to  the  office,  made  hasty  arrangements  for  his 
sudden  journey  into  Yorkshire.  He  was  a  calm  and  experienced 
man — in  fact,  a  first-rate  man  of  business ;  and  you  may  be  assured 
that  this  rapid  and  decisive  movement  of  his  had  been  the  result 
of  some  very  startling  disclosure  made  to  him  by  Messrs  Quirk 
and  Gammon. 

Now,  let  us  glide  back  to  the  delightful  solitude  which  we 
reluctantly  quitted  so  short  a  time  ago. 

Mr  Aubrey  was  a  studious  and  ambitious  man  ;  and  in  acced- 
ing so  readily  to  the  wishes  of  his  wife  and  sister,  to  spend  the 
Christmas  recess  at  Yatton,  had  been  not  a  little  influenced  by 
one  consideration,  which  he  had  not  thought  it  worth  while  to 
mention — namely,  that  it  would  afford  him  an  opportunity  of 
addressing  himself  with  effect  to  a  very  important  and  compli- 
cated question,  which  was  to  be  brought  before  the  House  shortly 
after  its  re-assembling,  and  of  which  he  then  knew  scarcely  any 
thing  at  all.  For  this  purpose  he  had  had  a  quantity  of  Parlia- 
mentary papers,  &c.  &c.  &c.,  packed  up  and  sent  down  by  coach ; 
and  he  quite  gloated  over  the  prospect  of  their  being  duly  de« 
posited  upon  his  table,  in  the  tranquil  leisure  of  his  library,  at 
Yatton.  But  quietly  as  he  supposed  all  this  to  have  been  managedf 
Mrs  Aubrey  and  Kate  had  a  most  accurate  knowledge  of  his  move- 
ments ;  and  resolved  within  themselves,  (being  therein  comforted 
and  aasisted  by  old  Mrs  Aubrey,)  that,  as  at  their  instances  Mr 
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Aubrej  liad  come  down  to  Yatton,  so  thej  would  take  care  that 
he  shoold  have  not  merely  nominal,  but  real  holidays.     Un-# 
less  he  thought  fit  to  rise  at  an  early  hour  in  the  morning,  (which 
Mrs  Aubrey,  junior,  took  upon  herself  to  say  the  would  take 
eare  should  nevsr  be  the  case,)  it  was  decreed  that  he  should  not 
be  allowed  to  waste  more  than  two  hours  a-day  alone  in  his 
library.     'Twas  therefore  in  vain  for  him  to  sit  at  break&st  with 
eye  aslant  and  thought-laden  brow,  as  if  meditating  a  long  day's 
sedusion ;  somehow  or  another,  he  never  got  above  an  hour  to 
himself.     He  was  often  momentarily  petulant  on  these  occasions, 
and  soon  saw  through  the  designs  of  his  enemies ;  but  he  so 
heartily  and  tenderly  loved  them— so  thoroughly  appreciated  the 
aflectioo  which  dictated  their  little  manoeuvres — ^that  he  soon 
sarrendered  at  discretion,  and,  in  &ct,  placed  himself  almost 
entirely  at  their  mercy ;  resolving  to  make  up  for  lost  time  on 
his  retum  to  town,  and  earnestly  hoping  that  the  interests  of 
the  nation  would  not  suffer  in  the  mean  while !     In  short,  the 
ladies  of  Yatton  had  agreed  on  their  line  of  operations :  that 
almost  every  night  of  their  stay  in  the  country  should  be  devoted 
either  to  entertuning  or  visiting  their  neighbours;  and,  as  a 
preparatory  movement,  that  the  days  (weather  permitting)  should 
be  occupied  with  exercise  in  the  open  air ;  in  making  ''  morning'* 
calls  on  neighbours  at  several  miles'  distance  from  the  Hall,  and 
from  each  other ;  and  from  which  they  generally  returned  only  • 
in  time  enough  to  dress  for  dinner.     As  soon,  indeed,  as  the 
York  TVvs  Blue  (the  leading  county  paper)  had  announced  the 
arrival  at  Yatton  of  "  Charles  Aubrey,  Esq.,  M.P.,  and  his 
fomSy,  for  the  Christmas  recess,"  the  efforts  of  Mrs  and  Miss 
Anfarej  were  most  powerfully  seconded  by  a  constant  succession 
of  visitan— by 

*«  Troops  of  friends," 

as  the  lodge4[eeper  could  have  tesdfied ;  for  he  and  his  buxom  wife 
were  continuaUy  opening  and  shutting  the  great  g^tes.  On  the 
Monday  after  Christmas-day,  (L  «.  the  day  but  one  following,) 
came  cantering  up  to  the  Hall  Lord  De  la  Zouch  and  Mr  Dela- 
mere,  of  course  staying  to  luncheon,  and  bearing  a  most  pressing 
invitation  from  Lady  De  la  Zouch,  zealously  backed  by  them* 
sdves,  for  the  Aubreys  to  join  a  large  party  at  Fotheringham 
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Castle  on  New- Year's  eve.  This  was  accepted— a  day  and  a 
%  night  were  thus  gone  at  a  swoop.  The  same  thing  happened 
with  the  Oldfields,  their  nearest  neighbours ;  with  Sir  Perciral 
Pickering  at  Ludding^n  Court,  where  was  a  superb  new  pio- 
ture-gallerj  to  be  critically  inspected  by  Mr  Aubrey ;  the  Earl 
of  Oldacre,  a  college  friend  of  Mr  Aubrey's — the  venerable 
Lady  Stratton,  the  earliest  friend  and  schoolfellow  of  old  Mrs 
Aubrey,  and  so  forth.  Then  Kate  had  seyeral  visits  to  pay  on 
her  own  account ;  and,  being  fond  of  horseback,  she  did  not  like 
riding  about  the  country  with  only  a  groom  in  attendance  on 
her ;  so  her  brother  must  accompany  her  on  these  occasions.  The 
first  week  of  their  stay  in  the  country  was  devoted  to  visiting 
their  neighbours  and  friends  in  the  way  I  have  stated  ;  the  next 
was  to  be  spent  in  receiving  them  at  Yatton,  during  which  time 
the  old  Hall  was  to  ring  with  merry  hospitality. 

Then  there  was  a  little  world  of  other  matters  to  occupy  Mr 
Aubrey's  attention,  and  which  naturally  crowded  upon  him,  living 
so  little  at  Yatton  as  he  had  latterly.  He  often  had  a  kind  ^ 
levee  of  his  humbler  neighbours,  tenants,  and  constituents ;  and 
on  these  occasions  his  real  goodness  of  nature,  his  simplicity,  his 
patience,  his  forbearance,  his  sweetness  of  temper,  his  benevo- 
lence, shone  conspicuous.  With  all  these  more  endearing  quali- 
ties, there  was  yet  a  placid  dignity  about  him  that  chilled  undue 
.  familiarity,  and  repelled  presumption.  He  had  here  no  motive 
or  occasion  for  ostentation,  or,  as  it  is  called,  popularity-hunting. 
In  a  sense  it  might  be  said  of  him,  that  he  was  '<  monarch  of  all 
he  surveyed."  It  is  true,  he  was  member  for  the  borough — an 
honour,  however,  for  which  he  was  indebted  to  the  natural  influ- 
ence of  his  commanding  position — one  which  left  him  his  own 
master,  not  converting  him  into  a  paltry  delegate,  handcuffed  by 
pledges  on  public  questions,  and  laden  wiih  injunctions  concern- 
ing petty  local  interests  only — liable,  moreover,  to  be  called  to  an 
account  at  any  moment  by  ignorant  and  insolent  demagogies— 
but  a  member  of  Parliament  training  to  become  a  statesman, 
possessed  of  a  free  will,  and  therefore  capable  of  independent  and 
enlightened  deliberations  ;  placed  by  his  fortune  above  the  reach 
of  temptation ^but  I  shall  not  go  any  further,  for  the  portrai- 
ture of  a  member  of  Parliament  of  those  days  suggests  such  a 
humiliating  and  bitter  contrast,  that  I  shall  not  ruffle  either  my 
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«fwn'or  mj  reader's  temper  bj  touching  it  any  further.     On  the 
oecasioiis  I  hare  been  alluding  to,  Mr  Aubrey  was  not  only  con-* 
deseending  and  generous,  but  practically  acute  and  discrimina- 
tiDg :  qualities  of  his,  these  latter,  so  well  known,  however,  as  to 
lemTe  him  at  length  scarce  any  opportunities  of  exercising  them. 
His  quiet  but  decisive  interference  put  an  end  to  a  number  of 
local  unpleasantnesses  and  annoyances,  and  caused  his  increasing 
absence  from  Yatton  to  be  very  deeply  regretted.     Was  a  lad  or 
a  wench  taking  to  idle  and  dissolute  courses  ?     A  kind,  or,  as  the 
occasion  required,  a  stem  expostulation  of  his — for  he  was  a 
jnstice  of  the  peace  moreover — ^brought  them  to  their  senses. 
He  had  a  very  happy  knack  of  reasoning  and  laughing  quarrel- 
some neighbours  into  reconciliation  and  good-humour.     He  had 
a  very  keen  eye  after  the  practical  details  of  agriculture ;  was 
equally  quick  at  detecting  an  inconvenience,  and  appreciating — 
sometimes  even  suggesting — a  remedy ;  and  had,  on  several  occa- 
nons,  brought  such  knowledge  to  bear  very  effectively  upon  dis- 
cussions  in   Parliament.     His    constituents,    few    in    number 
undoubtedly,  and  humble,  were  quite  satisfied  with  and  proud  of 
their  member ;  and  his  unexpected  appearance  diffused  among 
them   real  and  general  satisfaction.     As  a  landlord,   he  was 
beloved  by  his  numerous  tenantry ;  and  well  he  might — for  never 
was  there  so  easy  and  liberal  a  landlord:  he  might  at  any  time  have 
increased  his  rental  by  £1500  or  £2000  a-year,  as  his  ste ward- 
frequently  intimated  to  him — but  in   vain.     '<  Ten  thousand 
s-year,*   said  Mr  Aubrey,  ''is  far  more  than  my  necessities 
require— it  affords  me  and  my  family  every  luxury  that  I  can 
conceive  of;  and  its  magnitude  reminds  me  constantly  that  here- 
after I  shall  be  called  upon  to  give  a  very  strict  and  solemn  account 
(^iMy  stewardship."     I  would  I  had  time  to  complete,  as  it  ought 
to  be  completed,  this  portraiture  of  a  true  Christian  gentleman ! 
As  he  rode  up  to  the  Hare  and  Hounds  Inn,  at  Grilston,  one ' 
morning,  to  transact  some  little  business,  and  also  to  look  in  on 
the  Fanners'  Club,  which  was  then  holding  one  of  its  fortnightly ' 
meetings,  (all  touching  their  hats  and  bowing  to  him  on  each 
side  of  the  long  street  as  he  slowly  passed  up  it,)  he  perceived 
one  of  his  horse's  feet  limp  a  little.     On  dismounting,  therefore, 
he  stopped  to  see  what  was  the  matter,  while  his  groom  took  up 
the  foot  to  examine  it* 
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'<  Dej-vilith  fine  horse  I  **  exclaimed  the  voice  of  one  standing 
close  beside  him,  and  in  a  tone  of  most  disagreeable  confidence* 
The  exclamation  was  addressed  to  Mr  Aubrey ;  who,  on  taming 
to  the  speaker,  beheld  a  joung  man — ^'twas  Titmouse — dressed 
in  a  style  of  the  most  extravagant  absurdity.  One  hand  was 
stuck  into  the  hinder  pocket  of  a  stylish  top-coat,  (the  everlasting 
tip  of  a  white  pocket-handkerchief  glistening  at  the  mouth  of  his 
breast-pocket ;)  the  other  held  a  cigar  to  his  mouth,  from  which, 
as  he  addressed  Mr  Aubrey  with  an  air  of  signal  assurance,  he 
slowly  expelled  the  smoke  that  he  had  inhaled.  Mr  Aubrey  turned 
towards  him  with  a  cold  and  surprised  air,  without  replying,  at 
the  same  time  wondering  where  he  had  seen  the  ridiculous  object 
before. 

*<  The  horses  in  these  parts  arVt  to  be  compared  with  them 
at  London^-eh,  sir?**  quoth  Titmouse,  approaching  closer  to  Mr 
Aubrey  and  his  g^oom,  to  see  what  the  latter  was  doing — who, 
on  hearing  Titmouse's  last  sally,  g^ve  him  a  very  significant 
look. 

**  I'm  afraid  the  people  here  won't  relish  your  remarks,  sir ! " 
replied  Mr  Aubrey,  hardly  able  to  forbear  a  smile,  at  the  same 
time  with  an  astonished  air  scanning  the  fig^e  of  his  companion 
from  head  to  foot. 

"  Who  cares  ?"  enquired  Titmouse,  with  a  very  energetic  oath. 
At  this  moment  up  came  a  farmer,  who,  observing  Mr  Aubreys 
made  him  a  very  low  bow.  Mr  Aubrey's  attention  being  at  the 
moment  occupied  with  Titmouse,  he  did  not  observe  the  saluta* 
tion;  not  so  with  Titmouse,  who,  conceiving  it  to  have  been 
directed  to  himself,  acknowledged  it  by  taking  off  his  hat  with 
great  g^ace!  Mr  Aubrey  followed  in  to  the  house,  having 
ordered  his  g^oom  to  bring  back  the  horse  in  an  hour's  time. 

<<  Pray,"  said  he  mildly  to  the  landlady,  <<  who  is  that  person 
smoking  the  cig^r  outside?" 

"  Why,  sir,"  she  replied,  "  he's  a  Mr  Brown;  and  has  another 
with  him  here — who's  g^ing  up  to  London  by  this  afternoon's 
coach — this  one  stays  behind  a  day  or  two  longer.  Thy're  queer 
people,  sir.  Such  dandies!  Do  nothing  but  smoke,  and* drink 
brandy  and  water,  sir ;  only  that  t'other  writes  a  good  deal." 

"  Well,  I  wish  you  would  remind  him,"  said  Mr  Aubrey 
smiling,  <<  that,  if  he  thinks  fit  to  speak  to  tne  again,  or  in  ray 
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preseneey  I  am  a  magistrate,  and  have  the  power  of  fining  liim 
fiye  diilUngs  for  ererj  oath  he  utters." 

^  Wliat !  sir,  has  he  heen  speaking  to  you  f  Well,  I  never— 
Im^s  the  most  forward  little  upstart  I  ever  seed  I"  said  she, 
dropping  her  voice ;  <*  and  the  sooner  he  takes  himself  off  from 
Imtc  the  hetter ;  for  he's  always  winking  at  the  maids  and  talking 
impndenee  to  thenu  Fse  hox  his  ears,  I  warrant  him,  one  of 
tiiese  times  I  **     Mr  Auhrej  smiled,  and  went  up  stairs. 

•*  There  don*t  seem  much  wrong,"  quoth  Titmouse  to  the 
groom,  with  a  condescending  air,  as  soon  as  Mr  Aubrey  had 
entered  the  house. 

*'  Much  yon  know  ahout  it,  I  don't  g^ess  !  **  quoth  Sam,  with 
a  contemptuous  smile. 

«*  Who's  your  master,  fellow  ?*'  enquired  Titmouse,  knocking 
off  the  ashes  from  the  tip  of  his  cigar. 

««  A  gentleman.     What's  yours  ?" 

•*  Curse  your  impudence,  you  vagabond ^     The  words 

were  hardly  out  of  his  mouth  before  Sam,  with  a  slight  tap  of  his 
hand,  had  knocked  Titmouse's  glossy  hat  off  his  head,  and  Tit- 
moose's  purple-hued  hair  stood  exposed  to  view,  provoking  the 
jeers  and  laughter  of  one  or  two  bystanders.  Titmouse  appeared 
about  to  strike  the  g^room ;  who,  hastily  giving  the  bridles  of  his 
horses  into  the  hands  of  an  ostler,  threw  himself  into  boxing 
attitude ;  and,  being  a  clean,  tight-built,  stout  young  feUo w,  looked 
a  very  formidable  object,  as  he  came  squaring  nearer  and  nearer 
to  the  dismayed  Titmouse  ;  and  on  behalf  of  the  outraged  honour 
of  all  the  horses  of  Yorkshire,  was  just  going  to  let  fly  his  one- 
two^  when  a  sharp  tapping  at  the  bow-window  overhead  startled 
him  for  a  moment,  interrupting  his  warlike  demonstrations ;  and, 
on  easting  up  his  eyes,  he  beheld  the  threatening  figure  of  his 
master,  who  was  shaking  his  whip  at  him.  He  dropped  his  guard, 
touched  his  hat  very  humbly,  and  resumed  his  horses'  bridles ; 
muttering,  however,  to  Titmouse,  **•  If  thou'rt  a  man,  come  down 
into  t'  yard,  and  FU  mak  thee  think  a  horse  kicked  thee,  a  liar 
n  thou  art!" 

**  Who's  that  gentleman  gone  up  stairs  P**  enquired  Titmouse 
of  the  landlady,  after  he  had  sneaked  into  the  inn. 

**  Squire  Aubrey  of  Yatton,"  she  replied  tartly.     Titmouse's 
Cmc,  previously  very  pale,  flushed  all  over.    "  Ay,  ay,"  she  con- 
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tinaed  sharply — <Hhou  must  be  chattering  to  the  gr&ud  folks,  and 
thou'st  nearly  put  thy  foot  into 't  at  last,  I  can  tell  thee ;  for  that's 
a  magistrate,  and  thou'st  been  a-swearing  afore  him."  Titmouse 
smiled  rather  faintly ;  and  entering  the  parlour,  affected  to  be' 
engaged  with  a  county  newspaper ;  and  he  remained  rery  quiet 
for  upwards  of  an  hour,  not  venturing  out  of  the  room  till  he  had 
seen  off  Mr  Aubrey  and  his  formidable  Sam. 

It  was  the  hunting  season ;  but  Mr  Aubrey,  though  he  had  asr 
fine  horses  as  were  to  be  found  in  the  county,  and  which  were 
always  at  the  service  of  his  friends,  partly  from  want  of  inclina- 
tion, and  partly  from  the  delicacy  of  his  constitution,  never, 
shared  in  the  sports  of  the  field.     'Now  and  then,  however,  he 
rode  to  cover,  to  see  the  hounds  throw  off,  and  exchange  greet- 
ings with  a  great  number  of  his  friends  and  neighbours,  on  such, 
occasions  collected  together.     This  he  did  the  morning  after^ 
that  on  which  he  had  visited  Grilston,  accompanied,  at  their 
earnest  entreaty,  by  Mrs  Aubrey  and  Kate.     I  am  not  painting 
angels,  but  describing  frail  human  nature  ;  and  truth  forces  mor 
to  say,  that  Kate  knew  pretty  well  that  on  such  occasions  she' 
appeared  to  no  little  advantage.     I  protest  I  love  her  not  the 
less  for  it — but  is  there  a  beautiful  woman  under  the  sun  who  ia 
not  aware  of  her  charms,  and  of  the  effect  they  produce  upon 
our  sex?     Pooh!  I  never  will   believe   to  the  contrary.     In. 
Kate's  composition  this  ingredient  was  but  an  imperceptible 
alloy  in  virgin  gold.     Now,  how  was  it  that  she  came  to  think . 
of  this  hunting  appointment?     I  do  not  exactly  know;  but  I 
recollect  that  when  Lord  De  la  Zouch  last  called  at  Yatton,  he 
happened  to  mention  it  at  lunch,  and  to  say  that  he  and  one 

Geoffiry  Lovel  Delamere ^but  however  that  may  be,  behold, 

on  a  bright  Thursday  morning,  Aubrey  and  his  two  lovely  com- 
panions made  their  welcome  appearance  at  the  field,  all  superbly 
mounted,  and  most  cordially  greeted  by  all  present.  Miss* 
Aubrey  attracted  universal  admiration ;  but  there  was  one  hand- 
some youngster,  his  well-formed  figure  showing  to  great  advan- 
tage in  his  new  pink  and  leathers,  that  made  a  point  of  challeng- 
ing her  special  notice,  and  in  doing  so,  attracting  that  of  all  his 
envious  fellow-sportsmen ;  and  that  was  Delamere.  He  seemed, . 
indeed,  infinitely  more  taken  up  with  the  little  party  from  Yat- 
ton than  with  the  serious  business  of  the  day.     His  horse,  how-: 
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•rer,  had  an  eje  to  business ;  and  with  erected  ears,  cateliing 
the  first  welcome  signal  sooner  than  its  gallant  rider,  sprung  off 
like  light,  and  would  have  left  its  abstracted  rider  behind,  had 
he  not  been  a  first-rate  seat.  In  fact,  Kate  herself  was  not  quite 
tofficientlj  on  her  g^uard ;  and  her  eager  filly  suddenly  put  in 
requisition  all  her  rider's  little  strength  and  skill  to  rein  her  in 
— ^which  having  done,  Kate's  eye  looked  rather  anxiously  after 
her  late  companion,  who,  however,  had  already  cleared  the  first 
hedge,  and  was  fa^t  making  up  to  the  scattering  scarlet,  crowd 
Oh,  the  bright  exhilarating  scene ! 

**  Heigh  ho  I  **  said  Kate,  with  a  slight  sigh,  as  soon  as  Dela< 
mere  had  disappeared — <<  I  was  very  nearly  off  J' 

**  So  was  somebody  else,  Kate ! "  said  Mrs  Aubrey,  with  a  sly 
smile. 

**  This  is  a  very  cool  contrivance  of  yours,  Kate, — ^bringing 
vs  here  this  morning,''  said  her  brother,  rather  gravely. 

**  What  do  you  mean,  Charles  ? "  she  enquired,  slightly  red- 
dening. He  good-naturedly  tapped  her  shoulder  with  his  whip, 
laoghed,  urged  his  horse  into  a  canter,  and  they  were  all  soon  on 
their  way  to  General  Grim's,  an  old  friend  of  the  late  Mr 
Aubrey's. 

The  party  assembled  on  New-year's  eve  at  Fotheringham 
Castle,  the  magnificent  residence  of  Lord  De  la  Zouch,  was 
numerous  and  brilliant.  The  Aubreys  arrived  about  five  o'clock ; 
and  on  their  emerging  from  their  chambers  into  the  drawing- 
room,  about  half-past  six — Mr  Aubrey  leading  in  his  lovely  wife 
and  his  very  beautiful  sister— they  attracted  general  attention. 
He  himself  looked  handsome,  for  the  brisk  country  air  had 
brought  out  a  glow  upon  his  too  frequently  sallow  countenance 
^-sallow  with  the  unwholesome  atmosphere,  the  late  hours,  the 
wasting  excitement  of  the  House  of  Commons ;  and  his  smile 
was  cheerful,  his  eye  bright  and  penetrating.  There  is  nothing 
that  makes  such  quick  triumphant  way  in  English  society  as  the 
promise  of  speedy  political  distinction.  It  will  supply  to  its 
happy  possessor  the  want  of  feimily  and  fortune — it  rapidly  melts 
away  ail  distinctions ;  the  obscure  but  eloquent  commoner  finds 
himself  suddenly  standing  in  the  rarefied  atmosphere  of  privilege 
and  exclusiveness — the  familiar  equal,  often  the  conscious  supe- 
rior, of  the  haughtiest  peer  of  the  realm.  A  single  successful 
VOL.  I.  * 
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speecli  in  the  House  of  Commons,  opens  before  its  utterer  tlie 
shining  doors  of  feishion  and  greatness,  as  if  bj  magic.  It  is  as 
it  were  Power  stepping  into  its  palace,  welcomed  by  gaj  crowds 
of  eager  obsequious  expectants.  Who  would  not  press  forward 
to  grasp  in  anxious  welcome  the  hand  that,  in  a  few  short  years, 
may  dispense  the  glittering  baubles  sighed  after  by  the  great, 
and  the  more  substantial  patronage  of  office,  which  may  point 
public  opinion  in  any  direction  ?  But,  to  go  no  further,  what  if 
to  all  this  be  added  a  previous  position  in  society,  such  as  that 
occupied  by  Mr  Aubrey !  There  were  several  very  fine  women, 
married  and  single,  in  that  splendid  drawing-room ;  but  there 
were  two  g^rls,  in  very  different  styles  of  beauty,  who  were  soon 
allowed  by  all  present  to  carry  off  the  palm  between  them — I 
mean  Miss  Aubrey  and  Lady  Caroline  Caversham,  the  only 
daughter  of  the  Marchioness  of  Redborough,  both  of  whom  were 
on  a  visit  at  the  castle  of  some  duration.  Lady  Caroline  and 
Miss  Aubrey  were  of  about  the  same  age,  and  dressed  almost 
exactly  alike,  viz.  in  white  satin ;  only  Lady  Caroline  wore  a 
brilliant  diamond  necklace,  whereas  Kate  had  chosen  to  wear 
not  a  single  ornament. 

Lady  Caroline  was  a  trifle  the  taller,  and  had  a  very  stately 
carriage.  Her  hair  was  black  as  jet — ^her  features  were  refined 
and  delicate ;  but  they  wore  a  very  cold,  haughty  expression. 
Afier  a  glance  at  her  half-closed  eyes,  and  the  swan-like  curve 
of  her  snowy  neck,  you  unconsciously  withdrew  from  her,  as 
from  an  inaccessible  beauty.  The  more  you  looked  at  her,  the 
more  she  satisfied  your  critical  scrutiny  ;  but  joxa  feelinga  went 
not  out  towards  her — ^they  were,  in  a  manner,  chilled  and  re- 
pulsed. Look,  now,  at  our  own  Kate  Aubrey — nay,  never  fear 
to  place  her  beside  yon  supercilious  divinity — ^look  at  her,  and 
your  heart  acknowledges  her  loveliness ;  your  soul  thrills  at  sight 
of  her  bewitching  blue  eyes — eyes  now  sparkling  with  excite- 
ment, then  languishing  with  softness,  in  accordance  with  the 
-varying  emotions  of  a  sensitive  nature — a  most  susceptible  heart* 
How  her  sunny  curls  harmonize  with  the  delicacy  and  richness 
of  her  complexion  I  Her  figure,  observe,  is,  of  the  two,  a  trifle 
fuller  than  her  rival's — stay,  don*t  let  your  admiring  eyes  settle 
«o  intently  upon  her  budding  form,  or  you  will  confuse  Kate— 
4urn  away,  or  she  will  shrink  from  you  like  the  sensitive  plant  I 
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Ladj  Caroline  seems  the  exquisite  but  frigid  production  of  a 
■kilftd  statuarj,  who  had  caught  a  divinity  in  the  very  act  of 
dlBdainfully  setting  her  foot  for  the  first  time  upon  this  poor 
earth  of  ours  ;  but  Kate  is  a  living  and  breathing  beauty — as  it 
were,  fresh  from  the  hand  of  God  himself  t 

Kate  was  very  affectionately  greeted  by  Lady  De  la  Zouch,  a 
loBj  and  dignified  woman  of  about  fifty  ;  so  also  by  Lord  De  la 
Zoaeh  ;  but  when  young  Delamere  welcomed  her  with  a  palpa- 
ble embarrassment  of  manner,  a  more  brilliant  colour  stole  into 
ker  cheeky  and  a  keen  observer  might  have  noticed  a  little, 
rapid,  undulating  motion  in  her  bosom,  which  told  of  some  in- 
ward emotion*  And  a  keen  observer  Kate  at  that  moment  had 
in  her  beautiful  rival ;  from  whose  cheek,  as  that  of  Kate 
deepened  in  its  roseate  bloom,  faded  away  the  colour  entirely, 
leaving  it  the  hue  of  the  lily.  Her  drooping  eyelids  could 
scarcely  conceal  the  glances  of  alarm  and  anger  which  she 
darted  at  her  plainly  successful  rival  in  the  affections  of  the 
foture  Lord  De  la  Zouch*  Kate  was  quickly  aware  of  this  state 
af  matters ;  and  it  required  no  little  self-control  to  appear  un- 
aware of  it.  Delamere  took  her  down  to  dinner,  and  seated 
liima^lf  beside  her,  and  paid  her  such  pointed  attentions  as  at 
length  really  distressed  her ;  and  she  was  quite  relieved  when 
the  time  came  for  the  ladies  to  withdraw.  That  she  had  not  a 
secret  yearning  towards  Delamere,  the  frequent  companion  of 
her  early  days,  I  cannot  assert,  because  I  know  it  would  be  con- 
trary to  the  fact.  Circumstances  had  kept  him  on  the  Continent 
for  more  than  a  year  between  the  period  of  his  quitting  Eton 
and  going  to  Oxford,  where  another  twelvemonth  had  slipped 
away  without  his  visiting  Yorkshire :  thus  two  years  had  elapsed 
—and  behold  Kate  had  become  a  woman,  and  he  a  man !  They 
had  mutual  predispositions  towards  each  other,  and  'twas  mere 
accident  which  of  them  first  manifested  symptoms  of  fondness 
for  the  other — the  same  result  must  have  followed,  namely,  (to 
use  a  great  word,)  reciprocation.  Lord  and  Lady  De  la  Zouch 
idolised  their  son,  and  were  old  and  very  firm  friends  of  the 
Aubrey  £unily ;  and,  if  Delamere  really  formed  an  attachment 
to  one  of  Miss  Aubrey's  beauty,  accomplishments,  talent,  amia- 
bility, and  ancient  fiBkmily^-why  should  he  not  be  gratified? 
Kate,  whether  she  would  or  npt,  was  set  down  to  the  pia^o. 
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Ladj  Caroline  accompanying  her  on  the  harp— oh  which  she 
usually  performed  with  mingled  skill  and  grace ;  hut  on  the 
present  occasion,  hoth  the  fair  performers  found  fault  with  their 
instruments — then  with  themselves—- and  presently  gave  up  the 
attempt  in  despair.  But  when,  at  a  later  period  of  the  eyemngi 
Kate's  spirits  had  heen  a  little  exhilarated  with  dancing,  and 
she  sat  down,  at  Lord  De  la  Zouch's  request,  and  g^ve  that 
exquisite  song  from  the  Tempest, — '*  Where  the  hee  sucks,"— 
all  the  witchery  of  her  voice  and  manner  had  returned  ;  and  as 
for  Delamere,  he  would  have  g^ven  the  world  to  marry  her  that 
minute,  and  so  for  ever  extinguish  the  hopes  of— as  he  imagined 
— two  or  three  nascent  competitors  for  the  beautiful  prize  then 
present. 

That  Kate  was  good  as  beautiful,  the  following  little  incident, 
which  happened  to  her  on  the  ensuing  evening,  will  show.  There 
was  a  girl  in  the  village  at  Yatton,  about  sixteen  or  seventeen 
years  old,  called  Phoebe  Williams ;  a  very  pretty  girl,  and  who 
had  spent  about  two  years  at  the  Hall  as  a  laundry-mud,  but  had 
been  obliged,  some  few  months  before  the  time  I  am  speaking  of^ 
to  return  to  her  parents  in  the  village,  ill  of  a  decline.  She  had  been 
a  sweet-tempered  girl  in  her  situation,  and  all  her  fellow-servants 
felt  great  interest  in  her,  as  also  did  Miss  Aubrey.  Mrs  Aubrey 
sent  her  daily,  jellies,  sago,  and  other  such  matters,  suitable  for 
the  poor  girl's  condition  ;  and  about  a  quarter  of  an  hour  after 
her  return  from  Fotheringham,  Miss  Aubrey,  finding  one  of  the 
female  servants  about  to  set  off  with  some  of  the  above-mentioned 
articles,  and  hearing  that  poor  Phoebe  was  getting  rapidly  worse, 
instead  of  retiring  to  her  room  to  undress,  slipped  on  an  addi- 
tional shawl,  and  resolved  to  accompany  the  servant  to  the  vil» 
lage.  She  said  not  a  word  to  either  her  mother,  her  sister-in- 
law,  or  her  brother ;  but  simply  left  word  with  her  maid  where 
she  was  going,  and  that  she  should  quickly  return.  It  was  snow- 
ing smartly  when  Kate  set  off;  but  she  cared  not,  hurried  on  by 
the  impulse  of  kindness,  which  led  her  to  pay  perhaps  a  last  visit 
to  the  humble  sufferer.  She  walked  alongpside  of  the  elderly 
female  servant,  asking  her  a  number  of  questions  about  Phoebe^ 
and  her  sorrowing  father  and  mother.  It  was  nearly  dark  as 
they  quitted  the  Park  g^tes,  and  snowing,  if  any  thing,  faster 
than  vhen  they  had  left  the  HalL     Kate,  wrapping  her  shawl 
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doaer  round  her  slender  figure,  and  her  face  pretty  well  pro-» 
tected  by  her  reil,  hurried  on,  and  they  soon  reached  Williams* 
eoUage.  Its  humble  tenants  were,  as  may  be  imagined,  not  a 
little  surprised  at  her  appearance  at  such  an  hour,  and  in  such 
indement  weather,  and  so  apparently  unattended.  Poor  Phoebe, 
worn  to  a  shadow,  was  sitting  opposite  the  fire,  in  a  little  wooden 
arm-chair,  and  propped  up  by  a  pillow.  She  trembled,  and  her 
lips  moved  on  seeing  Miss  Aubrey,  who  sitting  down  on  a  stool 
beside  her,  afier  laying  aside  her  snow-whitened  shawl  and  bon* 
net,  spoke  to  her  in  the  most  gentle  and  soothing  strain  imaginable. 
What  a  contrast  in  their  two  figures  I  'T would  have  been  no 
violent  stretch  of  imagination  to  say,  that  Catharine  Aubrey  at 
that  moment  looked  like  a  ministering  angel  sent  to  comfort  the 
wretched  sufferer  in  her  extremity.  Phoebe's  father  and  mother 
stood  on  each  side  of  the  little  fireplace,  gazing  with  tearful  eyes 
upon  their  only  child,  soon  about  to  depart  from  them  for  ever. 
The  poor  girl  was  indeed  a  touching  object.  She  had  been  very 
pretty,  but  now  her  face  was  white  and  wofiilly  emaciated — the 
dread  impress  of  consumption  was  upon  it.  Her  wasted  fingers 
were  clasped  together  on  her  lap,  holding  between  them  a  little 
handkerchief,  with  which,  evidently  with  great  effort,  she  occa- 
a<mally  wiped  the  dampness  from  her  face. 

*^  You're  very  good,  ma'am,"  she  whispered,  **  to  come  to  see 
me,  and  so  late.     They  say  it's  a  sad  cold  night.'' 

^  I  heard,  Phoebe,  that  you  were  not  so  well,  and  I  thought 
I  would  just  step  along  with  Margaret,  who  has  brought  you 
some  more  jelly.     Did  you  like  the  last  ?  " 

**  Y-e-s,  ma'am,"  she  replied,  hesitatingly ;  ''  but  it's  very  hard 
tar  me  to  swallow  any  thing  now,  my  throat  feels  so  sore."  Here 
her  mother  shook  her  head  and  looked  aside ;  for  the  doctor  had 
only  that  morning  explained  to  her  the  nature  of  the  distressing 
symptom  which  her  daughter  was  alluding  to-^as  evidencing  the 
very  last  stage  of  her  fatal  disorder. 

**  I'm  very  sorry  to  hear  you  say  so,  Phoebe,"  replied  Miss 
Aubrey.  **  Do  you  think  there's  any  thing  else  that  Mrs  Jack- 
son could  make  for  you  ?" 

««  No,  ma'am,  thank  you ;  I  feel  it's  no  use  trying  to  swallow 
any  thing  more." 

^  While  therms  life,"  sud  Kate,  in  a  subdued,  hesitating  tone» 
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**  there's  hope — they  say.**  Phoehe  shook  her  head  moomfully. 
*^  Don*t  stop  long,  dear  lady — it's  getting  very  late  for  you  to  he 
out  alone.     Father  will  go—" 

«  Never  mind  me,  Phoehe — I  can  take  care  of  myself*  I  hope 
you  mind  what  good  Dr  Tatham  says  to  you  ?  You  know  this 
sickness  is  from  God,  Phoebe.  He  knows  what  is  best  for  his 
creatures.'' 

**  Thank  God,  ma*am,  I  think  I  feel  resigned.  I  know  it  is 
God's  will ;  but  I  am  very  sorry  for  poor  father  and  mother-— 
theyll  be  so  lone  like  when  they  don't  see  Phoebe  about.'*  Her 
father  gazed  intently  at  her,  and  the  tears  ran  trickling  down  his 
cheeks ;  her  mother  put  her  apron  before  her  face,  and  shook  her 
head  in  silent  anguish.  Miss  Aubrey  did  not  speak  for  a  few 
moments.  '*  I  see  you  haye  been  reading  the  prayer- book  mam- 
ma g&Ye  you  when  you  were  at  the  Hall,"  said  she  at  lengthy 
obserying  the  little  volume  lying  open  on  Phoebe's  lap. 

<*  Yes,  ma'am — I  was  trying ;  but  somehow,  lately,  I  can't  read, 
for  there's  a  kind  of  mist  comes  over  my  eyes,  and  I  can't  see." 

<<  That's  weakness,  Phoebe,''  said  Miss  Aubrey,  quickly  but 
tremulously. 

<<  May  I  make  bold,  ma'am,"  commenced  Phoebe  languidly, 
after  a  hesitating  pause,  ''  to  ask  you  to  read  the  little  psalm  I 
was  trying  to  read  a  while  ago  ?  I  should  so  like  to  hear  youJ*, 

'^  m  try,  Phoebe,"  said  Miss  Aubrey,  taking  the  book,  which 
was  open  at  the  sixth  psalm.  'Twas  a  severe  trial,  for  her  feel- 
ings were  not  a  little  excited  already.  But  how  could  she 
refuse  the  dying  g^l  ?  So  she  began,  a  little  indistinctly,  in  a 
very  low  tone,  and  with  frequent  pauses ;  for  the  tears  every  now 
and  then  quite  obscured  her  sight.  She  managed,  however,  to 
get  as  far  as  the  sixth  verse,  which  was  thus  :— 

"  I  am  weary  of  my  groaning :  every  night  vfash  I  my  bed,  and  water  my 
eoueh  with  tears  :  my  beatUy  is  gone /or  very  trouble" 

Here  Kate's  voice  suddenly  stopped.  She  buried  her  face  for 
a  moment  or  two  in  her  handkerchief,  and  said  hastily,  **  I  can't 
read  any  more,  Phoebe ! "  Every  one  in  the  little  room  was  in 
tears  except  poor  Phoebe,  who  seemed  past  that. 

<<  It's  time  for  me  to  go,  now,  Phoebe.  Well  send  some  one 
early  in  the  morning  to  know  how  you  are,"  said  Miss  Aubrey, 
rising  and  putting  on  her  bonnet  and  shawL     She  contriTed  to 
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beekon  Phoebe's  mother  to  the  back  of  the  room,  and  silently 
dipped  a  couple  of  g^uineas  into  her  hands ;  for  she  knew  the 
moamful  occasion  there  would  soon  be  for  such  assistance !  She 
then  lefty  peremptorily  declining  the  attendance  of  Phoebe's 
fistlier— saying  that  it  must  be  dark  when  she  could  not  find  the 
way  to  the  Hall,  which  was  almost  in  a  straight  line  from  the 
eottage,  and  little  more  than  a  quarter  of  a  mile  off.  It  was  very. 
much  darker,  and  it  still  snowed,  though  not  so  thickly  as  when 
she  had  come*  She  and  Margaret  walked  side  by  side,  at  a  quick 
pace,  talking  together  about  poor  Phoebe.  Just  as  she  was  ap-> 
proaching  the  extremity  of  the  village,  nearest  the  park — 

^  Ah  I  my  loTely  gala ! "  exclaimed  a  voice,  in  a  low  but  most 

offisnsive  tone-—''  alone  ?  How  uncommon **  Miss  Aubrey  for 

a  moment  seemed  thunderstruck  at  so  sudden  and  unprecedented 
an  occurrence :  then  she  hurried  on  with  a  beating  heart,  whis-* 
pering  to  Margaret  to  keep  close  to  her,  and  not  to  be  alarmed* 
The  speaker,  however,  kept  pace  with  them. 

**  Lovely  gala  I — ^wish  Fd  an  umbrella,  my  angels  !— Take  my 
arm?  Ah!  PreUygals!** 

**  Who  are  you,  sir?*'  at  leng^  exclaimed  Kate,  spiritedly, 
suddenly  stopping,  and  turning  to  the  rude  speaker. 

[Who  else  should  it  be  but  Tittlebat  Titmouse !]  «  Who 
am  I  ?     Ah,  ha  I      Lovely  gals  I    one  that  loves  the  pretty 

«Do  you  know,  fellow,  who  I  am?"  enquired  Miss  Aubrey 
indignantly,  flinging  aside  her  veil,  and  disclosing  her  beautiful 
face,  white  as  death,  but  indistinctly  visible  in  the  darkness,  to 
her  insolent  assailant. 

**  No,  *pon  my  soul,  no  ;  but — ^lovely  gal !  lovely  gal  I — 'pon 
my  life,  spirited  gal  I — do  you  no  harm  I     Take  my  arm  ? ** 

^  Wretch  1  ruffian  1  How  dare  you  insult  a  lady  in  this 
manner  ?  Do  you  know  who  I  am  ?  My  name,  sir,  is  Aubrey-^ 
I  am  Miss  Aubrey  of  the  Hall  1     Do  not  think " 

Titmouse  felt  as  if  he  were  on  the  point  of  dropping  down 
dead  at  that  moment,  with  amazement  and  terror ;  and  when 
Miss  Aubrey's  servant  screamed  out  at  the  top  of  her  voice, 
''Help I — help,  there!"  Titmouse,  without  uttering  a  syllable 
more,  took  to  his  heels,  just  as  the  door  of  a  cottage,  at  only  a 
few  yards'  distance,  opened,  and  out  rushed  a  strapping  farmer. 
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shouting — "  Hey  I    what  be  t*matter  ? "      You  maj  guess  his 
astonishment  on  discoyering  Miss  Aubrey,  and  his  fury  at  learn- 
ing the  cause  of  her  alarm.     Out  of  doors  he  pelted,  without 
his  hat,  uttering  a  volley  of  fearful  imprecations,  and  calling  on 
the  unseen  miscreant  to  come  forward ;  for  whom  it  was  lucky 
that  he  had  time  to  escape  from  a  pair  of  fists  that  in  a  minute 
or  two  would  have  beaten  his  little  carcass  into  a  jelly  I     Miss 
Aubrey  was  so  overcome  by  the  shock  she  had  suffered,  that  but 
for  a  glass  of  water  she  might  have  fainted.     As  soon  as  she 
had  a  little  recovered  from  her  agitation,  she  set  off  home,  ac- 
companied by  Margaret,  and  followed  very  closely  by  the  farmer,, 
with  a  tremendous  knotted  stick  under  his  arm— (he  wanted  to 
have  taken  his  double-barreled  gun) — and  thus  she  soon  reached 
the  Hall,  not  a  little  tired  and  agitated.     This  little  incident, 
however,  she  kept  to  herself,  and  enjoined  her  two  attendants  to' 
do  the  same  ;  for  she  knew  the  dbtress  it  would  have  occasioned 
those  whom  she  loved.     As  it  was,  she  was  somewhat  sharply 
rebuked  by  her  mother  and  brother,  who  had  just  sent  two  men 
out  in  quest  of  her,  and  whom  it  was  singular  that  she  should 
have  missed.     This  is  not  the  place  to  give  an  account  of  the 
eccentric  movements  of  our  friend  Titmouse ;  still  there  can  be 
no  harm  in  my  just  mentioning  that  the  sight  of  Miss  Aubrey 
On  horseback  had  half  maddened  the  little  fool ;  her  image  had 
never  been  ef!aced  from  his  memory  since  the  occasion  on  which, 
as  already  explained,  he  had  first  seen  her ;  and  as  soon  as  he 
had  ascertained,  through  Snap's  enquiries,  who  she  was,  he  be- 
came more  frenzied  in  the  matter  than  before,  because  he  thought 
he  now  saw  a  probability  of  obtaining  her.     "  If  like  children,** 
says  Edmund  Burke,  "  we  will  cry  for  the  moon,  why  like  child- 
ren we  must — cry  on,^     Whether  this  was  not  something  like 
the  position  of  Mr  Tittlebat  Titmouse,  in  his  passion  for  Catba- 
BiNE  AuBBEY,  the  reader  can  judg^.     He  had  unbosomed  him- 
self in  the  matter  to  his  confidential  adviser  Mr  Snap ;  who; 
having  accomplished  his  errand,  had  the  day  before   returned 
to  town,  very  much  against  his  will,  leaving  Titmouse  behind 
him,  to  bring  about,  by  his  own  delicate  and  skilful  management, 
a  union  between  himself,  as  the  future  lord  of  Yatton,  and  the 
beautiful  sister  of  its  present  occupant. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

Ms  Aubrey- and  Kate  were  sitting  together  playing  at  chess, 
about  eight  o'clock  in  the  evening  ;  Dr  Tatham  and  Mrs  Auhrey, 
junior,  looking  on  with  much  interest ;  old  Mrs  Auhrej  heing 
basil  J  engaged  writing.     Mr  Auhrey  was  sadly  an  oyermatchfor 
poor  Kate — he  being  in  fact  a  first-rate  player;  and  her  soft 
white  hand  had  been  hoTering  over  the  half-dozen  chessmen  she 
bad  lefty  uncertain  which  of  them  to  move,  for  nearly  two  minutes, 
ber  chin  resting  on  the  other  hand,  and  her  face  wearing  a  very 
puziled  expression.     <<  Come,  Kate,"  said  every  now  and  then 
ber  brother,  with  that  calm  victorious  smile  which  at  such  a 
moment  would  have  tried  any  but  so  sweet  a  temper  as  his  sis- 
ter's.   •*  If  /  were  you.  Miss  Aubrey,"  was  perpetually  exclaiming 
Dr  Tatham,  knowing  as  much  about  the  game  the  while  as  the 
little  Marlborough  spaniel  lying  asleep  at  Miss  Aubrey's  feet. 
«*  Ob  dear  ! "  said  Kate,  at  length,  with  a  sigh,  "  I  really  don't 
see  how  to  escape ** 

"  Who  can  that  be  ?  "  exclidmed  Mrs  Aubrey,  looking  up  and 
listening  to  the  sound  of  carriage  wheels. 

^  Never  mind,"  said  her  husband,  who  was  interested  in  the 
game — **  come,  come,  Kate."^  A  few  minutes  afterwards  a  ser- 
vant made  his  appearance,  and  coming  up  to  Mr  Aubrey,  told 
him  that  Mr  Parkinson  and  another  gentleman  had  called,  and 
were  waiting  in  the  library  to  speak  to  him  on  business. 

**  What  can  they  want  at  this  hour  ?"  exclaimed  Mr  Aubrey 
absently,  intently  watching  an  expected  move  of  his  sister's,  which 
would  have  decided  the  game.  At  length  she  made  her  long- 
meditated  descent,  in  quite  an  unexpected  quarter. 

**  Checkmate  ! "  she  exclaimed  with  infinite  glee. 

«  Ah  !*  cried  he,  rising,  with  a  slightly  surprised  and  cha- 
grined air,  "  I'm  ruined  I     Now,  try  your  hand  on  the  doctor, 
while  I  go  and  speak  to  these  people.     I  wonder  what  can  possi- 
bly have  brought  them  here.     Oh,  I  see — I  see ;  *tis  probably 
TOL«  !•  z 
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about  Miss  Evelyn's  marriage-settlement — Fm  to  be  one  of  her 
trustees."  With  this  he  left  the  room,  and  presently  entered  the 
library,  where  were  two  gentlemen,  one  of  whom,  a  stranger, 
was  in  the  act  of  pulling  off  his  great*coat.  It  was  Mr  Running* 
ton  ;  a  tall,  thin,  elderly  man,  with  short  grey  hair — his  counte- 
nance bespeaking  the  calm,  acute,  clear-headed  man  of  business* 
The  other  was  Mr  Parkinson ;  a  plain,  substantial-looking,  hard- 
headed  country  attorney* 

**  Mr  Runnington,  my  London  agent,  sir,"  said  he  to  Mr 
Aubrey,  as  the  latter  entered.     Mr  Aubrey  bowed. 

"  Pray,  gentlemen,  be  seated,*'  he  replied  with  his  usual 
urbanity  of  manner,  taking  a  chair  beside  them. 

"  Why,  Mr  Parkinson,  you  look  very  serious — both  of  yoiu 
What  is  the  matter  ? "  he  enquired  surprisedly. 

<<  Mr  Runnington,  sir,  has  arrived,  most  unexpectedly  to  me," 
replied  Mr  Parkinson,  "  only  an  hour  or  two  ago,  from  London, 
on  business  of  the  last  importance  to  you." 

"  To  me  ! — well,  what  is  it  ?  Pray,  say  at  once  what  it  is— 
I  am  all  attention,"  said  Mr  Aubrey  anxiously. 

"  Do  you  happen,"  commenced  Mr  Parkinson  very  nervously, 
"  to  remember  sending  Waters  to  me  on  Monday  or  Tuesday 
last,  with  a  paper  which  had  been  served  by  some  one  on  old 
Jolter  ?  " 

"  Certainly,"  replied  Mr  Aubrey,  after  a  moment's  con- 
sideration. 

<<  Mr  Runnington's  errand  is  connected  with  that  document," 
said  Mr  Parkinson,  and  paused. 

<<  Indeed  !"  exclaimed  Mr  Aubrey,  apparently  a  little  relieved. 
«  I  assure  you,  gentlemen,  you  very  greatly  over-estimate  the 
importance  I  attach  to  any  thing  that  such  a  troublesome  person 
as  Mr  Tomkins  can  do,  if  I  am  right  in  supposing  that  it  is  he 

'Vfho Well,  then,  what  is  the  matter  ?  "  he  enquired  quickly, 

observing  Mr  Parkinson  shake  his  head,  and  interchange  a  g^ve 
look  with  Mr  Runnington ;  "  you  cannot  think,  Mr  Parkinson, 
how  you  will  oblige  me  by  being  explicit." 

"  This  paper,"  said  Mr  Runnington,  holding  up  that  which 
Mr  Aubrey  at  once  recollected  as  the  one  on  which  he  had  cast 
his  eye  on  its  being  handed  to  him  by  Waters,  •*  is  a  Declara- 
tion in  Ejectment,  with  which  Mr  Tomkins  has  nothing  whatever 
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to  do.     It  is  senred  virtually  on  yoti,  and  you  are  the  real  defen- 
dant." 

•*  So  I  apprehend  I  was  in  the  former  trumpery  action," 

**  Do  you  recollect,  Mr  Aubrey,"  said  Mr  Parkinson,  with 
a  trepidation  which  he  could  not  conceal,  "  several  years  ago, 
some  serious  conversation  which  you  and  I  had  together  on  the 
state  of  your  title — when  I  was  preparing  your  marriage-settle- 
ments?" 

Mr  Aubrey  started,  and  his  face  was  suddenly  blanched. 

**  The  matters  we  then  discussed  have  suddenly  acquired  fear- 
ful importance.  This  paper  occasions  us,  on  your  account,  the 
profoundest  anxiety."  Mr  Aubrey  continued  silent,  gazing  on 
Mr  Parkinson  with  intensity.  *'  Supposing,  from  a  hasty  glance 
at  it,  and  from  the  message  accompanying  it,  that  it  was  merely 
another  action  of  Tomkins's  about  the  slip  of  waste  land  attached 
to  Jolter's  cottage,  I  sent  up  to  London  to  my  agents,  Messrs 
Running^n,  requesting  them  to  call  on  the  plaintiff's  attorneys, 
and  settle  the  action.  He  did  so ;  and — ^perhaps  you  will  explain 
the  rest,**  said  Mr  Parkinson  to  Mr  Runnington. 

**  Certainly,**  said  that  gentleman  with  a  serious  air,  but  much 
more  calmly  and  firmly  than  Mr  Parkinson  ;  <<  I  called  accord- 
ingly, early  yesterday  morning,  on  Messrs  Quirk,  Gammon,  and 
Snap^they  are  a  very  well — ^but  not  enviably — known  firm  in  the 
profession ;  and  in  a  very  few  minutes  my  misconception  of  the 
nature  of  the  business  I  had  called  to  settle  was  set  right.     In 

thort **  he  paused,  as  if  distressed  at  the  intelligence  he  was 

about  to  communicate. 

**  Oh,  pray,  pray  g^  on,  sir,*'  said  Mr  Aubrey  in  a  low  tone. 

"  I  am  no  stranger,  sir,  to  your  firmness  of  character  ;  but  I 
shall  have  to  tax  it,  I  fear,  to  its  uttermost.  To  come  at  once 
to  the  point — ^they  told  me  that  I  might  imdoubtedly  settle  the 
matter,  if  you  would  consent  to  give  up  immediate  possession  of 
iks  whole  Yatton  estate j  and  account  for  the  mesne  profits  to 
their  client,  the  right  heir — as  they  contend — a  Mr  Tittlebat 
'  Titmouse."  Mr  Aubrey  leaned  back  in  his  chair,  overcome,  for 
an  instant,  by  thb  astounding  intelligence ;  and  all  three  of  them 
preserved  silence  for  more  than  a  minute.  Mr  Runnington  was 
a  man  of  a  very  feeling  heart.  In  the  course  of  his  great  practice 
he  had  had  to  encounter  many  distressing  scenes ;  but  probably 
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none  of  them  had  equalled  that  in  which,  at  the  earnest  en- 
treaty of  Mr  Parkinson,  who  distrusted  his  own  self-possession, 
he  now  hore  a  leading  part.  The  two  attorneys  interchanged 
frequent  looks  of  deep  sympathy  for  their  unfortunate  client, 
who  seemed  as  if  stunned  hy  the  intelligence  they  had  hrought 
him. 

<<  I  felt  it  my  duty  to  lose  not  an  instant  in  coming  down  to 
Yatton,"  resumed  Mr  Runnington,  observing  Mr  Aubrey  s  eye 
again  directed  enquiringly  towards  him ;  <<  for  Messrs  Quirk, 
Gammon,  and  Snap  are  very  dangerous  people  to  deal  with,  and 
must  be  encountered  promptly,  and  with  the  greatest  possible 
caution.  The  moment  that  I  had  left  them,  I  hastened  to  the 
Temple,  to  retain  for  you  Mr  Subtle,  the  leader  of  the  Northern 
Circuit ;  but  they  had  been  beforehand  with  me,  and  retained 
him  nearly  three  months  ago,  together  with  another  eminent 
king's  counsel  on  the  circuit.  Under  these  circumstances,  I 
lost  no  time  in  giving  a  special  retainer  to  the  Attorney-General, 
in  which  I  trust  I  have  done  right,  and  in  retaining  as  junior  a 
gentleman  whom  I  consider  to  be  incomparably  the  ablest  and 
most  experienced  lawyer  on  the  circuit." 

"  Did  they  say  any  thing  concerning  the  nature  of  their  client's 
title  ? "  enquired  Mr  Aubrey,  after  some  expressions  of  amaze- 
ment and  dismay. 

"  Very  little — I  might  say,  nothing.  If  they  had  been  nef>er 
so  precise,  of  course  I  should  have  distrusted  every  word  thej 
said.  They  certainly  mentioned  that  they  had  had  the  first  con- 
veyancing opinions  in  the  kingdom,  which  concurred  .in  favour 
of  their  client ;  that  they  had  been  for  months  prepared  at  all 
points,  and  accident  only  had  delayed  their  commencingproceed- 
ings  till  now." 

*'  Did  you  make  any  enquiries  as  to  who  the  claimant  was  ?" 
enquired  Mr  Aubrey. 

**  Yes  ;  but  all  I  could  learn  was,  that  they  had  discovered 
him  by  mere  accident;  and  that  he  was  at  present  in  very 
obscure  and  distressed  circumstances.  I  tried  to  discorer  by 
what  means  they  proposed  to  commence  and  carry  on  so  expen- 
sive a  contest ;  but  they  smiled  significantly,  and  were  silent." 
Another  long  pause  ensued,  during  which  Mr  Aubrey  was  evi- 
dently silently  struggling  with  very  agitating  emotions. 
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^  Wbat  is  the  meaning  of  their  affecting  to  seek  the  recovery 
of  onlj  one  insignificant  portion  of  the  property  ?  *'  he  enquired. 

**  It  is  their  own  choice — it  may  he  from  considerations  of 
mere  conyenience.  The  title,  however,  hy  which  they  may  sue* 
eeed  in  recovering  what  they  at  present  g^  for,  will  avail  to 
reoover  every  acre  of  the  estate,  and  the  present  action  will 
eoiueqaently  decide  every  thing  I" 

**  And  suppose  the  worst — that  they  are  successful,"  said  Mr 
Aubrey,  after  they  had  conversed  a  good  deal,  and  very  anxiously, 
OQ  the  subject  of  a  presumed  infirmity  in  Mr  Aubrey's  title, 
which  had  been  pointed  out  to  him  in  general  terms  by  Mr  Par- 
kinson, on  the  occasion  already  adverted  to — *'  what  is  to  be  said 
aboat  the  rental  which  I  have  been  receiving  all  this  time — ten 
thoosand  a-year  ?  "  enquired  Mr  Aubrey,  looking  as  if  he  dreaded 
to  hear  his  question  answered. 

^  Oh  I  that's  quite  an  after  consideration — ^let  us  first  fight 
the  battle." 

**  I  beg,  Mr  Runnington,  that  you  will  withhold  nothing  from 
me,"  said  Mr  Aubrey.     <*  To  what  extent  shall  I  be  liable  ?  " 

Mr  Runnington  paused* 

^  I  am  afraid  that  all  the  mesne  profits,  as  they  are  called, 
which  you  have  received  " — commenced  Mr  Parkinson 

"  No,  no,"  interrupted  Mr  Runnington ;  "  I  have  been  turn- 
ing that  matter  over  in  my  mind,  and  I  think  that  the  statute  of 
limitations  will  bar  all  but  the  last  six  years " 

**  Why,  ihalt  will  be  sixty  thousand  pounds  I "  interrupted  Mr 
Aubrey,  with  a  look  of  sudden  despair.  ^*  Gracious  Heavens,  that 
is  perfectly  frightful ! — ^frightful !  If  I  lose  Yatton,  I  shall  not 
have  a  place  to  put  my  head  in — not  one  farthing  to  support 
myself  withl  And  yet  to  have  to  make  up  sixty  thousand  pounds  !  ^ 
The  perspiration  stood  upon  his  forehead,  and  his  eye  was  laden 
with  alarm  and  ag^ny.  He  slowly  rose  from  his  chair  and 
bolted  the  door,  that  they  might  not,  at  such  an  agitating  mo- 
ment, be  surprised  or  disturbed  by  any  of  the  servants  or  the 
fiEuniJy. 

"  I  suppose,"  said  he  in  a  faint  and  tremulous  tone,  "  that 
if  this  claim  succeed,  my  mother  also  will  share  my  fate ^" 

They  shook  their  heads  in  silence. 


.^:*^- 


270  TEN  THOVSANO  A-TSiLR. 

<<  Permit  me  to  suggest/*  said  Mr  Runnington,  in  a  tone  of 
the  most  respectful  sympathy,  <*  that  sufficient  for  the  day  is  the 
evil  thereof." 

<<  But  the  NIGHT  follows  I  *'  said  Mr  Auhrey,  with  a  visihle 
tremor ;  and  his  voice  made  the  hearts  of  his  companions  thrill 
within  them.  "  I  have  a  frightful  misgiving  as  to  the  issue  of 
these  proceedings !  I  ought  not  to  have  neglected  the  matter 
•pointed  out  to  me  hy  Mr  Parkinson  on  my  marriage.  I  feel  as 
if  I  had  been  culpably  lying  by  ever  since.  But  I  really  did  not 
attach  to  it  the  importance  it  deserved :  I  never,  indeed,  dis- 
tinctly appreciated  the  nature  of  what  was  then  pointed  out  to 
me  I" 

*<  A  thousand  pities  that  a  jiiM  was  not  {eviec?,  is  it  not  ?  ** 
said  Mr  Runnington. 

"  Ay,  indeed  it  is!"  replied  Mr  Parkinson  with  a  sigh,  and 
they  spoke  together  for  some  time,  and  very  earnestly,  concern- 
ing the  nature  and  efficacy  of  such  a  measure,  which  they 
explained  to  Mr  Aubrey. 

<<  It  comes  to  this,"  said  he,  <<  that  in  all  probability,  I  and 
my  family  are  at  this  moment " — he  shuddered — *'  trespassers  at 
Yattonl" 

"  That,  Mr  Aubrey,**  said  Mr  Parkinson  earnestly,  "  remains 
to  be  proved !  We  really  are  getting  on  far  too  fast.  One  would 
think  that  the  jury  had  already  returned  a  verdict  against  us-. 
that  judgment  had  been  signed — and  that  the  sheriff  was  coming 
in  the  rooming  to  execute  the  writ  of  possession  in  favour  of 
our  opponent."  This  was  well  meant  by  the  speaker  ;  but 
surely  it  was  like  talking  of  the  machinery  of  the  ghastly  guillo- 
tine to  the  wretch  in  shivering  expectation  of  suffering  by  it  on 
the  morrow.  An  involuntary  shudder  ran  through  Mr  Aubrey. 
"  Sixty  thousand  pounds  !"  he  exclaimed,  rising  and  walking  to 
and  fro.  "  Wliy,  I  am  ruined  beyond  all  redemption !  How 
can  I  ever  satisfy  it  ?  "  Again  he  paced  the  room  several  times, 
in  silent  agony.  Presently  he  resumed  his  seat.  '<  I  have,  for 
these  several  days  past,  had  a  strange  sense  of  impending  cala- 
mity," said  he,  more  calmly — "  I  have  been  equally  unable  to 
account  for,  or  get  rid  of  it.  It  may  be  an  intimation  from 
Heaven  ;  I  bow  to  its  will  I** 

"  We  must  remember,"  said  Mr  Runnington,  <<  that  ^posseS" 
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ttofi  if  ntne-tenihs  of  the  law;*  which  means,  that  jour  mere 
possession  will  entitle  joa  to  retain  it  against  all  the  world,  till 
a  stronger  title  than  jours  to  the  right  of  possession  be  made 
oat.  You  stand  on  a  mountain  ;  and  it  is  for  jour  adrersar j  to 
displace  jou,  not  bj  showing  merelj  that  jou  have  no  real  title, 
but  that  he  hag*  If  he  could  prove  all  jour  title-deeds  to  be 
merelj  waste  paper — that  in  fact  jou  have  no  more  title  than  I 
have — he  would  not  bj  stopping  there  advance  his  own  case  an 
iiieh  ;  he  mustyir^^  establish  in  himself  a  clear  and  independent 
title ;  so  that  jou  are  entirelj  on  the  defensive ;  and  relj  upon 
it,  that  though  never  so  manj  screws  maj  be  loose,  so  acute  and 
profound  a  lawjer  as  the  Attomej-General  will  impose  everj 
difficuhj  on " 

^  Naj,  but  God  forbid  that  anj  unconscientious  advantage 
should  be  taken  on  mj  behalf ! "  said  Mr  Aubrej.  Mr  Running- 
ton  and  Mr  Parkinson  both  opened  their  ejes  prettj  wide  at 
this  sallj :  the  latter  could  not  understand  but  that  ever j  thing 
was  fair  in  war  ;  the  former  saw  and  appreciated  the  nobilitj  of 
soul  which  had  dictated  the  exclamation. 

**  I  suppose  the  a£fair  will  soon  become  public,"  said  Mr 
Aubrej,  with  an  air  of  profound  depression,  after  much  further 
eonversation. 

^  Your  position  in  the  countj,  jour  eminence  in  public  life, 
the  singnlaritj  of  the  case,  and  the  magnitude  of  the  stake — all 
are  circumstances  undoubtedlj  calculated  soon  to  urge  the  a£Pair 
before  the  notice  of  the  public,"  said  Mr  Runnington. 

^  What  disastrous  intelligence  to  break  to  mj  familj ! "  ex- 
elaimed  Mr  Aubrej  tremulouslj.  '<  With  what  fearful  sudden- 
ness  it  has  burst  upon  us  I  But  something,  I  suppose,"  he 
present] J  added  with  forced  calmness,  ''must  be  done  imme« 
diatelj?" 

••  Undoubtedlj,"  replied  Mr  Runnington.  **  Mr  Parkinson 
and  I  will  immediatelj  proceed  to  examine  jour  title-deeds,  the 
greater  portion  of  which  are,  I  understand,  here  in  the  Hall,  and 
the  rest  at  Mr  Parkinson's  ;  and  prepare,  without  delaj,  a  case 
lor  the  opinion  of  the  Attomej-General,  and  also  of  the  most 
eminent  convejancers  of  the  kingdom.  "  Who,  bj  the  waj," 
said  Mr  Running^n,  addressing  Mr  Parkinson — ''  who  was  the 
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conveyancer  that  had  the  abstracts  before  him,  on  preparing  Mr 
Aubrey's  marriage-settlement  ?" 

"  Oh,  you  are  alluding  to  the  '  Opinion*  I  mentioned  to  jou 
this  evening  ? "  enquired  Mr  Parkinson.  "  I  have  it  at  mj 
house,  and  will  show  it  you  in  the  morning.  The  doubt  he 
expressed  on  one  or  two  points  gave  me,  I  recollect,  no  little 
uneasiness— as  you  may  remember,  Mr  Aubrey." 

**  I  certainly  do,"  he  replied,  with  a  profound  sigh ;  ^  but 
though  what  you  said  reminded  me  of  something  or  another 
that  I  had  heard  when  a  mere  boy,  I  thought  no  more  of  it.  I 
think  you  also  told  me  that  the  gentleman  who  wrote  the  opinion 
was  a  nervous  fidgety  man,  always  raising  difficulties  in  his 
clients*  titles — and  one  way  or  another,  the  thing  never  g^ve 
me  any  concern — scarcely  ever  even  occurred  to  my  thoughts, 
till  to-day  I  What  infatuation  has  been  mine  I  But  you  will 
take  a  little  refreshment,  gentlemen,  after  your  journey?"  said 
Mr  Aubrey  suddenly,  glad  of  the  opportunity  it  woidd  a£Pbrd 
him  of  reviving  his  own  exhausted  spirits  by  a  cup  of  wine,  be<* 
fore  returning  to  the  drawing-room.  He  swallowed  several 
glasses  of  wine  without  any  immediately  perceptible  effect ;  and 
the  bearers  of  the  direful  intelligence  just  communicated  to  the 
reader,  after  a  promise  by  Mr  Aubrey  to  drive  over  to  Grilston 
early  in  the  morning,  and  bring  with  him  such  of  his  title-deeds 
as  were  then  at  the  Hall,  took  their  departure  ;  leaving  him  out- 
wardly calmer,  but  with  a  fearful  oppression  at  his  heart.  He 
made  a  powerful  effort  to  control  his  feelings,  so  as  to  conceal, 
for  a  while  at  least,  the  dreadful  occurrence  of  the  evening. 
His  face,  however,  on  re-entering  the  drawing-room,  which  his 
mother,  attended  by  Kate,  had  quitted  for  her  bed-room,  some- 
what alarmed  Mrs  Aubrey  ;  whom,  however,  he  at  once  quieted, 
by  saying  that  he  certainly  hctd  been  annoyed— <<  excessively 
annoyed  " — at  a  communication  just  made  to  him  ;  '<  and  which 
might,  in  fact,  prevent  his  sitting  again  for  Yatton."  <<  Oh, 
that*s  the  cause  of  your  long  stay  ?  There,  doctor,  am  I  not 
right?"  said  Mrs  Aubrey,  appealing  to  Dr  Tatham.  "Did  I 
not  tell  you  that  this  was  something  connected  with  politics  ? 
Charles,  I  do  hate  politics — give  me  a  quiet  home!"  A  pang 
shot  through  Mr  Aubrey's  heart ;  but  he  felt  that  he  had,  for 
the  present,  succeeded  in  his  object. 
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Mr  Aubrey's  distracted  mind  was  indeed,  as  it  were,  buffeted 
about  that  night  on  a  dark  sea  of  trouble ;  while  the  beloved  being 
beside  him  laj  sleeping  peacefully,  all  unconscious  of  the  rising 
storm.  Many  times,  during  that  dismal  night,  would  he  have 
risen  from  his  bed  to  seek  a  momentary  relief  by  walking  to  and 
fro,  but  that  he  feared  disturbing  her,  and  disclosing  the  extent 
and  depth  of  his  distress.  It  was  nearly  five  o'clock  in  the  mom* 
ing  before  he  at  length  sunk  into  sleep ;  and  of  one  thing  I  can 
assure  the  reader,  that  however  that  excellent  man  might  have 
shrunk — and  shrink  he  did — from  the  sufferings  that  seemed  in 
store  for  him,  and  those  who  were  far  dearer  to  him  than  life 
Itself,  he  did  not  give  way  to  one  repining  or  rebellious  thought* 
On  the  contrary,  his  real  frame  of  mind,  on  that  trying  occasion, 
may  be  discovered  in  one  short  prayer,  which  he  more  than 
once  was  on  the  point  of  expressing  aloud  in  words— <'  Oh  my 
God  I  in  my  prosperity  I  have  ever  acknowledged  thee ;  forsake 
me  not  in  my  adversity ! " 

At  an  early  hour  in  the  morning  his  carriage  drew  up  at  Mr 
Parkinson's  door ;  and  he  brought  with  him,  as  he  had  promised, 
a  great  number  of  title-deeds  and  family  doctmients.  On  these, 
as  well  as  on  many  others  which  were  in  Mr  Parkinson's  custody, 
that  gentleman  and  Mr  Runnington  were  anxiously  engaged  du* 
ring  almost  every  minute  of  that  day  and  the  ensuing  one;  at  the 
close  of  which,  they  had  between  them  drawn  up  the  rough  draft 
of  a  case,  with  which  Mr  Runnington  set  off  for  town  by  the  mail ; 
undertaking  to  lay  it  immediately  before  the  Attorney-General, 
and  also  before  one  or  two  of  the  greatest  conveyancers  of  the 
day,  commended  to  their  best  and  earliest  attention.  He  pledged 
himself  to  transmit  their  opinions,  by  the  very  first  mail,  to  Mr 
Parkinson ;  and  both  those  gentlemen  immediately  set  about 
active  preparations  for  defending  the  ejectment.  The  **  eminent 
conveyancer"  fixed  upon  by  Messrs  Runnington  and  Parkinson 
was  Mr  Tresayle,  whose  clerk,  however,  on  looking  into  the 
pi^>ers,  presently  carried  them  back  to  Messrs  Runnington,  with 
the  startling  information  that  Mr  Tresayle  had,  a  few  months 
ago,  "  advised  on  the  other  side."  The  next  person  whom  Mr. 
Runnington  thought  of,  was — singularly  enough — Mr  Mortmain, 
who,  on  account  of  his  eminence,  was  occasionally  employed,  in 
heavy  matters,  by  the  firm.     His   clerk,  also,  on  the  ensuing 
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morning  returned  the  papers,  assigning  a  similar  reason  to  that 
which  had  heen  given  hj  Mr  Tresajle*s  clerk  I  All  this  formed 
a  sad  corroboration,  truly,  of  Messrs  Quirk  and  Grammon's  assu- 
rance to  Mr  Runnington,  that  they  had  ^'had  the  first  conveyancing 
opinions  in  the  kingdom ;"  and  evidenced  the  formidable  scale  on 
which  their  operations  were  being  conducted.  There  were, 
however,  other  "  eminent  conveyancers"  besides  the  two  above 
mentioned :  and  in  the  hands  of  Mr  Mansfield,  who,  with  a  less 
extended  reputation,  but  an  equal  practice,  was  a  far  abler  man, 
and  a  much  higher  style  of  conveyancer  than  Mr  Mortmain,  Mr 
Runnington  left  his  client's  interests  with  the  utmost  confidence. 
Not  satisfied  with  this,  he  laid  the  case  also  before  Mr  Crystal, 
the  junior  whom  he  had  already  retained  in  the  cause — a  man 
whose  lucid  understanding  was  not  ill  indicated  by  his  name. 
Though  his  manner  in  court  was  not  particularly  forcible  or 
attractive,  he  was  an  invaluable  acquisition  in  an  important  cause. 
To  law  he  had  for  some  twenty  years  applied  himself  with 
nnwearying  energy ;  and  he  consequently  became  a  ready,  ae* 
curate,  and  thorough  lawyer,  equal  to  all  the  practical  exigencies 
of  his  profession.  He  brought  his  knowledge  to  bear  on  every 
point  presented  to  him  with  beautiful  precision.  He  was  equally 
quick  and  cautious — artful  to  a  degree — But  I  shall  have  other 
opportunities  of  describing  him;  since  on  him,  as  on  every 
working  junior,  will  devolve  the  real  conduct  of  the  defendant's 
case  in  the  memorable  action  of  Doe  on  the  demise  of  Titmouee 
y.Roe. 

As  Mr  Aubrey  was  driving  home  from  the  visit  to  Mr  Parkin* 
son  which  I  have  just  above  mentioned,  he  stopped  his  carriage 
on  entering  the  village,  because  he  saw  Dr  Tatham  coming  out 
of  Williams's  cottage,  where  he  had  been  paying  a  visit  to  poor 
dying  Phoebe. 

The  little  doctor  was  plunthering  on,  ankle-deep  in  snow, 
towards  the  vicarage,  when  Mr  Aubrey  (who  had  sent  home  his 
carriage  with  word  that  he  should  presently  follow)  came  up  with 
him,  and  greeting  him  with  unusual  fervour,  said  that  he  would 
accompany  him  to  the  vicarage. 

"  You  are  in  very  great  trouble,  my  dear  friend,"  said  the 
doctor  seriously — **  I  saw  it  plainly  last  night ;  but  of  course  I 
aaid  nothing.     Come  in  with  me!    Let  us  talk  freely  with  one 
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another;  for,  oi  iron  gharpeneth  iron,  so  doth  the  countenance  of 
a  MOM  hit  friend*     Is  it  not  so  ?" 

**  It  is  indeed,  mj  dear  doctor/'  replied  Mr  Aubrey,  suddenly 
softened  bj  the  affectionate  simplicity  of  the  doctor's  manner. 
How  much  the  good  doctor  was  shocked  by  the  communication 
which  Mr  Aubrey  presently  made  to  him,  the  reader  may  easily 
imagine.  He  OTen  shed  tears,  on  beholding  the  forced  calmness 
with  which  Mr  Aubrey  depicted  the  gloomy  prospect  that  was 
before  him.  'Twas  not  in  vain,  however,  that  the  pious  and 
wnerable  pastor  led  the  subdued  and  willing  mind  of  his  beloved 
eooipaikion  to  those  sources  of  consolation  and  support  which  a 
tme  Christian  cannot  approach  in  vain.  Upon  his  bruised  and 
Ueeding  feelings  were  poured  the  balm  of  true  religious  consola- 
tion ;  and  Mr  Aubrey  quitted  his  revered  companion  with  a  far 
firmer  tone  of  mind  than  that  with  which  he  had  entered  the 
▼icarmge.  But  when  he  passed  through  the  park  gates,  the 
sadden  reflection  that  he  was  probably  no  longer  the  proprietor 
of  the  dear  old  familiar  objects  that  met  his  e^e  at  every  step, 
almost  overpowered  him. 

On  entering  the  Hall,  he  was  informed  that  one  of  the  tenants, 
Peter  Johnson,  had  been  sitting  in  the  servants'  hall  for  nearly 
two  hours,  waiting  to  see  him.  Mr  Aubrey  repaired  at  once  to 
the  library,  and  desired  the  man  to  be  shown  in.  This  Johnson 
had  been  for  some  twenty-five  years  a  tenant  of  a  considerable 
fiMm  on  the  estate,  had  scarcely  ever  been  a  few  weeks  behind 
hand  with  his  rent,  and  had  always  been  considered  one  of  the 
most  exemplary  persons  in  the  whole  neighbourhood.  He  had 
now,  poor  fellow,  got  into  trouble  indeed,  for  he  had,  a  year  or 
two  before,  been  persuaded  to  become  security  for  his  brother-in- 
law,  a  tax-collector ;  and  had,  alas  1  the  day  before,  been  called 
upon  to  pay  the  three  hundred  pounds  in  which  he  stood  bound— 
his  worthless  brother-in-law  having  absconded  with  nearly  £1000 
of  the  pablic  money.  Poor  Johnson,  who  had  a  large  family  to 
support,  was  in  deep  tribulation,  bowed  down  with  grief  and 
shame ;  and  after  a  sleepless  night,  had  at  length  ventured  down 
to  Yatton,  and  with  a  desperate  boldness  asked  the  benevolent 
squire  to  advance  him  £200  towards  the  money,  to  save  himself 
from  being  cast  into  prison.  Mr  Aubrey  heard  his  sad  story  to 
the  end  without  one  single  interruption ;  though  to  a  more  pcac- 
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tised  obserrer  than  the  troubled  old  fanner,  the  workings  of  his 
countenance,  from  time  to  time,  must  have  told  his  inward  agi- 
tation. ^'  I  lend  this  poor  soul  £200 1 "  thought  he,  **  who  am 
penniless  myself!  Shall  I  not  be  really  acting  as  his  dishonest 
relative  has  been  acting,  and  making  free  with  money  that  be- 
longs to  another?" 

<<  I  assure  you,  my  worthy  friend,**  said  he  at  length,  with  a 
little  agitation  of  manner,  "  that  I  have  just  now  a  very  serious 
call  upon  me — or  you  know  how  gladly  I  would  have  complied 
with  your  request." 

<<  Oh,  sir,  have  mercy  on  me  I  IVe  an  ailing  wife  and  seven 
children  to  support,*'  said  poor  Johnson,  wringing  his  hands.     ^ 

**  Cant  I  do  any  thing  with  the  Government? " 

<<  No,  sir ;  I'm  told  they're  so  mighty  angry  with  my  rascally 
brother,  they*ll  listen  to  nobody !  It*s  a  hard  matter  for  me  to 
keep  things  straight  at  home  without  this,  sir,  IVe  so  manj 
mouths  to  fill ;  and  if  they  take  me  off  to  prison,  Lord !  Lord ! 
what's  to  become  of  us  all  ?  " 

Mr  Aubrey's  lip  quivered.  Johnson  fell  on  his  knees,  and 
the  tears  ran  down  his  cheeks.  "  I've  never  asked  a  living  man 
for  money  before,  sir ;  and  if  you'll  only  lend  it  me,  God  Al- 
mighty will  bless  you  and  yours ;  you'll  save  us  all  from  ruin  ; 
rU  work  day  and  night  to  pay  it  back  again  ! " 

"  Rise — rise,  Johnson,"  said  Mr  Aubrey  with  emotion.  "  You 
shall  have  the  money,  my  friend,  if  you  will  call  to-morrow,"  he 
added  with  a  deep  sigh,  after  a  moment's  hesitation. 

He  was  as  good  as  his  word.     • 

Had  Mr  Aubrey  been  naturally  of  a  cheerful  and  vivacious 
turn,  the  contrast  now  afforded  by  his  gloomy  manner  must  have 
alarmed  his  family.  As  it  was,  however,  it  was  not  so  strong 
and  marked  as  to  be  attended  with  that  effect,  especially  as  he 
exerted  himself  to  the  utmost  to  conceal  his  distress.  That 
something  had  gone  wrong,  he  freely  acknowledged ;  and  as  he 
spoke  of  it  always  in  connexion  with  political  topics,  he  succeeded 
in  parrying  their  questions,  and  checking  suspicion.  But,  when* 
ever  they  were  all  collected  together,  could  he  not  justly  com- 
pare them  to  a  happy  group,  unconscious  that  they  stood  on  a 
mine  which  was  about  to  be  fired  ? 

About  a  week  afterwards,  namely,  on  the  12th  of  January, 
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aniTed  little  Charles's  birthday,  when  he  became  five  years  old ; 
and  Kate  had  for  some  days  been  moving  heaven  and  earth  to 
get  up  a  children's  party  in  honour  of  the  occasion.  After  con- 
siderable riding  and  driving  about,  she  succeeded  in  persuading 
iht  parents  of  some  eight  or  ten  children — two  little  daughters, 
for  instance,  of  the  Earl  of  Oldacre  (beautiful  creatures  they 
were,  to  be  sure) — ^little  Master  and  the  two  Miss  Bertons,  the 
dhiidren  of  one  of  the  county  members — Sir  Harry  Oldfield, 
an  orphan  of  about  five  years  of  age,  the  infant  possessor  of  a 
magnificent  estate— and  two  or  three  little  girls  beside — to  send 
them  all  to  Yatton  for  a  day  and  a  night,  with  their  governesses 
and  attendants. 

'Twas  a  charming  little  afiair.  It  went  off  brilliantly,  as  the 
plirase  is,  and  repaid  all  Kate*s  exertions.  She,  her  mother, 
and  brother  and  sister,  all  dined  at  the  same  table,  at  a  very 
early  hour,  with  the  merry  little  guests,  who  (with  a  laughable 
crowd  of  attendants  behind  them,  to  be  sure)  behaved  remark- 
ably well  on  the  occasion.  Sir  Harry  (a  little  thing  about 
C3iarles*s  age — the  black  riband  round  his  waist,  and  also  the 
Ittlf-mouming  dress  worn  by  his  maid,  who  stood  behind  him, 
showed  how  recent  was  the  event  which  had  made  him  an 
CHrphan)  proposed  little  Aubrey's  health,  in  (I  must  own)  a  some- 
what stiff  speech,  demurely  dictated  to  him  by  Kate,  (who  sat 
between  him  and  her  beautiful  little  nephew.)  She  then  per- 
formed the  same  office  for  Charles,  who  stood  on  a  chair  while 
delivering  his  eloquent  acknowledgment  of  the  toast. 

[Oh !  that  anguished  brow  of  thine,  Aubrey,  (thank  God  it  is 
vnobserved !)  but  it  tells  tne  that  the  iron  is  entering  thy  soul!] 

And  the  moment  that  he  had  done — Kate  folding  her  arms 
around  him  and  kissing  him — down  they  all  jumped,  and,  a 
merry  throng,  scampered  off  to  the  drawing-room,  (followed 
by  Kate,)  where  blind-man's  buff,  husbands  and  wives,  and 
divers  other  little  games,  kept  them  in  constant  enjoyment. 
After  tea  they  were  to  have  dancing — Kate  mistress  of  the 
ceremonies^and  it  was  quite  laughable  to  see  how  perpetually 
she  was  foiled  in  her  efforts  to  form  the  little  sets.  The  girls 
were  orderly  enough — but  their  wild  little  partners  were  quite 
uncontrollable.  The  instant  they  were  placed,  and  Kate  had 
gone  to  the  instrument  and  struck  off  a  note  or  two — ^heigh ! — 
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there  was  a  scrambling  little  crowd,  jumping  and  laughing,  and 
chattering  and  singing  I  Oyer  and  over  again  she  formed  them 
into  sets,  with  the  like  results.  But  at  length  a  young  lady, 
one  of  their  governesses,  took  Miss  Aubrey's  place  at  the  piano, 
leaving  the  latter  to  superintend  the  performances  in  person. 
She  at  length  succeeded  in  getting  up  something  like  a  country* 
dance,  led  off  by  Charles  and  little  Lady  Anne  Cherville,  the 
eldest  daughter  of  the  Earl  of  Oldacre,  a  beautiful  child  of 
about  five  years  old,  and  who,  judging  from  appearances,  bade 
fair,  in  due  time,  to  become  another  Lady  Caroline  Caversham* 
You  would  have  laughed  outright  to  watch  the  coquettish  airs 
which  this  little  creature  gave  herself  with  Charles,  whom  yet 
she  evidently  could  not  bear  to  see  dancing  with  another. 

**  Now  I  shall  dance  with  somebody  else  I  **  he  exclaimed,  sud- 
denly letting  go  Lady  Anne,  and  snatching  hold  of  a  sweet 
little  thing.  Miss  Berton,  that  was  standing  modestly  beside  him* 
The  discarded  beauty  walked  with  a  stately  air,  and  a  swelling 
heart,  towards  Mrs  Aubrey,  who  sat  beside  her  husband  on  the 
sofa ;  and  on  reaching  her,  she  stood  for  a  few  moments  silently 
watching  her  late  partner  busily  and  g^y  engaged  with  her 
successor — and  then  burst  into  tears. 

<<  Charles!"  called  out  Mrs  Aubrey;  who  had  watched  the 
whole  afBedr,  and  could  hardly  keep  her  countenance — *'  come 
here  directly,  Charles." 

^*  Yes,  mamma  I "  he  exclaimed — quite  unaware  of  the  serious 
aspect  which  things  were  assuming — and  without  quitting  the 
dance,  where  he  was  (as  his  jealous  mistress  too  plainly  saw,  for, 
despite  her  grief,  her  eye  seemed  to  follow  all  his  motions)  skip* 
ping  about  with  infinite  glee  with  a  third  partner — a  laughing 
sister  of  his  last  partner. 

<<  Come  here,  Charles,"  said  Mr  Aubrey;  and  in  an  instant 
his  little  son,  all  flushed  and  breathless,  was  at  his  side. 

"  Well,  dear  papa ! "  said  he,  keeping  his  eye  fixed  on  the 
little  throng  he  had  just  quitted,  and  where  his  deserted  partner 
was  skipping  about  alone. 

•*  What  have  you  been  doing  to  Lady  Anne,  Charles  ?"  said 
his  father. 

"  Nothing,  dear  papa!"  he  replied,  still  wistfully  eyeing  the 
dancers. 
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**  You  know  you  left  me,  and  went  to  dance  with  Miss  Berton  ; 
joa  didy  Charles !  *'  said  the  offended  heaut j. 

**  That  is  not  hehaviog  like  a  little  gentleman,  Charles,*'  said 
his  father.     The  tears  came  into  the  child's  eyes. 

**  Tin  very  sorry,  dear  papa,  I  tviU  dance  with  her" — 

**  Noy  not  now,"  said  Lady  Anne  haughtily. 

"  Oh,  pooh  I  pooh ! — kiss  and  he  friends,"  said  Mrs  Aubrey, 
bMighing,  '<  and  go  and  dance  as  prettily  as  you  were  doing 
before."  Little  Aubrey  put  his  arms  round  Lady  Anne,  kissed 
her,  and  away  they  both  started  to  the  dance  again.  While  the 
latter  part  of  this  scene  was  going  on,  Mr  Aubrey *s  eye  caught 
the  6gure  of  a  servant  who  simply  made  his  appearance  at  the 
door  and  then  retired,  (for  such  had  been  Mr  Aubrey's  orders, 
in  the  event  of  any  messenger  coming  from  Grilston.)  Hastily 
whispering  that  he  should  return  soon,  he  left  the  room.  In  the 
hall  stood  a  clerk  from  Mr  Parkinson  ;  and  on  seeing  Mr  Aubrey, 
he  took  out  a  packet  and  retired — Mr  Aubrey,  with  evident  tre-* 
pidation,  repairing  to  his  library.  With  a  nervous  hand  he  broke 
the  seal,  and  found  the  following  letter  from  Mr  Parkinson, 
with  three  other  inclosures  :— - 

"  GriUton,  I2th  Jan.  18—. 

**  Mt  deab  Sib, 

**  I  have  only  just  received,  and  at  once  forward  to  you,  copies- 
of  the  three  opinions  given  by  the  Attorney- General,  Mr  Mans* 
field,  and  Mr  CrystaL  I  lament  to  find  that  they  are  all  of  a 
diaoooraging  character.  They  are  quite  independent  of  each 
other,  having  been  laid  before  their  respective  writers  at  the 
fame  moment ;  yet  you  will  observe  that  all  three  of  them  have 
hit  upon  precisely  the  same  point,  viz.  that  the  descendants  of 
Geoffiry  Dreddlington  had  no  right  to  succeed  to  the  inheritance 
till  there  was  a  fsdlure  of  the  heirs  of  Stephen  Dreddlington. 
If,  therefore,  our  opponents  have  contrived  to  ferret  out  any  one 
who  sadsfies  that  designation,  (I  cannot  conjecture  how  they 
can  ever  have  got  upon  the  scent,)  I  really  fear  we  must  prepare 
for  a  very  serious  struggle.  I  have  been  quietly  pushing  my 
enquiries  in  all  directions,  with  a  view  to  obtaining  a  clue  to  the 
case  intended  to  be  set  up  against  us,  and  which  you  will  find 
very  shrewdly  guessed  at  by  the  Attorney-General.     Nor  am  I 
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the  only  party^  I  find,  in  the  field,  who  has  been  making  pointed 
enquiries  in  your  neighbourhood ;  but  of  this  more  when  we 
meet  to- morrow. 

"  I  remain, 

"  Yours  very  respectfully, 

<<  J.  Parkinson. 
**  Chableb  Aubbet,  EflQ.,  M.P.** 

Having  read  this  letter,  Mr  Aubrey  sunk  back  in  his  chair, 
and  remained  motionless  for  more  than  a  quarter  of  an  hour. 
At  length  he  roused  himself  and  read  over  the  opinions ;  the 
effect  of  which — as  far  as  he  could  comprehend  their  technicali- 
ties— he  found  had  been  but  too  correctly  given  by  Mr  Parkin- 
son.  Some  suggestions  and  enquiries  put  by  the  acute  and 
experienced  Mr  Crystal,  suddenly  revived  recollections  of  one  or 
two  incidents  even  of  his  boyish  days,  long  forgotten,  but  which, 
as  he  reflected  upon  them,  began  to  reappear  to  his  mind's  eye 
with  sickening  distinctness.  Wave  after  wave  of  apprehension 
and  agony  passed  over  him,  chilling  and  benumbing  his  heart 
within  him ;  so  that,  when  his  little  son  came  some  time  aflter- 
wards  running  up  to  him,  with  a  message  from  his  mamma,  that 
she  hoped  he  could  come  back  to  see  them  all  play  at  snapdragon 
before  they  went  to  bed,  he  answered  him  mechanically,  hardly 
seeming  sensible  even  of  his  presence.  At  length,  with  a  groan  that 
came  from  the  depths  of  his  heart,  he  rose  and  walked  to  and  fro, 
sensible  of  the  necessity  of  exerting  himself,  and  preparing  himself, 
in  some  degree,  for  encountering  his  mother,  his  wife,  and  his 
sister.  Taking  up  his  candle,  he  hastened  to  his  dressing-room, 
where  he  hoped,  by  the  aid  of  refreshing  ablutions,  to  succeed  in 
efiPacing  at  least  the  stronger  of  those  traces  of  suffering  which  his 
glass  displayed  to  him,  as  it  reflected  the  image  of  his  agitated 
countenance.  A  sudden  recollection  of  the  critical  and  delicate 
situation  of  his  idolized  wife,  glanced  through  his  heart  like  a 
keen  arrow.  He  sunk  upon  the  sofa,  and,  clasping  his  hands, 
looked  indeed  forlorn.  Presently  the  door  was  pushed  hastily 
but  gently  open ;  and,  first  looking  in  to  see  that  it  was  really  he 
of  whom  she  was  in  search,  in  rushed  Mrs  Aubrey,  pale  and 
agitated,  having  been  alarmed  by  his  long-continued  absence 
from  the  drawing-room,  and  the  look  of  the  servant,  ^m  whom 
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slie  had  learned  that  his  master  had  been  for  some  time  gone  up 
stairs. 

**  Charles!  my  love!  ray  sweet  love!"  she  exclaimed,  rushing 
up  to  him,  sitting  down  beside  him,  and  casting  her  arms  round 
his  neck.  Overcome  by  the  suddenness  of  her  appearance  and 
movements,  for  a  moment  he  spoke  not. 

•*  For  mercy's  sake — as  you  love  me ! — ^tell  me,  dearest  Charles, 
what  has  happened  I  ** 

**  Nothing — ^love — nothing,"  he  replied ;  but  his  look  belied 
his  speech. 

*'  Oh !  am  not  I  your  wife,  dearest  ?  Charles,  I  shaU  really 
go  distracted  if  you  do  not  tell  me  what  has  happened.  I  know 
thmt  something — something  dreadful — "  He  put  his  arm  round 
her  waist,  and  drew  her  tenderly  towards  him.  He  felt  her 
heart  beating  violently.  He  kissed  her  cold  forehead,  but  spoke 
not. 

"  Come,  dearest !  let  me  share  your  sorrows,"  said  she  in  a 
thrilling  voice.  "  Cannot  you  trust  your  Agnes  ?  Has  not 
Heaven  sent  me  to  share  your  anxieties  and  gpriefs  ?" 

**  I  love  you,  Agnes !  ay,  more  than  ever  man  loved  woman  1 " 
he  fiedtered,  as  he  felt  her  arms  folding  him  in  closer  and 
closer  embrace ;  and  she  gazed  at  him  with  wild  agitation, 
expecting  presently  to  hear  of  some  fearful  catastrophe. 

"  I  cannot  bear  this  much  longer,  dearest — I  feel  I  cannot,'' 
said  she,  rather  faintly.  "  What  has  happened  ?  What,  that 
you  dare  not  tell  me?  I  can  bear  any  thing,  while  I  have  you 
and  my  children !  You  have  been  unhappy,  my  own  Charles,  for 
many  days  past.  I  have  felt  that  you  were ! — I  will  not  part 
with  you  till  IknowaU!" 

*^  You  soon  tmut  know  all,  my  sweet  love ;  and  I  take  Heaven 
to  witness,  that  it  is  principally  on  your  account,  and  that  of  my 

children,  that  I In  ^t,  I  did  not  wish  any  of  you  to  have 

known  it  till ** 

**  YoQ-^-are  never  going — to  fight  a  duel  ?  "  she  gasped,  turn« 
ing  white  as  death. 

"  Oh  I  no,  no,  Agnes  I  I  solemnly  assure  you  I  If  I  could 
have  brought  myself  to  eng^age  in  such  an  unhallowed  a£fiEiir, 
would  ihii  scene  ever  first  have  occurred  ?  No,  no,  my  own  love  I 
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Must  I  then  tell  jou  of  the  misfortune  that  has  overtaken  us  ?  " 
His  words  somewhat  restored  her,  hut  she  continued  to  g^e  at 
him  in  mute  and  hreathless  apprehension.  **  Let  me  then  conceal 
nothing,  Agnes — ^thej  are  hringing  an  action  against  me,  which^ 
if  successful,  may  cause  us  all  to  quit  Yatton — and  it  maj  be,  for 
ever,** 

<<  Oh,  Charles  I"  she  murmured,  her  eyes  riveted  upon  his, 
while  she  unconsciously  moved  still  nearer  to  him  and  trembled. 
Her  head  drooped  upon  his  shoulder. 

"  Why  is  this  ?"  she  whispered,  after  a  pause. 

"  Let  us,  dearest,  talk  of  it  another  time.  I  have  now  told 
you  what  you  asked  me." — He  poured  her  out  a  glass  of  water. 
Having  drunk  a  little,  she  appeared  revived. 

^*  Is  all  lost  ?  Do,  my  own  Charles—  let  me  know  really  the 
worst !" 

«  We  are  young,  Ag^es,  and  have  the  world  before  us.  Health 
and  honour  are  better  than  riches.  You  and  our  little  loves— 
the  children  ichieh  God  h<u  given  us — are  my  riches,*'  said  he^ 
gazing  with  unspeakable  tenderness  at  her.  *'  Even  should  it  be 
the  will  of  Heaven  that  this  affair  should  g^  ag^nst  us  so  long 
as  they  cannot  separate  us  from  each  other,  they  cannot  really 
hurt  us."  She  suddenly  kissed  him  with  frantic  energy,  and  aa 
hysteric  smile  gleamed  over  her  pallid  excited  features. 

**  Calm  yourself,  Agpes  I^-calm  yourself,  for  my  sake!— as 
you  love  me ! "  His  voice  quivered.  "  Oh,  how  very  weak  and 
foolish  I  have  been  to  yield  to ^ 

"  No,  no,  no  I "  she  gasped,  evidently  labouring  with  hysteric 
oppression.  "  Hush  I "  said  she,  suddenly  starting,  and  wildly 
leaning  forward  towards  the  door  which  opened  into  the  gallery 
leading  to  the  various  bed-rooms.  He  listened — the  mother's  ear 
had  been  quick  and  true.  He  presently  heard  the  sound  of  many 
children's  voices  approaching :  they  were  the  little  party,  accom* 
panied  by  Kate,  on  their  way  to  bed ;  and  little  Charles's  voice 
was  loudest,  and  his  laugh  the  merriest  of  them  all.  A  wild 
smile  gleamed  on  Mrs  Aubrey's  face;  her  hand  grasped  her 
husband's  with  convulsive  pressure;  and  she  suddenly  sunk, 
rigid  and  senseless,  upon  the  sofa.  He  seemed  for  a  moment 
stunned  at  the  sight  of  her  motionless  figure.  Soon,  however, 
recovering,  his  presence  of  mind,  he  rang  the  bell,  and  one  or 
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two  female  mttendants  quick] j  appeared;  and  by  their  joint 
aifjitapce  Mrs  Aubrey  was  carried  to  her  bed  in  the  adjoining 
toom,  where,  bj  the  use  of  the  ordinary  remedies,  she  was  pre* 
■entlj  restored  to  consciousness.  Her  first  languid  look  was 
towards  Mr  Aubrey,  whose  hand  she  slowly  raised  to  her  lips. 
She  tried  to  throw  a  smile  over  her  wan  features — but  'twas  in 
Taiii ;  and,  after  a  few  heavy  and  half-choking  sobs,  her  over- 
diarged  feelings  found  relief  in  a  flood  of  tears.  Full  of  the 
liTeliest  apprehensions  as  to  the  effect  of  this  violent  emotion 
upon  her,  in  her  critical  condition,  he  remained  with  her  for 
fome  time,  pouring  into  her  ear  every  soothing  and  tender 
expression  he  could  think  of.  He  at  length  succeeded  in  bring- 
ing  her  into  a  somewhat  more  tranquil  state  than  he  could  have 
expected.  He  strictly  enjoined  the  attendants,  who  had  not 
quitted  their  lady*s  chamber,  and  whose  alarmed  and  inquisitive 
looks  he  had  noticed  for  some  time  with  anxiety,  to  preserve 
silence  concerning  what  they  had  so  unexpectedly  witnessed, 
adding,  that  something  unfortunate  had  happened,  of  which  they 
would  hear  but  too  soon* 

•*  Are  you  g^ing  to  tell  Kate?"  whispered  Mrs  Aubrey  sor- 
rowfuUy.     ^  Surely,  love,  you  have  sufiPered  enough  through  tny 
weakness.     Wait  till  to-morrow.     Let  her — ^poor  g^l  I — ^have  a 
/ew  more  happy  hours ! " 

^  No,  Agnes — it  was  my  own  weakness  which  caused  me  to 
be  surprised  into  this  premature  disclosure  to  you.  And  now  I 
must  meet  her  again  to-night,  and  I  cannot  control  either  my 
features  or  my  feelings.  Yes,  poor  Elate,  she  must  know  all  to- 
night 1  I  shall  not  be  long  absent,  Agnes."  And  directing  her 
maid  to  remain  with  her  till  he  returned,  he  withdrew,  and  with 
alow  step  and  heavy  heart  descended  to  the  library ;  preparing 
himself  for  another  heart-breaking  scene — ^plunging  another 
innocent  and  joyous  creature  into  misery,  which  he  believed  to  be 
inevitable.  Having  looked  into  the  drawing-room  as  he  passed  it, 
and  seen  no  one  there — his  mother  having,  as  usual,  retired  at  a 
very  early  hour — ^he  rung  his  library  bell,  and  desired  Miss  Aubrey's 
mAlA  to  request  her  mistress  to  come  down  to  him  there,  as  soon 
as  she  was  at  leisure.  He  was  glad  that  the  only  light  in  the 
room  was  that  given  out  by  the  fire,  which  was  not  very  bright, 
iad  so  would  in  some  degree  shield  his  features  from,  at  all  events, 
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immediate  scrutiny.  His  heart  ached  as,  shortly  afterwards,  he 
heard  Kate's  light  step  crossing  the  hall.  When  she  entered, 
her  eyes  sparkled  with  vivacity,  and  a  smile  was  on  her  heauteous 
cheek.  Her  dress  was  slightly  disordered,  and  her  hair  half 
uncurled — ^the  results  of  her  sport  with  the  little  ones  whom  she 
had  been  seeing  to  bed. 

"  What  merry  little  things,  to  be  sure  I  **  she  commenced 
laughingly — "  I  could  not  get  them  to  lie  still  a  moment — pop- 
ping their  little  heads  in  and  out  of  the  clothes.  A  fine  night 
I  shall  have  with  Sir  Harry  !  for  he  is  to  be  my  tiny  little  bed- 
fellow,  and  I  dare  say  I  shall  not  sleep  a  wink  all  night.  Why, 
Charles,  how  very — very  grave  you  look  to-night!"  she  added 
quickly,  observing  his  eye  fixed  moodily  upon  her. 

"  *Tis  you  who  are  so  very  gay,"  he  replied,  endeavouring  to 
smile.  <'  I  want  to  speak  to  you,  dear  Kate,"  he  commenced 
affectionately,  *'  on  a  serious  matter.  I  have  received  some 
letters  to-night ** 

Kate  coloured  suddenly  and  violently,  and  her  heart  beat ;  but» 
sweet  soul !  she  was  mistaken — very,  very  far  off  the  mark  her 
troubled  brother  was  aiming  at.  **  And,  relying  on  your  strength 
of  mind,  I  have  resolved  to  put  you  at  once  in  possession  of  what 
I  myself  know.     Can  you  bear  bad  news  well,  Kate  ?" 

She  turned  very  pale,  and  drawing  her  chair  nearer  to  her 
brother,  said,  *^  Do  not  keep  me  in  suspense,  Charles — I  can  bear 
any  thing  but  suspense — ^that  is  dreadful !  What  has  happened  ? 
Oh  dear,"  she  added,  with  sudden  alarm,  <*  where  are  mamma  and 
Ag^es?  "     She  started  to  her  feet. 

"  I  assure  you  they  are  both  well,  Kate.  My  mother  is  now 
doubtless  asleep,  and  as  well  as  she  ever  was ;  Agnes  is  in  her 
bed-room-^certainly  much  distressed  at  the  news  which  I  am 
going " 

"  Oh  why,  Charles,  did  you  tell  any  thing  distressing  to  her  f* 
exclaimed  Miss  Aubrey  with  an  alarmed  air.  . 

«  We  came  together  by  surprise,  Kate  I  Perhaps,  too,  it 
would  have  been  worse  to  have  kept  her  in  suspense ;  but  she 
is  recovering  I — I  shall  soon  return  to  her. — And  now,  my  dear 
Kate — I  know  your  strong  sense  and  spirit — a  very  great  cala- 
mity hangs  over  us.  Let  you  and  me,'*  he  grasped  her  hands 
affectionately,  '<  stand  it  steadily,  and  support  those  who  cannot !" 
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"  LfOt  me  at  once  know  all,  Charles.  See  if  I  do  not  bear  it 
an  becomes  jour  sister/'  said  she  with  forced  calmness. 

**  If  it  should  become  necessary  for  all  of  us  to  retire  into 
obscuritj — into  humble  obscurity,  dear  Kate — how  do  you  think 
jou  could  bear  it  ?  " 

"  If  it  will  be  an  honourable  obscurity — nay,  'tis  quite  impos- 
sible to  be  a  c^if-honourable  obscurity,"  said  Miss  Aubrey  with  a 
momentary  flash  of  energy. 

**  Never,  never,  Kate  I  The  Aubreys  may  lose  every  thing 
on  earth  but  the  jewel  honour,  and  love  for  one  another  l** 

^  Let  me  know  all,  Charles :  I  see  that  something  or  other 
shocking  has  happened,"  said  Miss  Aubrey  in  a  low  tone,  with 
a  look  of  the  deepest  apprehension. 

'^  I  will  tell  you  the  worst,  Kate — a  strange  claim  is  set  up-^ 
bj  one  I  never  heard  of — to  the  whole  of  the  property  we  now 
enjoy  I 

Miss  Aubrey  started,  and  the  slight  colour  that  remained  faded 
entirely  from  her  cheek. 

**  But  is  it  a  true  claim,  Charles  ? "  she  enquired  faintly. 

**  That  remains  to  be  proved.  But  I  will  disguise  nothing 
from  you — I  have  woful  apprehensions " 

*'  Do  you  mean  to  say  that  Yatton  is  not  ours  ?  *'  enquired 
Miss  Aubrey,  catching  her  breath. 

**  So,  alas  I  my  dearest  Kate,  it  is  said  ! " 

Miss  Aubrey  looked  bewildered,  and  pressed  her  hand  to  her 
forehead* 

"How  shocking  I— shocking ! — shocking!"  she  gasped.— i 
^  What  is  to  become  of  mamma  ?  " 

«  God  Almighty  will  not  desert  her  in  her  old  age.  He  will 
desert  none  of  us,  if  we  only  trust  in  him,"  said  her  brother. 

Miss  Aubrey  remained  gazing  at  him  intently,  and  continued 
perfectly  motionless. 

"  Must  we  then  all  leave  Yatton  ? "  said  she  fedntly,  after  a 
while* 

<<  If  this  claim  succeeds — but  we  shall  leave  it  together,  Kate." 

She  threw  her  arms  round  his  neck,  and  wept  bitterly. 

**  Hush,  hush,  Kate  I"  said  he,  perceiving  the  increasing  vio* 
lence  of  her  emotions,  "  restrain  your  feelings  for  the  sake  of 
mj  mother— and  Agnes." 
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His  words  had  the  desired  effect :  the  poor  g^rl  made  a  des- 
perate effort.  Unclasping  her  arms  from  her  brother's  neck,  she 
sat  down  in  her  chair,  breathing  hard  ;  and,  after  a  few  minutes* 
pause,  she  said  faintly,  <<  I  am  better  now.  Do  tell  me  more, 
Charles !  Let  me  have  something  to  think  about — only  don't 
say  any  thing  about — about—mamma  and  Ag^es  I "  In  spite  of 
herself  a  visible  shudder  ran  through  her  frame. 

*'  It  seems,  Kate,"  said  he,  with  all  the  calmness  he  could  as- 
Sume — **  at  least  they  are  trying  to  prove — ^that  our  branch  of 
the  family  has  succeeded  to  the  property  prematurely-^hat  there 
is  living  an  heir  of  the  elder  branch — ^that  his  case  has  been 
taken  up  by  powerful  friends ;  and — let  me  tell  you  the  worst  at 
once— even  the  lawyers  consulted  by  Mr  Parkinson  on  my  behalf, 
take  a  most  alarming  view  of  the  possibilities  of  the  case  that 
may  be  brought  against  us—" 

"  But  is  mamma  provided  for  ?  **  whispered  Miss  Aubrey 
almost  inarticulately.  '*  When  I  look  at  her  again,  I  shall  almost 
break  my  heart  I" 

**  No,  no,  Kate,  you  won't  I  Heaven  will  give  you  streng^," 
^id  her  brother  in  a  tremulous  voice.  "  Remember,  my  only 
sister — my  dearest  Kate  I  you  must  support  me  in  my  trouble, 
as  I  will  support  you — we  will  support  one  another " 

"  We  will — we  will ! "  interrupted  Miss  Aubrey — instantly 
checking,  however,  her  rising  excitement. 

"  You  bear  it  bravely,  my  noble  girl !"  said  Mr  Aubrey  fondly, 
after  a  brief  interval  of  silence. 

'  She  turned  from  him  her  head,  and  moved  her  hand — in  de- 
precation of  expressions  that  might  utterly  unnerve  her.  Then 
she  convulsively  clasped  her  hands  over  her  forehead ;  and,  after 
a  minute  or  two,  turned  towards  him  with  tears  in  her  eyes,  but 
tranquillized  features.  The  struggle  had  been  dreadful,  though 
brief — her  noble  spirit  recovered  itself. 

^"Twas  like  some  fair  bark,  in  mortal  conflict  with  the 

black  and  boiling  waters  and  howling  hurricane ;  long  quivering 
on  the  brink  of  destruction,  but  at  last  outliving  the  storm, 
righting  itself,  and  suddenly  gliding  into  safe  and  tranquil 
waters ! 

The  distressed  brother  and  sister  sat  conversing  for  a  long 
time,  frequently  in  tears,  but  with  infinitely  greater  calmness  and 
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firmness  than  conld  hare  been  expected.  They  agreed  that  Dr 
Tatham  should  very  early  in  the  morning  be  sent  for,  and 
implored  to  take  upon  himself  the  bitter  duty  of  breaking  the 
matter  as  g^radually  and  safely  as  possible  to  their  mother ;  its 
«flfects  upon  whom,  her  children  anticipated  with  the  most  yivid 
apprehension.  They  both  considered  that  an  event  of  such 
publicity  and  importance  could  not  possibly  remain  long  unknown 
to  her,  and  that  it  was,  on  the  whole,  better  that  the  trial  should 
be  got  OTer  as  soon  as  possible.  They  then  retired — Kate  to  a 
sleepless  pillow,  and  her  brother  to  spend  a  greater  portion  of 
the  night  in  attempts  to  soothe  and  console  his  suffering  wife ; 
each  of  them  having  first  knelt  in  humble  reyerenoe,  and  poured 
forth  the  breathings  of  a  stricken  and  bleeding  heart  before  Him 
who  hath  declared  that  he  heareth  and  answerbth  prayer. 
Ah !  who  can  tell  what  a  day  or  an  hour  may  bring  forth  ? 


^  It  won't  kindle — ^not  a  bit  on*t — it's  green  and  full  o*  sap. 
Go  out,  and  get  us  a  log  that's  dry  and  old,  George — and  let*s 
try  to  have  a  bit  of  a  blaze  in  t'  ould  chimney,  this  bitter  night,** 
md  Isaac  Tonson,  the  gamekeeper  at  Yatton,  to  the  good-na- 
tured landlord  of  the  Aubrey  Arms,  the  little — and  only — ^inn  of 
the  village.     The  suggestion  was  instantly  attended  to. 

**How  Peter 's  a-feathering  of  his  geese  to-night,  to  be  sure  I" 
exclaimed  the  landlord  on  his  return,  shaking  the  snow  off  his 
coat,  and  laying  on  the  fire  a  great  dry  old  log  of  wood,  which 
seemed  very  acceptable  to  the  hung^  flames,  for  they  licked  it 
cordially  the  moment  it  was  placed  amongst  them,  and  there  was 
rery  soon  g^ven  out  a  cheerful  blaze.  'Twas  a  snug  room,  the 
brick  floor  covered  with  fresh  sand ;  and  on  a  few  stools  and 
benches,  with  a  table  in  the  middle,  on  which  stood  a  large  can 
and  ale-glasses,  with  a  plate  of  tobacco,  sat  some  half-dozen 
men,  enjoying  their  pipe  and  glass.  In  the  chimney  ^corner  sat 
Thomas  Dickons,  the  faithful  under-bailiff  of  Mr  Aubrey,  a  big, 
broad-shouldered,  middle-aged  man,  with  a  hard-featured  face 
and  a  phleg^matic  air.  In  the  opposite  comer  sat  the  little 
grizzle-headed  clerk  and  sexton,  old  Halleluiah — (as  he  was 
called,  but  his  real  name  was  Jonas  Higg^.)  Beside  him  sat 
Pumpkin,  the  gardener  at  the  Hall,  a  very  frequent  guest  at  the 
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Aubrey  Arms  o*  nights — always  attended  by  Hector,  the  large 
Newfoundland  dog  already  spoken  of,  and  who  was  now  lying 
stretched  on  the  floor  at  Pumpkin's  feet,  his  nose  resting  on  his 
forefeet,  and  his  eyes,  with  great  gravity,  watching  the  motions 
of  a  skittish  kitten  under  the  table.  Opposite  to  him  sat  Ton- 
son  the  gamekeeper — a  thin,  wiry,  beetle-browed  fellow,  with 
eyes  like  a  ferret ;  and  there  were  also  one  or  two  farmers,  that 
lived  in  the  village. 

'<  Let's  ha'  another  can  o'  ale,  afore  ye  sit  down,"  said  Tonson, 
«  we  can  do  with  another  half  a  gallon,  I'm  thinking  I "  This 
order  also  was  quickly  attended  to ;  and  then  the  landlord, 
having  seen  to  the  door,  and  fastened  the  shutters  close,  took  his 
place  on  a  vacant  stool,  and  resumed  his  pipe. 

"  So  she  do  take  a  very  long  grave,  Jonas  ?"  enquired  Dickons, 
of  the  sexton,  after  some  little  pause. 

^*  Ay,  Mr  Dickons,  a'  tliink  she  do,  t'  ould  girl !  I  always 
thought  she  would.  'Tis  a  reg'lar  marCt  size,  I  warrant  you  ; 
and  when  parson  saw  it,  a'  said,  he  thought  'twere  too  big ;  but 
I  ax*d  his  pardon,  and  said  I  hadn't  been  sexton  for  thirty  years 
without  knowing  my  business— ha,  ha!" 

*'  I  suppose,  Jonas,  you  mun  ha'  seen  her  walking  about  i'  t' 
village,  in  your  time — fFere  she  such  a  big-looking  woman  ? " 
enquired  Pumpkin,  as  he  shook  the  ashes  out  of  his  pipe,  and 
replenished  it. 

<*  Forty  years  ago  I  used  to  see  her — she  were  then  an  old 
woman,  wi'  white  hair,  and  leaned  on  a  stick^-I  never  thought 
she'd  a  lasted  so  long,"  replied  Higg^  emptying  his  glass. 

"  She've  had  a  pretty  long  spell  on't,"  quoth  Dickons,  after 
slowly  emptying  his  mouth  of  smoke. 

"  A  hundred  and  two,"  replied  the  sexton ;  "  so  saith  her 
coffin-plate^ — a'  seed  it  to-day." 

"  What  were  her  name  ?  "  enquired  Tonson — "  /  never  knew 
her  by  any  name  but  blind  Bess." 

"  Her  name  be  Elizabeth  Crabtreey  on  the  coflfin,"  replied 
Higgs ;  ^<  and  she's  to  be  buried  to-morrow." 

*^  She  were  a  strange  old  woman,"  said  Hazel,  one  of  the 
feurmers,  as  he  took  down  one  of  the  oatcakes  that  were  hanging 
overhead,  and  breaking  off  a  piece,  held  it  with  the  tongs  before 
the  fire  to  toast,  and  then  put  it  into  his  ale* 
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**  Ay,  she  were^**  quoth  Pumpkin ;  "  I  wonder  what  she  thinks 
o*  such  things  now — ^mayhe  she's  paying  dear  for  her  tricks  I  '* 

**  Tot,  Pumpkin,**  said  Tonson,  *^  let  t*  ould  creature  rest  in 
her  grave,  peaceably !" 

**  Ay,  Blaster  Tonson,"  quoth  the  clerk,  in  his  reading-desk 
twang — **  there  he  no  hnowledgey  nor  unsdomy  nor  device  /" 

**'Ti»  very  odd,"  observed  Pumpkin,  "but  this  dog  that's 
lying  at  my  feet  never  could  a*  bear  going  past  her  cottage 
late  o*  nights  ;  and  the  night  she  died — Lord  !  you  should  have 
heard  the  howl  Hector  gave— and  a'  didn't  then  know  she  were 
gone." 

"  No  I  but  were't  really  so  ?  "  enquired  Dickons — several  of  the 
others  taking  their  pipes  out  of  their  mouths,  and  looking  ear- 
neetly  at  Pumpkin. 

^  I  didn't  half  like  it,  I  assure  you,"  quoth  Pumpkin. 

**  Ha,  ha,  ha ! — ha,  ha  I "  laughed  the  gamekeeper — 

'<  Ay,  marry  you  may  laugh — ^but  I'll  stake  half-a-gallon  o*  ale 
you  daren't  go  by  yourself  to  the  cottage  where  she's  lying — 
jioto,  mind — i'  the  dark." 

.  «*  m  do  it,"  quoth  Higgs  eagerly,  preparing  to  lay  down  his 
pipe. 

^  No,  no— tAou'rl  quite  used  to  dead  folk,"  replied  Pumpkin 
•»«nd,  after  a  little  faint  drollery,  they  dropped  into  silence. 

^  Bess  dropped  off  sudden,  like,  at  last,  didn't  she  ?"  enquired 
the  landlord. 

*^  She  went  out,  as  they  say,  like  the  snuff  of  a  candle,"  re- 
plied Jobbins,  one  of  the  farmers  ;  <<  no  one  were  with  her  but 
my  Missis  at  the  time.  The  night  afore  she  took  to  the  rattles 
all  of  a  sudden.  My  Sail  (that's  done  for  her  this  long  time,  by 
madam's  orders)  says  old  Bess  were  a  good  deal  shaken  by 
achapfirom  London,  that  came  down  about  a  week  afore  Christ- 
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**  Ay,  ay,"  quoth  one,  "  I've  heard  o'  that— what  was  it  ? — 
what  passed  atwixt  them  ?  " 

*<  Why,  a'  don't  well  know— -but  he  seemed  to  know  summat 
about  t'  ould  g^l's  connexions,  and  he  had  a  book,  and  wrote 
down  something ;  and  he  axed  her,  so  Sail  do  tell  me,  such 
a  mAny  things  about  old  people,  and  things  that  are  long  gone 
byr 
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"  What  were  the  use  on't  ?  **  enquired  Dickons ;  **  for  Bess 
hath  heen  silly  this  ten  years,  to  my  sartain  knowledge.*' 

^*  Why,  a'  couldn't  tell.  He  seemed  very  'quisitive,  too,  ahout 
t*  ould  creature's  bihle  and  prayer-book  (she  kept  'em  in  that 
ould  bag  of  her's) — and  Sail  said  she  talked  a  good  deal  to  the 
chap  in  her  mumbling  way,  and  seemed  to  know  some  folk  he 
asked  her  about.  And  Sail  saith  she  hath  been,  in  a  manner, 
dismal  ever  since,  and  often  a-crying  and  talking  to  herself." 

'<  IVe  heard,"  said  the  landlord,  '*  that  squire  and  parson  were 
wi'  her  on  Christmas-day — and  that  she  talked  a  deal  o*  strange 
things,  and  that  the  squire  did  seem,  as  it  were,  9trtick  a  littlei, 
you  know — struck,  like  ! " 

«  Why,  so  my  Sail  do  say  ;  but  it  may  be  all  her  own  head," 
replied  Jobbins. 

Here  a  pause  took  place. 

<<  Madam,"  said  the  sexton,  '<  hath  g^yen  orders  for  a  decent 
burying  to-morrow." 

"  Well,  a*  never  thought  any  wrong  of  ould  Bess,  for  my 
part,"  said  one — and  another — and  another ;  and  they  smoked 
their  pipes  for  some  minutes  in  silence. 

'<  Talking  o'  strangers  from  London,"  said  the  sexton  pre- 
sently ;  "  who  do  know  any  thing  o'  them  two  chaps  that  were 
at  church  last  Sunday  ?  Two  such  peacock  chaps  I  never  seed 
afore  in  my  time — and  grinning  all  service-time  I" 

**  Ay,  I'll  tell  you  something  of  'em,"  said  Hazel — a  big 
broad-shouldered  farmer,  who  plucked  his  pipe  out  of  his  mouth 
with  sudden  energy — '*  They're  a  brace  o'  good  ones,  to  be  sure, 
ha,  ha  I  Some  week  or  ten  days  ago,  as  I  were  a-coming  across 
the  field  leading  into  the  lane  behind  the  church,  I  seed  these 
same  two  chaps,  and  on  coming  nearer,  (they  not  seeing  me  for 
the  hedge,)  Lord  bless  me  I  would  ye  believe  it  ? — if  they  wasn't 
a*teasing  ray  daughter  Jenny,  that  were  coming  along  wi'  some 
physic  from  the  doctor  for  my  old  woman !  One  of  'em  seemed 
a-going  to  put  his  arm  round  her  neck,  and  t'other  came  close  to 
her  on  t'other  side,  a-talking  to  her  and  pushing  her  about." 
Here  a  young  farmer,  who  had  but  seldom  spoken,  took  his  pipe 
out  of  his  mouth,  and  exclaiming,  '<  Lord  bless  me  I "  sat  listen- 
ing with  his  mouth  wide  open.  **  Well,  a'  came  into  the  road 
behind  'em,  without  their  seeing  me;  and"— (here  he  stretched 
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out  a  thick,  rigid,  muscular  arm,  and  clencbed  his  teeth) — <<  a' 
got  hold  of  each  hj  the  collar,  and  one  of  'em  I  shook  ahout, 
mod  gave  him  a  kick  i*  the  hreech  that  sent  him  spinning  a  yard 
or  two  on  the  road,  he  clapping  his  hand  hehind  him,  and  crying, 
to  be  sure — •  You'll  smart  for  this — a  good  hundred  pound 
damages!'  or  summat  o'  that  sort.  T'other  dropped  on  his 
knees,  and  begged  for  mercy ;  so  a'  just  spit  in  his  face,  and 
flung  him  under  t'  hedge,  telling  him  if  he  stirred  till  I  were 
out  o'  sight,  I*d  crack  his  skull  for  him ;  and  so  I  would  I " 
Here  the  wrathful  speaker  pushed  his  pipe  again  between  his 
lips,  and  began  puffing  away  with  great  energy ;  while  he  who 
had  appeared  to  take  so  g^eat  an  interest  in  the  story,  and  who 
was  the  very  man  who  had  flown  to  the  rescue  of  Miss  Auhrey, 
when  she  seemed  on  the  point  of  being  similarly  treated,  told 
that  circumstance  exactly  as  it  occurred,  amidst  the  silent  but 
excited  wonder  of  those  present — all  of  whom,  at  its  close,  ut- 
tered Tehement  execrations,  and  intimated  the  summary  and 
savage  punishment  which  the  cowardly  rascal  would  have  expe- 
rienced at  the  hands  of  each  and  every  one  of  them,  had  they 
come  across  him. 

**  I  reckon,"  said  the  landlord,  as  soon  as  the  swell  had  a  little 
subsided,  **  they  must  be  the  two  chaps  that  put  up  here,  some 
time  ago,  for  an  hour  or  so.  You  should  ha'  seen  'em  get  on  and 
off  the  saddle — that's  aU !  Why,  a'  laughed  outright  I  The  chap 
with  the  hair  under  his  chin  got  on  upon  the  wrong  side,  and 
t'other  seemed  as  if  he  thought  his  beast  would  a'  bit  him  I" 
•*  Ha,  ha,  ha !"  laughed  all 

^  I  thought  they'd  a'  both  got  a  fall  before  they'd  gone  a  dozen 
yards!" 

**  They've  taken  a  strange  fancy  to  my  churchyard,"  said  the 
sexton,  setting  down  his  glass,  and  then  preparing  to  fill  his  pipe 
again ;  **  they've  been  looking  about  among  'em — among  t'  ould 
gravestones,  up  behind  t'  ould  yew-tree  yonder ;  and  one  of  them 
writ  something,  now  and  then,  in  a  book ;  so  they're  book- writers, 
in  coorse  I " 

"  That's  scholars,  I  reckon,"  quoth  Dickons ;  "  but  rot  the 
laming  of  such  chaps  as  them !" 

"  I  wonder  if  they'll  put  a  picture  o'  the  Hall  in  their  book," 
quoth  the  sexton.     "  They  axed  a  many  questions  about  the 
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people  up  there,  especially  about  the  squire's  father,  and  some 

ould  folk,  whose  names  I  knew  when  thej  spoke  of  'em ^but  I 

hadn't  heard  o'  them  for  this  forty  year.  And  one  of  'em  (he 
were  the  shortest,  and  such  a  chap,  to  be  sure  I — just  like  the 
monkey  that  were  dressed  i'  the  man's  clothes  last  Grilston  fair) 
talked  uncommon  fine  about  young  Miss        " 

*<  1£  rd  a'  heard  him  tak'  her  name  into  his  dirty  mouth,  his 
teeth  should  a'  gone  after  it !"  said  Tonson. 

*<  Lord !  he  didn't  say  any  harm — only  silly-like — and  t'other 
seemed  now  and  then  not  to  like  his  going  on  so.  The  little  one 
said  Miss  were  a  lovely  gal,  or  something  like  that— and  hoped 
they'd  become  by- and-by  better  friends — ah,  ha  I" 

<<  What  I  wi'  that  chap  ?"  said  Pumpkin — and  he  looked  as  if 
he  were  meditating  putting  the  little  sexton  up  the  chimney,  for 
the  mere  naming  of  such  a  thing. 

<<  I  reckon  they're  fro'  London,  and  brought  toon  tricks  wi' 
em — for  I  never  heard  o'  such  goings  on  as  theirs  down  here 
afore,"  said  Tonson. 

'<  One  of  'em — him  that  axed  me  all  the  questions,  and  wrote 
i'  t'  book,  seemed  a  sharp  enough  chap  in  his  way ;  but  I  can't 
say  much  for  the  little  one,"  said  Higgs.  **  Lud,  I  couldn't  hardly 
look  in  his  face  for  laughing,  he  seemed  such  a  fool ! — He  had  a 
riding- whip  wi'  a  silver  head,  and  stood  smacking  his  legs  (you 
should  ha'  seen  how  tight  his  clothes  was  on  his  legs — I  warrant 
you,  Tim  Timkins  never  seed  such  a  thing,  I'll  be  sworn)  all  the 
while,  as  if  a'  liked  to  hear  the  sound  of  it." 

*^  If  I'd  a'  been  beside  him,"  said  Hazel,  **  I'd  a'  saved  him  that 
trouble — only  I'd  a'  laid  it  into  cmother  part  of  him  I " 

"  Ha,  ha,  ha!"  they  laughed — and  presently  passed  on  to 
other  matters. 

'<  Hath  the  squire  been  doing  much  lately  in  Parliament  ? " 
enquired  the  sexton  of  Dickons. 

«  Why,  yes — ^he's  trying  hard  to  get  that  new  road  made  from 
Harkley  bridge  to  Hilton." 

<<  Ah,  that  would  save  a  good  four  mile,  if  a'  could  manage 

jtr 

"  I  hear  the  Papists  are  trying  to  get  the  upper  hand  again — 
which  the  Lud  forbid!"  said  the  sexton,  after  another  pause. 
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**  The  squire  hath  lately  made  a  speech  in  that  matter,  that 
ha$h  finished  them,"  said  Dickons. 

^  What  would  thej  he  after  ?"  enquired  the  landlord  of  Dick- 
ons, of  whom,  in  common  with  all  present,  he  thought  great 
things. 

**  Thej  say  thej  wants  nothing  hut  what*s  their  own,  and 

libert  J,  and  that  like " 

**  If  thou  wert  a  shepherd,  Master  Higgs,"  replied  Dickons, 
**  and  wert  to  he  asked  hy  ten  or  a  dozen  wolves  to  let  them  in 
among  thy  flock  of  sheep,  they  saying  how  quiet  and  kind  they 
would  be  to  *eni — ^would'st  let  'em  in,  or  keep  'em  out — eh  ?" 
"  Ay,  ay — ^that  he  it — ^'tis  as  true  as  gospel !"  said  the  clerk. 

^  So  you  aii*t  to  hare  that  old  sycamore  down,  after  all.  Mas- 
ter Dickons?"  enquired  Tonson. 

**  No ;  miss  hath  carried  the  day  against  the  squire  and  Mr 
Waters ;  and  there  stands  the  old  tree,  and  it  hath  to  be  looked 
better  after  than  it  were  afore." 

^  Why  hath  miss  taken  such  a  fancy  to  it  ?  Tis  an  old  crazy 
thing/' 

<^  If  thou  hadst  been  there  when  she  did  beg,  as  I  may  say,  its 
life,**  replied  Dickons,  with  a  little  energy — *'  and  hadst  seen  her, 
and  beard  her  voice,  that  be  as  smooth  as  cream,  thou  would'st 
nerer  have  forgotten  it,  I  can  tell  thee  I  '* 

^  There  isn't  a  more  beautiful  lady  i'  th'  county,  I  reckon, 
than  the  squire's  sister?"  enquired  the  sexton. 

^  No,  nor  in  all  England :  if  there  be,  I'll  lay  down  a  hundred 
pounds." 

«  And  where's  to  be  found  a  young  lady  that  do  go  about  i*  t' 
village  like  she  ? — She  were  wi'  Phoebe  Williams  t'other  night, 
all  through  the  snow,  and  i*  t'  dark." 

^  If  rd  only  laid  hands  on  that  chap  I"  interrupted  the  young 
farmer,  her  rescuer. 

^  I  wonder  she  do  not  choose  some  one  to  be  married  to,  up  in 
London,"  said  the  landlord. 

"  She'll  be  having  some  delicate  high  quality  chap,  I  reckon, 
one  o'  these  fine  days,"  said  Hazel. 

**  She  will  be  a  dainty  dish,  truly,  for  whomever  God  gives  her 
to,"  quoth  Dickons. 

^  Ay,  she  will/'  said  more  than  one,  in  an  earnest  tone. 
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"  Now,  to  my  mind,"  said  Tonson,  "  saving  your  presence, 
Master  Dickons,  I  know  not  but  young  madam  be  more  to  mj 
taste  ;  she  be  in  a  manner  somewhat  fuller — plumper-like,  and  her 
skin  be  so  white,  and  her  hair  as  black  as  a  raven's." 

<'  There's  not  another  two  such  women  to  be  found  in  the  whole 
world,"  said  Dickons  authoritatively.  Here  Hector  suddenly  rose 
up,  and  went  to  the  door,  where  he  stood  snuffing  in  an  inquisitive 
manner. 

"  Now,  what  do  that  dog  hear,  I  wonder?"  quoth  Pumpkin 
curiously,  stooping  forward. 

<<  Blind  Bess,"  replied  Tonson,  winking  his  eye,  and  laughing. 
Presently  there  was  a  sharp  rapping  at  the  door ;  which  the 
landlord  opened,  and  let  in  one  of  the  servants  fi'om  the  Hall,  his 
clothes  white  with  snow,  his  face  nearly  as  white,  with  manifest 
agitation. 

"  Why,  man,  what's  the  matter  ? "  enquired  Dickons,  startled 
by  the  man's  appearance.     "  Art  frightened  at  any  thing  ?" 

<<  Oh,  Lord  I  oh,  Lord  I "  he  commenced. 

"  What  is  it,  man  ?  Art  drunk  ? — or  mad  ? — or  frightened  ? 
Take  a  drop  o'  drink,"  said  Tonson.     But  the  man  refused  it. 

"  Oh,  my  friends,  sad  work  at  the  Hall!" 

<<  What's  the  matter  ?"  cried  all  at  once,  rising  and  standing 
round  the  new  comer. 

<'  If  thou  be'st  drunk,  John,"  said  Dickons  sternly,  "  there's  a 
way  of  sobering  thee — mind  that." 

"  Oh,  Master  Dickons,  I  don't  know  what's  come  to  me,  for 
grief  and  fright !  The  Squire,  they  do  say,  and  all  of  us,  are  to 
be  turned  out  o*  YattonI" 

'<  WhcU  /"  exclaimed  all  in  a  breath. 

"  There's  some  one  else  lays  claim  to  it.  We  must  all  go ! 
Oh,  Lud  I  oh,  Lud ! "  No  one  spoke  for  near  a  minute ;  and 
consternation  was  written  on  every  face. 

*'  Sit  thee  down  here,  John,"  said  Dickons  at  length,  '<  and  let 
us  hear  what  thou  hast  to  say^-or  thou  wilt  have  us  all  be  g^ing 
up  in  a  body  to  the  Hall." 

Having  forced  on  him  part  of  a  glass  of  ale,  he  began, — 
**  There  hath  been  plainly  mischief  brewing,  somewhere^  this 
many  days,  as  I  could  tell  by  the  troubled  face  o'  the  squire ;  but 
he  kept  it  to  himself.    Lawyer  Parkinson  and  aaother  have  been 
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latterly  coming  in  chaises  from  London ;  and  last  night  the  squire 
gat  a  letter  that  seems  to  have  finished  all.  Such  trouble  there 
were  last  night  with  the  squire,  and  young  madam  and  miss  I 
And  to-day  the  parson  came,  and  were  a  long  while  alone 
with  old  Madam  Aubrey,  who  hath  since  had  a  stroke,  or  a  fit, 
or  something  of  that  like,  (the  doctors  have  been  there  all  day 
£rom  Grilston,)  and  likewise  yoimg  madam  hath  taken  to  her  bed» 
and  is  ill" 

^  And  what  of  the  squire  and  miss  ?  "  enquired  some  one,  after 
all  bad  maintained  a  long  silence. 

^*  Oh,  'twould  break  your  heart  to  see  them,"  said  the  man, 
bursting  into  tears :  '*  they  are  both  as  pale  as  death:  he  so  dread- 
ful sorrowful,  but  quiet,  like,  and  she  now  and  then  wringing  her 
bands,  and  both  of  them  going  from  the  bed-room  of  old  madam 
to  young  madam's.  Nay,  an'  there  had  been  half-a-dozen  deaths 
i'  t'  house,  it  could  not  be  worse.  Neither  the  squire  nor  miss 
bath  touched  food  the  whole  day ! " 

There  was,  in  truth,  not  a  dry  eye  in  the  room,  nor  one  whose 
voice  did  not  seem  somewhat  obstructed  with  his  emotions. 

**  Who  told  thee  about  the  squire's  losing  the  estate  ?"  enquired 
Dickons. 

**  We  heard  of  it  but  an  hour  or  so,  agone.  Mr  Parkinson  (it 
seems  by  the  squire's  orders)  told  Mr  Waters,  and  he  told  it  to 
OS ;  saying  as  how  it  was  useless  to  keep  such  a  thing  secret,  and 
that  we  might  all  know  the  occasion  of  so  much  trouble." 

^  W^ho's  to  ha'  it  then,  instead  of  the  squire?"  at  length  en- 
quired Tonson,  in  a  voice  half  choked  with  rage  and  grief. 

"  Lord  only  knows  at  present.  But  whoever  'tis,  there  isn't 
one  of  us  sarvants  but  will  go  with  the  squire  and  his — if  it  be 
even  to  prison,  that  I  can  tell  ye  I " 

**  I'm  Squire  Aubrey*s  gamekeeper,"  quoth  Tonson,  his  eye 
kindling  as  his  countenance  darkened,  ^*  and  no  one's  else  !  It 
shall  go  hard  if  any  one  else  here  hath  a  game — " 

•*  But  if  there's  law  in  the  land,  sure  the  justice  must  be  wi' 
t'  squire — ^he  and  his  family  have  had  it  so  long,"  said  one  of  the 

farmers. 

*«  I'll  tell  you  what,  masters,"  said  Pumpkin  mysteriously,  "  I 

shall  be  somewhat  better  pleased  when  Jonas  here  hath  got  that 

old  creature  Bess  safe  underground." 
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*^  Blind  Bess  ?  "  exclaimed  Tonson,  with  a  yery  serious,  not  to 
say  disturbed,  countenance.  **  I  wonder — sure  !  sure  I  that  ould 
witch  can  haye  had  no  hand  in  all  this " 

**  Poor  old  soul,  not  she  I  There  be  no  such  things  as 
witches  now-a-dajs,"  exclaimed  Jonas.  **  Not  she,  I  warrant 
me !  She  hath  been  ever  befriended  by  the  Squire's  family. 
^A^doitl" 

'<  The  sooner  we  get  her  underground,  for  all  that,  the  better, 
say  1 1 "  quoth  Tonson,  striking  his  hand  on  the  table. 

'<  The  parson  hath  a  choice  sermon  on  '  The  Flying  away  of 
Riches,' "  said  Higgs  in  a  qtiaint,  sad  manner ;  "  'tis  to  be 
hoped  hell  preach  from  it  next  Sunday  I- *' 

Soon  after  this,  the  little  party  dispersed,  each  oppressed  with 
greater  grief  and  amazement  than  he  had  ever  known  before. 
Bad  news  fly  swiftly — and  that  which  had  just  come  from  the 
Hall,  within  a  yery  few  hours  of  its  haying  been  told  at  the 
Aubrey  Arms,  had  spread  grief  and  consternation  among  high 
and  low  for  many  miles  round  Yatton. 
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CHAPTER  X. 

WorLD  you  have  believed  it  ?  Notwithstanding  all  that  had 
happened  between  Titmouse  and  Tag-rag,  they  positively  got 
reconciled  to  one  another — a  triumphant  result  of  the  astute 
policy  of  Mr  Gammon.  As  soon  as  he  had  heard  Titmouse's 
infuriated  account  of  his  igpiominious  expulsion  from  Satin  Lodge, 
he  burst  into  a  fit  of  hearty  but  gentle  laughter,  which  at  length 
subsided  into  an  inward  chuckle  that  lasted  the  rest  of  the  day  ; 
and  which  was  occasioned,  first,  by  gratification  at  the  impres- 
sion which  his  own  sag^ity  had  evidently  produced  upon  the 
powerful  mind  of  Titmouse  ;  secondly,  by  an  exquisite  apprecia- 
tion of  the  mingled  meanness  and  stupidity  of  Tag-rag.  I  do  not 
mean  it  to  be  understood,  that  Titmouse  had  given  Mr  Gammon 
such  a  terse  and  clear  account  of  the  matter  as  I  imagine  myself 
to  have  given  to  my  reader  ;  but  still  he  told  quite  enough  to  put 
Mr  Gammon  in  full  possession  of  the  true  state  of  the  case. 
Good  :  but  then — instantly  reflected  Gammon — what  are  we 
now  to  do  with  Titmouse  ? — where  was  that  troublesome  little 
ape  to  be  caged,  till  it  suited  the  purposes  of  his  proprietors  (as 
Messrs  Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Snap  might  surely  be  called,  for 
they  had  caught  him,  however  they  might  fail  to  tame  him) 
to  let  him  loose  upon  society,  to  amuse  and  astonish  it  by  his 
antics  ? — That  was  the  question  occupying  the  thoughts  of  Mr 
Gammon  while  his  calm,  clear,  grey  eye  was  fixed  upon  Titmouse, 
apparently  very  attentive  to  what  he  was  saying.  That  gentle- 
man had  first  told  the  story  of  his  wrongs  to  Snap,  who  instantly, 
rubbing  his  hands,  suggested  an  indictment  at  the  Clerkenwell 
sessions — an  idea  which  infinitely  delighted  Titmouse,  but  was 
somewhat  sternly  **  pooh -pooh-poohed ! "  by  Mr  Gammon  as  soon 
as  he  heard  of  it, — Snap  thereat  shrugging  his  shoulders  with  a 
disconcerted  air,  but  a  bitter  sneer  upon  his  sharp,  hard  face. 
Like  many  men  of  little  but  active  minds,  early  drilled  to  parti- 
cular callings.   Snap  was  equal  to  the  mechanical  conduct  of 
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business — ^the  mere  working  of  the  machinery — but,  as  the  phrase 
is,  could  never  see  an  inch  beyond  hia  nose.  Every  petty  con- 
juncture of  circumstances  that  admitted  of  litigation,  at  once  sug- 
gested its  expediency^  without  reference  to  other  considerations, 
or  connexion  with,  or  subordination  to,  any  general  purpose  or 
plan  of  action.  A  creature  of  small  impulses,  he  had  no  idea  of 
foregoing  a  momentary  advantage  to  secure  an  ulterior  object^ 
which,  in  fact,  he  could  not  keep  for  a  moment  before  his  thoughts, 
so  as  to  have  any  influence  on  his  movements.  What  a  different 
man,  now,  was  Gammon  I 

To  speak  after  the  manner  of  physiologists,  several  of  my  cha- 
racters— Titmouse,  Tag-rag,  (with  his  amiable  wife  and  daugh- 
ter,) Huckaback,  Snap,  and  old  Quirk  himself — may  be  looked 
on  as  reptiles  of  a  low  order  in  the  scale  of  being,  whose  simple 
structures  almost  one  dash  of  the  knife  would  suffice  to  lay 
thoroughly  open.  Gammon,  however,  I  look  upon  as  of  a  much 
higher  order ;  possessing  a  far  more  complicated  structure, 
adapted  to  the  discharge  of  superior  functions  ;  and  who,  conse- 
quently, requireth  a  more  careful  dissection.  But  let  it  not  be 
supposed  that  I  have  yet  done  with  any  of  my  characters. 

Gammon  saw  that  Tag-rag,  under  proper  management,  might 
be  made  very  useful.  He  was  a  moneyed  man  ;  a  selfish  man ;  and, 
after  his  sort,  an  ambitious  man.  He  had  an  only  child,  a  daugh- 
ter, and  if  Titmouse  and  he  could  only  be  by  any  means  once 
more  brought  together,  and  a  firm  friendship  cemented  between 
them,  Gammon  saw  several  very  profitable  uses  to  which  such 
an  intimacy  might  be  turned,  in  the  happening  of  any  of  several 
contingencies  which  he  contemplated  as  possible.  In  the  event, 
for  instance,  of  larger  outlays  of  money  being  required  than  suited 
the  convenience  of  the  firm — could  not  Tag-rag  be  easily  brought 
to  accommodate  his  future  son-in-law  of  £10,000  a-year  ?  Sup- 
pose, for  instance,  that  after  all,  their  case  should  break  down, 
and  all  their  pains,  exertions,  and  expenditure  be  utterly  thrown 
away !  Now,  if  Tag-rag  could  be  quietly  brought,  some  fine 
day,  to  the  point  of  either  making  some  actual  advance,  or  enter- 
ing into  security  for  Titmouse — ah  I  that  would  do— that  would 
do,  said  both  Quirk  and  Gammon.  But  then  Titmouse  was  a 
very  unsafe  instrument — an  incalculable  fool,  and  might  commit 
himself  too  far ! 


TEN  THOUSAND  A-TEAB.  299 

**  You  forgety  Gftrnmoii,'*  said  old  Mr  Quirk,  "  I  don't  fear  this 
g^l  of  Tag-rag's — because  only  let  Titmouse  see — ^hem,"  he 
suddenly  paused,  and  looked  a  little  confused. 

**  To  be  sure — I  see,**  replied  Gammon  quietly,  and  the  thing 
passed  off.  *<  If  either  Miss  Quirk  or  Miss  Tag-rag  becomes 
Mrs  Titmouse,"  thought  he,  "  I  am  not  the  man  I  take  myself 
for." 

A  few  days  after  Titmouse's  expulsion  from  Satin  Lodge, 
without  his  having  eyer  gone  near  Tag-rag's  premises  in  Oxford 
Street,  or,  in  short,  seen  or  heard  any  thing  about  him,  or  any 
one  connected  with  him,  he  removed  to  small  but  very  respecta- 
ble lodgings  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Hatton  Garden,  provided 
for  him  by  Mr  Quirk.  Mrs  Squallop  was  quite  affected  while 
she  took  leave  of  Titmouse,  who  gave  her  son  sixpence  to  take 
his  two  boxes  down  stairs  to  the  hackney  coach  drawn  up  oppo- 
site to  the  entrance  of  Closet  Court. 

**  I've  always  felt  like  a  mother  towards  you,  sir,  in  my  hum- 
ble way,"  said  Mrs  Squallop  in  a  very  respectful  manner,  and 
curtsying  profoundly. 

**  A — I've  not  got  any  small  silver  by  me,  my  good  woman," 
said  Titmouse  with  a  fine  air,  as  he  drew  on  his  white  kid 
^ove. 

**  Lord,  Mr  Titmouse ! "  said  the  woman,  almost  bursting  into 
tears,  *^  I  wasn't  asking  for  money,  neither  for  me  nctr  mine — 
only  one  can't  help,  as  it  were,  feeling  at  parting  with  an  old 
iodg^,  you  know,  sir — " 

^  Ah — ya — as — and  all  that !  Well,  my  good  woman,  good- 
day,  g^ood-day." 

"  Good-by,  sir — God  bless  you ;  now  you're  going  to  be  a  rich 
man ! — Excuse  me,  sir." — And  she  seized  his  hand  and  shook  it* 

"  You're  a — devilish — impudent — woman — 'pon  my  soul  I " 
exclaimed  Titmouse,  his  features  filled  with  amazement  at  the 
presumption  of  which  she  had  been  guilty  ;  and  he  strode  down 
the  stairs  with  an  air  of  offended  dignity. 

**  Well — I  never ! — That  for  you,  you  little  brute,"  said  Mrs 
Sfjuallop,  snapping  her  fingers  as  soon  as  she  had  heard  his  last 
step  on  the  stairs — «*  Kind  or  cruel,  it's  all  one  to  you,  you're  a 
nMtj  jackanapes,  only  fit  to  stand  in  a  tailor's  window  to  show 
Ills  clothes — and  I'll  be  sworn  you'll  come  to  no  good  in  the  end ! 
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Let  you  be  rich  as  you  may,  you'll  always  be  the  fool  you  always 
were ! " 

Had  the  good  woman  been  familiar  with  the  Night  Thoughts 
of  Young,  she  might  haye  expressed  herself  somewhat  tersely  in 
a  line  of  his — 

"  Pigmies  are  pigmies  still,  though  perch*d  on  Alps,** 

And,  by  the  way,  who  can  read  the  next  line — 

''  And  pyramids  are  pyramids  in  rales,** 

without  thinking  for  a  moment,  with  a  kind  of  proud  sympathy, 
of  certain  other  characters  in  this  history  ?  Well  I  but  let  us 
pass  on. 

The  day  after  that  on  which  Mr  Gammon  had  had  a  long 
interview  with  Titmouse,  at  the  new  lodgings  of  the  latter, — 
when,  after  a  very  skilful  effort,  he  had  succeeded  in  reconciling 
Titmouse  to  a  renewal  of  his  acquaintance  with  Tag-rag,  upon 
that  gentleman's  making  a  complete  and  abject  apology  for  his 
late  monstrous  conduct,  Mr  Gammon  wended  his  way  towards 
Oxford  Street,  and  soon  introduced  himself  once  more  to  Mr 
Tag-rag,  who  was  standing  leaning  against  one  of  the  counters 
in  his  shop  in  a  musing  position,  with  a  pen  behind  his  ear,  and 
his  hands  in  his  breeches  pockets.  Ten  days  had  elapsed  since 
he  had  expelled  the  little  impostor  Titmouse  ftrom  Satin  Lodge, 
and  during  that  interval  he  had  neither  seen  nor  heard  any  thing 
whatever  of  him.  On  now  catching  the  first  glimpse  of  Mr 
Gammon,  he  started  from  his  musing  posture,  not  a  little  dis- 
concerted, and  agitation  overspread  his  coarse  deeply-pitted  face 
with  a  tallowy  hue.  What  was  in  the  wind  I  Mr  Gammon 
coming  to  him,  so  long  after  what  had  occurred  ?  Mr  Gammon 
who,  having  found  out  his  error,  had  discarded  Titmouse  I  Tag- 
rag  had  a  mortal  dread  of  Gammon,  who  seemed  to  him  to  glide 
like  a  dangerous  snake  into  the  shop,  so  quietly,  and  so  deadly  ! 
There  was  something  so  calm  and  imperturbable  in  his  demean- 
our, so  blandly  crafty,  so  ominously  gentle  and  soft  in  the  tone 
of  his  voice,  so  penetrating  in  his  eye,  and  he  could  throw  such 
an  infernal  smile  over  his  features  I  Tag-rag  might  be  likened 
to  the  ox,  suddenly  shuddering  as  he  perceives  the  glistening 
folds  of  the  rattlesnake  noiselessly  moving  towards,  or  around 
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iiiin,  in  the  long  grass.     One  glimpse  of  his  blasting  beauty  of 
hue,  and — Horror !  all  is  over. 

If  the  splendid  bubble  of  Titmouse's  fortune  hcul  burst  in  the 
nuinner  which  he  had  represented,  why  Gammon  here  now? 
thought  Tag-rag.  It  was  with,  in  truth,  a  very  poor  show  of 
contempt  and  defiance  that,  in  answer  to  the  bland  salutation  of 
Gammon,  he  led  the  way  down  the  shop  into  the  little  room 
which  had  been  the  scene  of  such  an  extraordinary  conmiunica- 
tion  concerning  Titmouse  on  a  former  occasion. 

Gammon  commenced,  in  a  mild  tone,  with  a  yery  startling 
representation   of  the   criminal   liability  which    Tag-rag   had 
incurred  by  his  wanton  outrage  upon  Mr  Titmouse,  his  own 
gnest,  in  riolation   of  all  the   laws   of  hospitality.     Tag-rag 
furiously  alleged  the  imposition  which  had  been  practised  on 
him  by  Titmouse;  but  seemed  quite  collapsed  when  Gammon 
assured  him  that  that  circumstance  would  not  afford  him  the 
slightest  justification.     Having  satisfied  Tag-rag  that  he  was 
entirely  at  the  mercy  of  Titmouse,  who  might  subject  him  to 
both  fine  and  imprisonment,  Mr  Gammon  proceeded  to  open  his 
eyes  to  their  widest  stare  of  amazement  by  assuring  him  that 
Titmouse  had  been  hoaxing  him,  and  that  he  was  really  in  the 
dazzling  position  in  which  he  had  been  first  represented  by 
Gammon  to  Tag-rag ;  that  every  week  brought  him  nearer  to 
the  full  and  uncontrolled  enjoyment  of  an  estate  in  Yorkshire, 
worth  £10,000  a-year  at  the  very  lowest ;  that  it  was  becoming 
an  object  of  increasing  anxiety  to  them  (Messrs  Quirk,  Gammon, 
and  Snap)  to  keep  him  out  of  the  hands  of  money-lenders,  who, 
ms  usual  in  such  cases,  had  already  scented  out  their  victim,  and 
so  forth. — Tag-rag  turned  very  white,  and  felt  sick  at  heart  in 
the  midst  of  all  his  wonder.     Oh,  and  his  daughter  had  lost  the 
golden  prize!  and   through  his  misconduct!     He   could  have 
sunk  into  the  cellar ! — Mr  Gammon  declared  that  he  could  not 
account  for  the  singular  conduct  of  Mr  Titmouse  on  the  melan- 
choly occasion  in  question,  except  by  referring  it  to  the  excellent 
wines  which  he  had  too  freely  partaken  of  at  Satin  Lodge,  added 
(said   Gammon,  with  an  exquisite  expression  of  features  that 
perfectly  fascinated  Tag-rag)  to  a  <<  certain  tenderer  influence" 
which  had  fairly  laid  prostrate  the  faculties  of  the  young  and 
enthusiastic  Titmouse ;  that  there  could  be  no  doubt  of  his  real 
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motive  in  the  conduct  alluded  to,  namely,  a  desire  to  test  thfi 
sincerity  and  disinterestedness  of  a  "  certain  person's"  attachment 
hefore  he  let  all  his  fond  and  passionate  feelings  go  out  towards 
her — [At  this  point  the  perspiration  hurst  from  every  pore  in 
the  body  of  Tag-rag] — and  that  no  one  could  deplore  the  unex- 
pected issue  of  his  little  experiment  so  much  as  now  did  Tit- 
mouse. 

Tag-rag  really,  for  a  moment,  scarcely  knew  where  he  was, 
who  was  with  him,  nor  whether  he  stood  on  his  head  or  his 
heels,  so  delightful  and  entirely  unexpected  was  the  issue  of  Mr 
Gammon's  visit.  As  soon  as  his  faculties  had  somewhat  recovered 
themselves  from  their  temporary  confusion,  almost  breathless,  he 
assured  Gammon  that  no  event  in  the  whole  course  of  his  life 
had  occasioned  him  such  poignant  regret  as  his  treatment  of 
Titmouse  on  the  occasion  in  question  ;  that  he  had  undoubtedly 
followed  unwittingly  (he  was  ashamed  to  own)  the  example  of 
Titmouse,  and  drunk  far  more  than  his  usual  quantity  of  wine  ; 
besides  which  he  had  undoubtedly  noticed,  as  had  Mrs  T.,  the 
state  of  things  between  Mr  Titmouse  and  his  daughter, — talking 
of  whom,  by  the  way,  he  could  assure  Mr  Gammon  that  they  had 
both  been  ill  ever  since  that  unfortunate  evening,  and  had  never 
ceased  to  condemn  his — Tag-rag*s — ^monstrous  conduct  on  that 
occasion.  As  for  his  daughter,  she  was  growing  thinner  and 
thinner  every  day,  and  he  thought  he  must  send  her  to  the 
country  for  a  short  time :  in  fact — ^poor  girl ! — she  was  plainly 
pining  away  I 

To  all  this  Mr  Gammon  listened  with  a  calm,  delightful, 
sympathizing  look,  that  quite  transported  Tag-rag,  and  satisfied 
him  that  Mr  Gammon  implicitly  believed  every  word  that  was 
being  said  to  hinu  But  when  he  proceeded  to  assure  Tag-r^ 
that  this  visit  of  his  had  been  undertaken  at  the  earnest  instance 
of  Mr  Titmouse  himself,  (who,  by  the  way,  had  removed  to 
lodgings  which  would  do  for  the  present,  so  as  they  were  only 
near  to  their  office,  for  the  purpose  of  frequent  communication 
on  matters  of  business  between  him  and  their  firm,)  who  had 
urged  him,  Mr  Gammon,  to  tender  the  olive  branch,  in  the 
devout  hope  that  it  might  be  accepted.  Tag-rag's  excitement 
knew  scarce  any  bounds ;  and  he  could  almost  have  started  into 
the  shop,  and  given  orders  to  his  shopmen  to  sell  every  article. 
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fer  tbe  rest  of  the  daj,  one  and  a  half  per  cent  under  what  thej 
Jiad  been  selling  before  I  Mr  Gammon  wrote  down  Titmouse's 
direction,  and  assured  Mr  Tag-rag  that  a  call  from  him  would 
be  g^tefollj  received  by  Mr  Titmouse.  •'  There's  no  account- 
ing for  these  things,  Mr  Tag-rag — is  there  ?  "  said  Mr  Gammon, 
with  an  arch  smile,  as  he  prepared  to  depart — Tag-rag  squeez- 
ing his  hands  with  painful  energy  as  Gammon  bade  him  adieu, 
tajing  he  should  not  be  himself  for  the  rest  of  the  day,  and  bow- 
ing the  aforesaid  Mr  Gammon  down  the  shop  with  as  profound 
an  obsequiousness  as  if  he  had  been  the  Lord  High  Chancellor, 
or  eren  the  Lord  Mayor.  As  soon  as  Gammon  had  got  fairly 
into  the  street,  and  to  a  safe  distance,  he  burst  into  little  gentle 
paroxysms  of  laughter,  every  now  and  then,  that  lasted  him  till 
he  had  regained  his  office  in  Saffron  Hill. 

The  motive  so  boldly  and  skilfully  suggested  by  Gammon  to 
Tag-rag,  as  that  impelling  Titmouse  to  seek  a  reconciliation  with 
him,  was  g^reedily  credited  by  Tag-rag.  'Tis  certainly  very  easy 
for  a  man  to  believe  what  he  wishes  to  be  true.  Was  it  very 
improbable  that  Tag-rag,  loving  only  one  object  on  earth,  (next 
to  money,  which  indeed  he  really  did  love  with  the  best  and 
holiest  energies  of  his  nature,)  namely,  his  daughter  ;  and  believ- 
ing her  to  be  possessed  of  qualities  calculated  to  excite  every  one's 
love — should  believe  that  she  had  inspired  Titmouse  with  the 
passion  of  which  he  had  just  been  hearing — a  passion  that  wts 
consuming  him,  that  could  not  be  quenched  by  even  the  g^osft 
outrage  which  ■  but  faugh  I  that  Tag-rag  shuddered  to  think 
of.  He  clapped  his  hat  on  his  head,  and  started  off  to  Titmouse's 
lodging^  and  fortunately  caught  that  gentleman  just  as  he  was 
going  out  to  dine  at  a  neighbouring  tavern.  If  Tag-rag  had 
been  a  keen  observer,  he  could  hardly  have  failed  to  discover 
aversion  towards  himself  written  in  every  feature  and  gesture  of 
Titmouse ;  and  also  how  diilicult  it  was  to  be  concealed.  But 
his  eagerness  overbore  every  thing ;  and  took  Titmouse  quite  by 
storm.  Before  Tag-rag  had  done  with  him,  he  had  obliterated 
every  trace  of  resentment  in  his  little  friend's  bosom.  Thoroughly 
as  Gammon  thought  he  had  prepared  him  for  the  encounter,  and 
armed  him  at  all  points — ^'twas  of  no  avail.  Tag-rag  poured  such 
a  monstrous  quantity  of  flummery  down  the  gaping  mouth  and 
insatiate  throat  of  the  little  animal,  as  at  length  produced  its 
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desired    effect.      Few    can   resist   flattery,    however    coarsely 
administered ;    but   as    for    Titmouse,   he   felt   the   soft   fluid 
deliciously  insinuating  itself  into  every  crevice  of  his  little  nature, 
for  which  it  seemed,  indeed,  to  have  a  peculiar  affinity  ;  'twas  a 
balm,  'twas  an  opiate  soothing  his  wounded  pride,  lubricating  aU 
his  inner  man;  nay,  flooding  it,  so  as  at  length  to  exting^uish  en- 
tirely the  very  small  glimmering  spark  of  discernment  which 
nature  had  lit  in  him.     <<  To  be  foreiDamed,  is  to  be  forearmed^** 
says  the  proverb ;  but  it  was  not  verified  in  the  present  instance. 
Titmouse  would  have  dined  at  Satin  Lodge  on  the  very  next 
Sunday,  in  accordance  with  the  pressing  invitations  of  Tag-rag, 
but  that  he  happened  to  recollect  having  engaged  himself  to  dine 
that  evening  with  Mr  Quirk,  at  his  residence  in  Camberwell, — 
Alibi  House.     As  I  have  already  intimated  in  a  previous  part 
of  this  history,  that  most  respectable  old  gentleman,  Mr  Quirk, 
with  the  shrewdness  natural  to  him,  and  which  had  been  quickened 
by  his  great  experience,  had  soon  seen  through  the  ill-contrived 
and  worse-concealed  designs  upon  Titmouse  of  Mr  Tag-rag ;  and 
justly  considered  that  the  surest  method  of  rendering  them  abor- 
tive would  be  to  familiarize  Titmouse  with  a  superior  style  of 
things,  such  as  was  to  be  found  at  Alibi  House — and  a  more 
lovely  and  attractive  object  for  his  best  affections  in  Miss  Quirk—- 
Dora  Quirk,  the  lustre  of  whose  charms  and  accomplishments  there 
could  be  no  doubt,  he  thought,  would  instantly  efface  the  image  of 
that  poor,  feeble,  vulgar  creature.  Miss  Tag-rag;  for  such  old 
Quirk  knew  her  to  be,  though  he  had,  in  fact,  never  for  a  moment 
set  eyes  upon  her.     Mr  Tag-rag  looked  rather  blank  at  hearing 
of  the  grand  party  there  was  to  be  at  Alibi  House,  and  that 
Titmouse  was  to  be  introduced  to  the  only  daughter  of  Mr  Quirk, 
and  could  not,  for  the  life  of  him,  abstain  from  dropping  some- 
thing, vag^e  and  indistinct  to  be  sure,  about  *^  entrapping  unsus- 
pecting innocence,*  and  "  interested  attentions,"  and  other  similar 
expressions — all  of  which,  however,  were  lost  upon  Titmouse. 
Tapping  with  an  auctioneer's  hammer  on  a  block  of  granite,  would 
make  about  as  much  impression  upon  it  as  hint,  innuendo,  or 
suggestion,  upon  a  blockhead.     So  it  was  with  Titmouse.     He 
promised  to  dine  at  Satin  Lodge  on  the  Sunday  after,  with  which 
poor  Mr  Tag-rag  was  obliged  to  depart  content ;  having  been 
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unable  to  get  Titmouse  up  to  Clapham.on  either  of  the  intenren- 
ing^  eveningSy  on  which,  he  told  Mr  Tag-rag,  he  was  particularly 
engaged  with  an  intimate  friend — in  fetct,  one  of  his  solicitors  ; 
and  Tag-rag  left  him,  after  shaking  him  by  the  hand  with  the 
utmost  cordiality  and  energy.  He  instantly  conceived  a  lively 
hatred  of  old  Mr  Quirk  and  his  daughter,  who  seemed  taking  so 
unlair  an  advantage.  However,  what  could  be  done  ?  Many 
times  daring  his  interview,  did  he  anxiously  turn  about  in  his 
mind  the  expediency  of  proffering  to  lend  or  give  Titmouse  a 
five-poand  note,  of  which  he  had  one  or  two  in  his  pocketbook ; 
hot  no— 'twas  too  much  for  human  nature — he  eould  not  bring 
himself  to  it;  and  quitted  Titmouse  as  rich  a  man  as  he  had 
entered  his  lodgings. 

The  gentleman  to  whom  Titmouse  alluded  was  in  fact  Mr  Snap, 
who  had  early  evinced  a  great  partiality  for  him,  and  lost  no 
opportunity  of  contributing  to  his  enjoyment.  He  was  a  sharp- 
sighted  person,  and  quickly  detected  many  qualities  in  Titmouse 
Idndred  to  his  own.  He  sincerely  commiserated  Titmouse's 
situation,  than  which  what  could  be  more  lonely  and  desolate  ? 
Was  he  to  sit  night  after  night,  in  the  leng^ening  nights  of 
autumn  and  winter,  with  not  a  soul  to  speak  to,  not  a  book  to  read, 
(that  was  at  least  interesting  or  worth  reading ;)  nothing,  in  short, 
to  occupy  his  attention  ?  '<  No,"  said  Snap  to  himself ;  **  I  will  do 
as  I  would  be  done  by ;  I  will  come  and  draw  him  out  of  his  dull 
hole ;  I  will  show  him  life— I  will  give  him  an  early  insight 
into  the  habits  and  practices  of  the  great  world,  in  which  he  is 
so  soon  to  cut  a  leading  figure !  I  will  early  familiarize  him  with 
the  gayest  and  most  exciting  modes  of  London  life  I"  The  very 
first  taste  of  this  cup  of  pleasure,  was  exquisitely  relished  by  Tit- 
mouse ;  and  he  felt  a  proportionate  gratitude  to  him  whose  kind 
hand  had  first  raised  it  to  his  lips.  Scenes  of  which  he  had 
heretofore  only  heard  and  read — after  which  he  had  often  sighed 
and  yearned,  were  now  opening  daily  before  him,  limited  as  were 
his  means  ;  and  he  felt  perfectly  happy.  When  Snap  had  finished 
the  day's  labours  of  the  office,  from  which  he  was  generally 
released  about  eight  or  nine  o'clock  in  the  evening,  he  would 
repair  to  his  lodgings,  and  decorate  himself  for  the  evening's 
display ;  after  which,  either  he  would  go  to  Titmouse,  or  Tit- 
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mouse  come  to  him,  as  might  hare  been  previously  agreed  upon 
between  them  ;  and  then, — 

"  The  toum  was  all  before  them,  where  to  choose." 

Sometimes  they  would,  arm  in  arm,  each  with  his  cigar  in  his 
mouth,  saunter  for  hours  together  along  the  leading  streets  and 
thoroughfares,  making  acute  observations  and  deep  reflections 
upon  the  ever-moving  and  motley  scenes  around  them.     Most 
frequently,  however,   they  would  repair,  at  half-price,  to  the 
theatres  ;  for  Snap  had  the  means  of  securing  almost  a  constant 
supply  of  "  orders  "  from  the  underlings  of  the  theatres,  and  also 
in  respect  to  the  Sunday  FUuJh  with  which  Messrs  Quirk  and 
Gammon  were  connected,  and  other  newspapers.     Ah,  'twas  a 
glorious  sight  to  see  these  two  gentlemen  saunter  into  a  vacant 
box,  conscious  that  the  eyes  of  two-thirds  of  the  house  were  fixed 
upon  them  in  admiration,  and  conducting  themselves  accordingly 
— as  swells  of  the  first  water !    One  such  night  counterbalanced, 
in  Titmouse's  estimation,  a  whole  year  of  his  previous  obscurity 
and  wretchedness  !    The  theatre  over,  they  would  repair  to  some 
cloudy  tavern,  full  of  noise,  and  smoke,  and  the  glare  of  gas-light 
— redolent  of  the  fragrant  fumes  of  tobacco,  spirits,  and  porter, 
intermingled  with  the  tempting  odours  of  smoking  kidneys,  mut- 
ton-chops, beef-steaks,  oysters,   stewed  cheese,  toasted  cheese, 
Welsh  rabbits ;  where  those  who  are  chained  to  the  desk  and 
the  counter  during  the  day,  revel  in  the  license  of  the  hour,  and 
eat,  and  drink,  and  smoke  to  the  highest  point  either  of  excite- 
ment or  stupefaction,  and  enter  into  all  the  slang  of  the  day — of 
the  turf,  the  ring,  the  cockpit,  the  theatres,  and  shake  their  sides 
at  comic  songs.     To  enter  one  of  these  places  when  the  theatre 
was  over,  was  a  luxury  indeed  to  Titmouse ;  figged  out  in  his 
very  uttermost  best,    with  satin   stock  and  double  breastpins ; 
his   glossy  hat  cocked  on  one  side  of  his  head,  his  tight  blue 
surtout,  with  the  snowy  handkerchlet  elegantly  drooping  out  of 
the  breast  pocket;  straw-coloured  kid  gloves,  tight  trowsers, 
and  shining  boots  ;  his  ebony  silver-headed  cane  held  carelessly 
under  his  arm :  to  walk  into  the  middle  of  the  room  with  a  sort 
of  haughty  ease   and  indifference,  or  nonchalance;  and  after 
deliberately  scanning,  through  his  eyeglass,  every  box,  with  its 
occupants,  at  length  drop  into  a  vacant  nook,  and  with  a  languid 
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summon  the  bustling  waiter  to  receive  his  commands.  The 
circumstance  of  his  almost  always  accompanying  Snap  on  these 
occasions,  who  was  held  in  g^eat  awe  by  the  waiters,  to  whom 
his  professional  celebrity  was  well  known,  (for  there  was  scarce 
an  interesting,  a  dreadful,  or  a  nasty  scene  at  any  of  the  police- 
offices,  in  which  Snap's  name  did  not  figure  in  the  newspapers  as 
•*  on  behalf  of  the  prisoner,"  )  got  Titmouse  almost  an  equal  share 
of  consideration,  and  aided  the  effect  produced  by  his  own  com- 
manding appearance.  As  for  Snap,  whenever  he  was  asked  who 
his  companion  was,  he  would  whisper  in  a  very  significant  tone 
and  manner, — "  Devilish  high  chap  ! "  From  these  places  they 
would  repair,  not  unfrequently,  to  certain  other  (Scenes  of  nightly 
London  life,  which,  I  thank  God  I  the  virtuous  reader  can  form 
no  notion  of,  though  they  are,  strange  to  say,  winked  at,  if  not 
patronised  by  the  police  and  magistracy,  till  the  metropolis  is 
choked  with  them.  Thus  would  Snap  and  Titmouse  pleasantly 
pass  away  their  time  till  one,  two,  three,  and  often  four  o'clock 
in  the  morning ;  at  which  hours  they  would,  with  many  yawns, 
skulk  homewards  through  the  deserted  and  silent  streets,  their 
cilothes  redolent  of  tobacco  smoke,  their  stomach's  overcharged, 
their  heads  often  muddled,  swimming,  and  throbbing  with  their 
multifarious  potations — having  thus  spent  a  ^^ joUy  nightt^  and 
^  j0ea  lift'*  'Twas  thus  that  Snap  greatly  endeared  himself  to 
Titmouse,  and  secretly  (for  he  enjoined  upon  Titmouse,  as  the 
condition  of  their  continuance,  strict  secresy  on  the  subject  of 
these  nocturnal  adventures)  stole  a  march  upon  his  older  compe- 
titors for  the  good  opinion  of  Titmouse — Messrs  Quirk,  Tag- 
rag,  and  even  the  astute  and  experienced  Gammon  himself.  Such 
doings  as  these  required,  however,  as  may  easily  be  believed,  some 
sHght  augmentations  of  the  allowance  made  to  Titmouse  by 
Messrs  Quirk  and  Gammon ;  and  'twas  fortunate  that  Snap  was 
in  a  condition,  having  a  few  himdreds  at  his  command,  to  supply 
the  necessities  of  Titmouse,  receiving  with  a  careless  air,  on  the 
occasion  of  such  advances,  small  slips  of  paper  by  way  of  acknow- 
ledgments ;  some  on  stamped  paper,  others  on  unstamped  paper— 
promissory-notes  and  I.  O.  U.'s.  Inasmuch,  however,  as  Snap 
was  not  always  possessed  of  a  stamp  on  the  occasion  of  a  sudden 
advance,  and  having  asked  the  opinion  of  his  pleader  (a  sharp 
fellow  who  had  been  articled  at  the  same  time  as  himself  to 
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.essrs  Quirk  and  Gammon)  as  to  \^'hethcr  au  iiistrumeni  hi  tiils 

>rm — 

^<  I.  O.  U.  so  much>-4int4  mterutf**  would  be  available  without 
i  stamp,  and  being  informed  that  it  was  a  vcrj  doubtful  point. 
Snap  ingeniouslj  met  the  difficulty  by  quietly  adding  to  the 
principal  what  might  become  due  in  respect  of  interest :  e.g^H 
£5  were  lent,  the  acknowledgment  would  stand  for  £15 — these 
little  slips  of  paper  being  generally  signed  by  Titmouse  in 
moments  of  extreme  exhilaration,  when  he  never  thought  of 
scrutinizing  any  thing  that  his  friend  Snap  would  lay  before 
him.  For  the  honour  of  Snap,  I  must  say  that  I  hardly  think 
he  deliberately  [^rposed  to  perpetrate  the  fraud  which  such  a 
transaction  appears  to  amount  to ;  all  he  wanted  was-— so  he 
satisfied  himself  at  least — to  have  it  in  his  power  to  recover  the 
full  amount  of  principal  reeUfy  advanced,  with  interest,  on  one 
or  other  of  these  various  securities,  and  hold  the  surplus  as 
trustee  for  Titmouse.  If,  for  instance,  any  unfortunate  di£Eereiice 
should  hereafter  arise  between  himself  and  Titmouse,  and  he 
should  refuse  to  recogpiise  his  pecuniary  obligations  to  Soap,  the 
latter  gentleman  would  be  provided  with  short  and  easy  proo£i 
of  his  demands  against  him.  'Twas  thus,  I  say,  that  Snap  ren- 
dered himself  indispensable  to  Titmouse,  whom  he  bound  to  him 
by  every  tie  of  gratitude  ;  so  that,  in  short,  they  became  sworn 
friends. 

I  will  always  say  for  Gammon,  that  he  strenuously  endeavoured, 
from  whatever  motive,  to  urge  upon  Titmouse  the  necessity  of 
his  acquiring,  at  all  events,  a  smattering  of  the  elements  of  use- 
ful education.  Beyond  an  acquaintance  with  the  petty  operations 
of  arithmetic  requisite  for  counter-transactions,  I  will  venture 
to  say  that  poor  Titmouse  had  no  serviceable  knowledge  of  any 
kind.  Mr  Gammon  repeatedly  pressed  him  to  put  himself  under 
competent  teachers  of  the  ordinary  branches  of  education  ;  but 
Titmouse  as  often  evaded  him,  and  at  length  flatly  refused  to  do 
any  thing  of  the  kind.  He  promised,  however,  to  read  such 
books  as  Mr  Gammon  might  reconmiend,  who  thereupon  sent 
him  several :  but  a  book  before  Titmouse  was  much  the  same  as 
a  plate  of  saw- dust  before  a  hungry  man.  Mr  Gammon,  himself 
a  man  of  considerable  acquirements,  soon  saw  the  true  state  of 
the  case,  and  gave  up  his  attempts  in  despair  and  disgust.    Not 
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tbat  he  ever  suffered  Titmouse  to  perceive  the  faintest  indication 
ci  sach  feelings  towards  him ;  on  the  contrary,  Gammon  ever 
manifested  the  same  bland  and  benignant  demeanour,  consulting 
kis  wishes  in  every  thing,  and  striving  to  instil  into  him  feelings 
of  love,  tempered  by  respect,  as  towards  the  most  powerful — the 
only  real,  disinterested  friend  he  had :  and  to  a  very  great  extent 
he  succeeded. 

Titmouse  spent  several  hours  in  preparing  for  an  effective 
first  appearance  at  the  dinner-table  at  Alibi  House.  Since 
dining  at  Satin  Lodg^,  he  had  considerably  increased  his  ward- 
robe both  in  quantity  and  style.  He  now  sported  a  pair  of  tight 
black  trowsers,  with  pumps  and  gossamer  silk  stockings.  He 
wore  a  crimson  velvet  waistcoat,  with  a  bright  blue  satin  under- 
waistcoat,  a  shirt-firill  standing  out  somewhat  fiercely  at  right 
angles  with  his  breast,  and  a  brown  dress-coat  cut  in  the  extreme 
of  the  fiwhion,  the  long  tails  coming  to  a  point  just  about  the 
backs  of  his  knees.  His  hair  (its  purple  hue  still  pretty  dis- 
tinctly perceptible)  was  disposed  with  g^eat  elegance.  He  had 
discarded  mustaches ;  but  had  a  very  promising  imperial.  The 
hair  underneath  his  chin  came  out  curling  on  each  side  of  it, 
above  his  stock,  like  two  little  tufts  or  horns.  Over  his  waist^ 
coat  he  wore  his  mosaic-gold  watch-g^ard,  and  a  broad  black 
watered  riband,  to  which  was  attached  his  eyeglass — in  fact,  if 
he  had  dressed  himself  in  order  to  sit  to  a  miniature  painter  for 
his  likeness,  he  could  not  have  taken  greater  pains,  or  secured  a 
more  successful  residt.  The  only  points  about  his  appearance 
with  which  he  was  at  all  dissatisfied,  were  his  hair — which  was 
not  yet  the  thing  which  he  hoped  in  due  time  to  see  it — ^his  thick 
red  stumpy  hands,  and  his  round  shoulders.  The  last  matter  gave 
him  considerable  concern,  for  he  felt  that  it  seriously  interfered 
with  a  graceful  carriage  ;  and  that  the  defect  in  his  figure  had 
been,  afiter  all,  not  in  the  least  remedied  by  the  prodigious  pad- 
ding of  his  coat.  His  protuberant  eyes,  of  very  light  hue,  had 
an  expression  that  entirely  harmonized  with  that  of  his  open 
mouth ;  and  both  together—- quite  independently  of  his  dress, 
carriage,  and  demeanour — (there  is  nothing  like  being  candid) 
— gave  you  the  image  of  a — complete  fool.  Having  at  length 
carefully  adjusted  his  hat  on  his  head,  and  drawn  on  his  white 
kid  glovesy  he  enveloped  himself  in  a  stylish  cloak,  with  long 
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black  silk  tassels,  which  had  been  lent  to  him  by  Snap ;  and 
about  four  o'clock,  forth  sallied  Mr  Titmouse,  carefully  picking 
his  way,  in  quest  of  the  first  coach  that  could  convey  him  to 
Alibi  House,  or  as  near  to  it  as  might  be.  He  soon  found  one, 
and,  conscious  that  his  appearance  was  far  too  splendid  for  an 
outside  place,  got  inside.  All  the  way  along,  his  heart  was  in  a 
little  flutter  of  vanity,  excitement,  and  expectation.  He  was  going 
to  be  introduced  to  Miss  Quirk — and  probably,  also,  to  several 
people  of  g^eat  consequence — as  the  heir-apparent  to  £10,000 
a-year  I  Two  very  respectable  female  passengers,  his  companions 
all  the  way,  he  never  once  deigned  to  interchange  a  syllable 
with.  Four  or  five  times  did  he  put  his  head  out  of  the  window, 
calling  out,  in  a  loud  peremptory  tone — <*  Mind,  coachman — 
Alibi  House — Mr  Quirk's — Alibi  House — Do  you  hear,demme?'' 
After  which  he  would  sink  back  into  the  seat  with  a  magnificent 
air,  as  if  he  had  not  been  used  to  give  himself  so  much  trouble. 
The  coach  at  length  stopped.  <<  Hallibi  Ouse,  sir,"  said  the 
coachman,  in  a  most  respectful  tone — **  this  is  Mr  Quirk's,  sir." 
Titmouse  stepped  out,  dropped  eighteenpence  into  the  man's 
hand,  and  opening  the  gate,  found  himself  in  a  straight  and 
Harrow  gravel  walk,  of  about  twenty  yards  in  length,  with  little 
obstinate-looking  stunted  shrubs  on  each  side.  'Twas  generally 
known,  among  Mr  Quirk's  friends,  by  the  name  of  the  Rape-walk/* 
Titmouse  might  have  entered  before  as  fine-looking  a  house,  bat 
only  to  deliver  a  bundle  of  drapery  or  hosiery :  never  before  had 
he  entered  such  a  one  as  a  g^est.  It  was,  in  fact,  a  fair-sixed 
house,  at  least  treble  that  of  Satin  Liodge,  and  had  a  fur  more 
stylish  appearance.  When  Titmouse  pulled  the  bell,  the  door 
was  quickly  plucked  open  by  a  big  footman,  with  showy  shoulder* 
knot  and  a  pair  of  splendid  red  plush  breeches,  who  soon  dis- 
posed of  Titmouse's  cloak  and  hat,  and  led  the  way  to  the 
drawing-room,  before  our  friend,  with  a  sadden  palpitation  of 
the  heart,  had  had  a  moment's  time  even  to  run  his  hands 
through  his  hair. 

**  Your  name,  sir  ? "  enquired  the  man,  suddenly  pausing— 
with  his  hand  upon  the  handle  of  the  door. 

"  Mr  Titmouse." 

**  l—be^  your  pardon,  sir ;  wkai  name  ?" 

Titmoase,  clearing  his  throat  repeated  his  name— open  went 
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the  door,  and — ^  Mr  Ticklemouse,"  said  the  servant  very  loudly 
and  dbtinctlj — ^ushering  in  Titmouse  ;  on  whom  the  door  was  the 
mtJt  instant  closed.  He  felt  amazingly  flustered — and  he  would 
hsTo  been  still  more  so,  if  he  could  have  been  made  aware  of 
the  titter  which  pervaded  the  fourteen  or  twenty  people 
ftMembled  in  the  room,  occasioned  by  the  droll  misnomer  of  the 
servant,  and  the  exquisitely  ridiculous  appearance  of  poor  Tit- 
mouse. Mr  Quirk,  dressed  in  black,  with  knee  breeches  and  silk 
stockings,  immediately  bustled  up  to  him,  shook  him  cordially  by 
the  band,  and  led  him  up  to  the  assembled  guests.  <<My 
daughter — Miss  Quirk;  Mrs  Alderman  Addlehead;  Mrs  De- 
puty Diddle-daddle ;  Mrs  Alias,  my  sister; — Mr  Alderman 
Addlehead  ;  Mr  Deputy  Diddle-daddle  ;  Mr  Bluster ;  Mr  Slang ; 
Mr  Hug ;  Mr  Flaw ;  Mr  Viper ;  Mr  Ghastly ;  Mr  Gammon 
jou  know."  Miss  Quirk  was  about  four  or  five-and-twenty — a 
fat  young  lady,  with  flaxen  hair  curled  formally  all  over  head 
and  down  to  her  shoulders,  so  that  she  very  much  resembled  one 
of  those  great  wax  dolls  seen  in  bazars  and  shop  windows,  espe- 
cially  if  looked  at  through  a  strong  magnifying  glass.  Her  com- 
plexion was  beautifully  fair;  her  eyes  small;  her  face  quite 
round  and  hi.  From  the  die-away  manner  in  which  she  moved 
her  head,  and  the  languid  tone  of  her  voice,  it  was  obvious  that 
she  was  a  very  sentimental  young  lady.  She  was  dressed  in 
white,  and  wore  a  massive  gold  chain — ^her  fat  arms  being  half 
covered  with  long  kid  gloves.  She  was  sitting  on  the  sofa,  from 
which  she  did  not  rise  when  Titmouse  was  introduced  to  her — 
and  the  moment  after  hid  her  face  behind  the  album  which  had 
been  lying  on  her  knee,  and  which  she  had  been  showing  to  the 
ladies  on  each  side  of  her ;  for,  in  fact,  neither  she  nor  any  one 
else  could,  without  the  greatest  difficulty,  refrain  from  laughing 
at  the  monkeyfied  appearance  of  Titmouse.  The  Alderman  was 
a  stout,  stupid,  little  man — a  fussy  old  prig — with  small  angry- 
looking  black  eyes,  and  a  short  red  nose :  as  for  his  head,  it 
seemed  as  though  he  had  just  smeared  some  sticky  fluid  over  it, 
and  then  dipped  it  into  a  flour  tub,  so  thickly  laden  was  it  with 
powder.  Mr  Deputy  Diddle-daddle  was  tall  and  thin,  and  serious 
and  slow  of  speech,  with  the  solemn  composure  of  an  undertaker. 
Mr  Bluster  was  a  great  Old  Bailey  barrister,  about  fifty  years 
old,  the  leader  constantly  employed  by  Messrs  Quirkt  Gammon^ 
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and  Snap ;  and  yiBA  making  at  least  a  thousand  a-year.  He  had 
an  amazingly  truculent-looking  countenance,  coarse  to  a  degree, 
and  his  voice  matched  it ;  but  on  occasions  like  the  present— i.  e» 
in  elegant  society — he  would  Bsun  drop  the  successful  terrors  of 
his  manner,  and  appear  the  mild,  dig^fied  gentleman.  He 
therefore  spoke  in  a  very  soft,  cringing  way,  with  an  anxious 
smile  ;  but  his  bold  insolent  eye  and  coarse  mouth — what  could 
disguise  or  mitigate  their  expression  ?  Here  he  was,  {laying  the 
great  man ;  making  himself,  however,  most  particularly  agree- 
able to  Messrs  Quirk  and  Gammon.  Slang  was  of  the  same 
school ;  fat,  vulgar,  confident,  and  empty ;  telling  obscene  jokes 
and  stories,  in  a  deep  bass  voice.  He  sang  a  good  song,  too-* 
particularly  of  that  class  which  required  the  absence  of  ladies— 
and  of  ^itlemen.  Hug  (Mr  Toady  Hug)  was  also  a  barrister ; 
a  glib  little  Jewish-looking  fellow,  creepng  into  considerable 
criminal  practice.  He  was  a  sneaking  backbiter,  and  had  a 
blood-hound  scent  after  an  attorney.  See  him,  for  instance,  at 
this  moment,  in  close  and  eager  conversation  with  Mr  Flaw,  who, 
rely  upon  it,  will  give  him  a  brief  before  the  wedc  is  over. 
Viper  was  the  editor  of  the  Sunday  FlaA ;  a  eold,  venomous, 
little  fellow.  He  was  of  opinion  that  every  thing  was  wrong — 
moral,  physical,  intellectual,  and  social ;  that  there  was  really  no 
such  thing,  or  at  least  ought  not  to  be,  as  religion ;  and,  as  to 
political  rights,  that  every  body  ought  to  be  uppermost  at  once* 
He  had  hiled  in  business  twice,  and  disreputably ;  then  had  be- 
come an  Unitarian  parson ;  but,  having  seduced  a  young  female 
member  of  his  eong^regation,  he  was  expelled  from  his  pul^t. 
An  action  being  brought  against  him  by  the  mother  of  his  Tictim, 
and  heavy  damages  obtained,  he  attempted  to  take  the  benefit  of 

the  Insolvent  Debtors'  Act — but,  on  account  of  Miss ,  was 

remanded  for  eighteen  months.  That  period  he  employed  in 
writing  a  shockingly  blasphemous  work,  for  whi<^  he  was  pro- 
secuted, and  sentenced  to  a  heavy  fine  and  imprisonment ;  on 
being  released  from  which,  saturated  with  gall  and  bitterness 
against  all  mankind,  he  took  to  political  writing  of  a  very  violent 
^laracter,  and  was  at  length  picked  up,  half  starved,  by  his  pre- 
sent patron^  Mr  Quirk,  and  made  editor  of  the  Stmday  JFloii. 
Is  not  all  this  history  written  in  his  sallow,  sinister-eyed,  bitter- 
ippcQgiooed  countenance  ?     Wo  to  him  who  gets  into  a  discos- 
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non  with  Viper !  There  were  one  or  two  others  present,  parti- 
cularly a  Mr  Ghastly,  a  third-rate  tragic  actor,  with  a  tremendous 
mouth,  only  one  eye,  and  a  very  hungry  look.  He  never  spoke, 
because  no  one  spoke  to  him,  for  his  clothes  seemed  rather  rusty^ 
black.  The  only  man  of  gentlemanlike  appearance  in  the  room 
was  Mr  Gammon ;  and  he  took  an  early  opportunity  of  engaging 
poor  Titmouse  in  conrersation,  and  setting  him  comparatively  at 
bis  ease — a  thing  which  was  attempted  hy  old  Quirk,  hut  in  such 
a  fidgety-fussy  way  as  served  only  to  fluster  Titmouse  the  more. 
Mr  Quirk  gave  a  dinner  party  of  this  sort  regularly  every  Sun- 
day ;  and  they  formed  the  happiest  moments  of  his  life — occasions 
on  which  he  hanished  from  his  thoughts  the  responsible  anxieties 
of  his  profession,  and,  surrounded  by  a  select  circle  of  choice 
spirits,  such  as  were  thus  collected  together,  partook  joyously 
of  the 

"  Feast  of  reason,  and  the  flow  of  soul.'* 

"  This  is  a  very  beautiful  picture,  Titmouse,  isn't  it  ? "  said 
Gammon,  leading  him  to  the  further  comer  of  the  drawing- 
room,  where  hung  a  small  picture  with  a  sort  of  curtain  of  black 
gauze  before  it,  which  Gammon  lifting  up.  Titmouse  beheld  a 
picture  of  a  man  suspended  from  the  gallows,  his  hands  tied  with 
cords  before  him,  his  head  forced  aside,  and  covered  down  to  the 
chin  with  a  white  nightcap.  'Twas  done  with  sickening  fidelity, 
and  Titmouse  gazed  at  it  with  a  shudder.  "  Charming  thing, 
isn^t  it  ?"  said  Gammon  with  a  very  expressive  smile. 

««  Y — e — e — 8,"  replied  Titmouse,  his  eyes  glued  to  the  horrid 
object. 

**  Very  striking,  a'n't  it  ?  "  quoth  Quirk,  bustling  up  to  them  ; 
"  'twas  painted  for  me  by  a  first-rate  artist,  whose  brother  I  very 
nearlj  saved  from  the  gallows  I  Like  such  things  ? "  he  en- 
quired with  a  matter-of-fact  air,  drawing  down  the  black  gauze. 

**  Yes,  sir,  uncommon— most  uncommon." 

**  Well,  111  show  you  something  very  interesting !  Heard  of 
Gilderoy,  that  was  hanged  last  year  for  forgery?  Gad,  my 
daughter's  got  a  brooch  with  a  lock  of  his  hair  in  it,  which  he 
gave  me  himself — a  client  of  mine  :  within  an  ace  of  getting  him 
off — flaw  in  the  indictment — found  it  out  myself — did,  by  gad  I 
Come  along,  and  I'll  get  Dora  to  show  it  to  you  I"  and,  putting 
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Titmouse's  arm  In  his,  he  led  him  up  to  the  interesting  young 
lady. 

"  Dora,  just  show  my  friend  Titmouse  that  brooch  of  yours^ 
with  Gilderoy's  hair." 

"  Oh,  my  dear  papa,  'tis  such  a  melancholy  thing ! "  said  she, 
at  the  same  time  detaching  it  from  her  dress,  and  handing  it  to 
her  papa,  who,  holding  it  in  his  hands,  gave  Titmouse,  and  one 
or  two  others  who  stood  beside,  a  very  interesting  account  of  the 
last  hours  of  the  deceased  Gilderoy. 

'<  He  was  very  handsome,  papa,  wasn't  he  ?"  enquired  Miss 
Quirk  with  a  sigh,  and  a  very  pensive  air. 

«  Wasn't  bad-looking  ;  but  good  looks  and  the  condenmed  cell 
don't  long  agree  together." 

'<  Ah,  papa  I "  exclaimed  Miss  Quirk  in  a  mournful  tone,  and, 
leaning  back  in  the  sofa,  raised  her  handkerchief  to  her  eyes. 

"  You  are  too  sensitive,  my  love ! "  whispered  her  aunt,  Mrs 
Alias,  squeezing  the  hand  of  her  niece,  who,  struggling  against 
her  feelings,  presently  revived. 

"  We  were  looking  just  now,"  said  Mr  Hug,  addressing  Mr 
Quirk,  ^'  at  a  very  interesting  addition  to  Miss  Quirk's  album — 
that  letter  of  Grizzleg^t." 

"  Ah,  very  striking !  Value  it  beyond  every  thing  I  Shall 
never  forget  Grizzlegut  I  Very  nearly  got  off !  'Twas  an  *  &c.' 
that  nearly  saved  his  life,  through  being  omitted  in  the  indict- 
ment.    'Fore  gad,  we  thought  we'd  got  'em  I " 

They  were  alluding  to  an  autograph  letter  which  had  been 
addressed  to  Mr  Quirk  by  Grizzlegut,  (who  had  been  executed 
for  high  treason  a  few  weeks  before,)  the  night  before  he  suffered. 
He  was  a  blood-stained  scoundrel  of  the  deepest  dye,  and  ought 
to  have  been  hanged  and  quartered  half-a-dozen  times. 

"  Will  you  read  it  aloud^  Mr  Hug?"  enquired  Miss  Quirk; 
and  the  barrister,  in  a  somewhat  pompous  tone,  read  the  follow- 
ing memorable  document  :— 

''  Condemned  Cell,  Newgate, 

*'  Friday  night,  half -past  11  o*eloek, 

*•  Itt  May,  18—. 

"  Sib, 

*'  At  this  awful  moment,  when  this  world  is  closing  rapidly 
upon  me  and  my  fellow-sufferers,  and  the  sounds  of  the  wretches 


T£N  THOUSAND  A-YEAB.  did 

pottiiig^  up  tbe  Grim  Grallows  are  audible  to  mj  listeniug  ears, 
and  on  the  morrow  tbe  most  horrible  death  that  malicious  tyrants 
can  inflict  awaits  me,  mj  soul  being  calm  and  full  of  fortitude,  and 
beating  responsive  to  the  call  of  Glorious  Liberty,  I  feel 
prouder  than  the  King  upon  his  throne.  I  feel  that  I  have  done 
much  to  secure  the  liberties  of  my  injured  country. 

'  For  Liberty,  glorious  Liberty, 
Who'd  fear  to  die  ?' 

Many  thanks  to  you,  sir,  for  your  truly  indefatigable  efforts  on 
my  behalf,  and  the  constant  exercise  of  a  skill  that  nearly  secured 
US  a  Glorious  Acquittal.  What  a  Flame  we  would  have  raised 
in  England!  That  should  have  blasted  the  enemies  of  True 
Freedom.  I  g^  to  Hereafter,  (if,  indeed,  there  be  a  hereafter,) 
as  we  shall  soon  know,  not  with  my  soul  crammed  with  Priest- 
craft, but  a  Bold  Briton,  having  laid  down  my  life  for  my  coun- 
try, knowing  that  Future  Ages  will  do  me  Justice. 

**  Adieu,  Tyrants,  adieu  I  Do  your  worst  1 1  My  soul  defies 
you!!! 

«  I  am.  Sir, 

<'  Your  humble,  obliged,  and 
<'  undismayed  servant, 

"  Arthur  Grizzleolt. 
''  To  Calbb  Qdibk,  Esq. 

*'  Tyrants  grim 
Will  on  the  morrow  cut  me  limb  from  limb. 
While  Liberty  looks  on  with  terrible  eye. 
And  says,  /  will  avenge  him  hy^and-hy** 

"  Arthur  Grizzleout.** 

The  reading  of  the  above  produced  a  g^eat  sensation.  "  That 
man's  name  will  be  enrolled  among  the  Sidneys  and  the  Hamp- 
dens  of  his  country  I"  said  Viper,  with  a  grim  and  excited  air. 
"  That  letter  deserves  to  be  carved  on  a  golden  tablet !  The  last 
four  lines  are  sublime  !  He  was  a  martyr  to  principles  that  are 
silently  and  rapidly  making  their  way  in  this  country.** — How 
much  further  he  would  have  gone  on  in  this  strain,  seeing  no 
one  present  had  resolution  enough  to  differ  with  or  interrupt 
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kim,  even  if  thej  had  been  so  disposed,  I  know  not ;  but  fortu- 
nately dinner  was  announced — a  sound  which  startled  old  Quirk 
out  of  a  posture  of  intense  attention  to  Viper,  and  evident  admi- 
ration of  his  sentiments.     He  g&ve  his  arm  with  an  air  of  pro- 
digious politeness  to  the  gaunt  Mrs  Alderman  Addlehead,  whose 
distinguished  lord  led  down  Miss  Quirk — and  the  rest  followed 
in  no  particular  order — Titmouse  arm  in  arm  with  Gammon, 
who  took  care  to  place  him  next  to  himself,  (Gammon.)     It  was 
really  a  dashing  sort  of  dinner.     Quirk  had,  indeed,  long  been 
celebrated  for  his  Sunday  dinners.     Titmouse  had  never  seen 
any  thing  like  it ;  and  was  quite  bewildered — particularly  at  the 
number  of  differently  shaped  and  coloured  glasses,  &c.  &c.  &c^ 
placed  opposite  to  him.     He  kept  a  constant  eye  on  the  move- 
ments of  Gammon,  and  did  whatever  he  did,  as  if  the  two  had 
been  moved  by  the  same  set  of  springy,  and  was  thus  saved  innu- 
merable embarrassments  and  annoyances.     What  chiefly  struck 
his  attention  was  a  prodigious  number  of  dishes,  great  and  small, 
as  if  half-a-dozen  dinners  had  been  crowded  into  one  ;  the  rapi- 
dity with  which  they  were  changed,  and  plates  removed,  in  con- 
stant succession  ;  the  incessant  invitations  to  take  wine  that  were 
flying  about  during  the  whole  of  dinner.     For  a  considerable 
while  Titmouse  was  too  much  flurried  to  enjoy  himself;  but  a  few 
glasses  of  champagne  succeeded  in  elevating  his  spirits  to  the 
proper  pitch — and  would  soon  have  driven  them  far  beyond  it. 
Almost  every  body,  except  the  great  folk  at  the  top  of  the  table, 
asked  him  to  take  wine ;  and  he  constantly  filled  his  glass.     In 
fact  Gammon,  recollecting  a  scene  at  his  own  chamber,  soon 
perceived  that,  unless  he  interfered,  Titmouse  would  be  drunk 
long  before  dinner  was  over.     He  had  not  imagined  the  earth 
to  contain  so  exquisite  a  drink  as  champagne  ;  and  he  could  have 
fallen  down  and  worshipped  it,  as  it  came  fizzing  and  flashing 
out  of  the  bottle.     Gammon  earnestly  assured  him  that  he  would 
be  ill  if  he  drunk  so  much — that  many  eyes  were  upon  him — and 
that  it  was  not  the  custom  to  do  more  than  merely  sip  from  his 
wine-glass  when  challenging  or  challenged.     But  Titmouse  had 
taken  a  considerably  greater  quantity  on  board,  before  Gammon 
thus  interfered,  than  that  gentleman  was  aware  of,  and  began  to 
get  very  voluble.     Guess  the  progress  he  had  made,  when  he 
called  out  with  a  confident  air — <'  Mr  Alderman !    Your  health  I " 
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—whether  more  to  that  g^eat  man's  astonishmeDt  or  disgust  I 
•annot  oodertake  to  saj :  hut  after  a  steady  stare  for  a  momeut 
or  two  at  Titmouse,  <*  Oh !  I  shall  be  yerj  happy,  indeed,  Mr 
CriMmmany"  he  called  out,  looking  at  the  latter  gentleman,  and 
drinking  with  him*  That  signified  nothing,  however,  to  Tit- 
mouse, who,  indeed,  did  not  see  any  thing  at  all  pointed  or 
unosoal,  and  gulped  down  his  wine  as  eagerly  as  before. 

^  Cool  puppy,  that,  Miss  Quirk,  must  say,"  snuffled  the 
offended  Alderman  to  Miss  Quirk. 

<'  He*8  young,  dear  Mr  Alderman,"  said  she,  sweetly  and 
mildly — **  and  when  you  consider  the  immense  fortune  he  is 
eoming  into — ten  thousand  a*  year,  my  papa  says *' 

^  That  don't  make  him  less  a  puppy — ^nor  a  brute,"  interrupted 
the  ruffled  Alderman,  still  more  indignant ;  for  his  own  forty 
thousand  pounds,  the  source  of  all  his  social  eminence,  simk  into 
insignificance  at  the  sound  of  the  splendid  income  just  about  to 
drop  into  the  lap  of  Titmouse.  Mr  Bluster,  who  headed  the 
table  on  Miss  Quirk's  left-hand  side,  and  who  felt  that  he  alight 
to  be,  but  knew  that  in  the  presence  of  the  Alderman  he  was  not, 
the  great  man  of  the  day,  observing  the  irritation  under  which 
his  rival  was  suffering,  immediately  raised  his  threatening  double- 
glasses  to  his  eyes,  and  in  a  tone  of  ostentatious  condescension, 
looking  down  the  table  to  Titmouse,  called  out,  "  Mr  Titmash— - 
may  I  have  the  honour  of  drinking  wine  with  you  ?  " 

^  Ya — as,  brother  Bumptious,"  replied  Titmouse,  who  could 
never  bear  to  hear  his  name  mis-pronounced,  and  he  raised  hit 
glass  to  his  eye  ;  **  was  just  going  to  ask  you  !*'  All  this  was 
done  in  such  a  loud  and  impudent  tone  and  manner,  as  made 
Gammon  still  more  uneasy  for  his  young  companion.  But  his 
sally  had  been  received  by  the  company  as  a  very  smart  retort, 
and  produced  a  roar  of  laughter,  every  one  being  glad  to  see  Mr 
Bluster  snubbed,  who  bore  it  in  silent  dignity,  though  his  face 
showed  his  chagrin  and  astonishment ;  and  he  very  heartily 
agreed,  for  once  in  his  life,  with  the  worshipful  person  opposite 
to  him  in  his  estimate  of  our  friend  Titmouse.  "  Mr  Titmouse  I 
Mr  Titmouse  !  my  daughter  wonders  you  won't  take  wine  with 
her,**  said  Mr  Quirk  in  a  low  tone — "  will  you  join  us  ?  we're 
going  to  take  a  glass  of  champagne." 

"  Oh !  'pon  my  life — delighted" — quoth  Titmouse. 
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"  Dora,  mj  dear  I  Mr  Titmouse  "will  take  wine  with  you  I— 
Jack,"  (to  the  seryant,)  <<  fill  Miss  Quirk's  and  Mr  Titmouse  a 
glasses  to  the  brim." 

*<  Oh  no  I  dearest  papa.** 

<<  Pho  t  pho  I— -nonsense — ^the  first  time  of  asking,  you  know, 
ah,  hal"  - 

<<  Well  I  If  it  muit  he,"  and  with  what  a  gleeful  inclination 
— with  what  a  sly  searching  glance,  and  fascinating  smile,  did 
she  exchange  courtesies  with  Titmouse !  He  felt  disposed  to 
take  wine  with  her  a  second  time  immediately ;  but  Gammon 
restrained  him.  Mr  Toady  Hug,  having  become  acquainted 
with  the  brilliant  prospects  of  Titmouse,  earnestly  desired  to 
exert  his  little  talents  to  do  the  agreeable,  and  ingratiate  him- 
self with  Mr  Titmouse ;  but  there  was  a  counteracting  force  in 
another  direction,  the  attorney,  Mr  Flaw,  who  had  the  greatest 
practice  at  the  Clerkenwell  sessions,  sat  beside  him,  and  receired 
his  most  respectful  and  incessant  attentions ;  Hug  speaking  erer 
to  him  in  a  low  confidential  whisper,  constantly  casting  a  furtive 
glance  towards  Bluster  and  Slang,  to  see  whether  they  were 
observing  him.  In  <<  strict  confidence"  he  assured  Mr  Flaw  how 
his  case,  the  other  day,  nught  have  been  won,  if  such  and  such 
a  course  had  been  adopted,  "  which  would  have  been  the  line 
he'*  (Hug)  "  would  have  taken ;"  and  which  he  explained  with 
anxious  energy.  **  I  must  say,  Flip  regularly  threw  the  case 
away — no  doubt  of  it  I  By  the  way,  what  became  of  that 
burglary  case  of  yours,  on  Friday?" 

"  Found  guilty,  poor  fellows !" 

"  You  don't  say  so?" 

"  Fact,  by  Jove,  though  I " 

**  How  could  Gobble  have  lost  that  verdict  ?  I  assure  you 
I  would  have  bet  ten  to  one  on  your  getting  a  verdict ;  for  I 
read  over  your  brief  as  it  lay  beside  me,  and  upon  my  honour, 
Mr  Flaw,  it  was  most  admirably  got  up.  Every  thing  depends 
on  the  brief " 

"  Glad  you  thought  so,  sir,"  replied  Flaw,  wondering  how  it 
was  that  he  had  never  before  thought  of  giving  a  brief  to  Mr 
Hug. 

<<  It's  a  great  mistake  of  counsel  not  to  pay  the  utmost  atten- 
tion to  their  brie&.     For  my  part,"  continued  Mr  Hug,  in  a  still 
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lower  tone,  ^  I  make  a  point  of  reading  every  syllable  in  my 
brief,  however  hong  it  is.** 

**  It's  the  only  way,  depend  on  it,  sir.  We  attorneys,  you 
know,  see  and  know  so  much  of  the  case,  conversing  confiden- 
tially with  the  prisoners " 

**  Ay,  and  beyond  that«     Your  practical  suggestions,  my  dear 

sir,  are  often Now,  for  instance,  in  the  brief  I  was  alluding 

to,  there  was,  I  recollect — one  most — uncommonly  acute  sug- 
gestion." 

^  Which  was  it,  sir?'*  enquired  the  attorney  briskly,  his 
eoontenance  showing  the  progress  of  Hug's  lubricating  process. 

•*  Oh — ^why — a — a — hem!"  stammered  Hug,  somewhat  non- 
plussed— **  No ;  it  would  hardly  be  fair  to  Gobble,  and  I*m 
sorry  indeed " 

**  Well,  well — ^it  can't  be  helped  now — but  I  must  say  that 
once  or  twice  latterly  Tve  thought,  myself,  that  Mr  Gobble  has 

rather By  the  way,  Mr  Hug,  shall  you  be  in  town  this  week, 

till  the  end  of  the  sessions  ?*' 

"  Yo  0  6 1 "  hastily  whispered  Hug,  after  glancing  guiltily 
towards  his  brethren,  who,  though  they  did  not  seem  to  do  S0| 
were  really  watching  him  closely. 

**  I'm  happy  to  hear  it ! — You've  heard  of  Aaron  Doodle,  who 

was  committed  for  that  burglary  at ?     Well,  I  defend  him, 

and  shall  be  happy  to  give  you  the  brief.  Do  you  lead  Mr 
Dolt?"  Hug  nodded.  **  Then  he  will  be  your  junior.  Where 
are  your  chambers,  Mr  Hug  ?  " 

**  No.  4,  Cant  Court,  Gray*s  Inn.  When,  my  dear  sir,  does 
the  case  come  on  ?  " 

"  Thursday — ^perhaps  Wednesday.*' 

**  Then  do  come  and  breakfast  with  me,  and  we  can  talk  it 
over,  you  know,  so  nicely  together." 

**  Sir,  you're  very  polite.  I  will  do  myself  the  pleasure — ^^ 
replied  Mr  Flaw — and  took  wine  with  Mr  Hug. 

^  This  little  stroke  of  business  over,  the  disengaged  couple 
were  at  liberty  to  attend  to  the  general  conversation  of  the 
table.  Mr  Bluster  and  Mr  Slang  kept  the  company  in  almost  a 
constant  roar,  with  descriptions  of  scenes  in  court,  in  which  thet^ 
had,  of  course,  been  the  principal  actors ;  and  according  to  their 
own  accounts  they  must  be  wonderful  fellows.     Such  botherers 
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of  judges ! — Such  bafflers  and  browbeatcrs  of  witnesses  I  —  Such 
bamboozlers  of  juries  I 

You  should  have  seen  the  sneering  countenance  of  Hug  all 
the  while.  He  never  once  smiled  or  laughed  at  the  brilliant 
sallies  of  his  brethren,  and  did  his  best  to  prevent  his  new  patron, 
Mr  FlaWy  from  doing  so — constantly  putting  his  hand  before  his 
mouthy  and  whispering  into  Mr  Flaw's  ear  at  the  very  point  of 
the  joke  or  storj — and  the  smile  would  disappear  from  the  coun- 
tenance of  Mr  Flaw. 

The  alderman  laughed  till  the  tears  ran  out  of  his  little  eyes, 
which  he  constantly  wiped  with  his  napkin.  Amidst  the  general 
laughter  and  excitement.  Miss  Quirk,  leaning  her  chin  on  her 
hand,  her  elbow  resting  on  the  table,  several  times  directed  soft, 
languishing  looks  towards  Titmouse,  unobserved  by  any  one  but 
himself;  and  they  were  not  entirely  unsuccessful,  although  Tit- 
mouse was  wonderfully  taken  with  the  stories  of  the  two  coun- 
sellors, and  believed  them  to  be  two  of  the  greatest  men  he  had 
ever  seen  or  heard  of,  and  at  the  head  of  their  profession. 

"  'Pon  my  soul — I  hope,  sir,  you'll  have  those  two  gents  ia 
tni^  case  ?  "  said  he  earnestly  to  Gammon. 

"  Unfortunately,  your  case  will  not  come  on  in  their  courtSy" 
said  Gammon,  with  a  very  expressive  smile. 

"  Why,  can*t  it  come  on  where  I  choose  ? — or  when  you  like  ?" 
enquired  Titmouse  surprisedly. 

Mr  Quirk  had  been  soured  during  the  whole  of  dinner,  for  he 
liad  anxiously  desired  to  have  Titmouse  sit  beside  him  at  the 
bottom  of  the  table ;  but  in  the  little  hubbub  attendant  upon 
coming  down  to  dinner  and  taking  places.  Titmouse  slipped  out 
of  sight  for  a  minute ;  and  when  all  were  placed.  Quirk  s  en- 
raged eye  perceived  him  seated  in  the  middle  of  the  table, 
beside  Gammon.  Gammon  always  got  hold  of  Titmouse.  Old 
Quirk  could  have  flung  a  decanter  at  his  head. — In  his  own 
house  I — at  his  own  table !  Always  anticipating  and  circum- 
venting him. 

**  Mr  Quirk,  I  don't  think  we've  taken  a  glass  of  wine  together 
yet,  have  we  ?  "  said  Gammon  with  a  bland  and  cordial  manner, 
at  the  same  time  pouring  himself  out  a  glass  of  wine.  He  per- 
fectly well  knew  what  was  annoying  his  respected  partner, 
whose  look  of  quaint  embarrassment,  when  so  suddenly  assailed, 
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infinitely  amused  him.     "  Catch  me   asking  jou  here  again, 
Ifntter  Gammon,"  thought  Quirk,  <<  the  next  time  that  Titmouse 
dines  here!"     The  reason  why  Mr  Snap  had  not  been  asked 
was»  that  Quirk  had  some  slight  cause  to  suspect  his  having 
conceiTed  the  notion  of  paying  his  addresses  to  Miss  Quirk — a 
thing  at  any  time  not  particularly  palatable  to  Mr  Quirk ;  but 
in  the  present  conjuncture  of  circumstances  quite  out  of  the 
qnestion,  and  intolerable  even  in  idea.     Snap  was  not  slow  in 
guessing  the  reason  of  his  exclusion,  which  had  greatly  morti- 
fied»  and  also  not  a  little  alarmed  him.     As  far  as  he  could  ven« 
tore,  he  had,  during  the  week,  endeavoured  to  **  set"  Titmouse 
^  against "  Miss  Quirk,  by  such  faint  disparaging  remarks  and 
insinuations  as  he  dared  venture  upon  with  so  difficult  a  subject 
as  Titmouse,  whom  he  at  the  same  time  inflamed  by  representa- 
tions of  the  splendid   matches  he  might  very  soon  command 
among  the  highest  women  of  the  land.     By  these  means  Snap 
had,  to  a  certain  extent,  succeeded ;  but  the  few  melting  glances 
which  had  fallen  upon  Titmouse's  sensitive  bosom  from  the  eyes 
of  Miss  Quirk,  were  beginning  to  operate  a  slight  change  in  his 
feelings.     The  old  alderman,  on  an  intimation  that  the  **  ladies 
were  going  to  withdraw,"  laid  violent  hands  on  Miss  Quirk,  (he 
was  a  '^privileged"  old  fool,)  and  insisted  on  her  singing  his 
favourite  song, — "  My  Friend  and  Pitcher"     His  request  was 
so  warmly  seconded  by  the  rest  of  the  company.  Titmouse  as 
loud  and  eager  as  any,  that  she  was  fain  to  comply.     She  sung 
with  some  sweetness,  and  much   self-possession.     She  carried 
Titmouse's  feelings  along  with  her  from  the  beginning,  as  Gam- 
mon, who  was  watching  him,  perceived. 

**  Most  uncommon  lovely  gal,  isn't  she  ?  "  whispered  Titmouse, 
with  great  vivacity. 

"  Very  I "  replied  Gammon  dryly,  with  a  slight  smile. 

"  Shall  I  call  out  encore  ?  A'n't  that  the  word  ?  Ton  my  soul, 
most  lovely  gal  I  she  must  sing  it  again.*' 

^'  No,  no — she  wishes  to  go — ^'tis  not  usual :  she  will  sing  it 
for  you,  I  dare  say,  this  evening,  if  you  ask  her." 

'*  Well — ^most  charming  gal ! — Lovely ! " 

^*  Have  patience,  fiay  dear  Titmouse,"  said  Gammon,  in  a  low 
whisper,  *'  in  a  few  months'  time  you'll  soon  be  thrown  into 
much  higher  life  than  this — among  reaHly  beautiful,  and  rich, 
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and  accomplished  women"  —  [and,  thought  Gammon,  you'll 
resemble  a  monkey  that  has  found  his  way  into  a  rich  tulip- 
bed  1] 

<<  Fancy  Miss  Tag-rag  standing  beside  her,**  whispered  Tit- 
mouse, scornfully. 

**  Ha,  ha  I"  gently  laughed  Gammon — **  both  of  them,  in  their 
way,  are  very  worthy  persons  ;  but** — Here  the  ladies  withdrew. 
'Twas  no  part  of  Gammon's  plans  that  Titmouse  should  become 
the  son-in-law  of  either  Quirk  or  Tag-rag.  Mr  Gammon  had 
formed  already,  vastly  different  plans  for  him  ! 

As  soon  as  Quirk  had  taken  the  head  of  the  table,  and  the 
gentlemen  drawn  together,  the  bottles  were  pushed  round 
very  briskly,  accompanied  by  no  less  than  three  difiPerent  sorts 
of  snuff-boxes,  all  belong^g  to  Mr  Quirk — all  of  them  presents 
from  clients.  One  was  a  huge  affair  of  Botany  Bay  wood,  with 
a  very  flaming  inscription  on  the  inside  of  the  lid ;  from  which 
it  appeared  that  its  amiable  donors,  who  were  trying  the  effect 
of  a  change  of  climate  on  their  moral  health  at  the  expense  of  a 
grateful  country,  owed  their  valuable  lives  to  the  professional 
skill  and  exertions  of  "  Caleb  Quirk,  Esq."  In  short,  the  other 
two  were  trophies  of  a  similar  description,  of  which  their  pos- 
sessor was  very  justly  not  a  little  proud;  and  as  he  saw  Tit- 
mouse admiring  them,  it  occurred  to  him  as  very  possible  that, 
within  a  few  months'  time,  he  should  be  in  possession  of  a  mag- 
nificent gold  snuff-box,  in  acknowledgment  of  the  services  he 
should  have  rendered  to  his  distinguished  guest  and  client.  Tit* 
mouse  was  in  the  highest  possible  spirits.  This,  his  first  glimpse 
into  high  life, .  equalled  all  his  expectations.  Round  and  round 
went  the  bottles — crack  went  joke  after  joke.  Slang  sung  song 
upon  song,  of,  however,  so  very  coarse  and  broad  a  character  as 
infinitely  disgusted  Gammon,  and  apparently  shocked  the  alder- 
man ; — ^though  I  greatly  distrust  that  old  sinner's  sincerity  in 
the  matter.  Then  Ghastly's  performances  commenced.  Poor 
fellow !  he  exerted  himself  to  the  utmost  to  earn  the  good  dinner 
he  had  just  devoured :  but  when  he  was  in  the  very  middle  of 
one  of  his  most  impassioned  scenes — undoubtedly  **  tearing  a 
passion  to  rag^," — Mr  Quirk  interrupted,  impatiently — *'  Come, 
come.  Ghastly,  we've  had  enough  of  that  sort — it  don't  suit  at 
all! — Lord  bless  us  I— ^-don't  roar  so,  man  I" 
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Poor  Ghastly  instantly  resumed  his  seat,  with  a  chagrined 
and  melancholj  air. 

**  Giye  us  something  funny/*  snuffled  the  alderman. 

Let's  have  the  chorus  of  Pigs  and  Ducks/'   said  Quirk ; 

jou  do  that  remarkable  well.  I  could  fancy  the  animals  were 
ronning,  and  squealing,  and  quacking  all  about  the  room."  The 
actor  did  as  he  was  desired,  commencing  with  a  sigh,  and  was 
much  applauded.  At  length  Gammon  happened  to  get  into  a 
discussion  with  Mr  Bluster  upon  some  point  connected  with  the 
Habeas  Corpus  Act,  in  which  our  friend  Gammon,  who  never 
got  heated  in  discussion,  and  was  very  accurate  in  whatever  he 
k]iew>  had  glaringly  the  best  of  it.  His  calm,  smiling  self-pos« 
Besuon  almost  drove  poor  Bluster  frantic.  The  less  he  knew,  of 
coarse  the  louder  he  talked,  the  more  vehement  and  positive  he 
became ;  at  length  offering  a  bet  that  he  was  right ;  at  which 
Gammon  bowed,  smiled,  and  closed  the  discussion.  While 
engaged  in  it>  he  had  of  course  been  unable  to  keep  his  eye  upon 
Titmouse,  who  drunk,  consequently,  like  a  little  fish,  never  let- 
ting the  bottle  pass  him.  Every  one  about  him  filled  his  glass 
every  time — ^why  should  not  he  ? 

Hug  sat  next  to  Viper ;  feared  him,  and  avoided  discussion 
with  him ;  for,  though  they  agreed  in  their  politics,  which  were 
of  the  loosest  and  lowest  radical  description,  they  had  a  per* 
sonal  antipathy  each  to  the  other.  In  spite  of  their  wishes,  they 
at  length  got  entangled  in  a  very  virulent  controversy,  and  said 
so  many  insulting  things  to  each  other,  that  the  rest  of  the  com- 
pany, who  had  for  some  time  been  amused,  got  at  length — not 
disgusted — ^but  alarmed,  for  the  possible  results.  Mr  Quirk, 
therefore,  interfered. 

**  Bravo !  bravo  I  bravo  V  he  exclaimed,  as  Viper  concluded 
a  most  envenomed  passage,  ''  that  will  do.  Viper — whip  it  into 
the  next  Flask — 'twill  be  a  capital  leader  I  It  will  produce  a 
sensation !  And  in  the  mean  time,  gentlemen,  let  me  request 
you  to  fill  your  glasses — ^bumpers — for  I  have  a  toast  to  pro- 
pose, in  which  youTl  all  feel  interested  when  you  hear  who's 
the  subject  of  it.  It  is  a  gentleman  who  is  likely  soon  to  be  ele- 
vated to  a  station  which  Nature  has  formed  him — hem  I  hem  !-— 
to  adorn ^ 

«  Mr  Quirk's  proposing  your  health.  Titmouse!"  whispered 
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Gammon  to  his  companion,  who,  having  been  yerj  restless  for 
some  time,  had  at  length  become  quite  silent — his  head  resting 
on  his  hand,  his  elbow  on  the  table — ^his  eyes  languidly  half  open, 
and  his  face  exceedingly  pale.  Gammon  saw  that  he  was  in  truth 
in  a  very  ticklish  condition. 

"  I — wish — ^you'd — let  me — go  out — I'm  devilish  ill" — said 
Titmouse,  faintly.  Gammon  made  a  signal  to  Quirk,  who  in- 
stantly ceased  his  speech ;  and,  coming  down  to  Titmouse,  he 
and  Gammon  hastily  led  him  out  of  the  room,  and  into  the  near- 
est bed-chamber,  where  he  began  to  be  very  iU,  and  so  continued 
for  several  hours.  Old  Quirk,  who  was  a  long-headed  man,  was 
delighted  by  this  occurrence ;  for  he  saw  that  if  he  insisted  on 
Titmouse's  being  put  to  bed,  and  passing  the  night — and  perhaps 
the  next  day — at  Alibi  House,  it  would  enable  Miss  Quirk  to 
bring  her  attractions  to  bear  upon  him  effectively,  by  exhibiting 
those  delicate  and  endearing  attentions  which  are  so  soothing, 
and  indeed  necessary  to  an  invalid.  Titmouse  continued  severely 
indisposed  during  the  whole  of  the  night ;  and,  early  in  the  morn- 
ing, it  was  thought  advisable  to  send  for  a  medical  man,  who 
pronounced  Titmouse  to  be  in  danger  of  a  bilious  fever,  and  to 
require  rest,  and  care,  and  medical  attendance  for  some  days  to 
come.  This  was  rather  <<  too  much  of  a  good  thing  "  for  old 
Quirk — but  there  was  no  remedy.  Foreseeing  that  Titmouse 
would  be  thrown  constantly,  for  some  little  time  to  come,  into 
Miss  Quirk's  company,  her  prudent  parent  enjoined  upon  Mrs 
Alias,  his  sister,  the  necessity  of  impressing  on  his  daughter's 
mind  the  g^eat  uncertainty  that,  after  all,  existed  as  to  Tit- 
mouse's prospects ;  and  the  consequent  necessity  there  was  for 
her  to  regulate  her  conduct  with  a  view  to  either  failure  or  suc- 
cess— to  keep  her  affections,  as  it  were,  in  abeyance.  But  the 
fact  was,  that  Miss  Quirk  had  so  often  heard  the  subject  of  Tit- 
mouse's brilliant  expectations  talked  of  by  her  father,  and  knew 
so  well  his  habitual  prudence  and  caution,  that  she  looked  upon 
Titmouse's  speedy  possession  of  ten  thousand  a-year  as  a  matter 
almost  of  certainty.  She  was  a  girl  of  some  natural  shrewdness, 
but  of  an  early  inclination  to  maudlin  sentimentality.  Had  she 
been  blessed  with  the  vigilant  and  affectionate  care  of  a  mother 
as  she  grew  up,  (her  mother  having  died  when  Miss  Quirk  was 
but  a  child,)  and  been  thrown  among  a  different  set  of  people 
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from  those  who  constantly  visited  at  Alibi  House — and  of  whom 

a  very  fawmrable  specimen  has  been  laid  before  the  reader 

Miss  Quirk  might  reaUj  have  become  a  very  sensible  and  agree- 
able girL  As  it  was,  her  manners  had  contracted  a  certain 
coarseness,  which  at  length  overspread  her  whole  character  ;  and 
the  selfish  and  mercenary  motives  by  which  she  could  not  fail  to 
perceive  all  her  father's  conduct  regulated,  infected  herself.  She 
resolved,  therefore,  to  be  governed  by  the  considerations  so 
urgently  pressed  upon  her  by  both  her  father  and  her  aunt. 

It  was  several  days  before  Titmouse  was  allowed,  by  his  medi- 
cal man,  to  quit  his  bedroom  ;  and  it  is  impossible  for  any  woman 
not  to  be  touched  by  the  sight  of  a  sudden  change  effected  in  a 
man  by  severe  indisposition  and  suffering — even  be  that  man  so 
poor  a  creature  as  Titmouse.  He  was  very  pale,  and  consider- 
ably reduced  by  the  severe  nature  of  his  complaint,  and  of  the 
powerful  medicines  which  had  been  administered  to  him.  When 
he  made  his  first  appearance  before  Miss  Quirk,  one  afternoon, 
with  somewhat  feeble  gait,  and  a  languid  air  that  mitigated,  if  it 
did  not  obliterate,  the  foolish  and  conceited  expression  of  his  fea- 
tures, she  really  regarded  him  with  considerable  interest ;  and, 
though  she  might  hardly  have  owned  it  even  to  herself,  his 
expected  good  fortune  invested  him  with  a  kind  of  subdued  radi- 
ance. Ten  thousand  a-year  ! — Miss  Quirk's  heart  fluttered  I  By 
the  time  that  he  was  well  enough  to  take  his  departure,  she  had, 
at  his  request,  read  over  to  him  nearly  half  of  that  truly  interest- 
ing work — the  Newgate  Calendar ;  she  had  sung  to  him,  and 
played  to  him,  whatever  he  asked  her ;  and,  in  short,  she  felt  that 
if  she  could  but  be  certain  that  he  would  gain  his  great  law- 
suit, and  step  into  ten  thousand  a-year,  she  could  Iwe  him.  She 
insisted,  on  the  day  of  his  quitting  Alibi  House,  that  he  should 
write  in  her  album  ;  and  he  very  readily  complied.  It  was  nearly 
ten  minutes  before  he  could  get  a  pen  to  suit  him.  At  length  he 
succeeded,  and  left  the  following  interesting  memento  of  himself, 
in  the  very  centre  of  a  fresh  page : — 

**  Tittlebat  Titmouse  Is  My  name, 
England  Is  My  Nation, 
London  Is  My  dwelling-Place, 
And  Christ  Is  My  Salvation. 

'<  Tittlebat  Titmousi, 
«  haUbi  lodge." 
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Miss  Quirk  turned  pale  with  astonishment  and  vexation  on 
seeing  this  elegant  and  interesting  addition  to  her  album.  Tit- 
mouse, on  the  contrary,  looked  at  it  with  no  little  pride ;  for  having 
had  a  capital  pen,  and  his  heart  being  in  his  task,  he  had  pro- 
duced what  he  conceived  to  be  a  very  superior  specimen  of  pen- 
manship :  in  fact,  the  signature  was  by  far  the  best  he  had  ever 
written.  When  he  had  gone,  Miss  Quirk  was  twenty  times  on 
the  point  of  tearing  out  the  leaf  which  had  been  so  dismally  dis- 
figured ;  but  on  her  father  coming  home  in  the  evening,  he 
laughed  heartily — '*  and  as  to  tearing  it  out,"  said  he,  **  let  us 
first  see  which  way  the  verdict  is." 

Titmouse  became,  after  this,  a  pretty  frequent  visitor  at  Alibi 
House ;  growing  more  and  more  attached  to  Miss  Quirk,  who, 
however,  conducted  herself  towards  him  with  much  judgment. 
His  inscription  on  her  album  had  done  a  vast  deal  towards  cool- 
ing down  the  ardour  with  which  she  had  been  disposed  to  regard 
even  the  future  owner  of  ten  thousand  a-year.  Poor  Snap 
seemed  to  have  lost  all  chance,  being  treated  with  greater  cold- 
ness by  Miss  Quirk  on  every  succeeding  visit  to  Alibi  House. 
At  this  he  was  sorely  discomfited ;  for  she  would  have  whatever 
money  her  father  might  die  possessed  of,  besides  a  commanding 
interest  in  the  partnership  business.  'Twas  a  difficult  thing  for 
him  to  preserve  his  temper  in  his  close  intimacy  with  Titmouse, 
who  had  so  grievously  interfered  with  his  prospects. 

The  indisposition  I  have  been  mentioning,  prevented  Titmouse 
from  paying  his  promised  visit  to  Satin  Lodge.  On  returning 
to  his  lodging^,  from  Alibi  House,  he  found  that  Tag-rag  had 
either  called  or  sent  every  day  to  enquire  after  him  with  the 
most  affectionate  anxiety ;  and  one  or  two  notes  lying  on  his 
table,  apprised  him  of  the  lively  distress  which  the  ladies  of 
Satin  Lodge  were  enduring  on  his  account,  and  implored  him  to 
lose  not  a  moment  in  commimicating  the  state  of  his  health,  and 
personally  assuring  them  of  his  safety.  Though  the  image  of 
Miss  Quirk  was  continually  before  his  eyes.  Titmouse,  neverthe- 
less, had  cunning  enough  not  to  drop  the  slightest  hint  to  the 
Tag-rags  of  the  true  state  of  his  feelings.  Whenever  any  en- 
quiry, with  ill-disguised  anxiety,  was  made  by  Mrs  Tag-rag  con- 
cerning Alibi  House  and  its  inmates.  Titmouse  would,  to  be 
sure,  mention  Miss  Quirk,  but  in  such  a  careless  and  slighting 
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Waj  as  gave  great  consolation  and  encouragement  to  Tag-rag, 
his  wife,  and  daughter.  When  at  Mr  Quirk's,  he  spoke  some- 
what unresenredlj  of  the  amiahle  inmates  of  Satin  Lodge.  These 
two  mansions  were  almost  the  only  private  residences  visited  bj 
Titmouse,  who  spent  his  time  much  in  the  way  which  I  have 
already  described.  How  he  got  through  his  days  I  can  hardly 
tell.  At  his  lodgings  he  got  up  very  late,  and  went  to  bed  very 
late.  He  never  read  any  thing  excepting  occasionally  a  song- 
book  lent  him  by  Snap,  or  a  novel,  or  some  such  book  as  <*  Box- 
iana,"  from  the  circulating  library.  Dawdling  over  his  dress 
mnd  his  breakfast,  Ihen  whistling  and  humming,  took  up  so  much 
of  every  day  as  he  passed  at  his  lodgings.  The  rest  was  spent  in 
idling  about  the  town,  looking  in  at  shop  windows,  and  now  and 
then  going  to  some  petty  exhibition.  When  evening  came,  he 
was  generally  joined  by  Snap,  when  they  would  spend  the  night 
together  in  the  manner  I  have  already  described.  As  often  as 
he  dared,  he  called  at  Messrs  Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Snap's  office 
at  Safiron  Hill,  and  worried  them  not  a  little  by  enquiries  con- 
cerning the  state  of  his  affairs,  and  the  cause  of  the  delay  in 
commencing  proceedings.  As  for  Huckaback,  by  the  way,  Tit- 
mouse cut  him  entirely  ;  saying  that  he  was  a  devilish  low  fel- 
low, and  it  was  no  use  knowing  him.  He  made  many  desperate 
efforts,  both  personally  and  by  letter,  to  renew  his  acquaintance 
with  Titmouse,  but  in  vain.  I  may  as  well  mention,  by  the  way, 
that  as  soon  as  Snap  got  scent  of  the  little  money  transaction 
between  his  friend  and  Huckaback,  he  called  upon  the  latter, 
and  tendering  him  twelve  shilling^,  demanded  up  the  document 
which  he  had  extorted  from  Titmouse.  Huckaback  held  out 
obstinately  for  some  time — ^but  Snap  was  too  much  for  him,  and 
talked  in  such  a  formidable  strain  about  an  indictment  for  a  con- 
spiracy (!)  and  fraud,  that  Huckaback  at  length  consented,  on 
receiving  twelve  shilling^,  to  deliver  up  the  document  to  Snap, 
on  condition  of  Snap's  destroying  it  on  the  spot.  This  was  done, 
and  so  ended  all  intercourse — at  least  on  this  side  of  the  grave 
— between  Titmouse  and  Huckaback. 

The  sum  allowed  by  Messrs  Quirk  and  Gammon  to  Titmouse, . 
was  amply  sufficient  to  have  kept  him  in  comfort ;  but  it  never 
would  have  enabled  him  to  lead  the  kind  of  life  which  I  have 
described — and  he  would  certainly  have  got  very  awkwardly  in- 
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Yolved,  bad  it  not  been  for  tbe  kindness  of  Snap  in  advancing 
bim,  from  time  to  time,  such  sums  as  bis  exigencies  required. 
In  fact,  matters  went  on  as  quietly  and  smootblj  as  possible 
for  several  months — ^tiil  about  tbe  middle  of  November,  when 
an  event  occurred  that  seemed  to  threaten  tbe  total  demolition 
of  all  his  hopes  and  expectations. 

He  bad  not  seen  or  heard  from  Messrs  Quirk  or  Gammon  for 
nearly  a  fortnight ;  Snap  he  bad  not  seen  for  nearly  a  week. 
At  length  be  ventured  tomake  bis  appearance  at  Saffron  Hill, 
and  was  received  with  a  startling  coldness — a  stem  abruptness 
of  manner,  that  frightened  him  out  of  his  wits.     All  the  three 
partners  were  alike — as  for  Snap,  tbe  contrast  between  bis  pre- 
sent and  his  former  manner  was  perfectly  shocking ;  he  seemed 
quite  another  person.     The  fact  was,  that  tbe  full  statement  of 
Titmouse's  claims  had  been  laid  before  Mr  Subtle,  the  leading 
counsel  retained  in  his  behalf,  for  his  opinion,  before  actually 
commencing  proceedings ;  and  tbe  partners  were  indeed  thun- 
derstruck on  receiving  that  opinion :  for  Mr  Subtle  pointed  out 
a  radical  deficiency  of  proof  in  a  matter  which,  as  soon  as  their 
attention  was  thus  pointedly  called  to  it,  Messrs  Quirk  and  Gam- 
man  were  amazed  at  their  having  overlooked,  and  still  more  at 
its  having  escaped  the  notice  of  Mr  Tresayle,  Mr  Mortmain,  and 
Mr  Frankpledge.     Mr  Quirk  hurried  with  tbe  opinion  to  tbe 
first  two  gentlemen ;  and  after  a  long  interview  with  each,  they 
owned  their  fears  that  Mr  Subtle  was  right,  and  that  the  defect 
seemed  incurable ;  but  they  showed  their  agitated  clients,  tlmt 
they  had  been  guilty  of  neither  oversight  nor  ignorance,  inasmuch 
as  the  matter  in  question  was  one  of  evidence  only — one  which  a 
nisi  prius  lawyer,  with  a  full  detail  of  "  proofs  "  before  him, 
could  hardly  fail  to  light  upon — ^but  which,  it  would  be  founds 
bad  been  assumed  and  taken  for  granted  in  tbe  cases  laid  before 
conveyancers.     They  promised  to  turn  it  over  in  their  minds,  and 
to  let  Messrs  Quirk  and  Gammon  know  if  any  thing  occurred  to 
vary  their  impression.     Mr  Tresayle  and  Mr  Mortmain,  bow- 
ever,  preserved  an  ominous  silence.    As  for  Frankpledge,  be  bad 
a  knack,  somehow  or  another,  of  always  coming  to  the  conclusion 
wished  and  hoped  for  by  his  clients ;  and,  after  prodigious  pains, 
wrote  a  very  long  opinion,  to  show  that  there  was  nothing  in  tbe 
objection.     Neither  Mr  Quirk  nor  Mr  Gammon  could  under* 
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stand  the  process  by  which  Mr  Frankpledge  arrived  at  such  a 
result ;  but,  in  despair,  thej  laid  his  opinion  before  Mr  Subtle, 
in  the  shape  of  a  second  case  for  his  opinion.  It  was,  in  a  few 
dajB*  time,  returned  to  them,  with  only  a  line  or  two — thus : — 

"  With  oTery  respect  for  the  gentleman  who  wrote  this  opin- 
ion, I  cannot  perceive  what  it  has  to  do  with  the  question.  I 
see  no  reason  whatever  to  depart  from  the  view  I  have  already 
taken  of  this  case. — J.  S." 

Here  was  something  like  a  dead  lock,  indeed  I 

**  We're  done,  Grammon ! "  said  Quirk  with  a  dismayed  air. 
Gammon  seemed  lost,  and  made  no  answer* 

**  Does  any  thing — eh  ?  Any  thing  occur  to  you  ?  Gammon, 
I  wiU  say  this  for  you — your*e  a  long-headed  fellow  I "  Still 
Gammon  spoke  not. 

**  Gammon  I  Gammon  I  I  really  belieye— you  begin  to  see 
something.*' 

"  Jfs  to  he  €hnet  Mr  Quirk ! "  said  Gammon  at  length,  with  a 
g^ve  and  apprehensive  look,  and  a  cheek  paler  than  before. 

*•  Eh  ?  how  ?  Oh,  I  see  I — Know  what  you  mean,  Gammon,'* 
replied  Quirk  with  a  hurried  whisper,  glancing  at  both  doors  to 
see  that  they  were  safe. 

*^  We  must  resume  our  intercourse  with  Titmouse,  and  let 
matters  go  on  as  before,"  said  Gammon  with  a  very  anxious,  but, 
at  the  same  time,  a  determined  air. 

<*  I — I  wonder  if  what  has  occurred  to  you  is  what  has  occur- 
red to  me  ?"  enquired  Quirk  in  an  eager  whisper. 

«  Pooh !  pooh !  Mr  Quirk." 

^  Gammon,  dear  Gammon,  no  mystery !  You  know  I  have  a 
deep  stake  in  this  matter ! " 

"  So  have  I,  Mr  Quirk,"  replied  Gammon  with  a  sigh. 
"  However" — Here  the  partners  put  their  heads  close  together, 
and  whbpered  to  each  other  in  a  low,  earnest  tone,  for  some  mi- 
nutes. Quirk  rose  from  his  seat,  and  took  two  or  three  turns 
about  the  room  in  silence.  Gammon  watching  him  calmly. 

To  his  inexpressible  relief  and  joy,  within  a  few  hours  of  the 
happening  of  Uie  above  colloquy.  Titmouse  found  himself  placed 
on  precisely  his  former  footing  with  Messrs  Quirk,  Gammon, 
and  Snap. 

In  order  to  bring  on  the  cause  for  trial  at  the  next  spring 
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assizes,  it  was  necessary  that  the  declaration  in  ejectment  should 
be  served  on  the  tenant  in  possession  before  Hilary  term ;  and, 
in  a  matter  of  such  magnitude,  it  was  deemed  expedient  for 
Snap  to  go  down  and  personally  effect  the  service  in  question. 
In  consequence,  also,  of  some  very  important  suggestions  as  to 
the  evidence,  given  by  the  junior  in  the  cause,  it  was  arranged 
that  Snap  should  go  down  about  a  week  before  the  time  fixed 
upon  for  effecting  the  service,  and  make  minute  enquiries  as  to 
one  or  two  facts  which  it  was  understood  could  be  established  in 
evidence.  As  soon  as  Titmouse  heard  of  this  movement,  that 
Snap  was  going  direct  to  Yatton,  the  scene  of  his,  Titmouse's, 
future  greatness,  he  made  the  most  pertinacious  and  vehement 
entreaties  to  Messrs  Quirk  and  Gammon  to  be  allowed  to  accom« 
pany  him,  even  going  down  on  his  knees.  There  was  no  resist-* 
ing  this ;  but  they  exacted  a  solemn  pledge  from  him  that  he  would 
place  himself  entirely  at  the  disposal  of  Snap  ;  go  under  some 
feigned  name,  and,  in  short,  neither  say  nor  do  any  thing  tend- 
ing to  disclose  their  real  character  or  errand. 

Snap  and  Titmouse  established  themselves  at  the  Hare  and 
Hounds  Inn  at  Grilston ;  and  the  former  immediately  began, 
cautiously  and  quietly,  to  collect  such  evidence  as  he  could  dis* 
cover.  One  of  the  first  persons  to  whom  he  went  was  old  blind 
Bess.  His  many  pressing  questions  at  length  stirred  up  in  the 
old  woman's  mind  recollections  of  long-forgotten  names,  per- 
sons, places,  scenes,  and  associations,  thereby  producing  an  agi- 
tation not  easily  to  be  got  rid  of,  and  which  had  by  no  meana 
subsided  when  Dr  Tatham  and  Mr  Aubrey  paid  her  the  Christ- 
mas-day visit,  which  has  been  already  described. 
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CHAPTER  XL 

The  reader  has  had  abreadj  pretty  distinct  indications  of  the 
manner  in  which  Titmouse  and  Snap  conducted  themselves  du- 
ring their  stay  in  Yorkshire,  and  which,  I  fear,  have  not  tended 
to  raise  either  of  these  gentlemen  in  the  reader's  estimation. 
Titmouse  manifested  a  very  natural  anxiety  to  see  the  present 
occupants  of  Yatton  ;  and  it  was  with  in6nite  difficulty  that  Snap 
could  prevent  him  from  sneaking  about  in  the  immediate  neigh- 
bourhood of  the  Hall,  with  the  hope  of  seeing  them.  His  first 
encounter  with  Mr  and  Miss  Aubrey  was  entirely  accidental,  as 
the  reader  may  remember ;  and  when  he  foimd  that  the  lady  on 
horseback  near  Yatton,  and^  the  lady  whom  he  had  striven  to 
attract  the  notice  of  in  Hyde  Park,  were  one  and  the  same  beau- 
tiful woman,  and  that  that  beautiful  woman  was  neither  more 
nor  less  than  the  sister  of  the  present  owner  of  Yatton — the  mar* 
vellous  discovery  created  a  mighty  pother  in  his  little  feelings. 
The  blaze  of  Kate  Aubrey's  beauty,  in  an  instant  consumed  the 
images  both  of  Tabitha  Tag-rag  and  Dora  Quirk.  It  even  for 
a  while  outshone  the  splendours  of  ten  thousand  a-year :  such 
is  the  inexpressible  and  incalculable  power  of  woman's  beauty 
over  every  thing  in  the  shape  of  man — over  even  so  despicable 
a  sample  of  him  as  Tittlebat  Titmouse. 

While  putting  in  practice  some  of  those  abominable  tricks  to 
which,  under  Snap's  tutelage,  Titmouse  had  become  accustomed 
in  walking  the  streets  of  London,  and  from  which  even  the  rough 
handling  they  had  got  from  fsurmer  Hazel  could  not  turn  him, 
Titmouse  at  length,  as  has  been  seen,  most  unwittingly  fell  foul 
of  that  fair  creature,  Catharine  Aubrey  herself;  who  seemed 
truly  like  an  angelic  messenger,  returning  from  her  errand  of 
sympathy  and  mercy,  and  suddenly  beset  by  a  little  imp  of  dark- 
ness. When  Titmouse  discovered  who  was  the  object  of  his 
audacious  and  revolting  advances,  his  soul  was  petrified  within 
him;  and  it  was  fortunate  that  the  shriek  of  Miss  Aubrey's 
attendant  at  length  startled  him  into  a  recollection  of  a  pair  of 
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heels,  to  which  he  was  that  evening  indebted  for  an  escape  from 
a  most  murderous  cudgeling,  which  might  have  been  attended 
with  one  effect  not  contemplated  by  him  who  inflicted  it ;  viz., 
the  retention  of  the  Aubreys  in  the  possession  of  Yatton  I  Tit- 
mouse ran  for  nearly  half-a-mile  on  the  high-road  towards  Gril- 
ston,  without  stopping.  He  dared  not  venture  back  to  Yatton, 
with  the  sound  of  the  lusty  farmer's  voice  in  his  ears,  to  get 
back  from  the  Aubrey  Arms  the  horse  which  had  brought  him 
that  afternoon  from  Grilston,  to  which  place  he  walked  on, 
through  the  snow  and  darkness ;  reaching  his  inn  in  a  perfect 
panic,  from  which,  at  length,  a  tumbler  of  stiff  brandy  and  water, 
with  two  or  three  cigars,  somewhat  relieved  him.  Forgetful  of 
the  solemn  pledge  which  he  had  given  to  Messrs  Quirk,  Gam- 
mon, and  Snap,  not  to  disclose  his  name  or  errand,  and  it  ueve^ 
once  occurring  to  him  that,  if  he  would  but  keep  his  own  coun- 
sel, Miss  Aubrey  could  never  identify  Attn  with  the  ruffian  who 
had  assailed  her,  he  spent  the  interval  between  eight  and  twelve 
oVlock,  at  which  latter  hour  the  coach  by  which  he  had  resolved 
to  return  to  London  would  pass  through  Grilston,  in  indicting^ 
the  following  letter  to  Miss  Aubrey : — 

Griltton,  Janttary  6rA,  18 — . 

"  Honoured  Miss, 

"  Hoping  No  Offence  Will  Be  Taken  where  None  is  meant» 
(which  am  Sure  of,)  This  I  send  To  say  Who  I  Am  which,  Is 
the  Right  And  True  Owner  of  Yatton  which  You  Enjoy 
Amongst  You  All  At  This  present  (Till  The  Law  Give  it  to 
Me)  Which  It  quickly  Will  And  which  It  Ought  to  Have  done 
When  I  were  First  born  And  Before  Yr  Respect.  Family  ever 
Came  into  it.  And  All  which  Yr.  bond.  Brother  Have  so  unlaw- 
fully Got  Possession  Of  must  Come  Back  to  Them  Whose  Due 
It  is  wh.  Is  myself  as  will  be  Sone  provd.  And  wh.  am  most 
truely  Sorry  Of  oti  your  oum  Acct.  (Meaning  (bond.  Miss,)  you 
Alone)  as  Sure  As  Yatton  is  lutirely  Mine  So  My  Heart  Is 
yours  and  No  Longer  my  Own  Ever  since  I  Saw  You  first  as 
Can  Easily  prove  but  wh.  doubtless  You  Have  forgot  Seeing 
You  Never  New,  seeing  (as  Mr  Gammon,  My  Solliciter  And  a 
Very  Great  Lawyer,  say)  Cases  Alter  Circumstances^  what  Can 
I  say  More  Than  that  I  Love  you  Most  Amazing  Such  As  Never 
Thought  Myself  Capable  of  Doing  Before  and  wh.  cannot  help 
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Erer  Since  I  First  saw  Yor.  most  Lonely  and  Divine  and  striking 
Faee  wh.  have  Stuck  In  mj  Mind  Ever  Since  Daj  and  Night 
Sleeping  and  Waking  I  will  Take  my  Oath  Never  Of  Having 
LoT'd  Any  one  Else,  Though  (must  Say)  have  Had  a  Wonderful 
Many  Offen  From  Females  of  The  Highest  Rank  Since  my  Truly 
Wonderful  Good  fortune  got  Talked  About  every  Where  but 
have  Re/us0d  Them  AU  for  yr  sake^  And  Would  All  the  World 
But  you.  When  I  Saw  You  on  Horseback  It  was  All  my 
Sodden  confusion  In  Seeing  you  (The  Other  Gent,  was  One  of 
my  Resp*.  Solicitors)  w**  Thi*ew  Me  off  in  that  Ridiculous  Way 
w^  was  a  Great  Mortification  And  made  My  brute  Of  A  horse 
go  on  so  For  I  Remembered  You  and  was  Wonderful  struck 
with  Your  Improved  Appearance  (As  that  Same  Gent,  can  Testify) 
And  you  was  (Hon*^.  Miss)  Quite  Wrong  To  Night  when  You 
Spoke  so  Unconunon  Angry  To  Me,  seeing  If  I  Had  Only 
Known  What  Female  It  Was  (meaning  yoursdf  which  I  respect 
So)  out  so  Late  Alone  I  should  Have  spoke  quite  Different  So 
hope  You  Will  Think  Nothing  More  Of  that  Truly  Unpleasant 
IhmU  Now  (Hon'^  Madam)  What  I  Have  To  say  Is  if  You  will 
Please  To  Condescend  To  Yield  To  My  Desire  We  Can  Live 
Most  uncommon  Comfortable  at  Yatton  Together  w^.  Place 
shall  Have  Great  Pleasure  in  Marrying  You  From  and  I  may 
(perhaps)  Do  Something  Handsome  for  y'.  respectable  Brother 
And  Family,  w^.  can  Often  Come  to  see  us  And  Live  in  the 
Neighbourhood,  if  You  Refuse  me,  Will  not  say  What  shall 
Happen  to  Those  which  (am  Told)  Owe  me  a  Precious  Long 
Figure  wK  May  (perhaps)  Make  a  Handsome  Abatement  in,  if 
You  And  I  Hit  it. 

"  Hoping  You  Will  Forget  What  Have  So  Much  Griev*.  me, 
And  Write  p'.  return  of  Post, 

«  Am, 

"  hon^  Miss 
"  Y'  most  Loving  &  Devoted  Servant, 
«  (Till  Death) 
"(Private.)''  "  Tittlebat  Titmouse. 

This  equally  characteristic  and  disgusting  production,  its  ac- 
complbhed  writer  sealed  twice,  and  then  left,  together  with 
sixpence,  in  the  hands  of  the  landlady  of  the  Hare  and  HoundSj 
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and,  therefore,  shall  make  no  comment  upon  the  state  of  mind 
in  which  that  person  may  be  presumed  to  be,  who  must  be  con- 
scious of  having  been  so  long  enjoying  the  just  rights  of  others. 
Some  extraordinary  disclosures  may  be  looked  for  when  the 
trial  comes  on.  We  have  heard  from  a  quarter  on  which  we 
are  disposed  to  place  reliance,  that  the  claimant  is  a  gentleman 
of  decided  Whig  principles,  and  who  will  prove  a  valuable 
accession  to  the  Liberal  cause." 

Mr  Aubrey  was  certainly  somewhat  shocked  by  brutality  such 
as  this ;  but,  on  Miss  Aubrey's  entering  the  room,  he  quietly 
folded  up  the  paper  and  laid  it  aside,  fearful  lest  his  sister's  feel* 
ings  should  be  pierced  by  so  coarse  and  cruel  a  paragraph* 
which,  in  fact,  had  been  concocted  in  London  in  the  office  of 
Messrs  Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Snap,  who  were,  as  before  stated, 
interested  in  the  Sunday  Flashy  which  was  in  some  sort  con- 
nected, through  the  relationship  of  the  editors,  with  the  Yorh* 
ihire  Stingo.  The  idea  had  been  suggested  by  Grammon,  of 
attempting  to  enlist  the  politico^  feeling  of  a  portion  of  the 
county  in  favour  of  their  client. 

*<  Here  are  several  letters  for  you,  Kate,"  said  her  brother, 
picking  several  of  them  out.  The  very  first  she  took  up,  it 
having  attracted  her  attention  by  the  double  seal,  and  the  vulgar 
style  of  the  handwriting,  was  that  from  Titmouse,  which  has 
just  been  laid  before  the  reader.  With  much  surprise  she 
opened  the  letter,  her  brother  being  similarly  engaged  with  his 
own ;  and  her  face  getting  gradually  paler  and  paler  as  she 
went  on,  at  length  she  flung  it  on  the  floor,  with  a  passionate  air, 
and  burst  into  tears.  Her  brother,  with  astonishment,  exclaimed, 
.^<<  Dear  Kate,  what  is  it?"  and  he  rose  and  stooped  to  pick  up 
the  letter." 

"  Don't — don't,  Charles !"  she  cried,  putting  her  foot  upon  it, 
and  flinging  her  arms  round  his  neck.  *'  It  is  an  audacious 
letter — a  vulgar,  a  cruel  letter,  dear  Charles!"  Her  emotion 
increased  as  her  thoughts  recurred  to  the  heartless  paragraph 
concerning  her  brother  with  which  the  letter  concluded.  «  I 
could  have  overlooked  every  thing  but  tAaf,"  said  she,  unwittingly. 
With  gentle  force  he  succeeded  in  getting  hold  of  the  painfully 
ridiculous  and  contemptible  effusion.  He  attempted  fjEtintly  to 
smile  several  times  as  he  went  on. 
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*'  Don't — don't,    dearest   Charles !    I  can't  bear   it.     Don't 
smile — It'i  very  few  from  your  heart ;  you  do  it  only  to  assure 


Here  Mr  Aubrey  read  the  paragraph  concerning  himself. 
His  £ftce  turned  a  little  paler  than  before,  and  his  lips  quivered 
with  suppressed  emotion.  "  He  is  evidently  a  very  foolish 
fellow!**  he  exclaimed,  walking  towards  the  window,  with  his 
back  to  his  sister,  whom  he  did  not  wish  to  see  how  much  he 
was  affected  by  so  petty  an  incident. 

^  What  does  he  allude  to,  Kate,  when  he  talks  of  your  having 
spoken  angrily  to  him,  and  that  he  did  not  know  you?"  he 
enquired,  after  a  few  moments'  pause,  returning  to  her. 

"  Oh  dear ! — I  am  so  grieved  that  you  should  have  noticed  it 
— but  since  you  ask  me" — and  she  told  him  the  occurrence 
alluded  to  in  the  letter.  Mr  Aubrey  drew  himself  up  uncon- 
sciously as  Kate  went  on,  and  she  perceived  him  Jbecoming  still 
paler  than  before,  And  felt  the  kindling  anger  of  his  eye. 

"  Forget  it — forget  it,  dearest  Charles  I — So  despicable  a 
being  is  really  not  worth  a  thought,"  said  Kate,  with  increasing 
anxiety;  for  she  had  never  in  her  life  before  witnessed  her 
brother  the  subject  of  such  powerful  emotions  as  then  made 
rig^d  his  slender  frame.     At  length,  drawing  a  long  breath— 

^  It  is  fortunate,  Kate,"  said  he,  calmly,  ^  that  he  is  not 
a  gentleman,  and  that  I  endeavour  to  be — a  Christian."  She 
flung  her  arms  round  him,  exclaiming,  **  There  spoke  my  own 
noble  brother!" 

**  I  shall  preserve  this  letter  as  a  curiosity,  Kate,"  said  he 
presently ;  and  with  a  pointed  significance  of  manner,  that 
arrested  his  sister's  attention,  he  added, — *<  It  is  rather  singular, 
but  some  time  before  you  came  in,  I  opened  a  letter  in  which 
your  name  is  mentioned — I  cannot  say  in  a  similar  manner,  and 
yet — in  short,  it  is  from  Lord  de  la  Zouch,  enclosing  one " 

Miss  Aubrey  suddenly  blushed  scarlet,  and  trembled  violently. 

**  Don't  be  agitated,  my  dear  Kate,  the  enclosure  is  from 
Lady  de  la  Zouch ;  and  if  it  be  in  the  same  strain  of  kindness 
that  pervades  Lord  de  la  Zouch's  letter  to  me ^" 

«<  I  would  rather  that  you  opened  and  read  it,  Charles" — she 
faltered,  sinking  into  a  chair. 
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"  Come,  come,  dear  Kate — play  the  woman !"  said  her  brother, 
with  an  affectionate  air, — **  To  say  that  there  is  nothing  in  these 
letters  that  I  believe  will  interest  you — very  deeply  gratify  and 
interest  your  feeling^s — would  be ** 

"  I  know — I — I — suspect — I " faltered  Miss  Aubrey  with 

much  agitation — "  I  shall  return." 

<*  Then  you  shall  take  these  letters  with  you,  and  read,  or  not 
read  them,  as  you  like,**  said  her  brother,  putting  the  letters  into 
her  hand  with  a  fond  and  sorrowful  smile,  that  soon,  however, 
flitted  away — and,  leading  her  to  the  door,  he  was  once  more 
alone  ;  and,  after  a  brief  interval  of  reverie,  he  wrote  answers  to 
such  of  the  many  letters  before  him  as  he  considered  earliest  to 
require  them. 

Notwithstanding  the  judgment  and  tenderness  with  which  Dr 
Tatham  discharged  the  very  serious  duty  which,  at  the  entreaty 
of  his  afflicted /riends,  he  had  undertaken,  of  breaking  to  Mrs 
Aubrey  the  calamity  with  which  she  and  her  family  were  me- 
naced, the  effects  of  the  disclosure  had  been  most  disastrous. 
They  had  paralysed  her ;  and  Mr  Aubrey,  who  had  long  been 
awaiting  the  issue,  in  sickening  suspense,  in  an  adjoining  room, 
was  hastily  summoned  in  to  behold  a  mournful  and  heart-rending 
spectacle.  His  venerable  mother — she  who  had  given  him  life 
at  the  mortal  peril  of  her  own ;  she  whom  he  cherished  with 
imutterable  tenderness  and  reverence  ;  she  who  doated  upon  him 
as  upon  the  light  of  her  eyes  ;  from  whose  dear  lips  he  had  never 
heard  a  word  of  unkindness  or  severity  ;  whose  heart  had  never 
known  an  impulse  but  of  gentle,  noble,  unbounded  generosity 
towards  all  around  her — ^this  idolized  being  now  lay  suddenly 
prostrated  and  blighted  before  him 

Poor  Aubrey  yielded  to  his  long  and  violent  agt>ny,  in  the 
presence  of  her  who  could  apparently  no  longer  hear,  or  see,  or. 
be  sensible  of  what  was  passing  in  the  chamber. 

"  My  son,"  said  Dr  Tatham,  after  the  first  burst  of  his  friend's 
grief  was  over,  and  he  knelt  down  beside  his  mother  with  her 
hand  grasped  in  his,  "  despise  not  the  chastening  of  the  Lord ; 
neither  be  weary  of  his  correction : 

"  For  whom  the  Lord  loveth  he  correcteth,  even  as  a  father 
the  son  in  whom  he  delighteth. 
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**  The  Lord  will  not  cast  off  for  ever  ; 

'<  But  though  he  cause  grief,  yet  will  he  have  compassion, 
according  to  the  multitude  of  his  mercies. 

"  For  he  doth  not  afflict  willingly,  nor  grieve  the  children  of 
men." 

It  was  with  great  difficulty  that  Dr  Tatham  could  render  him- 
self audible  while  murmuring  these  soothing  and  solemn  passages 
of  Scripture  in  the  ear  of  his  distracted  friend,  beside  whom  he 
knelt. 

Mrs  Aubrey  had  suffered  a  paralytic  seizure,  and  lay  motion- 
less and  insensible  ;  her  features  slightly  disfig^ed,  but  partially 
concealed  beneath  her  long  silvery  grey  hair,  which  had,  in  the 
suddenness  of  the  fit,  strayed  from  beneath  her  cap. 

**  But  what  am  I  about  ?"  at  length  exclaimed  Mr  Aubrey, 
with  a  languid  and  alarmed  air — *<  has  medical  assistance " 

**  Dr  Goddart  and  Mr  Whateley  are  both  sent  for  by  several 
servants,  and  will  doubtless  be  very  quickly  here,"  replied  Dr 
Tatham ;  and  while  he  yet  spoke,  Mr  Whateley — ^who,  when 
hastened  on  by  the  servant  who  had  been  sent  for  him,  was  enter- 
ing the  park  on  a  visit  to  young  Mrs  Aubrey,  who  was  also 
seriously  ill  and  in  peculiarly  critical  circumstances — entered  the 
room,  and  immediately  resorted  to  the  necessary  measures.  Soon 
afterwards,  also,  Dr  Goddart  arrived ;  but,  alas,  how  little  could 
they  do  for  the  venerable  sufferer  I 

During  the  next,  and  for  many  ensuing  days,  the  lodge  was 
assailed  by  very  many  anxious  and  sympathizing  enquirers,  who 
were  answered  by  Waters,  whom  Mr  Aubrey — oppressed  by  the 
number  of  friends  who  hurried  up  to  the  Hall,  and  insisted  upon 
seeing  him  to  ascertain  the  extent  to  which  the  dreadful  rumours 
were  correct — had  stationed  there  during  the  day  to  afford  the 
requisite  information.  The  Hall  was  pervaded  by  a  gloom  that 
could  be  felt.  Every  servant  had  a  wo-begone  look,  and  moved 
about  as  if  a  funeral  were  stirring.  Little  Charles  and  Agnes, 
almost  imprisoned  in  their  nursery,  seemed  quite  puzzled  and 
confused  at  the  strange  unusual  seriousness,  and  quietness,  and 
melancholy  faces  every  where  about  them.  Kate  romped  not 
with  them  as  had  been  her  wont ;  but  would  constantly  burst 
into  tears  as  she  held  them  on  her  knee  or  in  her  arms,  trying  to 
evade  the  continual  questioning  of  Charles.     **  I  think  it  will  be 
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time  for  me  to  cry  too  by-and-by  I  *•  said  he  to  her  one  day,  with 
an  air  half  in  jest  and  half  in  earnest,  that  made  poor  Kate's 
tears  flow  afresh.  Sleepless  nights  and  days  of  sorrow  soon  told 
upon  her  appearance.  Her  glorious  buoyancy  of  spirits,  that 
ere  while,  as  it  were,  had  filled  the  whole  Hall  with  gladness — 
where  were  they  now  I  Ah,  me !  the  rich  bloom  had  disappeared 
from  her  beautiful  cheek  ;  but  her  high  spirit,  though  oppressed, 
was  not  broken,  and  she  stood  firmly  and  calmly  amid  the  scowl- 
ing skies  and  lowering  tempests.  You  fancied  you  saw  her 
auburn  tresses  stirred  upon  her  pale  but  calm  brow  by  the  breath 
of  the  approaching  storm  ;  and  that  she  also  felt  it,  but  trembled 
not,  gazing  on  it  with  a  bright  and  steadfast  eye.  Her  heart 
might  be,  indeed,  bruised  and  shaken ;  but  her  gpirit  was,  ay, 
unconquerable.  My  glorious  Kate,  how  my  heart  goes  forth 
towards  you ! 

And  thou,  her  brother,  who  art  of  kindred  spirit ;  who  art 
supported  by  philosophy,  and  exalted  by  religion,  so  that  thy 
constancy  cannot  be  shaken  or  overthrown  by  the  black  and 
ominous  swell  of  trouble  which  is  increasing  and  closing  around 
thee,  I  know  that  thou  wilt  outlive  the  storm — and  yet  it  rocks 
thee  I 

A  month  or  two  may  see  thee  and  thine  expelled  from  Old 
Yatton,  and  not  merely  having  lost  every  thing,  but  with  a 
liability  to  thy  successor  that  will  hang  round  thy  neck  like  a 
millstone.  What,  indeed,  is  to  become  of  you  all  ?  Whither  will 
you  go  ?  And  your  suffering  mother,  should  she  survive  so  long, 
is  her  precious  form  to  be  borne  away  from  Yatton  ? 

Around  thee  stand  those  who,  if  thou  fallest,  will  perish — and 
that  thou  knowest :  around  thy  calm,  sorrowful,  but  erect  figure, 
are  a  melancholy  group— thy  afflicted  mother — ^the  wife  of  thy 

bosom — thy  two  little  children — thy  brave  and  beautiful  sister 

Yet  think  not.  Misfortune  !  that  over  this  man  thou  art  about  to 
achieve  thy  accustomed  triumphs.  Here,  behold  thou  hast  a 
MAN  to  contend  with  ;  nay,  more,  a  Chuistian  man,  who  hath 
calmly  girded  up  his  loins  against  the  coming  fight ! 

'Twas  Sabbath  evening,  some  five  weeks  or  so  after  the  hap- 
pening of  the  mournful  events  above  commemorated,  and  Kate, 
having  spent,  as  usual,  several  hours  keeping  watch  beside  the 
silent  and  motionless  figure  of  her  mother,  had  quitted  the  cham- 
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ber  for  a  brief  interval,  thinking  to  relieve  her  oppressed  spirits 
bj  walking,  for  a  little  while,  up  and  down  the  long  gallery. 
Having  slowlj  paced  backwards  and  forwards  once  or  twice,  she 
rested  against  the  little  oriel  window  at  the  furthest  extremity  of 
the  gallerj,  and  gazed,  with  saddened  eye,  upon  the  setting  sun, 
till  at  length,  in  calm  gprandeur,  it  disappeared  beneath  the  hori- 
zon. *Twas  to  Kate  a  solemn  and  mournful  sign;  especially 
followed  as  it  was  by  the  deepening  shadows  and  gloom  of  even- 
ing. She  sighed ;  and,  with  her  hands  crossed  on  her  bosom, 
gazed,  with  a  tearful  eye,  into  the  darkening  sky,  where  glittered 
the  brilliant  evening  star.  Thus  she  remained,  a  thousand  pen- 
sive and  tender  thoughts  passing  through  her  mind,  till  the 
increasing  chills  of  evening  warned  her  to  retire.  "  I  will  go," 
said  she  to  herself,  as  she  walked  slowly  along,  <'  and  try  to  play 
the  evening  hymn — I  may  not  have  many  more  opportunities  !  '* 
With  thb  view,  she  gently  opened  the  drawingroom  door,  and, 
glancing  around,  found  that  she  should  be  alone.  The  fire  gave 
the  only  light.  She  opened  the  organ  with  a  sigh,  and  then 
sat  down  before  it  for  some  minutes  without  touching  the  keys. 
At  leng^  she  struck  them  very  gently,  as  if  fearful  of  disturbing 
those  who,  she  soon  recollected,  were  too  distant  to  hear  her. 
Ah !  how  many  associations  were  stirred  up  as  she  played  over 
the  simple  and  solemn  air  I  At  length,  in  a  low  and  rather 
tremulous  voice,  she  begun-^ 

"  Soon  will  the  evening'star,  with  silver  ray. 
Shed  its  mild  radiance  o'er  the  sacred  day ; 
Resame  we,  then,  ere  night  and  silence  reig^. 
The  rites  which  holiness  and  heaven  ordain *' 


She  sang  the  last  line  somewhat  indistinctly ;  and,  overcome 
by  a  flood  of  tender  recollections,  ceased  playing ;  then,  leaning 
her  head  upon  her  hand,  she  shed  tears.    At  length  she  resumed — 

*^  Here  humbly  let  us  hope  our  Maker's  smile 
Will  crown  with  sweet  success  our  earthly  toil — 
And  here,  on  each  returning  Sabbath,  join " 

Here  poor  Kate's  voice  quivered — and,  after  one  or  two  inef- 
fectual attempts  to  sing  the  next  line,  she  sobbed,  and  ceased 
playing.  She  remained  for  several  minutes,  her  face  buried  in 
her  handkerchief,  shedding  tears.     At  length,  *'  111  play  the  last 
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verse,'*  thought  she,  "  and  then  sit  down  before  the  fire,  and  read 

over  the  evening  service,  (feeling  for  her  little  prayer-book,) 

before  I  return  to  poor  mamma!"     With  a  firmer  hand  and 

voice  she  proceeded — 

"  Father  of  Heaven !  in  whom  our  hopes  confide. 
Whose  power  defends  us,  and  whose  precepts  guide — 
In  life  our  guardian,  and  in  death  our  friend,' 
Glory  supreme  be  thine,  till  time  shall  end ! " 

She  played  and  sang  these  lines  with  a  kind  of  solemn  energy  ; 
and  she  felt  as  if  a  ray  of  heavenly  light  had  trembled  for  a  mo- 
ment upon  her  upturned  eye.  She  had  not  been,  as  she  had  sup* 
posed,  alone  ;  in  the  furthest  corner  of  the  room  had  been  all  the 
while  sitting  her  brother — ^too  exquisitely  touched  by  the  sim- 
plicity and  goodness  of  his  sweet  sister,  to  apprize  her  of  his  pre- 
sence. Several  times  his  feelings  had  nearly  overpowered  him ; 
and  as  she  concluded,  he  arose  from  his  chair,  and  approaching 
her,  after  her  first  surprise  was  over, — "  Heaven  bless  you,  dear 
Kate  I"  said  he,  taking  her  hands  in  hb  own.  Neither  of  them 
spoke  for  a  few  moments. 

"  I  could  not  have  sung  a  line,  or  played,  if  I  had  known  that 
you  were  here,"  said  she. 

"  I  thought  so,  Kate." 

"  I  don't  think  I  shall  ever  have  heart  to  play  again !" — They 
were  both  silent. 

'<  Be  assured,  Kate,  that  submission  to  the  will  of  God,"  said 
Mr  Aubrey,  as  (he  with  his  arm  round  his  sister)  they  walked 
slowly  to  and  fro,  "  is  the  great  lesson  to  be  learned  from  the 
troubles  of  life ;  and  for  that  purpose  they  are  sent.  Let  us  bear 
up  a  while  ;  the  waters  will  not  go  over  our  heads  I " 

'<  I  hope  not,"  replied  his  sister  faintly,  and  in  tears. 

"  How  did  you  leave  Ag^es,  Charles?" 

"  She  was  asleep :  she  is  still  very  feeble "     Here  the 

door  was  suddenly  opened,  and  Miss  Aubrey's  maid  entered 
hastily,  exclaiming,  "  Are  you  here,  ma'am? — or  sir?" 

"  Here  we  are,"  they  replied,  hurrying  towards  her ;  "  what 
is  the  matter  ?" 

''  Oh,  madam  is  talking  !  She  began  speaking  all  of  a  sudden. 
She  did,  indeed,  sir.  She's  talking,  and  "  continued  the  girl, 
almost  breathless. 
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Mj  mother  talking  I  *'  exclaimed  Aubrey,   with  an  amazed 

**  Oh  jes,  sir  I  she  is — she  is,  indeed  I " 

Miss  Aubrey  sank  into  her  brother's  arms,  overcome  for  a 
moment  with  the  sudden  and  surprising  intelligence. 

**  Rouse  yourself,  Kate  !"  he  exclaimed  with  animation  ;  <*  did 
I  not  tell  you  that  Heaven  would  not  forget  us  ?  But  I  must 
hasten  up  stairs,  to  hear  the  joyful  sounds  with  my  own  ears — 
and  do  you  follow  as  soon  as  you  can."  Leaving  her  in  the  care 
of  her  maid,  he  hastened  out  of  the  room  up  stairs,  and  was  soon 
at  the  door  of  his  mother's  chamber.  He  stood  for  a  moment  in 
the  doorway,  and  his  straining  ears  caught  the  gentle  tones  of 
his  mother's  voice,  speaking  in  a  low  but  cheerful  tone.  His 
knees  trembled  beneath  him  with  joyful  excitement.  Fearful  of 
trusting  himself  in  her  presence  till  he  had  become  calmer,  he 
noiselessly  sank  on  the  nearest  chair,  with  beating  heart  and 
straining  ear — ay,  every  tone  of  that  dear  voice  thrilled  through 
his  heart.  But  I  shall  not  torture  my  own  or  my  reader*s  heart 
by  dwelling  upon  the  scene  that  ensued.  Alas !  the  venerable 
sufferer's  tongue  was  indeed  loosed  ; — ^but  reason  had  fled !  He 
listened — he  distinguished  her  words.  She  supposed  that  all  her 
children — dead  and  alive — were  romping  about  her  ;  she  spoke 
of  him  and  his  sister  as  she  had  spoken  to  them  twenty  years 
ago. 

As  soon  as  he  had  made  this  sad  discovery,  overwhelmed  with 
grief  he  staggered  out  of  the  room ;  and  motioning  his  sister, 
who  was  entering,  into  an  adjoining  apartment,  communicated  to 
her,  with  gpreat  agitation,  the  woful  condition  of  their  mother. 


^ 
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CHAPTER  XII. 

The  chief  comer-stoDe  suddenly  found  wanting  in  the  glitter- 
ing fabric  of  Mr  Titmouse's  fortune,  so  that  to  the  ejes  of  its 
startled  architects,  Messrs  Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Snap,  it  seemed 
momentarilj  threatening  to  tumble  about  their  ears,  was  a  cer- 
tain piece  of  evidence  which,  being  a  matter-of-fact  man,  I  should 
like  to  explain  to  the  reader  before  we  get  on  any  further.  In 
order,  however,  to  do  this  effectually,  I  must  go  back  to  an  ear- 
lier period  in  the  history  than  has  been  yet  called  to  his  attention. 
If  it  shall  have  been  unfortunate  enough  to  attract  the  hasty  eye 
of  the  superficial  and  impatient  nore^-reader,  I  make  no  doubt 
that  by  such  a  one  certain  portions  of  what  has  gone  before,  and 
which  could  not  fail  of  attracting  the  attention  of  long-headed 
people,  as  being  not  thrown  in  for  nothing,  (and  therefore  to  be 
borne  in  mind  with  a  view  to  subsequent  explanation,)  have  been 
entirely  overlooked  or  forgotten.  Now,  I  can  fancy  that  the  sort 
of  reader  whom  I  have  in  my  eye,  as  one  whose  curiosity  it  is 
worth  some  pains  to  excite,  and  sustain,  has  more  than  once 
asked  himself  the  following  question,  viz. — 

How  did  Messrs  Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Snap,  first  come  to  be 
acquainted  with  the  precarious  tenure  by  which  Mr  Aubrey  held 
the  Yatton  property  ?  Why,  it  chanced  in  this  wise. 

Mr  Parkinson  of  Grilston,  who  has  been  already  introduced 
to  the  reader,  succeeded  to  his  late  father,  in  one  of  the  most 
respectable  practices,  as  a  country  attorney  and  solicitor  in  York- 
shire. He  was  a  highly  honourable,  painstaking  man,  and 
deservedly  enjoyed  the  entire  confidence  of  all  his  numerous  and 
influential  clients.  Some  twelve  years  before  the  period  at  which 
this  history  commences,  Mr  Parkinson,  who  was  a  very  kind- 
hearted  man,  had  taken  into  his  service  an  orphan  boy  of  the  name 
of  Steggars,  at  first  merely  as  a  sort  of  errand-boy,  and  to  look 
after  the  ofiice.  He  soon,  however,  displayed  so  much  sharp- 
ness, and  acquitted  himself  so  creditably  in  any  thing  that  he 
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happened  to  be  concerned  in,  a  little  aboye  the  run  of  his  ordinary 
duties,  that,  in  the  course  of  a  year  or  two  he  became  a  sort  of 
clerky  and  sat  and  wrote  at  the  desk  it  had  formerly  been  his  sole 
prorince  to  dust.     Higher  and  higher  did  he  rise,  in  process  of 
time,  in  his  master's  estimation ;  and  at  length  became  quite  a 
faetotum — as  such,  acquainted  with  the  whole  course  of  business 
that  passed  through  the  office.     Many  interesting  matters  con- 
nected with  the  circumstances  and  connexions  of  the  neighbouring 
nobility  and  gentry  were  thus  constantly  brought  under  his  notice, 
and  now  and  then  set  him  thinking  whether  the  knowledge  thus 
acquired  could  not,  in  some  way,  and  at  some  time  or  another,  be 
turned  to  his  own  advantage  ;  for  I  am  sorry  to  say  that  he  was 
utterly  unworthy  of  the  kindness  and  confidence  of  Mr  Parkinson, 
who  little  thought  that  in  Steggars  he  had  to  deal  with — a  rogue 
in  grain.     Such  being  his  character,  and  such  his  opportunities, 
this  worthy  made  a  practice  of  minuting  down,  from  time  to  time, 
any  thing  of  interest  or  importance  in  the  affairs  which  thus  came 
under  his  notice — even  laboriously  copj^ing  long  documents,  when 
he  thought  them  of  importance  enough  for  his  purpose,  and  had 
the  opportunity  of  doing  so  without  attracting  the  attention  of 
Bir  Parkinson.     He  thus  silently  acquired  a  mass  of  information 
which  might  have  enabled  him  to  occasion  great  annoyance,  and 
even  inflict  serious  injury;  and  the  precise  object  he  had  in  view, 
was  either  to  force  himself,  hereafter,  into  partnership  with  his 
employer,  (provided  he  could  get  regularly  introduced  into  the 
profession,)  or  even  compel  his  master's  clients  to  receive  him  into 
their  confidence,  adversely  to  Mr  Parkinson,  making  it  worth  his 
while  to  keep  the  secrets  of  which  he  had  become  possessed.     So 
careful  ought  to  be,  and  indeed   generally  are,  attorneys  and 
solicitors,  as  to  the  characters  of  those  whom  they  thus  receive 
into  their  employ.     On  the  occasion  of  Mr  Aubrey's  intended 
marriage  with  Miss  St  Clair,  with  a  view  to  the  very  liberal 
settlements  which  he  contemplated,  a  full  abstract  of  his  title  was 
laid  by  Mr  Parkinson  before  his  conveyancer,  in  order  to  advise 
and  prepare  the   necessary  instruments.     Owing  to   enquiries 
suggested  by  the  conveyancer,  additional  statements  were  laid 
before  him ;  and  produced  an  opinion  of  a  somewhat  unsatisfac- 
tory description,  from  which  I  shall  lay  before  the  reader  the 
following  paragraph : — 
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"  There  seems  no  reason  for  supposing  that  any  descendant  of 
Stephen  Dreddlington  is  now  in  existence :  still,  as  it  is  by  no 
means  physically  impossible  that  such  a  person  may  he  in  esssy  it 
would  unquestionably  be  most  important  to  the  security  of  Mr 
Aubrey's  title,  to  establish  clearly  the  validity  of  the  conveyance 
by  way  of  mortgage,  executed  by  Harry  Dreddlington,  and  which 
was  afterwards  assigned  to  Geoffry  Dreddlington  on  his  paying 
off  the  money  borrowed  by  his  deceased  uncle :  since  the  descent 
of  Mr  Aubrey  from  Geoffry  Dreddlington  would,  in  that  event, 
clothe  him  with  an  indefeasible  title  at  law,  by  virtue  of  that 
deed ;  and  any  equitable  rights  which  were  originally  outstand- 
ing, would  be  barred  by  lapse  of  time.  But  the  difficulty  occur- 
ing  to  my  mind  on  this  part  of  the  case  is,  that  unless  Harry 
Dreddlington,  who  executed  that  deed  of  mortgage,  survived  his 
father,  (a  point  on  which  I  am  surprised  that  I  am  furnished 
with  no  information,)  the  deed  itself  would  have  been  mere  waste 
parchment,  as  in  reality  the  conveyance  of  a  person  who  never 
had  any  interest  in  the  Yatton  property — and,  of  course,  neither 
Geoffry  Dreddlington,  nor  his  descendant  Mr  Aubrey,  could 
derive  any  right  whatever  under  such  an  instrument*  In  that 
case,  such  a  contingency  as  I  have  above  hinted  at — I  mean  the 
existence  of  any  legitimate  descendant  of  Stephen  Dreddlington— - 
might  have  a  most  serious  effect  upon  the  rights  of  Mr  Aubrey/* 

Now  every  line  of  this  opinion,  and  also  even  of  the  Abstract 
of  Title  upon  which  it  was  written,  did  this  quick-sighted  youngs 
scoundrel  copy  out,  and  deposit,  as  a  g^eat  prize,  in  his  desk, 
among  other  similar  notes  and  memoranda,  little  wotting  his 
master  the  while  of  what  he  was  doing.  Some  year  or  two  after- 
wards, the  relationship  subsisting  between  Mr  Parkinson  and  his 
clerk  Steggars,  was  suddenly  determined  by  a  somewhat  unto- 
ward event ;  viz.  by  the  latter's  decamping  with  the  sum  of  £700 
sterling,  being  the  amount  of  money  due  on  a  mortgage  which  he 
had  been  sent  to  receive  from  a  client  of  Mr  Parkinson's. 
Steggars  fled  for  it — but  first  having  bethought  himself  of  the 
documents  to  which  I  have  been  alluding,  and  which  he  carried 
with  him  to  London.  Hot  pursuit  was  made  after  the  unfortunate 
delinquent,  who  was  taken  into  custody  two  or  three  days  after 
his  arrival  in  town,  while  he  was  walking  about  the  streets,  with 
the  whole  of  the  sum  which  he  had  embezzled,  minus  a  few  pounds. 
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apon  his  person,  in  bank-notes.  He  quickly  found  his  way  into 
Newgate.  His  natural  sagacity  assured  him  that  his  case  was 
rather  an  ugly  one ;  but  hope  did  not  desert  him. 

**  Well,  my  kiddy,"  said  Grasp,  the  grimvisaged,  greyheaded 
turnkey,  as  soon  as  he  had  ushered  Steggars  into  his  snug  little 
quarters;  **  here  you  are,  you  see — isn't  you  ?" 

"  I  think  I  am,"  replied  Steggars,  with  a  sigh. 

*'  Well — and  if  you  want  to  have  a  chance  of  not  going  across 
the  water  till  you're  a  many  years  older,  you'll  get  yourself 
defended,  and  the  sooner  the  better,  d*ye  see.  There's  QtitVib, 
OoMinon,  and  Snap — my  eyes !  how  they  do  thin  this  here  place 
of  oar's,  to  be  sure !  The  only  thing's  to  get  'em  soon  ;  'cause, 
ye  see,  they're  so  run  after.     Shall  I  send  them  to  you  ?" 

Steggars  answered  eagerly  in  the  affirmative.  In  order  to 
account  for  tliis  spontaneous  good-nature  on  the  part  of  Grasp, 
I  must  explain  that  old  Mr  Quirk  had  for  years  secured  a  large 
criminal  practice,  by  having  in  his  interest  most  of  the  officers 
attached  to  the  police-offices  and  Newgate,  to  whom  he  gave,  in 
fiict,  systematic  gratuities,  in  order  to  get  their  recommendations 
to  the  persecuted  individuals  who  came  into  their  power.  Very 
shortly  after  Grasp's  messenger  had  reached  Saffiron  Hill,  with 
the  intelligence  that  <^  there  was  something  new  in  the  trap^**  old 
Quirk  bustled  down  to  Newgate,  and  was  introduced  to  Steggars, 
with  whom  he  was  closeted  for  some  time.  He  took  a  lively 
interest  in  his  new  companion,  whose  narrative  of  his  flight  and 
capture  he  listened  to  in  a  very  kind  and  sympathizing  way,  and 
promised  to  do  for  him  whatever  his  little  skill  and  experience 
coulcf  do.  He  hinted,  however,  that,  as  Mr  Steggars  must  be 
aware,  a  little  ready  money  would  be  required,  in  order  to  fee 
counsel — whereat  Steggars  looked  very  dismal  indeed,  and, 
knowing  the  state  of  his  exchequer,  imagined  himself  already  on 
shipboard,  on  his  way  to  Botany  Bay.  Old  Mr  Quirk  asked  him 
if  he  had  no  friends  who  would  raise  a  trifle  for  a  <*  chum  in 
troiible," — and  on  answering  in  the  negative,  he  observed  the 
enthusiasm  of  the  respectable  old  gentleman  visibly  and  rapidly 
cooling  down. 

"  But  I'll  tell  you  what,  sir,"  said  poor  Steggars  suddenly, « if 
I  haven't  money,  I  may  have  moneys  worth  at  my  command  ;— 
Fre  a  little  box,  that's  at  my  lodging,  which  those  that  got  me 
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knew  DothiDg  of — and  in  which  there  is  a  trifle  or  two  about  the 
families  and  fortunes  of  some  of  the  first  folk  in  Yatton,  that 
would  be  precious  well  worth  looking  after,  to  those  that  know 
how  to  follow  up  such  matters." 

Old  Quirk  hereat  pricked  up  his  ears,  and  asked  his  young 
friend  how  he  got  possessed  of  such  secrets. 

**  Oh  fie  !  fie  I"  said  he  gentlj,  as  soon  as  Steggars  had  told 
him  the  practices  of  which  I  have  already  put  the  reader  in  pos- 
session. 

"  Ah — ^you  may  say  fie  I  fie !  if  you  like,"  quoth  Steggars 
earnestly ;  "  but  the  thing  is,  not  how  they  were  come  by,  but 
what  can  be  doue  with  them,  now  they're  got.  For  example, 
there's  a  certain  member  of  parliament  in  Yorkshire,  that,  high 
as  he  may  hold  his  head,  has  no  more  right  to  the  estates  that 
yield  him  a  good  ten  thousand  a-year  than  I  have,  but  keeps 
some  folk  out  of  their  own,  that  could  pay  some  other  folk  a 
round  sum  to  be  put  in  the  way  of  getting  their  own ;"  and  that 
was  only  one  of  the  good  things  he  knew  of.  Here  old  Quirk 
rubbed  his  chin,*  hemmed,  fidgeted  about  in  his  seat,  took  off  his 
glasses,  wiped  them,  replaced  them  ;  and  presently  went  through 
that  ceremony  again.  He  then  said  that  he  had  had  the  honour 
of  beiug  concerned  for  a  g^eat  number  of  gentlemen  in  Mr  Steg- 
gars' *<  present  embarrassed  circumstances,"  but  who  had  always 
been  able  to  command  at  least  a  five-pound  note,  at  starting,  to 
run  a  heat  for  liberty. 

"  Come,  come,  old  gentleman,"  quoth  Steggars  earnestly,  "  I 
don't  want  to  g^  over  the  water  before  my  time,  if  I  can  help  it,  I 
assure  you ;  and  I  see  you  know  the  value  of  what  Tve  g^t ! 
Such  a  gentleman  as  you  can  turn  every  bit  of  paper  I  have  in 
my  box  into  a  fifty-pound  note." 

*<  All  this  is  moonshine,  my  young  friend,"  said  old  Quirk  in 
an  irresolute  tone  and  manner. 

^*  Ah  !  is  it,  though  ?  To  be  able  to  tell  the  owner  of  a  fat 
ten  thousand  a-year,  that  you  can  spring  a  mine  under  his  feet 
at  any  moment — eh  ? — and  no  one  ever  know  how  you  came  by 
your  knowledge.  And  if  they  wouldn't  do  what  was  handsome, 
couldn't  you  get  the  right  heir — and  wouldn't  that — Lord  I  it 
would  make  the  fortunes  of  half-a-dozen  of  the  first  houses  in  the 
profession!"     Old  Quirk  got  a  little  excited. 
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"  But  mind,  sir — ^you  see" — said  Steggars,  "  if  I  get  off,  Vm 
not  to  be  cat  out  of  the  thing  altogether — eh  ?  I  shall  look  to 
be  taken  into  your  employ,  and  dealt  handsomely  by " 

•*  Ob  Lord!"  exclaimed  Quirk  inyoluntarily — adding  quickly, 
**  Yes,  yes  I  to  be  sure  I  only  fair ;  but  let  us  first  get  you  out 
of  your  present  difficulty,  you  know!"  Steggars,  having  first 
exacted  from  him  a  written  promise  to  use  his  utmost  exertions 
on  bis  (Steggars*)  behalf,  and  secure  him  the  services  of  two  of 
the  most  eminent  Old  Bailey  council — viz.  Mr  Bluster  and  Mr 
Slang— g^ve  Mr  Quirk  the  number  of  the  house  where  his  pre- 
inous  box  was,  and  a  written  order  to  the  landlord  to  deliver  it 
up  to  the  bearer :  after  which  Mr  Quirk  shook  him  cordially  by 
tbe  band,  and  having  quitted  the  prison,  made  his  way  straight 
to  tbe  house  in  question,  and  succeeded  in  obtaining  what  he 
asked  for.  He  faithfully  performed  his  agreement  with  Steggars ; 
for  be  retained  both  Bluster  and  Slang  for  him,  and  got  up  their 
briefis  with  care  :  but,  alas  I  although  these  eminent  men  exerted 
all  their  g^at  powers,  they  succeeded  not  in  either  bothering 
the  judge,  bamboozling  the  jury,  or  browbeating  the  witnesses, 
(the  principal  one  of  whom  was  Mr  Parkinson ;)  Steggars  was 
^and  guilty,  and  sentenced  to  be  transported  for  life.  Enraged 
at  this  issue,  he  sent  a  message  the  next  day  to  Mr  Quirk, 
requesting  a  visit  from  him.  When  he  arrived,  Steggars,  in  a 
Tery  violent  tone,  demanded  that  his  papers  should  be  returned 
to  him.  'Twas  in  vain  that  Mr  Quirk  explained  to  him  again 
and  again  his  interesting  position  with  reference  to  his  goods, 
chattels,  and  effects — t .  e.  that,  as  a  convicted  felon,  he  had  no 
further  concern  with  them,  and  might  dismiss  all  anxiety  on  that 
score  from  his  mind.  Steggars  hereat  got  more  furious  than 
before,  and  intimated  plainly  the  course  he  should  feel  it  his  duty 
to  pursue — ^that,  if  the  papers  in  question  were  not  given  up  to 
him  as  he  desired,  he  should  at  once  write  off  to  his  late  employer, 
Mr  Parkinson,  and  acknowledge  how  much  further  he  (Steggars) 
had  wronged  him  and  his  clients  than  he  supposed  of.  Old  Quirk 
very  feelingly  represented  to  him  that  he  was  at  liberty  to  do  any 
thing  that  he  thought  calculated  to  relieve  his  excited  feelings : 
and  then  Mr  Quirk  took  a  final  farewell  of  his  client,  wishing 
him  health  and  happiness. 

**  I  say.  Grasp  I"  said  he,  in  a  whisper,  to  that  grim  function- 
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ary,  as  soon  as  he  had  secured  poor  Steggars  in  his  ceU,  <<  that 
hird  is  a  little  ruffled  just  now — ^isn't  he,  think  you?"  . 

"  Lud,  sir,  the  nat'ralist  thing  in  the  world,  considering ** 

'<  Well — if  he  should  want  a  letter  taken  to  any  one,  whaterer 
he  may  say  to  the  contrary,  you'll  send  it  on  to  Saffron  Hill— eh  ? 
Understand? — He  may  he  injuring  himself,  you  know;"  and 
old  Quirk  with  one  hand  clasped  the  huge  arm  of  Grasp  in  a 
£amiliar  way,  and  with  the  forefinger  of  the  other  touched  his 
own  nose,  and  then  winked  his  eye. 

"  All  right  I "  quoth  Grasp,  and  they  parted.  Within  a  yery 
few  hours'  time,  Mr  Quirk  received,  hy  the  hand  of  a  trusty 
messenger,  from  Grasp,  a  letter  written  hy  Steggars  to  Mr 
Parkinson ;  a  long  and  eloquent  letter,  to  the  purport  and  effect 
which  Steggars  had  intimated.  Mr  Quirk  read  it  with  much 
satisfaction,  for  it  disclosed  a  truly  penitent  feeling,  and  a  desire 
to  undo  as  much  mischief  as  the  writer  had  done.  He  (Mr 
Quirk)  was  not  in  the  least  exasperated  hy  certain  very  plain 
terms  in  which  his  own  name  was  mentioned ;  hut,  making  all 
due  allowances,  quietly  put  the  letter  in  the  fire  as  soon  as  he  had 
read  it.  In  due  time  Mr  Steggars,  whose  health  had  suffered 
from  close  confinement,  caught  frequent  whiffs  of  the  fresh  sea- 
breeze,  having  set  out,  under  most  favourable  auspices,  for  Botany 
Bay  ;  to  which  distant  but  happy  place,  he  had  been  thus  fortu- 
nate in  securing,  so  early,  an  appointment  for  life. 

Such,  then,  were  the  miserable  means  by  which  Mr  Quirk 
became  acquainted  with  the  exact  state  of  Mr  Aubrey's  title :  on 
first  becoming  apprised  of  which,  Mr  Gammon  either  felt,  or 
affected,  great  repugnance  to  taking  any  part  in  the  affair.  He 
appeared  to  suffer  himself,  at  length,  however,  to  be  over-per- 
suaded by  Quirk  into  acquiescence;  and,  that  point  gained-s- 
having ends  in  view  of  which  Mr  Quirk  had  not  the  least  con- 
ception, and  which,  in  fact,  had  but  suddenly  occiured  to  Mr 
Gammon  himself — worked  his  materials  with  a  caution,  skill, 
energy,  and  perseverance,  which  soon  led  to  important  results. 
Guided  by  the  suggestions  of  acute  and  experienced  counsel, 
after  much  pains  and  considerable  expense,  they  succeeded  in  dis- 
covering that  precious  specimen  of  humanity.  Tittlebat  Tit- 
mouse, who  hath  already  figured  so  prominently  in  this  history. 
When  they  came  to  set  down  on  paper  the  result  of  all  their 
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rescarclies  and  enquiries,  in  order  to  submit  it  in  the  shape  of  a 
case  for  the  opinion  of  Mr  Mortmain  and  Mr  Frankpledge,  in 
the  manner  which  has  been  already  described,  it  looked  perfect 
on  paper,  as  many  a  faulty  pedigree  and  abstract  of  title  had 
looked  before,  and  will  yet  look.  It  was  quite  possible  for  even 
Mr  Tresayle  himself  to  overlook  the  defect  which  had  been 
pointed  out  by  Mr  Subtle.  That  which  is  stated  to  a  convey- 
ancer as  a  fact — any  particular  event,  for  instance,  as  of  a  death,  a 
birth,  or  a  marriage,  at  a  particular  time,  which  the  very  nature 
of  the  case  renders  highly  probable — he  may  easily  assume  to  be 
80«  But  when  the  same  statement  comes  under  the  acute  and 
experienced  eye  of  a  nm  jmiM  lawyer,  who  knows  that  he 
Will  hare  to  'fvote  his  case,  step  by  step,  the  aspect  of  things 
is  soon  changed.  "  De  non  apparentibiu,  et  de  non  existentibuSy^ 
saith  Lord  Coke,  '*  eadem  est  ratio.'*  The  first  practitioner  at  the 
common  law  before  whom  the  case  came,  in  its  roughest  and 
earliest  form,  in  order  that  he  might  '<  lick  it  into  shape,"  and 
•*  adyise  generally, "  preparatory  to  its  "  being  laid  before  coun- 
sel," was  Mr  Traverse,  a  young  pleader,  whom  Messrs  Quirk 
and  Gammon  were  disposed  to  take  by  the  hand.  He  wrote  a 
Tery  showy,  but  superficial  and  delusive  opinion ;  and  put  the 
intended  protege  of  his  clients,  as  it  were  by  a  kind  of  hop,  step, 
and  jump,  into  possession  of  the  Yatton  estates.  Quirk  was 
quite  delighted  on  reading  it ;  but  Gammon  shook  his  head  with 
a  somewhat  sarcastic  smile,  and  said  he  would  at  once  prepare  a 
case  for  the  opinion  of  Mr  Lynx,  whom  he  had  pitched  upon  as 
the  junior  counsel  in  any  proceeding^  which  might  be  instituted 
in  a  court  of  law.  Lynx  (of  whom  I  shall  speak  hereafter)  was 
an  experienced,  hard-headed,  vigilant,  and  accurate  lawyer  ;  th,^ 
Tery  man  for  such  a  case,  requiring,  as  it  did,  most  patient  and 
minute  examination.     With  an  eye  fitted 

**  To  inspect  a  mite,  not  comprehend  the  heaven/* 

he  cTafwUdj  as  it  were,  over  a  case ;  and  thus,  like  as  one  can 
imagine  that  a  beetle  creeping  over  the  floor  of  St  PauVs  would 
detect  minute  flaws  and  fissures  that  would  be  invisible  to  the 
eye  of  Sir  Christopher  Wren  himself,  spied  out  defects  that  much 
nobler  optics  would  have  overlooked.  To  come  to  plain  matter- 
of-fact,  however,  I  have  beside  me  the  original  opinion  written 
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by  Mr  Lynx ;  and  shall  treat  the  reader  to  a  taste  of  it — ^g^ving 
him  sufficient  to  enable  him  to  appreciate  the  ticklish  position  of 
affairs  with  Mr  Titmouse.  To  make  it  not  altogether  unintel- 
ligible, let  us  suppose  the  state  of  the  pedigree  to  be  something 
like  this  (as  far  as  concerns  our  present  purpose) : — 

(Dreddi,ixctox.) 

T 


(Harry  D.) 


(Charles  D.) 
I 


(Stephen  D.) 


(Geoffry  D.) 


(A  female  descendant 
marries  Gabriel  Tittlebat 
Titmouse,  through  whom 

Tittlebat  TrrMousE 
claims.) 


(A  female  descendant 

marries  Charles  Aubrey,  Esq., 

father  of  the  present 

possessor.) 


Be  pleased  now,  unlearned  reader,  to  bear  in  mind  that 
"  Dreddlingtonj"  at  the  top  of  the  above  table,  is  the  common 
ancestor ;  having  two  sons,  the  elder  «*  Harry  D./*  the  younger 
"  Charles  Z>. ;"  which  latter  has,  in  like  manner,  two  sons,  "  Ste* 
phen  Z>."  the  elder  son,  and  "  Geoffry  Z>."  the  younger  son  ;  that 
Mr  Aubrey,  at  present  in  possession,  claims  under  "  Geoffry  DJ* 
Now  it  will  be  incumbent  on  Titmouse,  in  the  first  instance,  to 
establish  in  himself  a  clear  independent  title  to  the  estates ;  it 
being  sufficient  for  Mr  Aubrey,  (possession  being  nine-tenths  of 
the  law,)  to  falsify  Titmouse's  proofs,  or  show  them  defective — 
"  because,"  saith  a  very  learned  sergeant,  who  hath  writ  a  text- 
book upon  the  Action  of  Ejectment,  *'  the  plaintiff  in  an  action 
of  ejectment  must  recover  upon  the  strength  of  his  own  title,  not 
the  weakness  of  his  adversary's." 

Now,  things  standing  thus,  behold  the  astute  Lynx  advising 
(inter  alia)  in  manner  following ;  that  is  to  say — 

"  It  appears  clear  that  the  lessor  of  the  plaintiff  (t.  e.  Tittle- 
bat Titmouse)  will  be  able  to  prove  that  Dreddlington  (the 
common  ancestor)  was  seised  of  the  estate  at  Yatton  in  the  year 
1740 ;  that  he  had  two  sons,  Harry  and  Charles,  the  former  of 
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whom,  after  a  lifer  of  dissipation,  appears  to  have  died  without 
iMoe ;  and  that  from  the  latter  (Charles)  are  descended  Stephen, 
the  ancestor  of  the  lessor  of  the  plaintiff,  and  Geoffrj  the 
ancestor  of  the  defendant.  Assuming,  therefore,  that  the  de- 
scent of  the  lessor  of  the  plaintiff  from  Stephen,  can  he  made 
out,  as  there  appears  eyerj  reason  to  expect,  [on  this  point 
Ljnx  had  written  four  hrief  pages,]  a  clear  primd  facie  case  will 
be  established  on  the  part  of  the  lessor  of  the  plaintiff.  As, 
however,  it  is  suspected  that  Harry  D.  executed  a  conveyance  in 
fee  of  the  property,  in  order  to  secure  the  loan  contracted  by  him 
from  Aaron  Moses,  it  will  be  extremely  important  to  ascertain, 
and,  if  possible,  procure  satisfactory  evidence,  that  his  decease 
occurred  before  the  period  at  which,  by  his  father's  death,  that 
conveyance  could  have  become  operative  upon  the  property: 
since  it  is  obvious  that,  should  he  have  survived  his  father,  that 
imtrumenty  heing  outstanding^  may  form  a  complete  answer  to 
the  case  of  the  lessor  of  the  plaintiff.  The  danger  will  be  obvi- 
ously increased,  should  the  debt  to  Aaron  Moses  prove  to  have 
been  paid  off,  as  is  stated  to  be  rumoured,  by  Geo£fry  D.,  the 
younger  son  of  Charles  D. :  for,  should  that  turn  out  to  be  the 
case,  he  would  probably  have  taken  a  conveyance  to  himself,  or  to 
trustees  for  his  benefit,  from  Aaron  Moses — which  being  in  the 
power  of  the  defendant,  Mr  Aubrey,  would  enable  him  to  make 
out  a  title  to  the  property,  paramount  to  that  now  attempted  to 
be  set  up  on  behalf  of  Mr  Titmouse.  Every  possible  exertion, 
therefore,  should  be  made  to  ascertain  the  precise  period  of  the 
death  of  Harry  D.  The  registries  of  the  various  parishes  in 
which  the  family  may  have  at  any  time  resided,  should  be  care- 
fully searched ;  and  an  examination  made  in  the  churches  and 
churchyards,  of  all  tombstones,  escutcheons,  &c.,  belonging,  or 
supposed  to  belong,  to  the  Dreddlington  family,  and  by  which 
any  light  can  be  thrown  upon  this  most  important  point.  It 
appears  clear  that  Dreddlington  (the  common  ancestor)  died  on 
the  7th  August  1742  : — the  question,  therefore,  simply  is, 
whether  the  death  of  his  eldest  son  {Harry)  took  place  prior  or 
subsequent  to  that  period.  It  is  to  be  feared  that  the  defendant 
may  be  in  possession  of  some  better  evidence  on  this  point  than  is 
possessed  by  the  lessor  of  the  plaintiff.  The  natural  presumption 
certainly  seems  to  be,  that  the  son,  being  the  younger  and  stronger 
man,  was  the  survivor/' 
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The  above-mentioned  opinion  of  Mr  Lynx,  together  with  that 
of  Mr  Subtle  entirely  corroborating  it,  (and  which  was  alluded 
to  in  a  late  chapter  of  this  history,)  and  a  pedigree,  were  lying  on 
the  table,  one  day,  at  the  office  at  Saffron  Hill,  before  the  anxi- 
ous and  perplexed  parties,  Messrs  Quirk  and  Gammon. 

Gammon  was  looking  attentively,  and  with  a  very  chagrined 
air,  at  the  pedigree ;  and  Quirk  was  looking  at  Gammon. 

"  Now,  Gammon,"  said  the  former,  "  just  let  me  see  again 
where  the  exact  hitch  is — eh  ?  You'll  think  me  perhaps  in- 
fernally stupid,  but — curse  me  if  I  can  see  it !" 

"  See  it,  my  dear  sir?  Here,  here!"  replied  Gammon  with 
sudden  impatience,  putting  his  finger  two  or  three  times  to  the 
words  "  Harry  D." 

'*  Lord  bless  us  I  Don*t  be  so  sharp  with  one.  Gammon  !  I 
know  as  well  as  you  that  that's  about  where  the  crack  is ;  but 
what  is  the  precise  thing  we're  in  want  of,  eh?" 

<'  Proof,  my  dear  sir,  of  the  death  of  Harry  Dreddlington 
some  time — ^no  matter  when — previous  to  the  7th  August  1742 ; 
and  in  default  thereof,  Mr  Quirk,  we  are  all  flat  on  our  backs, 
and  had  better  never  have  stirred  in  the  business." 

'<  You  know.  Gammon,  youVe  better  up  in  these  matters  than 
I — (only  because  I've  not  been  able  to  turn  my  attention  to  'em 
since  I  first  began  business) — so  just  tell  me,  in  a  word,  what 
good's  to  be  got  by  showing  that  fellow  to  have  died  in  his 
father's  lifetime  ?" 

<*  You  don't  show  your  usual  acuteness,  Mr  Quirk,"  replied 
Gammon  blandly.  "  It  is  to  make  waste  paper  of  that  con- 
founded conveyance  which  he  executed,  and  which  Mr  Aubrey 
has,  and  with  which  he  may,  at  a  stroke,  cut  the  ground  from 
under  our  feet." 

"  The  very  thought  makes  one  feel  quite  funny — don't  it. 
Gammon  ?"  quoth  Quirk,  with  a  flustered  air. 

"  It  may  well  do  so,  Mr  Quirk.  Now  we  are  fairly  embarked 
in  a  cause  where  success  will  be  attended  with  so  many  splendid 
results,  Mr  Quirk — though  I'm  sure  you'll  always  bear  me  out 
in  saying  how  very  unwilling  I  was  to  take  advantage  of  the. 
villany  of  that  miscreant  Steg — hem '* 

'<  Gammon,  Gammon,  you're  always  harking  back  to  that»- 
I'm  tired  of  hearing  on't  I" 
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"  Well,  now  weVe  in  it,  I  don't  see  why  we  should  allow  our- 
seWes  to  be  baffled  by  trifles.  The  plain  question  is,  undoubtedly, 
whether  we  are  to  stand  still,  or  go  on."  Mr  Quirk  gazed  at  Mr 
Gammon  with  an  anxious  and  puzzled  look. 

**  How  d  ye  make  out — in  a  legal  way,  you  know,  Gammon — 
when  a  man  died — I  mean,  of  a  natural  deaih  ?"  enquired  Quirk, 
who  was  £uniliar  enough  with  the  means  of  proving  the  exact 
hour  of  certain  violent  deaths  at  Debtor's  Door. 

"  Oh !  there  are  various  methods  of  doing  so,  my  dear  sir,** 
replied  Gammon  carelessly.  *<  Entries  in  family-bibles  and 
prayer-books,  registers,  tombstones — ay,  by  the  way,  an  old 
TOMBSTONE,"  Continued  Gammon  musingly,  ^*  that  would  settle 
the  business !" 

"  An  old  tombstone  I  '*  echoed  Quirk  briskly.  "  Lord,  Gam- 
mon, so  it  would !  That's  an  idea  ! — I  call  that  a  decided  idea, 
Ganmion.    'T would  be  the  very  thing  I" 

"The  very  thing!**  repeated  Gammon,  pointedly.  They 
remained  silent  for  some  moments. 

**  Snap  could  not  have  looked  about  him  sharply  enough,  when 
he  was  down  at  Yatton ! "  at  length  observed  Quirk,  in  a  low 
tone,  flushing  all  over  as  he  uttered  the  last  words,  and  felt  Gam- 
mon's cold  grey  eye  settled  on  him  like  that  of  a  snake. 

*^  He  could  not,  indeed,  my  dear  sir,"  replied  Gammon,  while 
Quirk  continued  gazing  earnestly  at  him,  now  and  then  wriggling 
about  in  his  chair,  rubbing  his  chin,  and  drumming  with  his 
fingers  on  the  table.—"  And  now  that  you've  suggested  the  thing, 
it's  not  to  be  wondered  at — ^you  know,  it  would  have  been  an  old 
tombstone — a  sort  of  fragment  of  a  tombstone,  perhaps — so 
deeply  sunk  in  the  ground,  probably,  as  easily  to  have  escaped 
observation,  eh  ?  Does  not  it  strike  you  so,  Mr  Quirk  ? "  All 
this  was  said  by  Gammon  in  a  musing  manner,  and  in  a  very  low 
tone  of  voice ;  and  he  was  delighted  to  find  his  words  sinking 
into  the  eager  mind  of  his  companion. 

"  Ah,  Gammon  I"  exclaimed  Quirk,  with  a  sound  of  partly  a 
sigh,  and  partly  a  whistle,  (the  former  being  the  exponent  of  the 
true  state  of  his  feelings,  t.  e.,  anxiety — the  latter  of  what  he 
wished  to  appear  the  state  of  his  feelings,  i.  e^  indifference.) 

"  Yes.  Mr  Quirk?" 

"  You're  a  deep  devil,  Gammon — I  wiU  say  that  for  you  I" 
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replied  Quirk,  glancing  towards  each  door,  and,  as  it  were,  un- 
consciously drawing  his  chair  a  little  closer  to  that  of  Gammon. 

'<  Nay,  my  dear  sir  I"  said  Gammon,  with  a  deferential  and 
deprecating  smile,  <<  you  give  me  credit  for  an  acuteness  I  feel  I 
do  not  deserve  I  If,  indeed,  I  had  not  had  your  sagacity  to  rely 
upon,  ever  since  I  have  had  the  honour  of  heing  connected  with 
you ah,  Mr  Quirk,  you  know  you  lead — 1  follow 

<<  Gammon,  Gammon !     Come — ^your  name's  Oily- 


^*  In  moments  like  these,  Mr  Quirk,  I  say  nothing  that  I  do 
not  feeV'  interrupted  Gammon  gravely,  putting  to  his  nose  the 
least  modicum  of  snuff  which  he  could  take  with  the  tip  of  his 
finger  out  of  the  huge  hox  of  Mr  Quirk,  who,  just  then,  was 
thrusting  immense  pinches  every  half  minute  up  his  nostrils. 

*<  It  will  cost  a  great  deal  of  money  to  find  that  same  tomb- 
stone. Gammon ! "  said  Quirk,  in  almost  a  whisper,  and  paused, 
looking  intently  at  Gammon. 

<*  I  think  this  is  a  different  kind  of  snuff  from  that  which  you 
usually  take,  Mr  Quirk,  isn*t  it?"  enquired  Gammon,  as  he  in- 
serted the  tips  of  his  fingers  into  the  box. 

<<  The  same — ^the  same,"  replied  Quirk  mechanically. 

*^[  You  are  a  man  better  equal  to  serious  emergencies  than  any 
roan  I  ever  came  near,"  said  Gammon ;  <<  I  perceive  that  you 
have  bit  the  nail  on  the  head,  as  indeed. you  always  do." 

"  Tut  I  Stuff,  Gammon ;  you're  every  bit  as  good  a  hand  as 
I  am.*'  Gammon  smiled,  shook  his  head,  and  shrugged  his 
shoulders. 

"  'Tis  that  practical  sagacity  of  yours,"  said  Gammon — "you 
know  it  as  well  as  I  can  tell  you — ^that  has  raised  you  to  your 
present  professional  eminence."  He  paused,  and  looked  very 
sincerely  at  his  senior  partner. 

"  Well,  I  must  own  I  think  I  do  know  a  trick  or  two,*'  quoth 
Quirk,  with  a  sort  of  yrunt  of  gratification. 

"  Ay,  and  further,  there  are  some  clever  men  that  never  cau 
keep  their  own  counsel ;  but  are  like  a  hen  that  has  just  laid  an 
^SS*  ^^^  ^^^"  goes  foolishly  cackling  about  every  where,  and 
then  her  egg  is  taken  away  ;  but  you '* 

"  Ha,  ha ! "  laughed  Quirk ;  "  that's  devilish  good.  Gammon  I 
—Capital !     Gad,  I  think  I  see  the  hen !     Ha,  ha ! " 

"  Ha,  ha  1 "  echoed  Gammon  gently.     "  But  to  be  serious,  Mr 
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Quirk ;  what  I  was  going  to  say  was,  that  I  thoroughly  appreci- 
ate jour  admirahle  caution  in  not  confiding  to  any  one — no,  not 
eren  to  me — ^the  exact  means  hy  which  you  intend  to  extricate 
us  from  our  present  dilemma."  Here  Quirk  got  very  fidgety, 
and  twirled  his  watch-key  violently. 

"  Hem  I  But — hem !  Ay — a — a,"  he  grunted,  looking  with 
an  uneasy  air  at  his  calm  astute  companion ;  *^  I  didn*t  mean  so 
much  as  all  thittf  either,  Gammon ;  for  two  heads,  in  my  opinion, 
are  better  than  one.  You  mtut  own  that.  Gammon  I "  said  he, 
not  at  all  relishing  the  heavy  burden  of  responsibility  which  he 
felt  that  Gammon  was  about  to  devolve  upon  his  (Quirk*s)  shoul- 
ders exclusively. 

**  'Tis  undoubtedly  rather  a  serious  business  on  which  we  are 
now  entering,"  said  Gammon ;  *<  and  I  have  always  admired  a 
sajring  which  you  years  ago  told  me  of  that  great  man  Machi- 
a?el ** 

[Oh,  Gammon  I  Gammon  I  You  well  know  that  poor  old  Mr. 
Quirk  never  heard  of  the  name  of  that  same  Machiavel  till  this 
moment !] — 

'*  That  *  when  great  affairs  are  stirring,  a  master-move  should 
be  confined  to  the  master-mind  that  projects  it/  I  understand  I 
I  see  !  I  will  not,  therefore,  enquire  into  the  precise  means  by 
which  I  am  satisfied  you  will  make  it  appear,  in  due  time,  (while 
I  am  eng^aged  getting  up  the  subordinate,  but  very  harassing 
details  of  the  general  case,)  that  Henri/  Dreddlington  died  before 
ike  1th  of  Auguit  1742."  Here,  taking  out  his  watch — "  Bless  me, 
Mr  Quirk,  how  time  passes ! — Two  o'clock !  I  ought  to  have 
been  at  Messrs  Gregson's  a  quarter  of  an  hour  ago." 

•*  Stop — a  moment  or  two  can't  signify !  It — ^it,"  said  Quirk 
hesitatingly,  <<  it  was  youy  wasn't  it,  that  thought  of  the  tomb- 
stone?" 

"  I ! — my  dear  Mr  Quirk" — interrupted  Gammon,  with  a  look 
of  astonishment  and  deference. 

^  Come,  come— honour  among  thieves,  you  know,  Gammon ! " 
said  Quirk,  trying  to  laugh. 

«  No — it  shall  never  be  said  that  I  attempted  to  take  the  cre- 
dit of  **  commenced  Gammon ;  when  a  clerk,  entering,  put 
an  end  to  the  colloquy  between  the  partners,  each  of  whom,  pre  • 
sently,  was  sitting  alone  in  his  own  room — ^for  Gammon  found 
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"  Well,  Mr  Quirk,  what  new  vagarj  now?**  he  enquired, 
with  an  air  of  smiling  curiosity. 

"  Vagary  be  1"  growled    old  Quirk  sullenly,  without 

moving  in  his  chair. 

Gammon  stood  for  a  moment  or  two  eyeing  him  with  a  keen 
scrutiny.  <<What!"  at  length,  he  enquired,  good-humouredly, 
*<  do  you  then  really  grudge  me  any  share  in  the  little  enter- 
prize  ?  " 

'^  £h  ? "  quickly  interrupted  Quirk,  pricking  up  his  ears. 
'<  Do  you  intend  to  play  Mackivd  !  eh  ?  What  must  you  go 
down  alone  to  Yatton  for.  Gammon  ?**  continued  Quirk  anx- 
iously. 

«  Why,  simply  as  a  sort  of  pioneer — to  reconnoitre  the  church- 
yard— eh  ?     I  thought  it  might  have  been  of  service ;  but  if — " 

<<  Gammon,  Gammon,  your  hand !  I  understand,"  replied 
Quirk,  evidently  vastly  relieved— most  cordially  shaking  the 
cold  hand  of  Gammon. 

*<  But  understand,  Mr  Quirk,"  said  he  in  a  very  peremptory 
manner,  "  no  one  upon  earth  is  to  know  of  my  visit  to  Yatton 
except  yourself." 

He  received  a  solemn  pledge  to  that  effect ;  and  presently  the 
partners  separated,  a  little  better  satisfied  with  each  other. 
Though  not  a  word  passed  between  them  for  several  days  after- 
wards on  the  topic  chiefly  discussed  during  the  interview  above 
described,  the  reader  may  easily  imagine  that  neither  of  them 
dropped  it  from  his  thoughts.  Mr  Quirk  paid  one  or  two  visits 
to  the  neighbourhood  of  Houndsditch,  (a  perfect  hotbed  of 
clients,)  where  resided  two  or  three  gentlemen  of  the  Jewish  per- 
suasion, who  had  been  placed,  from  time  to  time,  under  consider- 
able obligations  by  the  firm  of  Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Snap,  in 
respect  of  professional  services  rendered  both  to  themselves  and 
to  their  friends.  One  of  them,  in  particular,  had  a  painful  con- 
sciousness that  it  was  in  old  Mr  Quirk's  power  at  any  time,  by  a 
whisper,  to  place  his— the  aforesaid  Israelite's — neck  in  an  un- 
sightly noose  that  eYery  now  and  then  might  be  seen  dangling 
from  a  beam  opposite  Debtor's  Door,  Newgate,  about  eight 
o'clock  in  the  morning ;  him,  therefore,  every  consideration  of 
interest  and  of  gratitude  combined  to  render  subservient  to  the 
reasonable  wishes  of  Mr  Quirk.     He  was  a  most  ingenious  little 
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fellow,  and  had  a  g^eat  taste  for  the  imitative  arts — so  strong  a 
taste,  in  dekct,  that  it  had  once  or  twice  placed  him  in  some  jeopardy 
with  the  Goths  and  Vandals  of  the  law,  who  characterized  the 
noble  art  in  which  he  excelled  by  a  very  ugly  and  formidable 
wordy  and  annexed  the  most  barbarous  penalties  to  its  practice. 
What  passed  between  him  and  old  Quirk  on  the  occasion  of  their 
interriews,  I  know  not ;  but  one  afternoon,  the  latter,  on  return- 
ing to  his  office,  without  saying  any  thing  to  any  body,  having 
bolted  the  door,  took  out  of  his  pocket  several  little  pieces  of 
paper,  containing  pretty  little  picturesque  devices  of  a  fragmen- 
tary charaeter,  with  antique  letters  and  figures  on  them — crum- 
bling pieces  of  stone,  some  looking  more  and  some  less  sunk  in 
the  ground,  and  overgrown  with  g^ass :  possibly  they  were 
designs  for  ornaments  to  be  added  to  that  tasteful  structure, 
Alibi  House — possibly  intended  to  gprace  Miss  Quirk's  album. 
However  this  might  be,  after  he  had  looked  at  them  and  carefully 
compared  them  one  with  another  for  some  time,  he  folded  them 
up  in  a  sheet  of  paper,  sealed  it  up — ^with  certainly  not  the 
steadiest  hand  in  the  world — and  then  deposited  it  in  an  iron 
safe. 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 

Yatton,  the  recovery  of  which  wa«  the  object  of  these  secret 
and  formidable  movements  and  preparations,  not  to  saj  machina- 
tions, was  all  this  while  the  scene  of  deep  affliction.  The 
lamentable  condition  of  his  mother  plunged  Mr  Aubrey,  his 
wife  and  sister,  into  profounder  grief  than  had  been  occasioned 
by  the  calamity  which  menaced  them  all  in  common.  Had  he 
been  alone,  he  would  have  encountered  the  sudden  storm  of  ad- 
versity with  unshrinking,  nay  cheerful  firmness ;  but  could  it  be 
Yo,  when  he  had  ever  before  him  those  whose  ruin  was  involved 
in  his  own  ? — Poor  Mrs  Aubrey,  his  wife,  having  been  two  or 
three  weeks  confined  to  her  bed,  during  which  time  certain  fond 
hopes  of  the  husband  had  been  blighted,  was  almost  over- 
powered, when,  languid  and  feeble,  supported  by  Mr  Aubrey  and 
Kate,  she  first  entered  the  bed-room  of  the  venerable  sufferer. 
What  a  difference,  indeed,  was  there  between  the  appearance  of 
all  of  them  at  that  moment,  and  on  the  Christmas  day  when,  a 
happy  group,  they  were  cheerfully  enjoying  the  festivities  of 
the  season  I  Kate  was  now  pale,  and  somewhat  thinner ;  her 
beautiful  features  exhibited  a  careworn  expression ;  yet  there 
was  a  serene  lustre  in  her  blue  eye,  and  a  composed  resolution 
in  her  air,  which  bespoke  the  superiority  of  her  soul.  What  it 
had  cost  her  to  bear  with  any  semblance  of  self-possession,  or 
fortitude,  the  sad  spectacle  now  presented  by  her  mother !  What 
a  tender  and  vigilant  nurse  was  she,  to  one  who  could  no  longer 
be  sensible  of,  or  appreciate,  her  attentions  I  How  that  sweet 
girl  humoured  all  her  mother's  little  eccentricities  and  occa- 
sional excitement,  and  accommodated  herself  to  every  varying 
phasis  of  her  mental  malady  I  She  had  so  schooled  her  sensibi- 
lities and  feelings  as  to  be  able  to  maintain  perfect  cheerfulness 
and  composure  in  her  mother's  presence,  on  occasions  which 
forced  her  brother,  and  his  shaken  wife,  to  turn  aside  with  an 
eye  of  agony— overcome  by  some  touching  speech  or  wayward 
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action  of  the  unconscious  sufferer,  who  constantly  ima^ned  her- 
self, poor  soul  I  to  be  living  over  again  her  early  married  life ; 
and  that  in  her  little  grandchildren  she  beheld  Mr  Aubrey  and 
Kate  as  in  their  childhood !  She  would  gently  chide  Mr  Aubrey, 
her  husband,  for  his  prolonged  absence,  asking  many  times  a  day 
whether  he  had  returned  from  London.  Every  morning  old 
Jacob  Jones  was  shown  into  her  chamber,  at  the  hour  at  which 
he  had  been  accustomed,  in  happier  days,  to  attend  upon  her. 
The  faithful  old  man's  eyes  would  be  blinded  with  tears,  and  his 
Toice  choked,  as  he  was  asked  how  Peggy  got  over  her  yester- 
day*8  journey ;  and  listened  to  questions,  messages,  and  direc- 
tions, which  had  been  familiar  to  him  twenty  years  before,  about 
villagers  and  tenants  who  had  long  lain  mouldering  in  their 
humble  graves — ^their  way  thither  cheered  and  smoothed  by  her 
Christian  charity  and  benevolence !  'Twas  a  touching  sight  to 
see  her  two  beautiful  grandchildren,  in  whose  company  she 
delighted,  brought,  with  a  timorous  and  half- reluctant  air,  into 
her  presence.  How  strange  must  have  seemed  to  them  the 
gayety  of  the  motionless  figure  always  lying  in  the  bed ;  a  gayety 
which,  though  gentle  as  gentle  could  be,  yet  sufficed  not  to  assure 
the  little  things,  or  set  them  at  their  ease.  Though  her  mild- 
features  ever  smiled  upon  them,  and  her  voice  was  cheerful,  still 
'twas  from  a  prostrate  figure  that  never  moved,  and  was  always 
surrounded  by  calm,  quiet  figures,  with  sorrowful  constraint  in 
their  countenances  and  gestures  I  Charles  would  stand  watch- 
ing her,  with  apprehensive  eye — the  finger  of  one  hand  raised  to 
hb  lip,  while  his  other  retained  the  hand  that  had  brought  him 
in,  as  if  fearful  of  its  quitting  hold  of  him ;  the  few  words  he 
could  be  brought  to  speak  were  in  a  subdued  tone  and  hurried 
utterance : — and  when,  having  been  lifted  up  to  kiss  his  grand- 
mamma, he  and  his  sister  were  taken  out  of  the  chamber,  their 
little  breasts  would  heave  a  sigh  which  showed  how  relieved  they 
were  from  their  recent  constraint. 

How  wofully  changed  was  every  thing  in  the  once  cheerful  old 
Hall !  Mr  Aubrey  sitting  in  the  library,  intently  engaged  upon 
books  and  papers — Mrs  Aubrey  and  Kate  now  and  then,  arm  in 
arm,  walking  slowly  up  and  down  the  galleries,  or  one  of  the . 
rooms,  or  the  hall,  not  with  their  former  sprightly  gayety,  but 
pensive,  and  often  in  tears,  and  then  returning  to  the  chamber  of. 
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their  suffering  parent.    All  this  was  sad  work,  indeed,  and  seemed, 
as  it  were,  to  herald  in  coming  desolation  I 

But  little  variation  occurred,  for  several  weeks,  in  the  condition 
of  Mrs  Auhrey,  except  that  she  grew   visibly  feebler.     One 
morning,  however,  about  six  weeks  after  her  seizure,  from  certain 
symptoms  the  medical  men  intimated  their  opinion  that  some 
important  change  was  on  the  eve  of  taking  place,  for  which  they 
prepared  the  family.     She  had  been  very  restless  during  the 
night.     After  frequent  intervals  of  uneasy  sleep,  she  would  awake 
with  evident  surprise  and  bewilderment.     Sometimes  a  peculiar 
smile  would  flit  over  her  emaciated  features ;  at  others,  they 
would  be  overcast  with  gloom,  and  she  would  seem  struggling  to 
suppress  tears.     Her  voice,  too,  when  she  spoke,  was  feeble  and 
tremulous  ;  and  she   would  sigh,  and  shake  her  head  mourn- 
fully.    Old  Jacob  Jones,  not  being  introduced  at  the  accustomed 
hour,  she  asked  for  him.     When  he  made  his  appearance,  she 
gazed  at  him  for  a  moment  or  two,  with  a  puzzled  eye,  exclaiming, 
**  Jacob !  Jacob  I  is  it  you  ?"  in  a  very  low  tone ;  and  then  she 
closed  her  eyes,  apparently  falling  asleep.     Thus  passed  the  day  ; 
her  daughter  and  daughter-in-law  sitting  on  either  side  the  bed, 
where  they  had  so  long  kept  their  anxious  and  affectionate  vig^s— 
Mr  Aubrey  sitting  at  the  foot  of  the  bed — and  Dr  Goddart  and 
Mr  Whateley  in  frequent  attendance.     Towards  the  evening,  Dr 
Tatham  also,  as  had  been  his  daily  custom  through  her  illness, 
appeared,  and  in  a  low  tone  read  over  the  service  for  the  visita- 
tion of  the  sick.     Shortly  afterwards  Mr  Aubrey  was  obliged  to 
quit  the  chamber,  in  order  to  attend  to  some  very  pressing  mat- 
ters of  business ;  and  he  had  been  engaged  for  nearly  an  hour, 
intending  almost  every  moment  to  return  to  his  mother's  chamber, 
when  Dr  Tatham  entered,  as  Mr  Aubrey  was  subscribing  his 
name  to  a  letter,  and,  with  a  little  earnestness,  said — '*  Come,  mj 
friend,  let  us  return  to  your  mother ;  methinks  she  is  on  the  eve 
of  some  decisive  change :  the  issue  is  with  God."     Within  a  very 
few  moments  they  were  both  at  the  bedside  of  Mrs  Aubrey.     A 
large  chamber-lamp,  standing  on  a  table  at  a  little  distance  from 
the  bed,  diffused  a  soft  light  over  the  room,  rendering  visible  at 
a  glance  the.  silent  and  sad  g^oup  collected  round  the  bed,  all 
with  their  eyes  directed  towards  the  venerable  figure  who  lay 
upon  it.     Mr  Aubrey  sat  beside  his  wife  close  to  his  mother ;  and 
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taking  her  thin,  emaciated  hand  into  his  own,  gently  raised  it  to 
Ills  lips.  She  seemed  dozing:  hut  his  action  appeared  to  rouse 
her  for  a  moment.  Presently  she  fixed  her  eye  upon  him — its 
expression,  the  while,  slowly  hut  perceptihly  changing,  and  ex- 
citing strange  feelings  within  him.  He  tremhled,  and  removed 
not  his  eye  from  hers.  He  turned  very  pale — for  the  whole 
expression  of  his  mother's  countenance,  which  was  turned  full 
towards  him,  was  changing.  Through  the  clouded  windows  of 
the  billing  fahrio,  hehold  I  its  long-imprisoned  tenant,  the  soul, 
had  arisen  from  its  torpor,  and  was  looking  at  him.  Reason  was 
re-appearing.  It  was,  indeed,  his  mother,  and  in  her  right  mindf 
that  was  gazing  at  him.  He  scarcely  hreathed.  At  length  sur- 
prise and  apprehension  yielded  before  a  gush  of  tenderness  and 
lore.  With  what  an  unutterahle  look  was  his  mother  at  that 
moment  regarding  him  I  His  lip  quivered — ^his  eye  overflowed—- 
and,  as  he  felt  her  fingers  very  gently  compressing  his  own,  his 
tears  fell  down.  Gently  leaning  forward,  he  kbsed  her  cheek, 
and  sank  on  one  knee  beside  the  bed. 

"  Is  it  you,  my  son?"  said  she,  in  a  very  low  tone,  but  in  her 
own  voice,  and  it  stirred  up  instantly  a  thousand  fond  recollec- 
tions, almost  overpowering  him.  He  kissed  her  hand  with  fer- 
vent energy,  but  spoke  not.  She  continued  gazing  at  him  with 
mingled  solemnity  and  fondness.  Her  eye  seemed  brightening 
as  it  remained  fixed  upon  him.  Again  she  spoke,  in  a  very  low 
but  clear  voice — every  thrilling  word  being  heard  by  every  one 
around  her — "  Or  ever  the  tUver  cord  be  loosed,  or  the  golden  botd 
he  broienf  or  the  pitcher  he  broken  at  the  fountain,  or  the  wheel 
hroken  ai  the  cistem, — TTien  shall  the  dust  return  to  the  earth  as  it 
was;  and  the  spirit  shall  return  unto  God  who  gave  it."  It  would 
be  in  vain  to  attempt  to  describe  the  manner  in  which  these  words 
were  spoken ;  and  which  fell  upon  those  who  heard  them  as 
though  they  were  listening  to  one  from  the  dead. 

**  My  mother  I — my  mother!"  at  length  faltered  Aubrey. 

*<  God  bless  thee,  my  son  I"  said  she  solemnly.  <'  And  Catha- 
rine, my  daughter — God  bless  thee "  she  presently  added, 

gently  turning  round  her  head  towards  the  quarter  whence  a 
stifled  sob  issued  from  Miss  Aubrey,  who  rose,  trembling,  and 
leaning  over,  kissed  her  mother.  "  Agnes,  are  you  here — and 
your  little  ones? — God  bless "    Her  voice  got  funter,  an4 
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her  eyes  closed.     Mr  Whatelej  g&Ye  her  a  few  drops  of  ether,  and 
she  presently  revived. 

"  God  hath  been  very  good  to  you,  madam,**  said  Dr  Tatham, 
observing  her  eye  fixed  upon  him,  "  to  restore  you  thus  to  your 
children." 

"  I  have  been  long  absent — ^long  I — I  wake,  my  children,  but 
to  bid  you  farewell,  for  ever,  upon  earth.'' 

"  Say  not  so,  my  mother — my  precious  mother!"  exclaimed 
her  son,  in  vain  endeavouring  to  suppress  his  emotions. 

'<  I  do,  my  son  t  Weep  not  for  me ;  I  am  old,  and  am  sum- 
moned away  from  among  you" — She  ceased,  as  if  from  exhaus- 
tion ;  and  no  one  spoke  for  some  minutes. 

<<  It  may  be  that  God  hath  roused  me,  as  it  were,  from  the 
dead,  to  comfort  my  sorrowful  children  with  words  of  hope,"  said 
*Mrs  Aubrey,  with  much  more  power  and  distinctness  than  before. 
<*  Hope  ye,  then,  in  God  ;  for  ye  shall  yet  praise  him  who  is  the 
health  of  your  countenance,  and  your  God  I " 

"  We  will  remember,  my  mother,  your  words  1 "  faltered  her 
son. 

"  Yes,  my  son — if  days  of  darkness  be  at  hand" — She  ceased. 
Again  Mr  Whateley  placed  to  her  white  lips  a  glass  with  some 
reviving  fluid — looking  ominously  at  Mr  Aubrey,  as  he  found 
that  she  continued  insensible.  Miss  Aubrey  sobbed  audibly ;  in- 
deed, all  present  were  powerfully  affected.  Again  Mrs  Aubrey 
revived,  and  swallowed  a  few  drops  of  wine  and  water.  A 
heavenly  serenity  diffused  itself  over  her  emaciated  features. 

"  We  shall  meet  again,  my  loves  ! — I  can  no  longer  see  you 
with  the  eyes  of" — Mr  Whateley  observing  a  sudden  change,  came 
nearer  to  her. 

**  Peace !  peace  I "  she  murmured  almost  inarticulately.  A  dead 
silence  ensued,  interrupted  only  by  smothered  sobs.  Her  chil- 
dren sank  on  their  knees,  and  buried  their  faces  in  their  handsi 
trembling. 

Mr  Whateley  made  a  silent  signal  to  Dr  Tatham,  that  life  had 
ceased — that  the  beloved  spirit  had  passed  away.  «'  The  Lord 
gave,  and  the  Lord  hath  taken  away  :  blessed  be  the  name  of  the 
Lord  I "  said  Dr  Tatham,  with  tremulous  solemnity.  Mrs  Aubrey 
and  Miss  Aubrey,  no  longer  able  to  restrain  their  feelings,  wept 
bitterly ;  and,  overpowered  with  griefi  were  supported  out  of  the 
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room  by  Dr  Tatham  and  Mr  Aubrey.  As  soon  as  it  was  known 
tliat  tbe  renerable  mother  of  Mr  Aubrey  was  no  more,  universal 
rererence  was  testified  for  her  memory,  and  sympathy  for  the 
afflicted  sarvivors,  by  even  those,  high  and  low,  in  the  remoter 
parts  of  the  neighbourhood  who  had  no  personal  acquaintance 
with  the  family.  Two  or  three  days  afterwards,  the  undertaker, 
who  bad  received  orders  from  Mr  Aubrey  to  provide  a  simple  and 
imezpensive  funeral,  submitted  to  him  a  list  of  more  than  thirty 
names  of  the  nobility  and  gentry  of  the  country,  who  had  sent  to 
him  to  know  whether  it  would  be  agreeable  to  the  family  for  them 
to  be  allowed  to  attend  Mrs  Aubrey's  remains  to  the  grave. 
After  much  consideration,  Mr  Aubrey  accepted  of  this  sponta- 
neous tribute  of  respect  to  the  memory  of  his  mother.  'Twas  a 
memorable  and  melancholy  day  on  which  the  interment  took 
^ace — one  never  to  be  forgotten  at  Yatton.  What  can  be  more 
chilling  than  the  gloomy  bustle  of  a  great  funeral,  especially  in 
the  country ;  and  when  the  deceased  is  one  whose  memory  is  en- 
shrined in  the  holiest  feelings  of  all  who  knew  her  ?  What  person 
was  there,  for  miles  around,  who  could  not  speak  of  the  courtesies, 
the  charities,  the  goodness  of  Madam  Aubrey  ? 

When  the  ear  heard  her,  then  it  blessed  her;  and  when  the  eye 
9aw  her,  it  gone  witness  to  her : 

Because  she  ddivered  the  poor  that  cried,  and  the  fatherless,  and 
him  thai  had  none  to  help  him. 

The  blessing  of  him  that  was  ready  to  perish  came  upon  her,  and 
she  caused  the  tcidow's  heart  to  sing  for  joy. 

She  was  eyes  to  the  blind,  and  feet  was  she  to  the  lame. 

She  wcu  a  mother  to  the  poor. 
Pale  as  death,  the  chief  mourner,  vn:«pped  in  his  black  cloak,  is 
stepping  into  the  mourning- coach.  No  one  speaks  to  him :  his 
face  is  buried  in  his  handkerchief;  his  heart  seems  breaking.  He 
thinks  of  her  whose  dear  dust  is  before  him ; — ^then  of  the  beloved 
beings  whom  he  has  left  alone  in  their  agony  till  his  return — his 
wife  and  sister.  The  procession  is  moving  slowly  on — ^long,  silent 
rows  of  the  tenantry  and  villagers,  old  and  young,  male  and  female 
»-not  a  dry  eye  among  them,  nor  a  syllable  spoken — stand  on  each 
side  of  the  way  ;  no  sound  heard  but  of  horses'  feet,  and  wheels 
crushing  along  the  wet  gravel — for  the  day  is  most  gloomy  and 
inclement.   As  they  quit  the  gates,  carriage  after  carriage  follows 
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in  the  rear ;  and  the  sorrowful  crowd  increases  around  them. 
Many  hare  in  their  hands  the  hihles  and  prayer -hooks  which  had 
heen  g^ven  them  hy  her  who  now  lies  in  yonder  hearse ;  and  a  few 
can  recollect  the  day  when  the  late  lord  of  Yatton  led  her  along 
from  the  church  to  the  Hall,  his  young  and  hlooming  hride — ^in 
pride  and  joy — and  they  are  now  going  to  lay  her  heside  him 
again.  They  enter  the  little  churchyard,  and  are  met  hy  good  Dr 
Tatham,  in  his  surplice,  bareheaded,  and  with  book  in  hand ; 
With  full  eye  and  quivering  lip  he  slowly  precedes  the  body  into 
the  church.  His  voice  frequently  trembles,  and  sometimes  he 
pauses  while  reading  the  service.  Now  they  are  standing  bare- 
headed at  the  vault's  mouth — the  last  sad  rites  are  being  per- 
formed ;  and  probably,  as  is  thinking  the  chief  mourner,  over  the 
last  of  his  race  who  will  rest  in  that  tomb  I 

Long  after  the  solemn  ceremony  was  over,  the  little  church* 
yard  remained  filled  with  mournful  groups  of  villagers  and 
tenants,  who  pressed  forward  to  the  dark  mouth  of  the  vault,  to 
take  their  last  look  at  the  coffin  which  contained  the  remains  of 
her  whose  memory  would  live  long  in  all  their  hearts.  ^  Ah, 
dear  old  madam,"  quoth  Jonas  Higgs  to  himself,  as  he  finished 
his  dreary  day's  labours,  by  temporarily  closing  up  the  mouth 
of  the  vault,  <<  they  might  have  turned  thee,  by-and-by,  out  of. 
yonder  Hall,  but  they  shall  not  touch  thee  here!" 

Thus  died,  and  was  buried.  Madam  Aubrey ;  and  she  ii  nai 
yet  forgotten. 

How  desolate  seemed  the  Hall,  the  next  morning,  to  the 
bereaved  inmates,  as,  dressed  in  deep  mourning,  they  met  at  the 
cheerless  breakfast  table  I  Aubrey  kissed  his  wife  and  sister — 
who  could  hardly  answer  his  brief  enquiries.  The  gloom  occa- 
sioned throughout  the  Hall,  for  the  last  ten  days,  by  the  blinds 
being  constantly  drawn  down,  now  that  they  were  drawn  up, 
had  given  way  to  a  staring  light  and  distinctness,  that  almost 
startled  and  offended  the  eyes  of  those  whose  hearts  were  dark 
with  sorrow  as  ever.  Every  object  reminded  them  of  the  absence 
of  one — whose  chair  stood  empty  in  its  accustomed  place.  There^ 
also,  was  her  Bible,  on  the  little  round  table  near  the  window. 
The  mourners  seemed  relieved  by  the  entrance,  by-and-by,  of  the 
children :  but  they  also  were  in  mourning  I  Let  us,  however, 
withdraw  from  this  scene  of  suffering,  where  every  object,  everj 
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recoUectioiiy  eveiy  association,  causes  the  wounded  heart  to  bleed 
afresh. 

Great  troubles  seem  coming  upon  them ;  and  now  that  they 
kcfve  huried  their  dead  out  of  their  Hghty  and  when  time  shall  begin 
to  pour  his  balm  into  their  present  smarting  wounds,  I  doubt 
not  that  thej  will  look  those  troubles  in  the  face,  calmly  and 
with  fortitude,  not  forgetful  of  the  last  words  of  her  for  whom 
thej  now  mourn  so  bitterly,  and  whom,  beloved  and  venerable 
being !  God  hath  mercifully  taken  away  from  evil  days  that  are 
to  come. 

After  much  and  anxious  consideration,  they  resolved  to  go,  on 
the  ensuing  Sunday  morning,  to  church,  where  neither  Mrs 
Aubrey  nor  Kate  had  been  since  the  illness  of  her  mother.  The 
little  church  was  crowded;  almost  every  one  present,  besides 
wearing  a  saddened  countenance,  exhibited  some  outward  mark 
of  respect,  in  their  dress — some  badge  of  mourning — such  as  their 
little  means  admitted  of.  The  pulpit  and  reading-desk  were 
hung  in  black,  as  also  was  Mr  Aubrey's  pew — an  object  of  deep 
interest  to  the  congregation,  who  expected  to  see  at  least  some 
member  of  the  family  at  the  Hall.  They  were  not  disappointed. 
A  little  before  Dr  Tathamtook  his  place  in  the  reading-desk,  the 
well-known  sound  of  the  feunily  carriage-wheels  were  heard>  as  it 
drew  up  before  the  gate :  and  presently,  Mr  Aubrey  appeared  at 
the  church  door,  with  his  wife  and  sister  on  either  arm ;  all  of 
them,  of  course,  in  the  deepest  mourning — Mrs  and  Miss  Au- 
brey's countenances  concealed  beneath  their  long  crape  veils. 
For  some  time  after  taking  their  seats,  they  seemed  oppressed 
with  emotion,  evidently  weeping.  Mr  Aubrey,  however,  exhi- 
bited great  composure,  though  his  countenance  bore  the  traces 
of  the  suffering  he  had  undergone.  Mrs  Aubrey  seldom  rose 
from  her  seat ;  but  Kate  stood  up,  from  time  to  time,  with  the 
rest  of  the  congregation ;  her  white  handkerchief,  however, 
might  be  seen  frequently  raised  to  her  eyes,  beneath  her  black 
veiL  As  the  service  went  on,  she  seemed  to  have  struggled  with 
some  success  against  her  feelings.  To  relieve  herself  for  a  mo- 
ment from  its  oppressive  closeness,  she  gently  drew  aside  her 
veil ;  and  thus,  for  a  few  minutes,  exhibited  a  countenance  inex- 
pressibly beautifuL  She  could  not,  however,  long  bear  to  face  a 
congregation,  every  one  of  whom  she  felt  to  be  looking  on  her^ 
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and  those  beside  her,  with  affectionate  sympathy ;  and  rather 
quickly  drew  her  veil  again  over  her  face,  without  again  remoring 
it.  There  was  one  person  present,  on  whom  the  brief  glimpse 
of  her  beauty  had  produced  a  prodigious  impression.  As  he 
gazed  at  her,  the  colour  gradually  deserted  his  cheek ;  and  his 
eye  remained  fixed  upon  her,  even  after  she  had  drawn  down  her 
▼eil.  He  experienced  emotions  such  as  he  had  never  known 
before.     So  that  was  Miss  Avhrey  ! 

Mr  Gammon — for  he  it  was,  and  he  had  gone  thither  under 
the  expectation  of  seeing,  for  the  first  time,  some  of  the  Aubrey 
family — generally  passed  for  a  cold-blooded  person  ;  and  in  fact 
few  men  living  had  more  control  over  their  feelings,  or  more 
systematically  checked  any  manifestations  of  them ;  but  there  was 
something  in  the  person  and  circumstances  of  Miss  Aubrey — ^for 
by  a  hurried  enquiry  of  the  person  next  to  him  he  learned  that 
it  was  she — which  excited  new  feelings  in  him.  Her  slightest 
motion  his  eye  watched  with  intense  eagerness  ;  and  faint  half- 
formed  schemes,  purposes,  and  hopes,  passed  in  rapid  confusion 
through  his  mind,  as  he  foresaw  that  circumstances  would  here- 
after arise  by  means  of  which — 

**  Good  heavens !  how  very — very  beautiful  she  is  I  **  said  he 
to  himself,  as,  the  service  over,  her  graceful  fig^e,  following  her 
brother  and  his  wife  with  slow  sad  step,  approached  the  pew  in 
which  he  was  standing,  on  her  way  to  the  door.  He  felt  a  sort 
of  cold  shudder,  as  her  black  dress  rustled  past,  actually  touching 
him.  What  was  he  doing  and  meditating  against  that  lovely 
being  ?  And  for  whom — disgusting  reptile  I — for  Titmouse  ? 
He  almost  blushed  with  a  conflict  of  emotions,  as  he  followed 
almost  immediately  after  Miss  Aubrey,  never  losing  sight  of  her 
till  her  brother,  having  handed  her  into  the  carriage,  got  in  after 
her,  and  they  drove  off  towards  the  Hall. 

The  reader  will  not  be  at  a  loss  to  account  for  the  presence  of 
Gammon  on  this  occasion,  nor  to  connect  it  with  a  great  trial  at 
the  approaching  York  assizes.  As  he  walked  back  to  Grilston 
to  his  solitary  dinner,  he  was  lost  in  thought ;  and  on  arriving 
at  the  inn,  repaired  at  once  to  his  room,  where  he  found  a  copy 
of  the  Sunday  Flashy  which  had,  according  to  orders,  been  sent 
to  him  from  town,  under  his  assumed  name,  "  Gibson."  He 
ate  but  little^  and  that  mechanically ;  and  seemed  to  feel,  for 
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Once,  little  or  no  interest  in  his  newspaper.  He  had  never  paid 
the  least  attention  to  the  eulogia  upon  Miss  Aubrey  of  the  little 
idiot  Titmouse,  nor  of  Snap,  of  whom  he  entertained  but  a  very 
little  higher  opinion  than  of  Titmouse.  One  thing  was  clear, 
that  from  that  moment  Miss  Aubrey  formed  a  new  element  in 
Mr  Gammon*8  calculations ;  and  for  aught  I  know,  may  occasion 
rery  different  results  from  those  originally  contemplated  by  that 
calm  and  crafty  person. 

As  it  proved  a  moonlight  night,  he  resolved  at  once  to  set 
about  the  important  business  which  had  brought  him  into  York- 
shire ;  and  for  that  purpose  set  off  about  eight  o'clock  on  his 
walk  to  Yatton.  About  ten  o'clock  he  might  have  been  seen 
gliding  into  the  churchyard,  like  a  dangerous  snake.  The  moon 
continued  to  shine — and  at  intervals  with  brightness  sufficient 
for  his  purpose,  which  was  simply  to  reconnoitre,  as  closely  as 
possible,  the  little  churchyard — to  ascertain  what  it  might  con- 
tain, and  fchai  were  its  capabilities*  At  length  he  approached 
the  old  yew*tree,  against  whose  huge  trunk  he  leaned  with  folded 
arms,  apparently  in  a  reverie.  Hearing  a  noise  as  of  some  one 
opening  the  gate  by  which  he  had  entered,  he  glided  further 
into  the  gloom  behind  him  ;  and  turning  his  head  in  the  direc- 
tion whence  the  sound  came,  he  beheld  some  one  entering  the 
churchyard.  His  heart  beat  quickly ;  and  he  suspected  that  he 
had  been  watched :  yet  there  was  surely  no  harm  in  being  seen, 
at  ten  o'clock  at  night,  looking  about  him  in  a  country  church* 
yard.  It  was  a  gentleman  who  entered,  dressed  in  deep  mourn- 
ing ;  and  Gammon  quickly  recognised  in  him  Mr  Aubrey — the 
brother  of  her  whose  beautiful  image  still  shone  before  his 
mind's  eye.  What  could  he  be  wanting  there  ? — at  that  time  of 
night  ?  Gammon  was  not  kept  long  in  doubt ;  for  the  stranger 
slowly  bent  his  steps  towards  a  large  high  tomb,  in  fact  the 
central  object,  next  to  the  yew-tree,  in  the  churchyard — and 
stood  gwng  at  it  in  silence  for  some  time. 

«  That  is,  no  doubt,  where  Mrs  Aubrey  was  buried  the  other 
day,"  thought  he,  watching  the  movements  of  the  stranger,  who 
presently  raised  his  handkerchief  to  his  eyes,  and  for  some 
moments  seemed  indulging  in  great  grief.  Gammon  distinctly 
heard  either  a  sob  or  a  sigh.  **  He  must  have  been  very  fond 
of  her,*  thought  Gammon.    "  Well,  if  we  succeed,  the  excellent 
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old  lady  will  have  escaped  a  great  deal  of  trouble— that's  all."  ^  If 
we  succeed  I  *'  That  reminded  him  of  what  he  had  for  a  few  moments 
lost  sight  of,  namely,  his  own  object  in  coming  thither ;  and  he 
felt  a  sudden  chill  of  remorse,  which  increased  upon  him  till  he 
almost  trembled,  as  his  eye  continued  fixed  on  Mr  Aubrey,  and 
he  thought  also  of  Miss  Aubrey — and  the  misery — the  utter 
ruin  into  which  he  was  seeking  to  plunge  them  both — ^the  unhal- 
lowed means  which  they — which  he — contemplated  resorting  to 
for  that  purpose. 

Gammon's  condition  was  becoming  every  moment  more 
serious  ;  for  virtue,  in  the  shape  of  Miss  Aubrey,  began  to 
shine  every  moment  in  more  radiant  loveliness  before  him— -and 
he  almost  felt  an  inclination  to  sacrifice  every  person  connected 
with  the  enterprize  in  which  he  was  engaged,  if  it  would  g^ve 
him  a  chance  of  winning  the  favour  of  Miss  Aubrey.  Presently, 
however,  Mr  Aubrey,  evidently  heaving  a  deep  sigh,  bent  his 
steps  slowly  back  again,  and  quitted  the  churchyard.  Crammon 
watched  his  figure  out  of  sight,  and  then,  for  the  first  time  since 
Mr  Aubrey's  appearance,  breathed  freely.  Relieved  from  the 
pressure  of  his  presence.  Gammon  began  to  take  calmer  and 
juster  views  of  his  position  ;  and  he  reflected,  that  if  he  pushed 
on  the  present  afiPair  to  a  successful  issue,  he  should  be  much 
more  likely,  than  by  prematurely  ending  it,  to  gain  his  objects- 
He  therefore  resumed  his  survey  of  the  scene  around  him  ;  and 
which  presented  appearances  highly  satisfactory,  judging  from 
the  expression  which  now  and  then  animated  his  countenance* 
At  length  he  wandered  round  to  the  other  end  of  the  churchy 
where  a  crumbling  wall,  half  covered  with  ivy,  indicated  that 
there  had  formerly  stood  some  building  apparently  of  earlier 
date  than  the  church.  Such  was  the  fact.  Gammon  soon  found 
himself  standing  in  a  sort  of  inclosure,  which  had  once  been  the 
^te  of  an  old  chapel.  And  here  he  had  not  been  long  making 
his  observations,  before  he  achieved  a  discovery  of  so  extraordi- 
nary a  nature  ;  one  so  unlikely,  under  the  circumstances,  to  have 
happened  ;  one  so  calculated  to  baffle  ordinary  calculations  con- 
cerning the  course  of  events,  that  the  reader  may  well  disbelieve 
what  I  am  going  to  tell  him,  and  treat  it  as  absurdly  improbable. 
In  short,  not  to  keep  him  in  suspense.  Gammon  positively  dis- 
covered evidence  of  the  death  of  Harry  Dreddlington  in  bit 
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lkt]ier*s  lifetime  ;  by  means  of  just  such  a  looking  tombstone  as 
lie  had  long  imaged  to  himself;  and  as  he  had  resolved  that 
old  Quirk  should  have  got  prepared,  before  the  cause  came 
into  court.  He  almost  stumbled  over  it.  'Twas  an  old 
slanting  stone,  scarce  two  feet  above  the  ground,  partly 
eoT^red  with  moss,  and  partly  hid  by  rubbish  and  old  damp. 
grass.  The  moon  shone  brightly  enough  to  enable  Gammon, 
kneeling  down,  to  decipher,  beyond  all  doubt,  what  was  requisite 
to  establish  that  part  of  the  case  which  had  been  wanting.  For 
a  moment  or  two  he  was  disposed  to  doubt  whether  he  was  not 
dreaming.  When,  at  length,  he  took  out  pencil  and  paper,  his 
hands  trembled  so  much  that  he  felt  some  difficulty  in  making  an 
exact  copy  of  the  inestimable  inscription.  Having  done  this,  he 
drew  a  long  breath  as  he  replaced  the  pencil  and  paper  in  his 
pocket4M)ok,  and  almost  fancied  he  heard  a  whispering  sound  in 
the  air — *'  Verdict  for  the  plaintiff."  Quitting  the  churchyard, 
he  walked  back  to  Grilston  at  a  much  quicker  rate  than  that  at 
which  he  had  come,  his  discovery  having  wonderfully  elated  him, 
and  pushed  all  other  thoughts  entirely  out  of  his  mind.  But, 
thought  he,  doubtless  the  other  side  are  aware  of  the  existence 
of  tlds  tombstone — they  can  hardly  be  supposed  ignorant  of  it ; 
they  mast  hare  looked  up  their  evidence  as  well  as  we — and  their 
attention  has  been  challenged  to  the  existence  or  non-existence 
of  proof  of  the  time  of  the  death  of  Harry  Dreddlington  : — well 
— ^if  they  are  aware  of  it,  they  know  that  it  cuts  the  ground  from 
under  them,  and  turns  their  conveyance,  on  which,  doubtless, 
they  are  relying,  into  waste  paper ;  if  they  are  noty  and  are  under 
the  impression  that  that  deed  is  valid  and  effectual,  our  proof  will 
fall  on  them  like  a  thunderbolt.  Gad," — he  held  his  breath,  and 
stopped  in  the  middle  of  the  road — "  how  immensely  important 
is  Uiis  little  piece  of  evidence  !  Why,  if  they  knew  of  it — why  in 
Heaven's  name  is  it  there  still  ?  What  easier  than  to  have  got 
rid  of  it  ? — why,  they  may  still :  what  can  that  stupid  fellow 
Parkinson  have  been  about  ?  Yet,  is  it  because  it  has  become 
unimportant,  on  account  of  their  being  in  possession  of  other 
evidence  ?  What  can  they  have  to  set  against  so  plain  a  case  as 
ours  is,  with  this  evidence  ?  Gad,  I'll  not  lose  one  day's  time ;  but 
ril  have  half-a  dozen  competent  witnesses  to  inspect,  and  speak 
to  that   same  tombstone  in  court."     Such  were   some  of  the 
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thoughts  which  passed  through  his  mind  as  he  hastened  home- 
ward ;  and  on  his  arrival,  late  as  it  was — only  the  yawning  ostler 
being  up  to  let  him  in — he  sat  down  to  write  a  letter  ofF  to  Mr 
Quirk,  and  made  it  into  a  parcel  to  go  by  the  mail  in  the  mom-!- 
ing,  acquainting  him  with  the  truly  proTidential  discovery  he  had 
just  made,  and  urging  him  to  set  about  getting  up  the  briefs,  for 
the  trial,  without  delay ;  he,  himself,  purposing  to  stop  at  Grilston 
a  day  or  two  longer,  to  complete  one  or  two  other  arrangements 
of  an  important  nature.  As  soon  as  Mr  Quirk  had  read  this 
letter,  he  devoutly  thanked  God  for  his  goodness  ;  and,  hurrying 
to  his  strong-box,  unlocked  it,  took  out  a  small  sealed  packet,  and 
committed  it  to  the  flames. 

Mr  Aubrey,  as  soon  as  he  had  recovered  from  the  first  shock 
occasioned  by  the  communication  by  Mr  Parkinson  of  the  pro- 
ceedings against  him,  set  about  acquainting  himself,  as  minutely 
as  he  could,  with  the  true  state  of  the  case.  He  had  requested 
Mr  Parkinson  to  obtain  from  one  of  the  counsel  in  London,  Mr 
Crystal,  a  full  account  of  the  case,  in  an  elementary  form,  for  his 
own  guidance  ;  and  on  obtaining  a  remarkably  clear  and  luminous 
statement,  and  also  consulting  the  various  authorities  cited  in  it 
— such,  at  least,  as  could  be  supplied  to  him  by  Mr  Parkinson — 
the  vigorous  practical  understanding  of  Mr  Aubrey,  aided  by  his 
patient  application,  soon  mastered  the  whole  case,  and  enabled 
him  to  appreciate  the  peril  in  which  he  was  placed.  Since  he 
could  derive  no  title  through  the  conveyance  of  Harry  Dreddling- 
ton  (which  had  been  got  in  by  Geoffry  Dreddlington,)  owing  to 
the  death  of  the  former  in  his  father's  lifetime,  as  he  (Mr  Aubrey) 
understood  from  his  advisers  could  be  easily  proved  by  thepresent 
claimant  of  the  property ;  the  right  of  accession  of  Geoffiry 
Dreddlington's  descendants  depended  entirely  upon  the  fact 
whether  or  not  Stephen  Dreddlington  had  really  died  without 
issue ;  and  as  to  that,  certain  anxious  and  extensive  enquiries 
instituted  by  Messrs  Runnington  and  Mr  Parkinson,  in  pursuance 
of  the  suggestions  of  their  able  and  experienced  counsel,  had  led 
them  to  entertain  serious  doubts  concerning  the  right  of  Geoflfry'g 
descendants  to  have  entered  into  possession.  By  what  means  his 
opponents  had  obtained  their  clue  to  the  state  of  his  title,  neither 
he  nor  any  of  his  advisers  could  frame  a  plausible  conjecture* 
It  was  certainly  possible  that  Stephen  Dreddlingtoni  who  was- 
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known  to  liave  been  a  man,  like  his  uncle  Harry,  of  wild 
and  eecentrie  habits,  and  to  have  been  supposed  to  leave  no 
issue,  might  have  married  privately  some  woman  of  inferior 
station,  and  left  issue  by  her,  who,  living  in  obscurity,  and  at 
a  distance  from  the  seat  of  the  family  property,  could  have 
no  opportunity  of  enquiring  into  or  ascertaining  their  position 
with  reference  to  the  estates,  till  some  acute  and  enterprizing 
attorneys,  like  Messrs  Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Snap,  happening 
to  get  hold  of  them,  and  family  papers  in  their  possession, 
bad  taken  up  their  case*  When  with  impressions  such  as  these, 
Mr  Aubrey  perused  and  re-perused  the  opinions  of  the  convey- 
ancer given  on  the  occasion  of  his  (Mr  Aubrey's)  marriage,  he 
was  confounded  at  the  supineness  and  indifference  which  he  had 
even  twice  exhibited,  and  felt  disposed  now  greatly  to  overvalue 
the  importance  of  every  adverse  circumstance.  The  boldness, 
again,  and  systematic  energy  with  which  the  case  of  the  claim- 
ant was  prosecuted,  and  the  eminent  legal  opinions  which  were 
alleged,  and  with  every  appearance  of  truth,  to  concur  in  his 
favour,  afforded  additional  grounds  for  rational  apprehension. 
He  looked  the  danger,  however,  full  in  the  face,  and  as  far  as  lay 
in  his  power,  prepared  for  the  evil  day  which  might  so  soon  come 
upon  him.  Certain  extensive  and  somewhat  costly  alterations 
which  he  had  been  on  the  point  of  commencing  at  Yatton,  he 
abandoned.  But  for  the  earnest  interference  of  friends,  he  would 
at  once  have  given  up  his  establishment  in  Grosvenor  Street, 
and  applied  for  the  Chiltem  Hundreds,  in  order  to  retire  from 
political  life.  Considering  the  possibility  of  his  soon  being 
declared  the  wrongful  holder  of  the  property,  he  contracted  his 
expenditure  as  far  as  he  could,  without  challenging  unnecessary 
public  attention ;  and  paid  into  his  banker's  hands  all  his  Christ- 
mas rents,  sacredly  resolving  to  abstain  from  drawing  out  one 
^EU^ing  of  what  might  soon  be  proved  to  belong  to  another.  At 
every  point  occurred  the  dreadful  question — if  I  am  declared 
never  to  have  been  the  rightful  owner  of  the  property,  how  am 
I  to  discharge  my  fidghtftil  liabilities  to  him  who  is  ?  Mr  Au- 
brey had  nothing  except  the  Yatton  property.  He  had  but  an 
insignificant  sum  in  the  funds ;  Mrs  Aubrey's  settlement  was  out 
of  lands  at  Yatton,  as  also  was  the  little  income  bequeathed  to 
Kate  by  her  father.     Coidd  any  thing,  now,  be  conceived  more 
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dreadful,  under  these  circumstances,  than  the  mere  danger — the 
slightest  probability — of  their  being  deprived  of  Yatton  ?— -and 
with  a  debt  of  at  the  very  least  sixty  thousand  pounds, 
due  to  him  who  had  been  wrongfully  kept  out  of  his  property  ? 
That  was  the  millstone  which  seemed  to  drag  them  all  to  the 
bottom.  Against  that,  what  could  the  kindness  of  the  most 
generous  friends,  what  could  his  own  most  desperate  exertions, 
avail?  All  this  had  poor  Aubrey  constantly  before  his  eyes, 
together  with — his  wife,  his  sister,  his  children.  What  was  to 
become  of  them  ?  It  was  long  before  the  real  nature  and  extent 
of  his  danger  became  known  amongst  his  friends  and  neighbours. 
When,  however,  they  were  made  aware  of  it,  an  extraordinary 
interest  and  sympathy  were  excited  throughout  almost  the  whole 
county.  Whenever  his  attorney,  Mr  Parkinson,  appeared  in 
public,  he  was  besieged  by  most  anxious  enquiries  concerning 
his  distinguished  client,  whose  manly  modesty  and  fortitude, 
under  the  pressure  of  his  sudden  and  almost  unprecedented  diffi- 
culty and  peril,  endeared  him  more  than  ever  to  all  who  had  an 
opportunity  of  appreciating  his  position.  With  what  intense 
and  absorbing  interest  were  the  ensuing  assizes  looked  for  I  At 
length  they  arrived. 

The  ancient  city  of  York  exhibited,  on  the  commission  day  of 
the  Spring  Assizes  for  the  year  18 — ,  the  usual  scene  of  anima- 
tion and  excitement.  The  High  Sheriff,  attended  by  an  impo- 
sing retinue,  went  out  to  meet  the  Judges,  and  escorted  them, 
amidst  the  shrill  clangour  of  trumpets,  to  the  Casde,  where  the 
commission  was  opened  with  the  usual  formalities.  The  Judges 
were  Lord  Widdring^n,  the  Lord  Chief-Justice  of  the  King^s 
Bench,  and  Mr  Justice  Grayley,  a  puisne  judge  of  the  same 
court — ^both  admirable  lawyers.  The  former  was  possessed  of 
the  more  powerful  intellect.  He  was,  what  may  be  called  a  great 
scientific  lawyer,  referring  every  thing  to  principle  as  extracted 
from  precedent.  Mr  Justice  Grayley  was  almost  unrivalled  in 
his  knowledge  of  the  details  of  the  law ;  his  governing  maxim 
being  ita  lex  scripta.  Here  his  knowledge  was  equally  minute 
and  accurate,  and  most  readily  applied  tx)  every  case  brought 
before  him.  Never  sat  there  upon  the  bench  a  more  pains- 
taking judge — one  more  anxious  to  do  right  equally  in  great 
things  as  in  small*     Both  were  men  of  rig^d  integprity :  Hm  a 
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gtorioos  thing  to  be  able  to  add — when,  for  centuries,  have  other 
dun  men  of  rigid  integrity  sat  upon  the  English  Bench  ?  Lord 
Widdrington,  however,  in  temper  was  stern,  arbitrary,  and  over- 
bearing, and  his  manners  were  disfig^ed  not  a  little  by  coarse- 
ness ;  while  his  companion  was  a  man  of  exemplary  amiability, 
a&bility,  and  forbearance.  Lord  Widdrington  presided  at  the 
Civil  Court,  (where,  of  course,  would  come  on  the  important 
canse  in  which  we  are  interested,)  and  Mr  Justice  Grayley  in 
the  Criminal  Court. 

Soon  after  the  sitting  of  the  court,  on  the  ensuing  morning 
— **  Will  your  Lordship  allow  me,"  rose  and  enquired  the  sleek, 
smiling,  and  portly  Mr  Subtle,  dead  silence  prevailing  as  soon 
as  he  had  mentioned  the  name  of  the  cause  about  which  he  was 
enquiring,  **  to  call  your  attention  to  a  cause  of  Doe  on  the 
dewMse  of  Titmouge  v.  Joltery — a  special  jury  cause,  in  which 
there  are  a  great  many  witnesses  to  be  examined  on  both  sides 
<— and  to  ask  that  a  day  may  be  fixed  for  it  to  come  on  ?" 

**  Whom  do  you  appear  for,  Mr  Subtle  ?"  enquired  his  Lord- 
ship. 

**  For  the  plaintiff,  my  Lord." 

**  And  who  appears  for  the  defendant  ?  " 

"  The  Attorney- General  leads  for  the  defendant,  my  Lord  ?" 
replied  Mr  Sterling,  who,  with  Mr  Crystal,  was  also  retained  for 
the  defendant. 

**  Well,  perhaps  you  can  agree  between  yourselves  upon  a  day, 
and  in  the  mean  time  similar  arrangements  may  be  made  for 
any  other  special  jury  causes  that  may  require  it."  After  due 
consultation,  Monday  week  was  agreed  upon  by  the  parties,  and 
fixed  by  his  lordship,  for  the  trial  of  the  cause.  During  the 
Sunday  preceding  it,  York  was  crowded  with  persons  of  the 
highest  distinction  from  all  parts  of  the  county,  who  felt  inte- 
rested in  the  result  of  the  great  cause  of  the  assizes.  About 
mid-day  a  dusty  travelling  carriage  and  four  dashed  into  the 
streets  from  the  London  road,  and  drove  up  to  the  principal  inn ; 
it  contained  the  Attorney-General  (who  just  finished  reading  his 
brief  as  he  entered  York)  and  his  clerk.  The  Attorney- Gene- 
ral was  a  man  of  striking  and  highly  intellectual  countenance  ; 
but  he  looked,  on  alighting,  somewhat  fatigued  with  his  long 
journey.     He  was  a  man  of  extraordinary  natural  talents,  and 
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also  a  first-rate  lawyer — one  whose  right  to  take  the  woolsack, 
whenever  it  should  become  vacant,  was  recognized  by  all  the 
profession.  His  professional  celebrity^  and  his  coming  down 
special  on  the  present  occasion,  added  to  the  circumstance  of  his 
being  well-known  to  be  a  personal  friend  of  his  client,  Mr  Aubrey 
^whence  it  might  be  inferred  that  his  great  powers  would  be 
exerted  to  their  utmost — was  well  calculated  to  enhance  the 
interest,  if  that  were  possible,  of  the  occasion  which  ha4  brought 
him  down  at  so  great  an  expense,  and  to  sustain  so  heavy  a 
responsibility  as  the  conduct  of  a  cause  of  such  magnitude. 

He  came  to  lead  against  a  formidable  opponent.  Mr  SuBTue 
was  the  leader  of  the  Northern  circuit,  a  man  of  matchless  tact 
and  practical  sagacity,  and  most  consummately  skilful  in  the 
conduct  of  a  cause.  The  only  thing  he  ever  looked  at  was  the 
verdict,  to  the  gaining  of  which  he  directed  all  his  energies,  and 
sacrificed  every  other  consideration.  As  for  display,  he  despised 
it.  A  speech,  as  such,  was  his  aversion.  He  entered  into  a- 
friendly,  but  exquisitely  crafty  conversation  with  the  jury ;  for  he 
was  so  quick  at  perceiving  the  effect  of  his  address  on  the  mind 
of  each  of  the  twelve,  and  dexterous  in  accommodating  himself 
to  what  he  detected  to  be  the  passing  mood  of  each,  that  they 
felt  as  if  they  were  all  the  while  reasoning  with,  and  being  con- 
vinced by  him.  His  placid,  smiling,  handsome  countenance,  his 
gentlemanly  bearing  and  insinuating  address,  full  of  good-natured 
cheerful  confidence  in  his  cause,  were  irresistible.  He  flattered, 
he  soothed,  he  fascinated  the  jury,  producing  an  impression  upon 
their  minds  which  they  often  felt  indignant  at  his  opponent  at- 
tempting to  efface.  In  fact,  as  a  nisi  pritts  leader  he  was  un- 
rivalled, as  well  in  stating  as  in  arguing  a  case,  as  well  in 
examining  as  cross-examining  a  witness.  It  required  no  little 
practical  skill  to  form  an  adequate  estimate  of  Mr  Subtle's  skill 
in  the  management  of  a  cause  ;  for  he  did  every  thing  with  such 
a  smiling,  careless,  unconcerned  air,  in  the  great  pinch  and 
strain  of  a  case,  equally  as  in  the  pettiest  details,  that  you  would 
be  apt  to  suspect  that  none  but  the  easiest  and  most  straight- 
forward cases  fell  to  his  lot. 

Titmouse,  Titmouse,  methinks  the  fates  favoured  you  in  as- 
signing to  you  Mr  Subtle  I 
•     Next  came  Mr  Quicksilver,  a  man  of  great  but  wild  energy, 
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who  received  what  may  be  called  a  muffling  retainer.  What  a 
contrast  was  he  to  Mr  Subtle  !  The  first  and  the  last  thing  he 
thoa^ht  of  in  a  cause,  was — himself.  His  delight  was  to  make 
the  jury  feel  as  if  a  whirlwind  were  raging  about  them,  and  he 
the  spirit  who  had  raised  it.  His  object  was  either  to  dazzle  or 
overpower  them.  He  wrapped  himself  round  in  the  gleaming 
garment  of  display ;  the  gaudy  patchwork  of  multifarious  super- 
ficial acquirements.  This  was  the  strange,  noisy  object,  flinging 
about  wildly,  in  all  directions,  the  firebrands  and  arrows  of 
sarcasm  and  inrective,  which  occupied  their  eye  and  ear  till 
he  had  ceased ;  neither  he  nor  they  were  thinking  all  the  while 
of  his  dismayed  and  injured  client,  till  reminded  of  him  by  the 
adrerse  charge  of  the  judge,  accompanied  by  a  slight  sneer  and 
slmig  of  the  shoulders  from  Mr  Subtle.  Why,  then,  was  such  a 
man  retained  in  the  cause  ?  'Twas  a  fancy  of  Quirk's,  a  vast 
political  admirer  of  Quicksilver's,  who  had  made  one  or  two  most 
splendid  speeches  for  him  in  libel  cases  brought  against  the  Sun* 
day  Floih.  Gammon  most  earnestly  expostulated,  but  Quirk  was 
inexorable  ;  and  himself  carried  his  retainer  to  Mr  Quicksilver. 
Gammon,  however,  was  somewhat  consoled  by  the  reflection, 
that  this  wild  elephant  would  be,  in  a  manner,  held  in  check  by 
Mr  Subtle  and  Mr  Lynx,  who,  he  hoped,  would  prevent  any 
serious  mischief  from  happening.  Lynx  possessed  the  qualities 
which  his  name  would  suggest  to  you.  1  have  partly  described 
him  already.  He  was  a  man  of  minute  accuracy ;  and  "  got  up  " 
every  case  in  which  he  was  engaged  as  if  his  life  had  depended 
on  the  result.  Nothing  escaped  him.  He  kept  his  mind  con- 
stantly even  with  the  current  of  the  cause.  He  was  a  man  to 
sieer  a  leader,  if  ever  that  leader  should  get,  for  an  instant,  on 
the  wrong  tack,  or  be  uncertain  as  to  his  course.  His  suggestion 
and  interference — rare,  indeed,  with  such  a  man  as  Mr  Subtle, 
incessant  with  Mr  Quicksilver — were  always  worth  attending  to, 
and  consequently  received  with  deference. 

For  Mr  Aubrey  also  was  retained  a  formidable  bar.  Mr 
Attorney-General  was  a  man  much  superior,  in  point  of  intellect 
and  legd  knowledge,  to  Mr  Subtle.  His  mind  was  distinguished 
by  its  tranquil  power.  He  had  a  rare  and  invaluable  faculty  of 
arraying  before  his  mind's  eye  all  the  facts  and  bearings  of  the 
most  intricate  case,  and  contemplating  them,  as  it  were^  not 
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successively,  but  simultaneously.  His  perception  was  quick  as 
light ;  and,  at  the  same  time  —  rare,  most  rare  accompaniment! 
— ^his  judgment  sound,  his  memory  signaUy  retenUve.  Inferior, 
possibly,  to  Mr  Subtle  in  rapid  and  delicate  appreciation  of  mo- 
mentary advantages,  he  was  sagacious  where  Mr  Subtle  was 
only  ingenious.  Mr  Attorney-General  had  as  much  weight  with 
the  judge  as  Mr  Subtle  with  the  jury.  With  the  former,  there 
was  a  candour  and  straightforwardness— a  dignified  simplicity— i 
which  insensibly  won  the  confidence  of  the  judg« ;  who,  on  the 
other  hand,  felt  himself  obliged  to  be  ever  on  his  guard  against 
the  slippery  sophistries  of  Mr  Subtle,  whom  he  thus  got  to  regard 
with  constant  suspicion. 

Mr  Sterling,  the  second  counsel  for  the  defendant,  was  a 
king's  counsel,  and  a  rival  of  Mr  Subtle  upon  the  circuit.  He 
was  a  man  of  great  power  ;  and,  on  important  occasions,  no  man 
at  the  bar  could  acquit  himself  with  more  distinction.  As  a 
speaker,  he  was  eloquent  and  impressive,  perhaps  deficient  in 
vivacity;  but  he  was  a  man  of  clear  and  powerful  intellect; 
prompt  in  seizing  the  bearings  of  a  case ;  a  capital  lawyer ;  and 
possessing,  even  on  the  most  trying  occasions,  imperturbable 
self-possession. 

Mr  Crystal,  with  some  faults  of  manner  and  bearing,  was  an 
honourable  high-minded  man ;  clear-sighted  and  strong-headed  ; 
an  accurate  and  ready  lawyer ;  vigilant  and  acute. 

See,  then,  the  combatants  in  this  memorable  encounter :  for 
Titmotue — Mr  Subtle,  Mr  Quicksilver,  Mr  Lynx  ;  for  Mr 
Avhrey — Mr  Attorney- General,  Mr  Sterling,  Mr  Crys- 
tal. 

The  consultation  of  each  party  was  long  and  anxious. 

About  eight  o'clock  on  the  Sunday  evening,  at  Mr  Subtle's 
lodgings,  Messrs  Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Snap,  accompanied  by 
Mr  Mortmain,  whom  they  had  brought  down  to  watch  the  case, 
made  their  appearance  shortly  after  Mr  Quicksilver  and  Mr 
Lynx. 

"  Our  case  seems  complete,  now^^  said  Mr  Subtle,  casting  a 
penetrating  and  most  significant  glance  at  Messrs  Quirk  and 
Gammon,  and  then  at  his  juniors,  to  whom,  before  the  arrival  of 
their  clients  and  Mr  Mortmain,  he  had  been  mentioning  the 
essential  link  which,  a  month  before,  he  had  pointed  out  as  miss* 
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ing**  and  the  maryellous  g^od-fortune  by  which  they  had  been 
tMe  to  supply  it  at  the  eleventh  hour. 

**  That  tombstone's  a  godsend,  Subtle,  isn't  it  ?  "  said  Quick - 
sflrer  with  a  grim  smile.  Lynx  neither  smiled  nor  spoke.  He 
was  a  very  matter-of-fact  person.  So  as  the  case  came  out  clear 
and  nice  in  court,  he  cared  about  nothing  more.  But  whatever 
might  be  the  insinuation  or  suspicion  implied  in  the  observation 
of  Mr  Subtle,  the  reader  must,  by  this  time,  be  well  aware  how 
little  it  was  warranted  by  the  facts. 

**  I  shall  open  it  very  quietly,"  said  Mr  Subtle,  putting  into  his 
pocket  his  penknife,  with  which  he  had  been  paring  his  nails, 
while  Mr  Quicksilver  had  been  talking  very  fast.  *'  What  do 
you  think,  Mr  Lynx  ?  Had  I  better  allude  boldly  to  the  con- 
reyance  executed  by  Harry  Dreddlington,  and  which  becomes 
useless  as  soon  as  we  prove  his  death  in  his  father's  lifetime." 

**  Ah  I  there's  that  blessed  tombstone  again,"  interposed  Quick- 
ailrar. 

— **  Or,"  resumed  Mr  Subtle,  "  content  myself  with  barely 
making  oat  our  pedigree,  and  let  it  come  from  the  other  side  ?  ** 

**  I  think,  perhaps,  that  the  latter  would  be  the  quieter  and 
safer  course,"  replied  Lynx. 

"  By  the  way,  gentlemen,"  said  Mr  Subtle  suddenly,  address- 
ing Messrs  Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Snap,  "  how  do  we  come  to 
know  any  thing  about  the  mortgage  executed  by  Harry  Dred- 
dlington!" 

**  Oh  I  th<xt  you  know,"  replied  Quirk  quickly,  "  we  first  got 

scent  of  in  Mr "     Here  he  paused  suddenly,  and  turned 

quite  red. 

"  It  was  suggested,"  said  Gammon  calmly,  "  by  one  of  the 
gentlemen  whose  opinions  we  have  talcen  in  the  case — I  forget 
by  whom — that,  from  some  recital,  it  was  probable  that  there 
existed  such  an  instrument  ;  and  that  put  us  on  making  en- 
quiry." 

"  Nothing  more  likely,"  added  Mortmain,  "  than  that  it,  or  an 
abstract,  or  minute  of  it,  should  get  into  Stephen  Dreddlington's 
hands." 

"  Ah  I  well !  well  I — I  must  say  there's  rather  an  air  of  mys- 
tery about  the  case.  But — about  that  tombstone — what  sort  of 
witnesses  will  speak " 
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**  Will  that  evidence  be  requisite,**  enquired  Lynx,  **in  the  plain- 
tiff's ease  ?  All  we  shall  have  to  do,  will  he  to  prove  the  fact  that 
Harry  died  without  issue,  of  which  there's  satis£Eustory  evidence; 
and  as  to  the  time  of  his  death,  that  will  become  material  only  if 
they  put  in  the  conveyance  of  Harry." 

"  True — ^true ;  ah !  I'll  turn  that  over  in  my  mind.  Rely  upon 
it,  I'll  give  Mr  Attorney- General  as  little  to  lay  hold  of  as  pos* 
sible.  Thank  you,  Mr  Lynx,  for  the  hint.  Now,  gentlemen,  one 
other  question — What  hind  of  looking  people  are  the  witnesses 
who  prove  the  later  steps  of  the  pedigree  of  Mr  Titmouse? 
Respectable  ?  eh  ? — You  know  a  good  deal  will  depend  on  the 
credit  they  may  obtain  with  the  jury." 

"  They're  very  decent  creditable  persons,  you  will  find,  sir,** 
said  Gammon. 

"  Good,  good.     Who  struck  the  special  jury  ?*' 

«  We  did,  sir.'* 

*'  Well,  I  must  say  that  was  a  very  prudent  step  for  yovk  to  take! 
considering  the  rank  in  life  and  circumstances  of  the  respective 
parties !  However,  to  be  sure,  if  you  didn't,  they  would — so- 
well  ;  good-night,  gentlemen,  good-night."  So  the  consultation 
broke  up ;  and  Messrs  Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Snap  returned  home 
to  their  inn,  in  a  very  serious  and  anxious  mood. 

<<  You're  a  marvellous  prudent  person,  Mr  Quirk,**  said  Gam- 
mon, in  a  somewhat  fierce  whisper,  as  they  walked  along,  <<  I 
suppose  you  would  have  gone  on  to  explain  the  little  matter  of 
Steggars,  and  so  have  had  our  briefs  thrown  at  our  heads " 

"  Well,  well,  that  was  a  slip.**  Here  they  reached  their  inn. 
Titmouse  was  staying  there ;  and  in  Messrs  Quirk,  Gammon, 
and  Snap's  absence,  he  had  got  very  drunk,  and  was  quarrelling 
under  the  archway  with  Boots ;  so  they  ordered  him  to  bed, 
they  themselves  sitting  up  till  a  very  late  hour  in  the  morning. 

The  consultation  at  the  Attorney-General's  had  taken  place 
about  three  o'clock  in  the  afternoon,  within  an  hour  after  his 
arrival ;  and  had  been  attended  by  Messrs  Sterling,  Crystal,  and 
Mansfield, — by  Mr  Runnington,  and  Mr  Parkinson,  and  by 
Mr  Aubrey,  whom  the  Attorney-General  received  with  the 
most  earnest  expressions  of  sympathy  and  friendship ;  listening 
to  every  question  and  every  observation  of  his  with  the  utmost 
deference. 
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^  It  would  be  both  idle  and  unkind  to  disguise  from  you, 
Aubrejy**  said  he^  ^that  our  position  is  somewhat  precarious. 
It  depends  entirely  on  the  chance  we  may  have  of  breaking 
down  the  plaintifTs  case ;  for  we  have  but  a  slender  case  of  our 
own.  I  suppose  they  can  bring  proof  of  the  death  of  Harry 
Dreddlington  in  his  father's  lifetime  ?" 

**  Oh.  yes,  sir ! "  answered  Mr  Parkinson,  <<  there  is  an  old 
tombstone  behind  Yatton  church  which  establishes  that  fsLct 
beyond  all  doubt ;  and  a  week  or  two  ago  no  fewer  than  five  or 
ux  persons  have  been  carefully  inspecting  it ;  doubtless  they 
will  be  called  as  witnesses  to-morrow.** 

**  I  feared  as  much.  Then  are  ours  no  more  than  watching 
briefs.  Depend  upon  it,  they  would  not  have  carried  on  the 
affidr  with  so  high  a  hand,  if  they  had  not  pretty  firm  ground 
under  foot !  Messrs  Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Snap  are  tolerably 
well  known  in  town — not  orer-scrupulous,  eh,  Mr  Running-* 
ton?" 

"  Indeed,  Mr  Attorney,  you  are  right.  I  don't  doubt  they 
are  prepared  to  go  all  lengths." 

"  Well,  well  sift  their  evidence  pretty  closely,  at  any  rate. 
So  you  really  have  reason  to  fear,  as  you  intimated  when  you 
entered  the  room,  that  they  have  valid  evidence  of  Stephen 
Dreddlington  having  left  issue  ?" 

"  Mr  Snap  told  me,"  said  Mr  Parkinson,  "  this  morning,  that 
they  would  prove  issue  of  Stephen  Dreddlington,  and  issue  of 
that  issue,  as  clean  as  a  whistle — tliat  was  his  phrase." 

*'  We  mustn't  take  all  for  gospel  that  he  would  say." 

**  They've  g^t  two  houses  filled  with  witnesses,  I  understand,** 
said  Mr  Runnington. 

"  Do  they  seem  Yorkshire  people,  or  strangers  ?" 

♦*  Why,  most  of  them  that  I  have  seen,"  replied  Parkinson, 
"  seem  strangers." 

"  Ah,  they  will  prove,  I  suppose,  the  later  steps  of  the  pedi- 
gree, when  Stephen  Dreddlington  married  at  a  distance  from 
his  native  county." 

They  then  entered  into  a  very  full  and  minute  examination  of 
the  case;  after  which, — "  Well,"  said  the  Attorney-General, 
evidently  fatigued  with  his  long  journey,  and  rising  from  his 
phair,  "  we  must  trust  to  what  will  turn  up  in  the  chapter  of 
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accidents  to-morrow.  I  shall  be  expected  to  dine  with  the  bar 
to-day,"  he  added ;  "  but  immediately  after  dinner — say  at  seven 
o'clock,  I  shall  be  here,  and  at  your  service,  if  any  thing  should 
be  required.'*  Then  the  consultation  broke  up*  Mr  Aubrey 
had,  at  their  earnest  entreaty,  brought  Mrs  Aubrey  and  Kate 
from  Yatton,  on  Saturday ;  for  they  declared  themselves  unable 
to  bear  the  dreadful  suspense  in  which  they  should  be  left  at 
Yatton.  Yielding,  therefore,  to  these  their  very  reasonable 
wishes,  he  had  engaged  private  lodgings  at  the  outskirts  of  the 
town.  On  quitting  the  consultation,  which,  without  at  the 
same  time  affecting  over-strictness,  he  had  regretted  being  fixed 
for  Sunday — but  the  necessity  of  the  case  appeared  to  warrant  it 
— he  repaired  to  the  magnificent  minster,  where  the  evening 
prayers  were  being  read,  and  where  were  Mrs  Aubrey  and 
Kate.  They  were  chanting  the  prayers  as  he  entered,  and  was 
placed  in  a  stall  nearly  opposite  to  where  those  whom  he  loved 
80  fondly  were  standing.  The  psalms  allotted  for  the  evening 
were  those  in  which  the  royal  sufferer,  David,  was  pouring  forth 
the  deepest  sorrows  of  his  heart ;  and  their  appropriateness  to 
his  own  state  of  mind,  added  to  the  effect  produced  by  the  melt- 
ing melody  in  which  they  were  conveyed  to  his  ears,  excited  in 
him,  and,  he  perceived,  also  in  those  opposite,  the  deepest  emo- 
tion. The  glorious  pile  was  beginning  to  grow  dusky  with  the 
stealing  shadows  of  evening  ;  and  the  solemn  and  sublime  strains 
of  the  organ,  during  the  playing  of  the  anthem,  filled  the  minds 
of  all  present  who  had  any  pretensions  to  sensibility,  with 
mingled  feelings  of  tenderness  and  awe.  Those  in  whom  we 
are  so  deeply  interested,  felt  their  minds  at  once  subdued  and 
elevated ;  and  as  they  quitted  the  darkening  fabric,  through 
which  the  pealing  tones  of  tl^e  organ  were  yet  reverberating, 
they  could  not  help  enquiring.  Should  they  ever  enter  it  again, 
— and  in  what  altered  circumstances  might  it  be  ? 

To  return,  however — ^though  it  is,  indeed,  like  descending 
from  the  holy  moxmtain  into  the  bustle  and  hubbub  of  the  city 
at  its  foot — Mr  Parkinson,  being  most  unexpectedly  and  unfor- 
tunately summoned  to  Grilston  that  afternoon,  in  order  to  send 
up  some  deeds  of  one  of  his  distinguished  clients  to  London,  for 
the  purpose  of  immediately  effecting  a  mortgage,  set  off  in  a  post- 
chaise,  at  top  speed,  in  a  very  unenviable  frame  of  mind ;  and  by 
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■eYen  o'clock  was  seated  in  his  office  at  Grilston,  busily  turning 
orer  a  great  number  of  deeds  and  papers,  in  a  large  tin-case, 
with  the  words  "  Right  Honourable  the  Earl  of  Yelverton," 
painted  on  the  outside.  Having  turned  over  almost  every  thing 
insidey  and  found  all  that  he  wanted,  he  was  going  to  toss  back 
again  all  the  deeds  which  were  not  requisite  for  his  immediate 
purpose,  when  he  happened  to  see  one. lying  at  the  very  bottom, 
which  he  had  not  before  observed.  It  was  not  a  large,  but  an 
old  deed — and  he  took  it  up  and  hastily  examined  it. 

We  hare  seen  a  piece  of  uneapected  good  fortune  on  the  part 
of  Gammon  and  his  client ;  and  the  reader  will  not  be  disappointed 
at  finding  something  of  a  similar  kind  befalling  Mr  Aubrey,  even 
at  the  eleventh  hour.  Mr  Parkinson's  journey,  which  he  had 
execrated  a  hundred  times  over  as  he  came  down,  produced  a 
discovery  which  made  him  tremble  all  over  with  agitation  and 
excitement,  and  begin  to  look  upon  it  as  almost  owing  to  an  inter- 
ference of  Providence.  The  deed  he  looked  at  bore  an  endorse- 
ment of  the  name  of  ^^DreckRin^tan**  After  a  hasty  glance  over  its 
contents,  he  tried  to  recollect  by  what  accident  a  document,  be- 
longing to  Mr  Aubrey,  could  have  found  its  way  into  the  box 
containing  Lord  Yelverton's  deeds  ;  and  it  at  length  occurred  to 
him  that,  about  a  twelvemonth  before,  Mr  Aubrey  had  proposed 
advancing  several  thousand  pounds  to  Lord  Yelverton,  on  mort- 
gage of  a  portion  of  his  lordship's  property — but  which  negotia- 
tion had  afterwards  been  broken  off;  that  Mr  Aubrey's  title- 
deeds  happened  to  be  at  the  same  time  open  and  loose  in  his 
office — and  he  recollected  having  considerable  trouble  in  separa- 
ting the  respective  documents  which  had  got  mixed  together. 
This  one,  afler  aU,  had  been  by  some  accident  overlooked,  till 
it  turned  up  in  this  most  timely  and  extraordinary  manner ! 
Having  hastily  effected  the  object  which  had  brought  him  back 
to  Grilston,  he  ordered  a  post-chaise  and  four,  and  within  a 
quarter  of  an  hour  was  thundering  back,  at  top  speed,  on  his 
way  to  York,  which,  the  horses  reeking  and  foaming,  he  reached 
a  little  after  ten  o'clock.  He  jumped  out,  with  the  precious  eed 
in  his  pocket,  the  instant  that  his  chaise-door  was  opened,  and 
ran  off,  without  saying  more  than — "  I'm  gone  to  the  Attorney- 
General's."  This  was  heard  by  many  passers-by  and  persons 
standing  round ;  and  it  spread  far  and  wide  that  something  of 
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the  utmost  importance  had  transpired,  with  reference  to  the 
great  ejectment  cause  of  Mr  Aubrey.  Soon  afterwards,  messen- 
gers and  clerks,  belonging  to  Mr  Runnington  and  Mr  Parkinson, 
were  to  be  seen  running  to  and  fro,  summoning  Mr  Sterling,  Mr 
Crystal,  Mr  Mansfield,  and  also  Mr  Aubrey,  to  a  second  consul- 
tation at  the  Attorney-General's.  About  eleven  o'clock  they 
were  all  assembled.  The.  deed  which  had  occasioned  all  his  ex- 
citement, was  one  calculated  indeed  to  produce  that  effect ;  and 
it  filled  the  minds  of  all  present  with  astonishment  and  delight. 
In  a  word,  it  was  a  deed  of  confirfhation  by  old  Dreddlington,  the 
father  of  Harry  Dreddlington,  of  the  conveyance  by  the  latter  to 
Geoffry  Dreddlington,  who,  in  the  manner  already  mentioned  to 
the  reader,  had  got  an  assignment  of  that  conveyance  to  himself. 
After  the  Attorney- General  had  satisfied  himself  as  to  the 
account  to  be  given  of  the  deed— ^-the  custody  from  whence  it 
came,  namely,  the  attorney  for  the  defendant ;  Mr  Parkinson 
undertaking  to  swear,  without  any  hesitation,  that  whatever 
deeds  of  Mr  Aubrey's  he  possessed,  he  had  taken  from  the  muni- 
ment-room at  Yatton — ^the  second  consultation  broke  up.  Mr 
Aubrey,  on  hearing  the  nature  and  effect  of  the  instrument  ex- 
plained by  the  Attorney- General  and  Mr  Mansfield,  and  all  his 
counsel,  in  short,  concurring  in  opinion  as  to  the  triumphant 
effect  which  this  instrument  would  produce  on  the  morrow,  may 
be  pardoned  for  regarding  it,  in  the  excitement  of  the  moment, 
as  almost  a  direct  interference  of  Providence. 

A  few  minutes  before  nine  o'clock  on  the  ensuing  morning,  the 
occasional  shrill  blasts  of  the  trumpets  announced  that  the  judges 
were  on  their  way  to  the  castle,  the  approaches  to  which  were 
crowded  with  carriages  and  pedestrians  of  a  highly  respectable 
appearance.  As  the  castle  clock  finished  striking  nine,  Lord 
Widdrington  took  his  seat,  and  the  swearing  of  the  special  jury 
commenced.  The  court  was  crowded  almost  to  suffocation ;  all 
the  chief  places  being  filled  with  persons  of  distinction  in  the 
county.  The  benches  on  each  side  of  the  judge  were  occupied 
by  ladies,  who — especially  the  Countess  of  Oldacre  and  Lady  De 
la  Zouch — evinced  a  painful  degree  of  anxiety  and  excitement  in 
their  countenances  and  demeanour.  The  bar  also  mustered  in 
great  force  ;  the  crown  court  being  quite  deserted,  although  a 
great  murder  case  was  going  on  there.     The  civil  court  was  on 
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the  present  occasion  the  point  of  attraction,  not  only  on  account 
of  the  interesting  nature  of  the  case  to  be  tried,  but  of  the  keen 
contest  that  was  expected  between  the  Attorney-General  and  Mr 
Subtle.     The  former,  as  he  entered — his  commanding  features 
gaxed  at  by  many  an  anxious  eye  with  hope,  and  a  feeling  that 
on  his  skill  and  learning  depended  that  day  the  destination  of  the 
Yatton  property — bowed   to  the  judge,  and  then  nodded  and 
shook  hands  with  several  of  the  counsel  nearest  to  him  ;  then  he 
sat  down,  and  opening  his  bag,  took  out  his  huge  brief,  and  began 
turning  oyer  its  leaves  with  a  calm  and  attentive  air,  occasionally 
taming  round  and  conversing  with  his  juniors.     Every  one  pre- 
sent observed  that  the  defendant's  counsel  and  attorneys  wore  the 
confident  looks  of  winning  men ;  while  their  opponents,  quick- 
sighted  enough,  also  observed  the  circumstance,  and  looked,  on 
that  account  alone,  a  shade  more  anxious  than  when  they  had 
entered  the  court.     Mr  Subtle  requested  Gammon,  whose  ability 
he  had  soon  detected,  to  sit  immediately  beneath  him  ;  next  to 
Gammon  sat  Quirk,  then  Snap,  and  beside  him  Mr  Titmouse, 
with  a  staring  sky-blue  flowered  silk  handkerchief  round  his 
neck,  a  gaudy  waistcoat,  a  tight  surtout,  and  white  kid  gloves. 
He  looked  exceedingly  pale,  and  dared  hardly  interchange  a 
word  with  even  Snap,  who  was  just  as  irritable  and  excited  as  his 
senior  partners.     It  was  quickly  known  all  over  the  court  who 
Titmouse  was.    Mr  Aubrey  scarcely  showed  himself  in  court  aU 
day,  though  he  stood  at  the  door  near  the  bench,  and  could  hear 
all  that  passed ;  I^ord  De  la  Zouch  and  one  or  two  other  personal 
friends  standing  with  him,  engaged,  from  time  to  time,  in  anxious 
conversation. 

The  jury  having  been  sworn,  Mr  Lynx  rose,  and  in  a  few 
hurried  sentences,  to  the  lay  audience  utterly  unintelligible,  inti- 
mated the  nature  of  the  pleadings  in  the  cause.  The  Attorney- 
General  then  rose,  and  requested  that  all  the  witnesses  might 
leave  the  court.  As  soon  as  the  little  disturbance  occasioned 
by  this  move  had  ceased,  Mr  Subtle  rose,  and  in  a  low  but 
distinct  tone  said,  "  May  it  please  your  Lordship — Gentlemen 
of  the  Jury, — In  this  cause  I  have  the  honour  to  appear  before 
you  as  counsel  for  the  plaintiff;  and  it  now  becomes  my  duty 
to  state,  as  briefly  as  I  can,  the  nature  of  his  case.  It  is  im- 
possible,  gentlemen,  not  to  notice  the  unusual  interest  excited  by 
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the  cause ;  and  which  may  be  accounted  for  bj  the  rerj  large 
estates  in  this  county  which  are  sought  this  day  to  be  transferre/d 
to  a  comparative  stranger,  from  the  family  who  have  long  enjoyed 
them,  and  of  whom  I  am  anxious  to  say  every  thing  respectful ; 
for  you  will  very  soon  find  that  the  name  on  the  record  is  that  of 
only  the  nominal  defendant ;  and  although  all  that  is  professed 
to  be  this  day  sought  for,  is  a  very  trifling  portion  of  the  pro- 
perty, your  verdict  will  undoubtedly  decide  the  question  as  to  the 
true  ownership  and  enjoyment  of  the  large  estates  now  held  by 
the  gentleman  who  is  the  substantial  defendant — I  mean  Mr 
Aubrey,  the  member  of  Parliament  for  the  borough  of  Yatton.'* 
Aware  of  the  watchful  and  formidable  opponent  who  would  in 
due  time  answer  him,  and  also  of  being  himself  entitled  to  the 
general  reply — to  the  last  word — Mr  Subtle  proceeded  to  state 
the  nature  of  the  plaintiff's  case  with  the  utmost  brevity  and 
clearness.     Scarcely  any  sound  was  heard  but  that  of  the  pens 
of  the   short-hand   writers,   and   of  the   counsel   taking  their 
notes.     Mr  Subtle,  having  handed  up  two  or  three  copies  of 
the  pedigree  which  he  held  in  his  hand  to  the  judge  and  jury, 
pointed  out  with  distinctness  and  precision  every  link  in  the  chain 
of  evidence  which  he  intended  to  lay  before  the  jury  ;  and  having 
done  this — having  presented  as  few  salient  points  of  attack  to 
his  opponent  as  he  possibly  could — ^he  sat  down,  professing  his 
entire  ignorance  of  what  case  could  be  set  up  in  answer  to  that 
which  he  had  opened.     He  had  not  been  on  his  leg^  quite  half 
an  hour ;  and  when  he  ceased — how  he  had  disappointed  every 
one  present,  except  the  judge  and  the  bar  I     Instead  of  a  speech 
befitting  so  great  an  occasion — impressive  and  eloquent — ^here 
had  been  a  brief  dry  statement  of  a  few  uninteresting  facts — 
dates,  births,  deaths,  marriages,  registers,  entries,  inscriptions, 
deeds,  wills — without  a  single  touch  of  feeling  or  ray  of  eloquence. 
The  momentary  feeling  of  disappointment  in  the  audience,  how- 
ever— almost  all  of  whom,  it  may  easily  be  believed,  were  in  the 
interest  of  the  Aubreys — quickly  yielded  to  one  of  satisfaction 
and  relief ;  as  they  thought  they  might  regard  so  meagre  a  speech 
as  heralding  in  as  meagre  a  case.     As  soon  as  he  had  sat  down, 
Mr  Quicksilver  rose  and  called  the  first  witness.     "  We  re  safe  I" 
said  the  Attorney-General  to  Mr  Sterling  and  Mr  Crystal,  with 
his  hand  before  his  mouth,  and  with  the  very  faintest  whisper 
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that  could  be  audible  to  those  whom  he  addressed  ;  and  the  wit- 
ness having  been  sworn,  they  all  resumed  their  seats  and  their 
writing.  The  first  and  the  subsequent  witness  established  one 
or  two  preliminary  and  formal  points — the  Attorney- General 
searoely  rising  to  put  a  question  to  them.  The  third  witness 
was  examined  by  Mr  Subtle  with  apparent  unconcern,  but  really 
whh  exquisite  anxiety.  From  the  earnestness  and  attention  with 
which  the  words  of  the  witness  were  watched  and  taken  down  by 
both  the  judge  and  the  counsel,  who  knew  much  better  than  the 
andienoe  where  the  strain  of  the  case  commenced,  it  must  have 
a[^>eared  to  the  latter,  that  either  Mr  Subtle  under-estimated,  or 
his  opponents  over-estimated,  the  value  of  the  evidence  now  in 
process  of  being  extracted  by  Mr  Subtle,  in  short,  easy,  pointed 
questions,  and  with  a  smiling  unconcerned  countenance. 

"  Not  so  fast,  sir,"  gruflfly  interposed  Lord  Widdring^on,  ad- 
dressing the  witness. 

*«  Take  time,  Mr  Jones,"  said  Mr  Subtle  blandly,  fearful  of 
raffling  or  discomposing  an  important  witness.  The  Attorney- 
General  rose  to  cross-examine  ;  pressed  him  quietly  but  closely  ; 
varied  the  shape  of  his  questions ;  now  he  soothed,  then  he  start- 
led by  his  sternness ;  but  sat  down,  evidently  having  produced  no 
impression.  Thus  it  was  with  one  or  two  succeeding  witnesses ; 
the  Attorney-General,  on  each  occasion,  resuming  his  seat  after 
his  abortive  efforts,  with  perfect  composure.  At  length,  however, 
by  a  very  admirable  and  well-sustained  fire  of  cross-questioning, 
he  completely  demolished  a  material  witness  ;  and  the  hopes  of 
all  interested  in  behalf  of  his  clients  rose  high.  Mr  Subtle,  who 
had  been  all  the  while  paring  his  nails,  and  from  time  to  time 
smiling  with  a  careless  air,  (though  you  might  as  safely  have 
touched  a  tig^ss  suckling  her  cubs,  as  attempted  at  that  moment 
to  disturb  him,  so  absorbed  was  he  with  intense  anxiety,)  believ- 
ing that  he  could  establish  the  same  facts  by  another  and,  as  he 
believed,  a  better  witness,  did  not  re-examine ;  but  calling  that 
other,  with  an  air  of  nonchalance,  succeeded  in  extracting  from 
him  all  that  the  other  had  failed  in,  and  in  baffling  all  the 
attempts  of  the  Attorney- General  to  affect  his  credit,  or  disturb 
his  equanimity.     At  length,  another  witness  being  in  the  box, — 

"  My  I^ord,  I  object  to  that  question,"  said    Mr  Attorney- 
General,  as  Mr  Subtle,  amidst  many  indifferent  and  apparently 
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test  part  of  the  fight— occurred  at  that  point  of  the  case,  where 
Titmouse's  descent  from  Stephen  Dreddlington  was  sought  to  be 
establi^ed.     This  gentleman,  who  had  been  a  yery  wild  person, 
whose  movements  were  yery  difficult  to  be  traced  or  accounted 
for,  had  entered  the  navy,  and  ultimately  died  at  sea,  as  had 
always  been  imagined,  single  and  childless.     It  was  proved  how- 
efrer,  that  so  far  from  such  being  the  case,  he  had  married  a  per- 
son at  Portsmouth,  of  inferior  station  ;  and  that  by  her  he  had  a 
daughter,  only  two  years  before  his  death,  which  happened  at  sea, 
as  has  been  stated.    Both  mother  and  daughter,  after  undergoing 
great  privation,  and  no  notice  being  taken  of  the  mother  by  any  of 
ber  late  husband's  family,  removed  to  the  house  of  a  humble  and 
distant  relative  in  Cumberland,  whtre  the  mother  afterwards  died, 
leaving  her  daughter  only  fifteen  years  old.     When  she  grew  up, 
she  lived  in  some  menial  capacity  in  Cumberland,  and  ultimately 
married  one  Gabriel  Tittlebat  Titmouse ;   who,  after  living  for 
some  years  a  cordwainer  at  Whitehaven,  found  his  way  to  Gril- 
ston,  in  Yorkshire,  in  the  neighbourhood  of  which  town  he  had 
lived  for  some  years,  in  very  humble  circumstances.     There  he 
had  married;   and  about  two   years  afterwards  his  wife  died, 
leavii^  a  son — our  friend  Tittlebat  Titmouse.     Both  of  them 
afWrwards  came  to  London ;  where,  in  four  or  £\e  years'  tim^ 
the  father  died,  leaving  the  little  Titmouse  to  flutter  and  hop 
about  in  the  wide  world  as  best  as  he  could.     During  the  whole 
of  this  part  of  the  case  Mr  Gammon  had  evinced  his  deep  anxiety, 
and  at  a  particular  point — perhaps  the  crisis— his  agitation  was 
excessive ;  yet  it  was  almost  entirely  concealed  by  his  remarkable 
self-control.    The  little  documentary  evidence  of  which  Ganmion, 
at  his  first  interview  with  Titmouse,  found  him  possessed,  proved 
at  the  trial,  as  Gammon  had  foreseen,  of  great  importance.     The 
evidence  in  support  of  this  part  of  the  case,  and  which  it  took  till 
two  o'clock  on  the  ensuing  afternoon  to  get  through,  was  subjected 
to  a  most  determined  and  skilful  opposition  by  the  Attorney- 
General,  but  in  vain.     The  case  had  been  got  up  with  the  utmost 
care,  under  the  excellent  management  of  Lynx  ;  and  Mr  Subtle's 
consummate  tact   and  ability  brought   it,  at   length,  fully  and 
distinctly  out  before  the  jury. 

*^  That,  my  Lord,"  said  he,  as  he  sat  down  after  re-examining 
his  last  witness,  <<  is  the  case  on  the  part  of  the  plaintiff."     On 
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this  the  judge  and  jury  withdrew,  for  a  short  time,  to  obtain 
refreshment.     During  their  absence,  the  Attomej-General,  Mr 
Sterling,  Mr  Crystal,  and  Mr  Mansfield,  might  have  been  seen, 
with  their  heads  all  laid  close  together,  engag^  in  anxious  con- 
sultation— a  group  gazed  at  by  the  eag^r  eyes  of  many  a  spec- 
tator whose  beating  heart  wished  their  cause  god-speed.     The 
Attorney-General  then  withdrew  for  a  few  moments,  also  to 
seek  refreshment ;  and  returning  at  the  same  time  with  the 
judge,  after  a  moment's  pause  rose,  bowed  to  the  judge,  then  to 
the  jury,  and  opened  the  defendant's  case.     His  manner  was 
calm  and  impressive  ;  his  person  was  dignified :  and  his  dear, 
distinct  voice  fell  on  the  listening  ear  like  the  sound  of  silver. 
After  a  graceful  allusion  to  the  distinguished  character  of  his 
friend  and  client,  Mr  Aubrey,  (to  whose  eminent  position  in  the 
House  of  Commons  he  bore  his  personal  testimony,)  and  to  the 
magnitude  of  the  interests  now  at  stake,  he  proceeded — "  On 
every  account,  therefore,  I  feel  sensible,  gentlemen,  to  an  unusual 
and  most  painful  extent,  of  the  very  great  responsibility  now 
resting  upon  my  learned  friends  and  myself;  lest  any  miscar- 
riage of  mine   should  prejudice  in  any  degree  the  important 
interests  committed  to  us,  or  impair  tlie  strength  of  the  case 
which  I  am  about  to  submit  to  you  on  the  part  of  Mr  Aubrey : 
a  case  which,  I  assure  you,  unless  some  extraordinary  mischance 
should  befall  us,  will  I  believe  annihilate  that  which,  with  so 
much  pains,  so  much  tact,  and  so  much  ability,  has  just  been 
laid  before  you  by  my  learned  friend  Mr  Subtle  ;  and  establish 
the  defendant  in  the  safe  possession  of  that  large  property  which 
is  the  subject  of  the  present  most  extraordinary  and  unexpected 
litigation.     But,  gentlemen,  before  proceeding  so  far  as  that,  it 
is  fitting  that  I  should  call  your  attention  to  the  nature  of  the 
case  set  up  on  the  part  of  the  plaintiff,  and  the  sort  of  evidence 
by  which  it  has  been  attempted  to  be  supported  ;  and  I  am  very 
sanguine  of  being  successful  in  showing  you  that  the  plaintiff's 
witnesses  are  not  entitled  to  the  credit  to  which  they  lay  claim ; 
and,  consequently,  that  there  is  no  case  made  out  for  the  defend- 
ant to  answer."    He  then  entered  into  a  rigorous  analysis  of  the 
plaintiff's  evidence,  contrasting  each  conflicting  portion  with  the 
other,  with  singular  force  and  cogency ;  and  commenting  with 
powerful  severity  upon  the  demeanour  and  character  of  many  of 
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tlie  witnesses.     On  proceeding,  at  length,  to  open  the  case  of 
the  defendant — **  And  here,  gentlemen,'*  said  he,  "  I  am  reminded 
of  the  observation  with  which  mj  learned  friend  concluded — 
that  he  was  entirely  ignorant  of  the  case  which  we  meant  to  set 
ap  in  answer  to  that  which  he  had  opened  on  the  part  of  the 
plaintiffi    Gentlemen,  it  would  have  been  curious,  indeed,  had  it 
been  otherwise — had  my  friend's  penetrating  eye  been  able  to 
inspect  the  contents  of  our  strong-box — and   so  become  ac- 
quainted with  the  evidence  on  which  my  client  rests  his  title  to 
the  property  now  in  dispute.     He  has,  however,  succeeded  in 
entitling  himself  to  information  on  that  point ;  and  he  shall  have 
it — and  to  his  heart's  content."     Here  Mr  Subtle  cast  a  glance 
of  smiling  incredulity  towards  the  jury,  and  defiance  towards  the 
Attorney- Genera] :  he  took  his  pen  into  his  hand,  however,  and 
his  juniors  looked  very  anxious.     "  Gentlemen,"  continued  the 
Attorney-General,  "  I  will  now  concede  to  my  learned  friend 
every  inch  of  the  case  which  he  has  been  endeavouring  to  make 
out ;  that  he  has  completely  established  his  pedigree. — Mind, 
gentlemen,  I  concede  this  only  for  the  purpose  of  the  case  which 
I  am  about  to  lay  before  you."     He  then  mentioned  the  convey- 
ance by  Harry  Dreddlington  of  all  his  interest "  You  forget 

thai  he  died  in  his  father's  lifetime,  Mr  Attorney- General," 
interposed  Mr  Subtle,  with  a  placid  smile,  and  the  air  of  a  man 
who  is  suddenly  relieved  from  a  vast  pressure  of  anxiety. 

**  Not  a  bit  of  it,  gentlemen,  not  a  bit  of  it — 'tis  a  part  of  my 
ease.  My  learned  friend  is  quite  right ;  Harry  Dreddlington 
did  die  in  his  father's  lifetime  : — ^but — "  Here  Mr  Subtle  gazed 
at  the  Attorney- General  with  unaffected  curiosity ;  and,  when 
the  latter  came  to  mention  **  the  Deed  of  Confirmation  by  the 
father  of  Harry  Dreddlington,"  an  acute  observer  might  have 
observed  a  slight  change  of  colour  in  Mr  Subtle.  Mr  Quicksil- 
ver went  on  writing — ^for  he  was  entirely  out  of  his  depth,  and 
therefore  occupied  himself  with  thinking  over  an  article  he  was 
writing  for  some  political  review.  Mr  Lynx  looked  at  the 
Attorney-General  as  if  he  expected  every  instant  to  receive  a 
musket-ball  in  his  breast. 

"  What,  *  confirm'  a  nullity,  Mr  Attorney-General?"  inter- 
rupted Mr  Subtle,  laying  down  his  pen  with  a  smile  of  derision ; 
but  a  moment  or  two  afterwards,  "  Mr  Mortmain,"  said  he,  in  a 
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hasty  whisper,  "  what  do  you  think  of  this  ?  Tell  me — in  four 
words — "  Mortmain,  his  eye  glued  to  the  face  of  the  Attorney- 
General  the  while,  muttered  hastily  something  about — operating 
as  a  new  grant — as  a  new  conveyance* 

"  Pshaw !  I  mean  what's  the  answer  to  it  ? "  muttered  Mr 
Subtle  impatiently ;  but  his  countenance  preserved  its  expression 
of  smiling  nonchalance.  *'  You  will  oblige  me,  Mr  Mortmain," 
he  by  and  by  whispered,  in  a  quiet  but  peremptory  tone,  "  by 
giving  your  utmost  attention  to  th^  question  as  to  the  efiect  of 
this  deed — so  that  I  may  shape  my  objection  to  it  properly  when 
it  is  tendered  in  evidence.  If  it  really  have  the  legal  effect 
attributed  to  it,  and  which  I  suspect  is  the  case,  we  may  as  well 
shut  up  our  briefs.  I  thought  there  must  be  some  such  cursed 
point  or  other  in  the  background.*  " 

Gammon  saw  the  real  state  of  Mr  Subtle's  mind,  and  his 
cheek  turned  pale,  but  he  preserved  a  smile  on  his  countenance, 
as  he  sat  with  his  arms  folded.  Quirk  eyed  him  with  undisguised 
agitation,  scarce  daring  to  look  up  at  Mr  Subtle.  Titmouse, 
seeing  a  little  dismay  in  his  camp,  turned  very  white  and  cold, 
and  sat  still,  scarce  daring  to  breathe  ;  while  Snap  looked  like  a 
terrier  going  to  have  its  teeth  pulled  out. 

At  length  the  Attorney-General,  after  stating  that,  in  addi- 
tion to  the  case  which  he  had  intimated,  as  resting  mainly  on 
the  deed  of  confirmation,  he  should  proceed  to  prove  the  pedi- 
gree of  Mr  Aubrey,  sat  down,  having  spoken  about  two  hours 
and  a  half,  expressing  his  conviction  that  when  the  defendant's 
evidence  should  have  been  closed,  the  jury,  under  his  lordship's 
direction,  would  return  a  verdict  for  the  defendant ;  and  that, 
too,  without  leaving  the  jury-box,  where,  by  their  long  and 
patient  attention,  they  had  so  honourably  acquitted  themselves 
of  the  important  duty  imposed  upon  them  by  the  constitution. 

"  James  Parkinson  ! "  exclaimed  Mr  Sterling,  quietly  but  dis- 
tinctly, as  the  Attorney- General  sat  down.  "  You  are  the  attor- 
ney for  the  defendant?"  enquired  Mr  Sterling,  as  soon  as  the 
witness  had  been  sworn.  "  Do  you  produce  a  conveyance  be- 
tween Harry  Dreddling^on  and  Moses  Aaron?"  &c.  (specifying 
it.)  It  was  proved  and  put  in,  without  much  opposition.  So 
also  was  another — the  assignment  from  Moses  Aaron  to  Geoffry 
Dreddlington. 
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**  Do  jou  also  produce  a  deed  between  Harry  Dreddlington 
the  elder  and  Geoffry  Dreddlington?"  and  he  mentioned  the 
dmie  and  names  of  all  the  parties.  Mr  Parkinson  handed  in  the 
important  document. 

"Stay,  stay;  where  did  you  get  that  deed,  Mr  Parkinson?" 
enquired  Mr  Subtle  sharply,  extending  his  hand  for  the  deed. 

"  From  my  office  at  Grilston,  where  I  keep  many  of  Mr  Au- 
brey's title-deeds." 

"  When  did  you  bring  it  hither  ?  " 

^  About  ten  oclock  last  night,  for  the  purpose  of  this  trial." 

^  How  long  has  it  been  at  your  office  ?  " 

**  Ever  since  I  fetched  it,  a  year  or  two  ago,  with  other  deeds, 
from  the  muniment-room  of  Yatton  Hall." 

**  How  long  have  you  been  solicitor  to  Mr  Aubrey  ?  " 

"  For  this  ten  years ;  and  my  father  was  solicitor  to  his  father 
for  twenty-five  years." 

**  Will  you  swear  that  this  deed  was  in  your  office  before  the 
proceedings  in  this  action  were  brought  to  your  notice  ?" 

*'  I  have  not  the  slightest  doubt  in  the  world." 

**  That  does  not  satisfy  me,  sir.     Will  you  swear  that  it  was  ?" 

"  I  wilU  sir,"  replied  Mr  Parkinson  firmly.  "  It  never  attracted 
any  more  notice  from  me  than  any  other  of  Mr  Aubrey's  deeds, 
till  my  attention  was  drawn  to  it  in  consequence  of  these  pro- 
ceedings." 

**  Has  any  one  access  to  Mr  Aubrey's  deeds  at  your  office  but 
yourself?" 

*'  None  that  I  know  of ;  I  keep  all  the  deeds  of  my  clients  that 
are  at  my  office  in  their  respective  boxes,  and  allow  no  one  access 
to  them,  except  under  my  immediate  notice,  and  in  my  presence." 

Then  Mr  Subtle  sat  down. 

"  My  Lord,  we  now  propose  to  put  in  this  deed,"  said  the  At- 
torney-General, unfolding  it. 

"  Allow  me  to  look  at  it,  Mr  Attorney,"  said  Mr  Subtle.  It 
was  handed  to  him ;  and  he,  his  juniors,  and  Mr  Mortmain, 
rising  up,  were  engaged  most  anxiously  in  scrutinizing  it  for 
some  minutes.  Mortmain  having  looked  at  the  stamp,  sat 
down,  and  opening  his  bag,  hastily  drew  out  an  old  well-worn 
volume,  which  contained  all  the  stamp  acts  that  had  ever  been 
passed  from  the  time  of  William  the  Third,  when,  I  believe,  the 
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first  of  those  blessings  was  conferred  upon  this  country.  First  he 
looked  at  the  deed — then  at  his  book — then  at  the  deed  again ; 
and  at  length  might  be  seen,  with  earnest  gestures,  putting  Mr 
Subtle  in  possession  of  his  opinion  on  the  subject.  **  My  Lord," 
said  Mr  Subtle  after  a  pause,  '*  I  object  to  this  instrument  being 
received  in  evidence,  on  account  of  the  insufficiency  of  the  stamp." 
This  produced  quite  a  sensation  in  court.  Mr  Subtle  then  pro- 
ceeded to  mention  the  character  of  the  stamp  affixed  to  the  deed, 
and  read  the  act  which  was  in  force  at  the  time  that  the  deed  bore 
date ;  and,  after  a  few  additional  obsenrations,  sat  down,  and 
was  followed  by  Mr  Quicksilver  and  Mr  Lynx.  Then  arose  the 
Attorney-General,  having  in  the  mean  time  carefully  looked  at 
the  act  of  Parliament,  and  submitted  to  his  Lordship  that  the 
stamp  was  sufficient ;  being  followed  by  his  juniors.  Mr  Subtle 
replied  at  some  length. 

*'  I  certainly  entertain  some  difficulty  on  the  point,"  said  his 
Lordship,  "  and  will  mention  the  matter  to  my  brother  Grayley." 
Taking  with  him  the  deed,  and  Mr  Mortmain's  Stamp  Acts,  his 
lordship  left  the  court,  and  was  absent  a  quarter  of  an  hour — 
half  an  hour — three  quarters  of  an  hour ;  and  at  length  re- 
turned. 

"  I  have  consulted,"  said  he,  as  soon  as  he  had  taken  his 
seat,  amidst  the  profoundest  silence,  "  my  brother  Grayley, 
and  we  have  very  fully  considered  the  point.  My  brother  hap* 
pens,  fortunately,  to  have  by  him  a  manuscript  note  of  a  case  in 
which  he  was  counsel,  about  eighteen  years  ago,  and  in  which 
the  exact  point  arose  which  exists  in  the  present  case."  He  then 
read  out  of  a  thick  manuscript  book,  which  he  had  brought  with 
him  from  Mr  Justice  Grayley,  the  particulars  of  the  case  alluded  to, 
and  which  were  certainly  almost  precisely  similar  to  those  then 
before  the  court.  In  the  case  referred  to,  the  stamp  had  been  held 
sufficient ;  and  so,  his  Lordship  and  his  brother  Grayley  were  of 
opinion,  was  the  stamp  in  the  deed  then  before  him.  The  cloud 
which  had  settled  upon  the  countenances  of  the  Attorney-Gene- 
ral and  his  party,  here  flitted  over  to  and  settled  upon  those  of 
his  opponents.  "  Your  Lordship  will  perhaps  take  a  note  of  the 
objection,"  said  Mr  Subtle,  somewhat  chagrined.  Lord  Wid- 
drington  nodded,  and  immediately  made  the  requisite  entry  in  his 
notes. 


TEN  THOUSAND  A-TEAH.  397 

**  NcWf  then,  we  propose  to  put  in  and  read  this  deed,"  said  the 
Attomey-Geoeral,  with  a  smile  of  suppressed  triumph,  holding 
out  hit  hand  towards  Mr  Lynx,  who  was  spelling  over  it  very 
eagerlj — *^  I  presume  mj  learned  friend  will  require  only  the 
opermtire  parts  to  he  read" — here  Ljmx,  with  some  excitement, 
called  his  leader's  attention  to  something  which  had  occurred  to 
him  in  the  deed :  up  got  Quicksilver  and  Mortmain ;  and  pre- 
sently— 

''Not  quite  so  fast,  Mr  Attorney,  if  you  please,"  said  Mr 
Subtle  with  a  little  elation  of  manner — <<  I  have  another,  and  I 
apprehend  a  clearly  £ittal  objection  to  the  admissibility  of  this 
deed,  till  my  learned  friend  shall  have  accounted  for  an  era- 
subb'* 

^  Erasure  I"  echoed  the  Attorney- General  with  much  surprise 
— **  Allow  me  to  see  .the  deed ;"  and  he  took  it  with  an  incredu- 
lous smile,  which,  however,  disappeared  as  he  looked  more  and 
more  closely  at  the  instrument ;  Mr  Sterling,  Mr  Crystal,  and 
Mr  Mansfield  also  looking  extremely  serious. 

'^  I've  hit  them  tioK?,"  said  Mr  Subtle,  to  those  behind  him,  as 
he  leaned  back,  and  looked  with  no  little  triumph  at  his  oppo- 
nents— ^by  Jove  I — ^was  there  ever  any  thing  so  lucky  in  this  world 
before?"  From  what  apparently  inadequate  and  trifling  causes 
often  flow  great  results  I  The  plain  fact  of  the  case  was  merely 
this*  The  attorney's  clerk,  in  copying  out  the  deed,  which  was 
one  of  considerable  length,  had  written  four  or  five  words  by 
mistake ;  and  fearing  to  exasperate  his  master,  by  rendering  ne- 
cessary a  new  deed  and  stamp,  and  occasioning  trouble  and  delay, 
neatly  scratched  out  the  erroneous  words,  and  over  the  erasure 
wrote  the  correct  ones.  As  he  was  the  party  who  was  entrusted 
with  seeing  to  and  witnessing  the  execution  of  the  instrument,  he 
of  course  took  no  notice  of  the  alteration,  and — see  the  result  I  The 
ownership  of  an  estate  of  ten  thousand  a-year  about  to  turn  upon 
the  effect  of  this  erasure  ! 

^<  Hand  me  up  the  deed,"  said  the  Judge ;  and  inspected  it 
minutely  for  a  minute  or  two. 

"  Has  any  one  a  magnifying-glass  in  court?"  enquired  the 
Attorney- General,  with  a  look  of  increasing  anxiety.  No  one 
happened  to  have  one. 
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**  Is  it  necessary,  Mr  Attorney?"  said  Lord  Widdrington, 
handing  down  the  instrument  to  him  with  an  ominous  look. 

"  Well — ^you  object,  of  course,  Mr  Subtle — as  I  understand 
you — that  this  deed  is  void,  on  account  of  an  erasure  in  a  mate- 
rial part  of  it  ?  "  enquired  Lord  Widdrington. 

"  That  is  my  objection,  my  Lord,"  said  Mr  Subtle,  sitting 
down. 

"  Now,  Mr  Attorney,"  continued  the  Judge,  turning  to  the 
Attorney- General,  prepared  to  take  a  note  of  any  observations 
he  plight  offer.     The  spectators — the  whole  court — were  aware 
that  the  great  crisis  of  the  case  had  arrived ;  and  there  was  a 
sickening  silence.     The  Attorney- General,  with  perfect  calm- 
ness and  self-possession,    immediately  addressed    the    court  in 
answer  to  the   objection.     That  there  w<u  an  erasure,  which, 
owing  to  the  hurry  with  which  the  instrument  had  been  looked 
at,  had  been  overlooked,  was  indisputable ;  of  course  the  Attor- 
ney-General*s  argument  was,  that  it  was  an  erasure  in  a  part  not 
material ;  but  it  was  easy  to  see  that  he  spoke  with  the  air  of  a 
man  who  argues  contra  spent.     What  he  said,  however,  was  per- 
tinent and  forcible ;  the  same  might  be  said  of  Mr  Sterling  and 
Mr  Crystal ;  but  they  were  all  plainly  gravelled.     Mr  Subtle 
replied  with  cruel  cogency :  Mr  Quicksilver  seized  the  oppor- 
tunity— not  choosing  to  see  that  the  Judge  was  with  them — to 
make  a  most  dangerous  but  showy  speech ;  Mr  Subtle  sitting 
beside  him  in  the  utmost  distress,  looking  as  if  he  could  have 
withered   him   with   a   word.     In   consequence   of  some   very 
unguarded  admissions  of  Quicksilver,  down  came  upon  him  Lord 
W^iddrington  ;  and  Mr  Subtle — the  only  time  during  the  whole 
cause  in  which  he  lost  his  self-command — ^uttered  a  half* stifled 
curse  at  the  folly  of  Quicksilver,  that  could  be  heard  by  half  the 
bar,  perhaps  even  by  the  Judge,  who  greatly  relished  the  expo- 
sure he  was  making  of  Quicksilver's  indiscretion.    At  length  he 
sat  down,  with  a  somewhat  foolish  air,  Mr  Subtle  turning  his 
back  full  upon  him  before  the  wbole  court ;  but  when  Lynx  rose, 
and  in  a  business-like  way,  with  only  a  word  or  two,  put  the 
point  again  fully  before  Lord  Widdrington,  the  scowl  gradually 
disappeared  from  the  brow  of  Mr  Subtle. 

"  Well,"  said  Lord  Widdrington,  when  Mr  Lynx  had  done, 
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^  1  own  I  feel  no  doubt  at  all  upon  the  matter ;  but  as  it  is  eer- 
tainlj  of  the  greatest  possible  importance,  I  will  just  see  how  it 
strikes  mj  brother  Grayley.**  With  this  he  took  the  deed  in  his 
band,  and  quitted  the  court.  He  touched  Mr  Aubrey,  in  pass- 
ing to  his  private  room,  holding  the  deed  before  him.  After  an 
absence  of  about  ten  minutes,  Lord  Widdrington  returned. 

<'  Silence !  silence  there  I  '*  bawled  the  crier  ;  and  the  bustle 
had  soon  subsided  into  profound  silence. 

"  I  entertain  no  doubt,  nor  does  my  brother  Grayley,"  said 
Lord  Widdrington,  *<  that  I  ought  not  to  receive  this  deed  in 
evidence,  without  accounting  for  ah  erasure  occurring  in  a 
clearly  essential  part  of  it.  Unless,  therefore,  you  are  prepared, 
Mr  Attorney,  with  any  evidence  as  to  this  point,  I  shall  not 
receive  the  deed." 

There  was  a  fiiint  buzz  all  over  the  court — a  buzz  of  excite- 
ment, anxiety,  and  disappointment.  The  Attorney- General  con- 
sulted for  a  moment  or  two  with  his  friends. 

"  Undoubtedly,  my  Lord,  we  are  not  prepared  with  any  evi- 
dence to  explain  an  appearance  which  has  taken  us  entirely  by 
surprise.     After  this  length  of  time,  my  Lord,  of  course " 

**  Certainly — it  is  a  great  misfortune  for  the  parties — a  great 
misfortune.  Of  course  you  tender  the  deed  in  evidence  ? "  he 
continued,  taking  a  note. 

**  W^e  do,  my  Lord,  certainly." 

You  should  have  seen  the  faces  of  Messrs  Quirk,  Gammon, 
and  Snap,  as  they  looked  at  Mr  Parkinson,  with  an  agitated  air, 
retoming  the  rejected  deed  to  the  bag  from  which  it  had  been 
lately  taken  with  so  confident  and  triumphant  an  air! — The 
remainder  of  the  case,  which  had  been  opened  by  the  Attorney- 
General  on  behalf  of  Mr  Aubrey,  was  then  proceeded  with ;  but 
in  spite  of  all  their  assumed  calmness,  the  disappointment  and 
distress  of  his  counsel  were  perceptible  to  all.  They  were  now 
dejected — they  felt  that  the  cause  was  lost,  unless  some  extraor- 
dinary good  fortune  should  yet  befall  them. .  They  were  not  long 
in  establishing  the  descent  of  Mr  Aubrey  from  Geoffry  Dred- 
dlington.  It  was  necessary  to  do  so ;  for  grievously  as  they  had 
been  disappointed  in  failing  to  establish  the  title  paramount, 
founded  upon  the  deed  of  confirmation  of  Mr  Aubrey,  it  was  yet 
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an  important  question  for  the  jury,  whether  thej  believed  the 
evidence  adduced  by  the  plaintiff  to  show  title  in  himself. 

<'  That,  my  Lord,  is  the  defendant's  case/'  said  the  Attorney- 
General,  as  his  last  witness  left  the  box ;  and  Mr  Subtle  then 
rose  to  reply.  He  felt  how  unpopular  was  his  cause ;  that  almost 
every  countenance  around  him  bore  a  hostile  expression.  Pri- 
vately, he  loathed  his  case  when  he  saw  the  sort  of  person  for 
whom  he  was  struggling.  All  his  sympathies — ^for  he  was  a  very 
proud,  haughty  man — were  on  behalf  of  Mr  Aubrey,  whom  by 
name  and  reputation  he  well  knew ;  with  whom  he  had  often  sat 
in  the  House  of  Common^  Now,  conspicuous  before  him,  'sat 
his  little  monkey-client.  Titmouse — a  ridiculous  object ;  and  cal- 
culated, if  there  were  any  scope  for  the  influence  of  prejudice, 
to  ruin  his  own  cause  by  the  exhibition  of  himself  before  the 
jury.  That  was  the  vulgar  idiot  who  was  to  turn  the  admirable 
Aubreys  out  of  Yatton,  and  send  them  beggared  into  the  world  !— 
But  Mr  Subtle  was  a  high-minded  English  advocate ;  and  if  he 
had  seen  Miss  Aubrey  in  all  her  loveliness,  and  knew  her  all  de- 
pended upon  his  exertions,  he  could  hardly  have  exerted  himself 
more  successfully  than  he  did  on  the  present  occasion.  And  such, 
at  length,  was  the  effect  which  that  exquisitely  skilful  advocate 
produced,  in  his  address  to  the  jury,  that  he  began  to  bring  about 
a  change  in  the  feelings  of  most  around  him :  even  the  eye  of 
scornful  beauty  began  to  direct  fewer  glances  of  indignation  and 
disgust  upon  Titmouse,  as  Mr  Subtle's  irresistible  rhetoric  drew 
upon  their  sympathies  in  his  behalf.  "  My  learned  friend,  the 
Attorney-General,  gentlemen,  dropped  one  or  two  expressions  of 
a  somewhat  disparaging  tendency,  in  alluding  to  my  client,  Mr  Tit- 
mouse; and  shadowed  forth  a  disadvantageous  contrast  between 
the  obscure  and  ignorant  plaintiff,  and  the  gifted  defendant.  Good 
God,  gentlemen  !  and  is  my  humble  client's  misfortune  to  become 
his  fault  ?  If  he  be  obscure  and  ignorant,  unacquainted  with 
the  usages  of  society,  deprived  of  the  blessings  of  a  superior 
education— if  he  hav^  contracted  vulgarity,  whose  fault  is  it  ^•— 
Who  has  occasioned  it  ?  Who  plunged  him  and  his  parents 
before  him  into  an  unjust  poverty  and  obscurity,  from  which 
Providence  is  about  this  day  to  rescue  him,  and  put  him  in  pos- 
session of  his  own?     Gentlemen,  if  topics  like  these  must  be 
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introduced  into  this  case,  I  ask  you  who  is  accountakle  for  the 
present  condition  of  my  unfortunate  client  ?  Is  he,  or  are  those 
who  have  heen,  perhaps  unconsciously,  hut  still  unjustly,  so  long 
rerelling  in  the  wealth  that  is  his  ?  Gentlemen,  in  the  name  of 
every  thing  that  is  manly  and  generous,  I  challenge  your  sympa- 
thy, your  commiseration,  for  my  client/'  Here  Titmouse,  who 
had  been  staring  up  open-mouthed  for  some  time  at  his  eloquent 
adrocate,  and  could  be  kept  quiet  no  longer  by  the  most  vehement 
efforts  of  Messrs  Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Snap,  rose  up  in  an  excited 
manner,  exclaiming,  <<  Bravo  !  bravo,  bravo,  sir !  'Pon  my  life, 
capital !  It's  quite  true — bravo  !  bravo  !**  His  astounded  advo- 
cate paused  at  this  unprecedented  interruption.  <*  Take  the  puppy 
cot  of  court,  sir,  or  I  will  not  utter  one  word  more,"  said  he 
in  a  fierce  whisper  to  Mr  Gammon. 

'*  Who  is  that  ?  Leave  the  court,  sir !  Your  conduct  is  most 
indecent,  sir  !  I  have  a  g^eat  mind  to  commit  you,  sir!"  said 
L#ord  Widdrington,  directing  an  awful  look  down  to  the  offender, 
who  had  turned  of  a  ghastly  whiteness. 

**  Have  mercy  upon  me,  my  Lord  !  Ill  never  do  it  again," 
he  groaned,  clasping  his  hands,  and  verily  believing  that  Lord 
Widdrington  was  going  to  take  the  estate  away  from  him. 

Snap  at  length  succeeded  in  getting  him  out  of  court,  and  after 
the  excitement  occasioned  by  this  irregular  interruption  had  sub- 
sided, Mr  Subtle  resumed : — 

**  Gentlemen,"  said  he,  in  a  low  tone,  "  I  perceive  that  you  are 
moved  by  this  little  incident;  and  it  is  characteristic  of  your 
superior  feelings.  Inferior  persons,  destitute  of  sensibility  or 
refinement,  might  have  smiled  at  eccentricities  which  occasion 
you  only  feelings  of  greater  commiseration.  I  protest,  gentle- 
men  "  his  voice  trembled  for  a  moment,  but  he  soon  resumed 

his  self-possession ;  and,  after  a  long  and  admirable  address,  sat 
down,  confident  of  the  verdict. 

"  It  we  lose  the  verdict,  sir,"  said  he,  bending  down  and  whis- 
pering into  the  ear  of  Gammon,  "  we  may  thank  that  execrable 
Httle  puppy  for  it/'     Gammon  changed  colour,  but  made  no 

Lord  Widdrington  then  commenced  summing  up  the  case  to 
the  jury,  with  his  usual  care  and  perspicacity.  Nothing  could 
be  more  beautiful  than  the  ease  with  which  he  extricated  the 
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facts  of  the  case  from  the  meshes  in  which  they  hmd  been  alter- 
nately involved  by  Mr  Subtle  and  the  Attomey-GeneraL  As 
soon  as  he  had  explained  to  them  the  general  principles  of  law 
applicable  to  the  case,  he  placed  before  them  the  facts  proTed  by 
the  plaintiff,  and  the  answer  of  the  defendant:  every  one  in 
court  trembling  for  the  result,  if  the  jury  took  the  same  view 
which  they  felt  compelled  themselves  to  take.  He  suggested 
that  they  should  retire  to  consider  the  case,  taking  with  them 
the  pedigrees  which  had  been  handed  in  to  them ;  and  added  that, 
if  they  should  require  his  assistance,  he  should  remain  in  his 
private  room  for  an  hour  or  two.  Both  judge  and  jury  then 
retired,  it  being  about  eight  o'clock.  Candles  were  lit  in  the 
court,  which  continued  crowded  to  suffocation.  Few  doubted 
which  way  the  verdict  would  go.  Fatigued  as  must  have  been 
most  of  the  spectators  with  a  two  days*  confinement  and  excite- 
ment— ladies  as  well  as  gentlemen — scarce  a  person  thought  of 
(|uitting  till  the  verdict  had  been  pronounced.  After  an  hour 
and  a  half's  absence,  a  cry  was  heard — "  Clear  the  way  for  the 
jury;"  and  one  or  two  officers,  with  their  wands,  obeyed  the 
directions.  As  the  jury  were  re-entering  their  box,  struggling 
with  a  little  difficulty  through  the  crowd,  Lord  Widdrington 
resumed  liis  seat  upon  the  bench. 

**  Gcntloinen  of  the  jury,  have  the  goodness,"  said  the  associate, 

"  to  answer  to  your  names. — Sir  Goddphin  Fitzherbert " 

and,  while  their  names  were  thus  called  over,  all  the  counsel 
took  their  pens,  and,  turning  over  their  briefs  with  an  air  of 
anxiety,  prepared  to  indorse  on  them  the  verdict.  As  soon  as 
all  the  jurymen  had  answered,  a  profound  silence  ensued. 

"  (ientleinen  of  the  jury,"  enquired  the  associate,  "  are  you 
agreed  upon  the  verdict  ?  Do  you  find  your  verdict  for  the 
plaintiff,  or  for  the  defendant  ?" 

"  For  the  tlaixtiff,"  replied  the  foreman;  on  which  the 
officer,  amidst  a  kind  of  blank  dismayed  silence,  making  at  the 
same  time  some  hieroglyphics  upon  the  record,  muttered  — 
*•  Vt'rdirt  for  the  PlalnUff, — Damages  one  shilling.  Casts,  forty 
shillinjs;'*  while  another  functionary  bawled  out,  amidst  the  in- 
creasing buy.z  in  the  court,  "  Have  the  goodness  to  wait,  gentle- 
men of  the  jury.  You  will  be  paid  immediately."  Whereupon, 
to  the  di<<gust  and  indignation  of  the  unlearned  spectators^  and 
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tke  astofibliment  of  some  of  the  gentlemen  of  the  jury  them- 
•drefr— manj  of  them  the  very  first  men  of  the  county — Snap 
jumped  up  on  the  form,  pulled  out  his  purse  with  an  air  of  exul- 
tation, and  proceeded  to  remunerate  Sir  Godolphin  Fitzherhert 
tnd  his  companions  with  the  sum  of  two  guineas  each.  Procla- 
mation was  then  made,  and  the  court  adjourned  till  the  next 
morning^. 


END  OF  VOLUME  FIRST. 
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CHAPTER  I. 


"  The  Attorney-General  did  his  work  very  fairly,  I  though 
eh,  Lynx  ? "  said  Mr  Subtle,  as,  arm-in-arm  with  Mr  Lynx,  he 
quitted  the  castle-gates,  each  of  them  on  his  way  to  their  respec- 
tive lodgings,  to  prepare  for  their  next  day's  work. 

^  Yes — he's  a  keen  hand,  to  he  sure :  he's  given  us  <dl  work 
enough ;  and,  I  must  say,  it's  been  a  capital  set-to  between  you ! 
I'm  very  glad  you  got  the  verdict  1 " 

<<  It  wouldn't  have  done  to  be  beaten  on  one's  own  dunghill, 
as  it  were — eh  ?  By  the  way,  Lynx,  that  was  a  good  hit  of 
yours  about  the  erasure — I  ought,  really,  if  it  had  occurred  to 
me  at  the  time,  to  have  g^ven  you  the  credit  of  it — 'twas  entirely 
yours.  Lynx,  I  must  say." 

<<  Oh,  no ! " — replied  Lynx  modestly.  ''  It  was  a  mere  acci- 
dent my  lighting  on  it ;  the  merit  was,  the  use  you  made  of 

it!" 

«  To  think  of  ten  thousand  a-year  turning   on  that  same 

trumpery  erasure  1" 

«<  But  are  you  sure  of  our  verdict  on  that  ground,  Mr  Subtle  ? 
Do  you  think  Widdrbgtoa was  right  in  rejecting^ that  deed?" 

«<  Right  ?  to  be  sure  he  was  I  But  I  own  I  got  rather  uneasy 
at  th«  way  the  Attorney-General  put  it — that  the  estate  had 

VOL»  II.  A 
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once  been  vested,  and  could  not  be  subsequently  de-vested  by 
an  alteration  or  blemish  in  the  instrument  evidencing  the  pass- 
ing of  the  estate — eh  ?  that  was  a  good  point,  Lynx." 

<<  Ay,  but  as  Lord  Widdrington  put  it — that  could  be  only 
where  the  defect  was  proved  to  ezbt  after  a  complete  and  valid 
deed  had  been  once  established." 

"  True — true ;  that's  the  answer,  Lynx ;  here,  you  see,  the 
deed  is  disgraced  in  the  first  instance ;  no  proof,  in  fact,  that  it 
ever  w<is  a  deed — ^therefore,  mere  waste  paper." 

"  To  be  sure,  possession  has  gone  along  with  the  deed ** 

"  Possession  g^ne  along  with  it  ? — What  then  ! — That  is  to 
say,  the  man  who  has  altered  it,  to  benefit  himself  and  his  heirs, 
keeps  it  snugly  in  his  own  chest — and  then  that  is  of  itself  to  be 
sufficient  to " 

"  Yes — and  again,  you  know,  isn't  it  the  general  rule  that  the 
party  producing  an  instrument  must  account  for  the  appearance 
of  erasure  or  alteration  to  encounter  the  presumption  of  fraud  ? 
— it  seems  good  sense  enough  ! " 

"  It's  really  been  a  very  interesting  cause,"  said  Mr  Subtle. 

'<  Very.  Some  capital  points — that  of  Mortmain's  on  the 
stamp  act ** 

<<  Pish,  Lynx !  there's  nothing  in  it !  I  meant  the  cause  itself 
has  been  an  interesting  one^uncommonly." 

Mr  Subtle  suddenly  paused,  and  stood  still.  **  God  bless  my 
soul,  Lynx-*I've  made  a  blunder !  *' 

"  Eh  I" 

"  Yes — ^by  Jove,  a  blunder!  Never  did  such  a  thing  since 
I've  led  a  cause  before." 

"  A  blunder?  Impossible! — What  is  it?"  enquired  Lynx 
briskly,  pricking  up  his  ears. 

"  It  will  be  at  least  thirty  or  forty  pounds  out  of  our  client's 
pocket.  I  forgot  to  ask  Widdrington  for  the  certificate  for  the 
costs  of  the  special  jury.  I  protest  I  never  did  such  a  thing 
before — I'm  quite  annoyed — I  hate  to  overlook  any  thing." 

"  Oh  I  is  that  all  ?  "  enquired  Lynx,  much  relieved — "  then 
it's  all  right  I  While  you  were  speaking  to  Mr  Gammon,  im- 
mediately after  the  verdict  had  been  given,  I  turned  towards 
Quicksilver  to  get  him  to  ask  for  the  certificate — but  he  had 
seen  a  man  with  the  new  <  Times'  containing  the  division  on  the 
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Catholic  claims,  and  had  set  off  after  him — so  I  took  the  liberty, 
as  jou  seemed  very  earnestly  talking  to  Mr  Gammon,  to  name 
it  to  the  judge — and  it's  all  right/' 

"  Capital ! — Then  there  isn't  a  point  missed  ?  And  in  a  good 
two-days'  fight  that's  something." 

"  D  ye  think  we  shall  keep  the  verdict,  and  get  its  fruits, 
Mr  Subtle  ?" 

**  We  shall  keep  the  verdict,  I've  no  doubt ;  there's  nothing  in 
Widdrington's  notes  that  we  need  be  afraid  of — but  of  course 
they'll  put  us  to  bring  another  ejectment,  perhaps  several." 

"  Yes — certainly — ^there  must  be  a  good  deal  of  fighting 
before  such  a  property  as  Yatton  changes  hands,"  replied  Lynx, 
with  a  complacent  air ;  for  he  saw  a  few  pleasant  pickings  in 
store  for  him.  "  By  the  way,"  he  continued,  "  our  client's 
a  sweet  specimen  of  humanity,  isn't  he  ?  " 

**  Faugh  I  odious  little  reptile  I  And  did  you  ever  in  all  your 
life  witness  such  a  scene  as  when  he  interrupted  me  in  the  way 
he  did?" 

^  Ha,  ha  I  Never  I  But,  upon  my  honour,  what  an  exquisite 
turn  you  gave  the  thing— it  was  worth  more  than  called  it  forth 
— ^it  was  admirable." 

"  Pooh — Lynx !"  said  Mr  Subtle,  with  a  gratified  air ;  "  knack 
—-mere  knack — nothing  more.  My  voice  trembled — eh  ? — at 
least  so  I  intended." 

"  Upon  my  soul,  Mr  Subtle,  I  almost  thought  you  were  for 
the  moment  overcome,  and  going  to  shed  tears." 

"  Ah,  ha,  ha! — Delightful!  I  was  convulsed  with  inward 
laughter !  Shed  tears  !  !  Did  the  Bar  take  it.  Lynx  ?"  enquired 
Mr  Subtle ;  for  though  he  hated  display,  he  loved  appreciation^ 
and  by  competent  persons.  "  By  the  way.  Lynx,  the  way  in 
which  you've  got  up  the  whole  case  does  you  vast  credit — that 
opinion  of  yours  on  the  evidence  was — upon  my  word — ^the  most 
masterly" — here  he  suddenly  ceased  and  squeezed  his  com- 
panion's arm,  motioning  him  thereby  to  silence.  They  had 
come  up  with  two  gentlemen,  walking  slowly,  and  conversing  in 
a  low  tone,  but  with  much  earnestness  of  manner.  They  were, 
in  fact,  Mr  Aubrey  and  Lord  De  la  Zouch.  Mr  Subtle  and 
Mr  Lynx  crossed  over  to  the  other  side  of  the  narrow  street, 
and  quickened  their  pace,  so  as  soon  to  be  out  of  sight  and  hear- 
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ing  of  the  persons  they  seemed  desirous  of  avoiding.  Mr  Subtle 
was,  indeed,  unable  to  bear  the  sight  of  the  man  whom  his 
strenuous  and  splendid  exertions  during  the  last  two  days  had 
tended  to  strip  of  his  ail — to  thrust  from  the  bright  domain  of 
wealth,  prosperity,  distinction,  into — as  it  were — outer  darkness 
— ^the  outer  darkness  of  poverty — of  destitution. 

"  It's  a  bore  for  Mr  Aubrey,  isn't  it?"  quoth  the  matter-of- 
fact  Lynx. 

"  It's  quite  frightful ! " — replied  Mr  Subtle,  in  a  tone  of  voice 
and  with  a  manner  which  showed  how  deeply  he  felt  what  he 
uttered.  ^*  And  it's  not  only  what  he  will  lose,  but  what  he 
will  be  liable  to — the  mesne  profits — sixty  thousand  pounds." 

«  Oh ! — you  think,  then,  that  we  can't  go  beyond  the  statute 
of  limitations? — Eh? — is  that  so  clear?"  Mr  Subtle  looked 
sharply  at  Lynx,  with  an  expression  it  would  be  difficult  to 
describe.  "  Well" — continued  the  impenetrable  Lynx^"  at  all 
events  1*11  look  into  it."  He  felt  about  as  much  tenttment  in  the 
matter,  as  a  pig  eating  acorns  would  feel  interest  in  the  antiquity 
of  the  oak  from  which  they  fell,  and  under  whose  venerable 
shade  he  was  munching  and  stuffing  himself. 

"  By  the  way,  Lynx — aren't  you  with  me  in  Higson  and 
Mellington?" 

«  Yes — and  it  stands  first  for  to-morrow  morning." 

"  What's  it  about  ?  I've  not  opened  my  papers,  and — why, 
we've  a  consultation  fixed  for  ten  to-night." 

"  It's  libel  against  a  newspaper  editor— the  Pomfrkt  Cocka- 
trice ;  and  our  client's  a  clergyman." 

"  What  about?" 

"  Tithes — grasping,  cruelty,  and  so  forth." 

"  Justification?" 

"  No— not  guilty  only." 

"  Who  leads  for  the  defendant  ?  " 

"  Mr  Quicksilver." 

"  Oh ! — very  well.  We  must  have  the  consultation  to-mor- 
row morning,  at  the  Castle — ten  minutes  before  the  sitting  of 
the  court.  Fm  rather  tired  to-night."  With  this  the  great 
leader  shook  hands  with  his  modest,  learned,  laborious  junior— 
and  entered  his  lodgings. 

As  soon  as  Titmouse  had  been  ejected  from  the  court,  in  the 


TSN  THOrSAKD  A-TEAB.  5 

•ummary  way  which  the  reader  will  remember,  merely  on  ac- 
count of  his  haying,  with  slight  indecorum,  yielded  to  the  mighty 
impulse  of  his  agitated  feelings,  he  began  to  cry  bitterly,  wringing 
his  bands,  and  asking  every  one  about  him  if  they  thought  he 
oould  get  in  again,  because  it  was  his  case  that  was  going  on. 
His  eyes  were  red  and  swollen  with  weeping ;  and  his  little 
breast  throbbed  violently  as  he  walked  to  and  fro  from  one  door 
of  the  court  to  the  other.  "  Oh,  gents,  will  you  get  me  in  again  ?  " 
•aid  he,  in  passionate  tones,  approaching  two  gentlemen,  who,  witli 
a  Tery  anxious  and  oppressed  air,  were  standing  together  at  the 
outside  of  one  of  the  doors — in  fact,  Lord  De  la  Zouch  and  Mr 
Aubrey ;  and  they  quickly  recognized  in  Titmouse  the  gentleman 
whose  claims  were  being  at  that  instant  mooted  within  the  court. 
**  Wm  you  get  me  in  ?  You  seem  such  rtspecUMe  g^nts — ^'Pon 
my  soul  I'm  going  mad  I  It's  my  case  that's  going  on  I  Tm  Mr 
Titmouse *" 

«  We  have  no  power,  sir,  to  get  you  in,"  replied  Lord  De  la 
Zouch  haughtily :  so  coldly  and  sternly  as  to  cause  Titmouse  in* 
voluntarily  to  shrink  from  him. 

*•  The  court  is  crowded  to  the  very  door,  sir-*- and  we  really 
have  no  more  right  to  be  present  in  court,  or  get  others  into 
court,  than  you  have,"  said  Mr  Aubrey,  with  mildness  and 
dignity. 

"  Thank  you,  sir!  Thank  you!"  quoth  Titmouse,  moving 
with  an  apprehensive  air  away  from  Lord  De  la  Zouch,  towards 
Mr  Aubrey,  "  Know  quite  well  who  you  are,  sir !  'Pon  my 
solemn  soul,  sir,  sorry  to  do  all  this ;  but  law's  law,  and  right's 
right,  all  the  world  over." 

^  I  desire  you  to  leave  us,  sir,"  said  Lord  De  la  Zouch  with 
irrepressible  sternness  ;  '<  you  are  very  intrusive.  How  can  we 
catch  a  syllable  of  what  is  g^ing  on  while  you  are  chattering  in 
this  way?"  Titmouse  saw  that  Mr  Aubrey  looked  towards  him 
with  a  very  different  expression  from  that  exhibited  by  his  for- 
bidding companion,  and  would  perhaps  have  stood  his  g^undy 
but  for  a  glimpse  he  caught  of  a  huge,  powdered,  broad-shoul- 
dered footman,  in  a  splendid  livery,  one  of  Lord  De  la  Zouch's 
servants,  who,  with  a  great  thick  cane  in  his  hand,  was  standing 
at  a  little  distance  behind,  in  attendance  on  the  carriage,  which 
was  standing  in  the  castle-yard.     This  man's  £ftce  looked  so 
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ready  for  mischief,  that  Titmouse  slowly  walked  off.  There 
were  a  good  many  standers-hy,  who  seemed  all  to  look  with 
dislike  and  distrust  at  Titmouse.  He  made  many  ineffectual 
attempts  to  persuade  the  doorkeeper,  who  had  assisted  in  his 
extrusion,  to  re-admit  him ;  hut  the  incorruptible  janitor  was 
proof  against  a  sixpence — even  against  a  shilling ;  and  at  length 
Titmouse  gave  himself  up  to  despair,  and  thought  himself  the 
most  miserable  man  in  the  whole  world — as  very  probably,  in- 
deed, he  was :  for  consider  wbat  a  horrid  interval  of  suspense 
he  had  to  endure,  from  the  closing  of  Mr  Subtle*s  speech  till 
the  delivery  of  the  verdict.  But  at  length,  through  this  por- 
tentous and  apparently  impenetrable  cloud  burst  the  rich  sunlight 
of  success. 

"  Mr  Titmouse !— Mr  Titmouse !— Mr  Tit " 

"  Here !  Here  I  am  I  Here  !"— exclaimed  the  little  fellow, 
jumping  off  the  window-seat  on  which  he  had  been  sitting  for 
the  last  hour  in  the  dark,  half  stupified  with  grief  and  exhaustion. 
The  voice  that  called  him  was  a  blessed  voice — a  familiar  voice 
— the  voice  of  Mr  Gammon  ;  who,  as  soon  as  the  jury  began  to 
come  back,  on  some  pretence  or  other  had  quitted  his  seat 
between  Quirk  and  Snap,  in  order,  if  the  verdict  should  be  for 
the  plaintiff,  to  be  the  very  first  to  communicate  it  to  him.  In 
a  moment  or  two  Mr  Gammon  had  grasped  both  Mr  Titmouse's 
hands.  "  My  dear,  dear  Mr  Titmouse,  I  cougpratulate  you ! 
You  are  victorious  !  God  grant  you  long  life  to  enjoy  your 
good  fortune  I  God  bless  you.  Titmouse ! "  He  wrung  Tit- 
mouse's hands — and  his  voice  trembled  with  the  intensity  of  his 
emotions.  Mr  Titmouse  had  gone  very  white,  and  for  a  while 
spoke  not,  but  stood  staring  at  Mr  Gammon,  as  if  he  was  hardly 
aware  of  the  import  of  his  communication. 

"  No — but — is  it  so  ?  Honour  bright  ?"  at  length  he  stam- 
mered. 

"  It  is  indeed  !  My  long  labours  are  at  length  crowned  with 
success ! — Hurrah,  hurrah,  Mr  Titmouse  I " 

"  I've  really  won?  It  a  n't  a  joke  or  a  dream?"  enquired 
Titmouse  with  quickly  increasing  excitement,  and  a  joyous  ex* 
pression  bursting  over  his  features,  which  became  suddenly 
flushed. 

**  A  joke  ? — the  best  you'll  ever  have.     A  dream  ? — that  will 
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last  jour  life.     Thank  God,  Mr  Titmouse,  the  battle's  ours ; 
we^ve  defeated  all  their  villany  ! " 

"  Tol  de  rol  I  Tol  de  rol  I  Tol  de  lol,  lol,  lol,  rido  !— Ah," 
he  added  in  a  loud  truculent  tone,  as  Lord  de  la  2k>uch  and  Mr 
Aubrey  slowly  passed  him, — **  done  for  you  now — *pon  my  life  I 
—turned  the  tables ! — that  for  you  1 "  said  he,  snapping  his  fin- 
gers ;  but  I  need  hardly  say  that  he  did  so  with  perfect  impunity 
as  far  as  those  two  gentlemen  were  concerned,  who  were  so 
absorbed  with  the  grievous  event  which  had  just  happened,  as 
scarcely  to  be  aware  of  their  being  addressed  at  all. 

**  Aubrey,  it*s  against  you — all  is  lost ;  the  verdict  b  for  the 
pluntiff  1**  said  Lord  De  la  Zouch  in  a  hurried  agitated  whisper, 
as  he  grasped  the  hand  of  Mr  Aubrey,  whom  he  had  quitted  for 
an  instant  to  hear  the  verdict  pronounced.  Mr  Aubrey  for  some 
moments  spoke  not. 

**  God*s  will  be  done !"  at  length  said  he  in  a  low  tone,  or 
rather  in  a  faint  murmur.  More  than  a  dozen  gentlemen,  who 
came  crowding  out,  grasped  his  hand  with  great  energy  and  ve- 
hemence. 

^  God  bless  you,  Aubrey  I  God  bless  you!*' — said  several 
voices,  their  speakers  wringing  his  hand  with  great  vehemence 
as  they  spoke. 

**  Let  us  g^," — said  Lord  De  la  Zouch,  putting  Mr  Aubrey's 
arm  in  his  own,  and  leading  him  away  from  a  scene  of  distressing 
excitement,  too  powerful  for  his  exhausted  feelings. 

^  I  am  nothing  of  a  fatalist,'*  said  Mr  Aubrey,  after  a  pause 
of  some  minutes,  during  which  they  had  quitted  the  castle-gates, 
and  his  feelings  had  recovered  from  the  shock  which  they  had 
just  before  suflfered  ; — '*  I  am  nothing  of  a  fatalist,  but  I  ought 
not  to  feel  the  least  surprise  at  this  issue,  for  I  have  long  had  a 
settled  conviction  that  such  would  be  the  issue.  For  some  time 
before  I  had  the  least  intimation  of  the  commencement  of  these 
proceeding^  I  was  oppressed  by  a  sense  of  impending  cala- 
mity  " 

<<  Well,  that  may  be  so ;  but  it  does  not  follow  that  the  mis- 
chief is  finally  done** 

*^  I  am  certain  of  it ! — But,  dear  Lord  De  la  Zouch,  how  much 
I  owe  to  your  kindness  and  sympathy  l"  said  Mr  Aubrey  with  a 
slight  tremor  in  his  voice. 


8  TEN  THOUSAND  A-TSAB. 

«  We  are  at  this  moment,  Aubrey,  firmer  friends  than  we  erer 
were  before.  So  help  me  Heaven  I  I  would  not  lose  jour  friend- 
ship for  the  world  ;  I  feel  it  a  greater  honour  than  I  am  worthy 
of — I  do,  indeed,*'  said  Lord  De  la  Zouch  with  great  emotion. 

*^  There's  a  great  gulf  between  us  though.  Lord  De  la  Zouch, 
as  far  as  worldly  circumstances  are  concerned — ^you  a  peer  of  the 
realm,  I  a  beggar." 

"  Forgive  me,  Aubrey,  but  it  is  idle  to  talk  in  that  way  ;  I  am 
hurt  beyond  measure  at  your  supposing  it  possible  that  under  any 
circumstances—" 

*'  Believe  me,  I  feel  the  full  value  of  your  friendship — more 
valuable  at  this  moment  than  ever." 

*'  That  a  serious  calamity  has  fallen  upon  you  is  certain  ;— 
which  of  us,  indeed,  is  safe  from  such  a  calamity  ?  But  who 
would  bear  it  with  the  calm  fortitude  which  you  have  already 
evinced,  my  dear  Aubrey  ?  ** 

**  You  speak  very  kindly,  Lord  De  la  Zouch  ;  I  trust  I  shall 
play  the  man^  now  that  the  time  for  playing  a  man's  part  has 
come,"  said  Mr  Aubrey  with  an  air  of  mingled  melancholy  and 
resolution.  ^  I  feel  an  inexpressible  consolation  in  the  reflection, 
that  I  cannot  charge  myself  with  any  thing  unconscientious ;  and, 
as  for  the  future,  I  put  my  trust  in  God.  I  feel  as  if  I  could 
submit  to  the  will  of  Heaven  with  cheerfulness " 

"  Don't  speak  so  despondingly,  Aubrey         " 

^<  Despondingly  ? "  echoed  Mr  Aubrey  with  momentary  ani- 
mation — <*  Despondingly  ?  My  dear  friend,  I  feel  as  if  I  were 
indeed  entering  a  scene  black  as  midnight — but  what  is  it  to  the 
valley  of  the  shadow  of  deaths  dear  Lord  De  la  Zouch,  which  is 
before  all  of  us,  and  at  but  a  little  distance  I  I  assure  you  I  feel 
no  vain-glorious  confidence  ;  yet  I  seem  to  be  leaning  on  the  arm 
of  an  unseen  but  all-powerful  supporter  1" 

^'  You  are  a  hero,  my  dear  Aubrey !"  exclaimed  Lord  De  la 
Zouch  with  sudden  fervour. 

**  And  that  support  will  embrace  those  dearer  to  me  than  life 

— <iearer — far — far*' He  ceased  :  his  feelings  quite  overcame 

him,  and  they  walked  on  for  some  time  in  silence.  Soon  after* 
wards  they  parted — for  Lord  De  la  Zouch  perceived  that  his  un- 
fortunate companion  wished  to  be  alone.  He  wrung  Mr  Aubrey's 
hands  in  silence ;  and  having  turned  in  the  direction  of  his  hotels 
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Mr  Aubrey  made  for  his  lodgings.     The  streets  were  occupied 
hj  passengers,  some  returning  from  the  castle  after  the  great 
trial  of  the  day  ;  others  standing  here  and  there,  in  little  knots, 
coDYersing  as  he  passed  them ;  and  he  felt  conscious  that  the 
subject  of  their  thoughts  and  conversation,  was  himself  and  his 
&llen  fortunes.     Several  deep-drawn  sighs  escaped  him,  as  he 
walked  on,  the  herald  of  such  dismal  tidings,  to  those  whom  he 
loved :  and  he  felt  but  for  that  which  supported  him  from  within, 
as  it  were,  a  fallen  angel  so  far  as  concerned  this  world's  honours 
and  greatness.     The  splendours  of  human  pomp  and  prosperity 
seemed  rapidly  vanishing  in  the  distance.     In  the  temporary  de- 
pression of  his  spirits,  he  experienced  feelings  somewhat  akin  to 
those  of  the  heart-sickened  exile,  whose  fond  eyes  are  riveted 
upon  the  mosques  and  minarets  of  his  native  city,  bathed  in  the 
soft  sunlight  of  evening,  where  are  the  cherished  objects  of  all 
his  tenderest  thoughts  and  feelings  ;  while  his  vessel  is  rapidly 
bearing  him  from  it,  amid  the  rising  wind,  the  increasing  and 
ominous  swell  of  the  waters,  the  thickening  gloom  of  night — 
whither  ?     The  Minster  clock  struck  ten  as  he  passed  one  of  the 
comers  of  the  vast  majestic  structure,  grey* glistening  in  the  faint 
moonlight.     The  melodious  chimes  echoed  in  his  ear,  and  smote 
bis  subdued  soul  with  a  sense  of  peculiar  solemnity  and  awe ; 
they  forced  upon  him  a  reflection  upon  the  transient  littleness  of 
earthly  things.     Then  he  thought  of  those  dear  beings  who  were 
awaiting  his  return,  and  a  gush  of  grief  and  tenderness  over- 
flowed his  heart,  as  he  quickened  his  steps,  with  an  inward  and 
fervent  prayer  that  Heaven  would  support  them  under  the  mis- 
fortune which  had  befallen  them.     As  he  neared  the  retired  row 
of  houses  where  his  lodgings  were  situated,  he  imagined  that  he 
saw  some  one  near  the  door  of  his  lodgings,  as  if  on  the  look-out 
for  his  approach  ;  and  who,  as  he  drew  nearer,  at  length  entered 
his  lodgings.     This  was  a  person  whom  Mr  Aubrey  did  not 
at  all   suspect — it  was  his   worthy  friend  Dr    Tatham  ;   who, 
unable  to  quit   Yatton  in  time  to  hear   the  trial,   had   early 
that  morning  mounted  his  horse,  and,  after  a  long  and  hard 
ride,  reached  York  soon  after  Mr  Aubrey  had  set  off  for  the 
castle.     Though  many  of  the  county  people  then  in  York  were 
aware  that  Mrs  and  Miss  Aubrey  were  also  there,  a  delicate  con- 
sideration for  their  exquisitely  distressing  situation  restrained 
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them  from  intruding  upon  their  privacy,  which  had  been  evi- 
dently sought  for  by  the  species  of  lodgings  which  Mr  Aubrey 
had  engaged.  On  the  second  day,  the  excellent  Dr  Tatham  had 
been  their  welcome  and  instructive  guest,  scarce  ever  leaving 
them ;  Mr  Aubrey's  groom  bringing  word,  from  time  to  time^ 
from  his  master  how  the  trial  went  on.  Late  in  the  evening, 
urged  by  Kate,  the  doctor  had  gone  off  to  the  castle,  to  wait  till 
he  could  bring  intelligence  of  the  final  result  of  the  trial.  He  had 
not  been  observed  by  Mr  Aubrey  amidst  the  number  of  people  who 
were  about ;  and  had  at  length  fulfilled  his  mission,  and  been  be- 
forehand with  Mr  Aubrey  in  communicating  the  unfortunate  issue 
of  the  struggle.  The  instant  that  Mr  Aubrey  had  set  his  foot 
within  the  door,  he  was  locked  iii  the  impassioned  embrace  of  hia 
wife  and  sister.     None  of  them  spoke  for  some  moments* 

"  Dearest  Charles  ! — we've  heard  it  all — we  know  it  all  I "  at 
length  they  exclaimed  in  a  breath.  "  Thank  God,  it  is  over  at 
last — and  we  know  the  worst! — Are  you  well,  dearest  Charles?'* 
enquired  Mrs  Aubrey  with  fond  anxiety. 

"  Thank  God,  my  Agnes,  I  am  well ! "  said  Mr  Aubrey,  much 
excited — "  and  thank  God  that  the  dreadful  suspense  is  at  an 
end  ;  and  for  the  fortitude,  my  sweet  loves,  with  which  you  bear 
the  result.  And  how  are  you,  my  excellent  friend  ?  "  continued 
he,  addressing  Dr  Tatham,  and  grasping  his  hands;  "  my  vener- 
able and  pious  friend — how  it  refreshes  my  heart  to  see  you !  as 
one  of  the  chosen  ministers  of  that  God  whose  creatures  we  are, 
and  whose  dispensations  we  receive  with  reverent  submission  1 " 

"  God  Almighty  bless  you  all,  my  dear  friends  P  replied  Dr 
Tatham,  powerfully  affected.  "  Believe  that  all  this  is  from 
Him  I  He  has  wise  ends  in  view,  though  we  see  not  nor  com- 
prehend them  !  Faint  twt  when  ye  are  rebuked  of  Him!  If  ye 
faint  in  the  day  of  adversity t  your  stren^h  is  small  1  But  I  rejoice 
to  see  your  resignation  I " — Aubrey,  his  wife,  and  sister,  were  for 
a  while  overcome  with  their  emotions. 

"  I  assure  you  all,"  said  Aubrey,  "  I  feel  as  if  a  very  mountain 
had  been  lifted  off  my  heart !  How  blessed  am  I  in  such  a  wife  and 
sister!"  A  heavenly  smile  irradiated  his  pale  features — and  he 
clasped  his  wife  and  then  his  sister  in  his  arms.  They  wept  as 
they  tenderly  returned  his  embrace.  , 

*'  Heaven,"  said  he,  "  that  gave  us  all,  has  taken  all :  why 
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sbould  we  murmur  ?  He  will  enable  us,  if  we  pray  for  his  assist- 
ance, to  bear  with  equanimity  our  present  adversity,  as  well  as 
our  past  prosperity !     Come,  Agnes  I  Kate  !  play  the  woman  1 " 

Dr  Tatbam  sat  silent  by ;  but  the  tears  ran  down  his  cheeks. 
At  length  Mr  Aubrey  gave  them  a  general  account  of  what  had 
occurred  at  the  trial — and  which,  I  need  hardly  say,  was  listened 
to  in  breathless  silence. 

"  Who  is  that  letter  from,  love,  lying  on  the  table  ? "  enquired 
Blr  Aubrey,  during  a  pause  in  the  conversation. 

**  It's  only  from  Johnson — dearest  I — to  say  the  children  are 
quite  well,"  replied  Mrs  Aubrey.  The  ruined  parents,  as  if  by 
a  common  impulse,  looked  unutterable  things  at  each  other. 
Then  the  mother  turned  deadly  pale  ;  and  her  husband  tenderly 
kissed  her  cold  cheek ;  while  Kate  could  scarcely  restrain  her 
feelings.  The  excitement  of  each  was  beginning  to  give  way 
before  sheer  bodily  and  mental  exhaustion  ;  and  Dr  Tatham, 
observing  it,  rose  to  take  his  departure.  It  was  arranged  that 
the  carriage  should  be  at  the  door  by  eight  o'clock  in  the  morn- 
ing, to  convey  them  back  to  Yatton — and  that  Dr  Tatham  should 
breakfast  with,  and  then  accompany  them  on  horseback.  He  then 
took  his  departure  for  the  night,  with  a  very  full  heart ;  and  those 
whom  he  left  soon  afterwards  retired  for  the  night ;  and  having 
first  invoked  the  mercy  and  pity  of  Heaven,  sank  into  slumber 
and  brief  forgetfulness  of  the  perilous  position  in  which  they  had 
been  placed  by  the  event  of  the  day. 

Somewhat  different  was  the  mode  in  which  the  night  was  spent 
by  the  victorious  party.  Gammon,  as  has  been  seen,  was  the 
first  to  congratulate  Titmouse  on  his  splendid  success.  The  next 
was  old  Quirk — who,  with  a  sort  of  conviction  that  he  should 
find  Gammon  beforehand  with  him — bustled  out  of  court,  leav- 
ing Snap  to  pay  the  jury,  settle  the  court-fees,  collect  the  papers, 
and  so  forth.  Both  Quirk  and  Snap  (as  soon  as  he  was  at  liberty) 
exhibited  a  courtesy  towards  Titmouse  which  had  a  strong  dash 
of  reverence  in  it,  such  as  was  due  to  the  possessor  of  ten  thou- 
sand a-year ;  but  Gammon  exhibited  the  tranquil  matter-of-fact 
confidence  of  a  man  who  had  determined  to  be,  and  indeed  knew 
that  he  vjas,  the  entire  master  of  Titmouse. 

**  I — wish  you'd  call  a  coach,  or  something  of  that  sort,  gents. — 
I'm  devilish  tired — I  am,  'pon  my  soul!"  said   Mr  Titmouse 
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yawning,  as  he  stood  on  the  steps  between  Quirk  and  Gammon, 
waiting  for  Snap's  arrival.  He  was,  in  fact,  almost  mad — ^burst- 
ing with  excitement ;  and  could  not  stand  still  for  a  moment. 
Now  he  whistled  loudlj  and  boldly;  then  he  hummed  a  bar  or 
two  of  some  low  comic  song;  and  erer  and  anon  drew  on  and  off 
his  damp  gloves  with  an  air  of  petulant  impetuosity.  Now  he 
ran  his  hand  through  his  hair  with  careless  grace ;  and  then,  with 
arms  folded  on  his  breast  for  a  moment,  looked  eagerly,  but  with 
a  would-be  languid  air,  at  two  or  three  elegant  equipages,  which 
one  by  one,  with  their  depressed  and  disappointed  inmates,  rolled  off. 
At  length  Lord  Widdrington,  amidst  a  sharp  impetuous  cry  of 
'*  Make  way  for  the  judge  there — ^make  way  for  his  lordship !" 
appeared  in  his  robes,  with  a  wearied  air  ;  and  passing  dose  by 
Titmouse,  was  honoured  by  him  with  a  very  fine  bow  indeed-— 
not  being,  however,  in  the  least  aware  of  the  fact — as  he  passed 
on  to  his  carriage.  The  steps  were  drawn  up;  the  door  was 
closed ;  and  amidst  a  sharp  blast  of  trumpets,  the  carriage  drove 
slowly  off,  preceded  and  followed  by  the  usual  attendants.  All  this 
pomp  and  ceremony  made  a  very  deep  impression  upon  the  mind 
of  Titmouse.  "  Ah,**  thought  he,  with  a  sudden  sigh  of  mingled 
excitement  and  exhaustion — ''  who  knows  but  /  may  be  a  judge 
some  day  ?  It's  a  devilish  pleasant  thing,  Tm  sure  I  What  a  fuss 
he  must  make  wherever  he  goes  I  'Pon  my  life,  quite  delightful  I  ^ 
As  there  was  no  coach  to  be  had,  Mr  Titmouse  was  forced 
to  walk  home,  arm-in-arm  with  Mr  Quirk  and  Mr  Gammon, 
and  followed,  at  a  little  distance,  by  a  knot  of  persons,  ac- 
quainted with  his  name  and  person,  and  feeling  towards  him  a 
strange  mixture  of  emotions — dislike,  wonder,  contempt,  admira- 
tion. Goodness  gracious  1  that  strange  little  gentleman  was  now 
worth,  it  was  said,  ten  thousand  a-year  ;  and  was  squire  of  Yat- 
ton  I !  Old  Quirk  shook  Titmouse's  hand  with  irrepressible 
enthusiasm,  at  least  a  dozen  times  on  their  way  to  the  inn  ; 
while  Gammon  now  and  then  squeezed  his  arm,  and  spoke,  in  an 
earnest  tone,  of  the  difficulties  yet  to  be  overcome.  On  reaching 
the  inn,  the  landlady,  who  was  standing  at  the  door,  and  had 
evidently  been  on  the  look-out  for  her  suddenly  distinguished 
guest,  received  him  with  several  most  profound  curtsies,  and  most 
eager  and  respectful  enquiries  about  his  health,  as  he  had  had  no 
luncheon — and  asking  what  he  would  be  pleased  to  have  for  his 
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supper.  She  added,  moreover,  that  fearing  his  former  bedroom 
might  not  hare  been  to  his  mind,  she  had  changed  it,  and  he 
would  that  night  sleep  in  the  very  best  she  had. 

"  We  must  make  a  night  on't,  eh  ?"  quoth  Mr  Quirk,  with  an 
excited  air.  His  partners  assented  to  it,  as  did  Mr  Titmouse ; 
and  cold  beef,  sausages,  fowl,  ham,  beef-steaks,  and  mutton-chops, 
were  ordered  to  be  in  readiness  in  half-an-hour*s  time.  Soon 
afterwards  Mr  Titmouse  followed  the  chambermaid  to  his  new 
bedroom. 

"  This  is  the  room  we  always  give  to  quality  folk — when  we 
get  them,"  said  she,  as  she  set  his  candle  on  the  drawers,  and 
looked  with  a  little  triumph  round  the  room. 

**  Ah — yes  !— 'pon  my  soul— quite  right — always  do  your  best 
for  quality ! — Lovely  gal — eh  ?  "  Here  he  chucked  her  under 
the  chin,  and  seemed  disposed  to  imprint  a  kiss  upon  her  cheek  : 
but,  with  a  ^'  Lord,  sir — that's  not  the  way  quality  folks  behave  1 " 
she  modestly  withdrew.  Titmouse,  left  alone,  first  threw  him- 
self on  the  bed ;  then  started  off,  and  walked  about ;  then  sat 
down ;  then  danced  about ;  then  took  oiF  his  coat ;  then  threw 
himself  on  the  bed  again ;  hummed,  whistled,  jumped  up  again — 
in  a  sort  of  wild  ecstasy,  or  delirium.  In  short,  it  is  plain  that 
he  was  not  master  of  himself.  In  fact,  his  little  mind  was  as  agi- 
tated by  the  day's  event,  as  a  small  green  puddle  by  the  road- 
side for  a  while  would  be  on  a  stone  being  suddenly  flung  into  it 
by  a  child.  While  Messrs  Quirk  and  Snap  were,  after  their 
sort,  as  excited  as  even  Mr  Titmouse  was,  Gammon,  retiring  to 
his  bed-room,  and  ordering  thither  pens,  ink,  and  paper,  sat 
down  and  wrote  the  following  letter  : — 

"  York,  5th  April  18— 
«  Mr  DEAR  Sir, — The  very  first  leisure  moment  I  have,  I  de- 
Tote  to  informing  you,  as  one  of  the  most  intimate  friends  of  our 
highly  respected  client,  Mr  Titmouse,  of  the  brilliant  event 
wHch  has  just  occurred.  After  a  most  severe  and  protracted 
struggle  of  two  days,  (the  Attorney- General  having  come  down 
special  on  the  other  side,)  the  jury,  many  of  them  the  chief 
gentlemen  of  the  county,  have  within  this  last  hour  returned  a 
verdict  in  favour  of  our  common  friend,  Mr  Titmouse — thereby 
declaring  him  entitled  to  the  whole  of  the  estates  at  Yatton,  (ten 
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thousand  a-year  rent-roll,  at  least,)  and,  by  consequence,  to  an 
immense  accumulation  of  bygone  rents,  which  must  be  made  up 
to  him  by  his  predecessor,  who,  with  all  his  powerful  party,  and 
in  spite  of  the  unscrupulous  means  resorted  to  to  defeat  the  ends 
of  justice,  is  dismayed  beyond  expression  at  the  result  of  this 
g^and  struggle — unprecedented  in  the  annals  of  modern  litiga- 
tion. The  result  has  given  lively  satisfaction  in  these  parts — it 
is  plain  that  our  friend  Mr  Titmouse  will  very  soon  become  a 
great  lion  in  society. 

'<  To  you,  my  dear  sir,  as  an  early  and  valued  friend  of  our 
interesting  client,  I  sit  down  to  communicate  the  earliest  inteU 
ligcnce  of  this  most  important  event ;  and  I  trust  that  you  will, 
with  our  respectful  compliments,  communicate  this  happy  event 
to  your  amiable  family — who,  I  am  persuaded,  must  ever  feel  a 
very  warm  interest  in  our  client's  welfare.  He  is  now,  naturally 
enough,  much  excited  with  his  extraordinary  good  fortune,  to 
which  we  are  only  too  proud  and  happy  to  have  contributed  by 
our  humble,  but  strenuous  and  long-continued  exertions.  He 
begs  me  to  express  his  most  cordial  feelings  towards  you,  and  to 
say  that,  on  his  return  to  town.  Satin  Lodge  will  be  one  of  the 
very  first  places  at  which  he  will  call.  In  the  mean  time,  I  beg 
you  will  believe  me,  my  dear  sir,  with  the  best  compliments  of 
myself  and  partners,  yours  most  sincerely, 

"  Oily  Gammon. 

"  Thomas  Tao-Rao,  Esq. 
&c.  kc,  Stc" 

"  That,  I  think,  will  about  do" — quoth  Gammon  to  himself, 
with  a  thoughtful  air,  as,  having  made  an  exact  copy  of  the 
above  letter,  he  sealed  it  up  aud  directed  it.  He  then  came  down 
stairs  to  supper,  having  first  sent  the  letter  off  to  the  post-office. 
What  a  merry  meal  was  that  same  supper  I  Mr  Titmouse,  Mr 
Quirk,  and  Mr  Snap,  eat  almost  to  bursting :  Gammon  was  more 
abstinent — but  overpowered  by  the  importunities  of  his  compa* 
nions,  took  a  far  greater  quantity  than  usual  of  the  bouncing 
bottled  porter,  the  hard  port,  and  fiery  sherry,  which  his  com- 
panions drank  as  if  they  had  been  but  water.  Then  came  in 
the  spirits — with  hot  water  and  cold ;  and  to  these  all  present 
did  ample  justice ;  in  fact,  it  was  very  hard  for  any  one  to  resist 
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the  other's  entreaties — Mr  Gammon  in  due  time  felt  himself 
going^ — ^bat  seemed  as  if,  on  such  an  occasion,  he  had  no  help  for 
it.  Eyery  one  of  the  partners,  at  different  stages  of  the  evening, 
made  a  speech  to  Titmouse,  and  proposed  his  health  ;  who,  of 
course,  replied  to  each,  and  drank  the  health  of  each.  Pre« 
sently  old  Quirk  sang  a  comic  song,  in  a  very  dismal  key ;  and 
then  he  and  Snap  joined  in  one  called  ^^ Handcuff  y.  Halter;''  at 
which  Gammon  laughed  heartily,  and  listened  with  that  degree 
of  pleased  attention,  which  showed  that  he  had  resolved,  for 
once  at  least,  to  abandon  himself  to  the  enjoyment  of  the  passing 
hour.  Then  Titmouse  began  to  speak  of  what  he  should  do,  as 
soon  as  he  had  "  touched  the  shiners" — his  companions  entering 
into  all  his  little  schemes  with  a  sort  of  affectionate  enthusiasm. 
At  length  old  Mr  Quirk,  after  by  turns  laughing,  crying,  sing- 
ing, and  talking,  leaned  back  in  his  chair,  with  his  half-emptied 
tumbler  of  brandy  and  water  in  his  hand,  and  fell  fast  asleep. 
Gammon  also,  in  spite  of  all  he  could  do,  began — ^the  deuce  take 
it ! — to  feel  and  exhibit  the  effects  of  a  hasty  and  hearty  meal, 
and  his  very  unusual  potations,  especially  after  such  long  absti- 
nence and  intense  anxiety  as  he  had  experienced  during  the  pre- 
rious  two  days.  He  had  intended  to  have  seen  them  all  under 
the  table  ;  but  he  beg^n  gradually  to  feel  a  want  of  control  over 
himself,  his  thoughts,  and  feelings,  which  a  little  disquieted 
him,  as  he  now  and  then  caught  glimpses  of  the  extent  to  which 
it  was  proceeding.  "  In  tino  Veritas**  properly  translated,  means 
— ^that  when  a  man  is  fairly  under  the  influence  of  liquor,  you 
see  a  strong  manifestation  of  his  real  character.  The  vain  man 
is  Tainer  ;  the  voluble,  more  voluble ;  the  morose,  more  morose ; 
the  passionate,  more  passionate ;  the  detractor,  more  detracting ; 
the  sycophant,  more  sycophantic,  and  so  forth.  Now  Mr  Gam- 
mon was  a  cold,  cautious,  long-headed  schemer ;  and  as  the 
fumes  of  liquor  mounted  up  into  his  head,  they  only  increased 
the  action  and  intensity  of  those  qualities  for  which,  when  sober, 
he  was  so  pre- eminently  distinguished,  only  that  there  was  a 
half-conscious  want  of  coherency  and  subordination.  The  im- 
pulse and  the  habit  were  present ;  but  there  seemed  a  strange 
disturbing  force :  in  short — what  is  the  use  of  disguising  mat- 
ters ? — Mr  Gammon  was  getting  very  drunk ;  and  he  felt  very 
sorry  for  it — ^but  it  was  too  late.     In  due  time  the  dismal  effort 
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not  to  appear  drunk,  ceased — a  great  relief !  Silent  and  more 
silent  he  became ;  more  and  more  observant  of  the  motiont  of 
Snap  and  Titmouse ;  more  and  more  complicated  and  profound 
in  his  schemes  and  purposes ;  and  at  length  he  felt  as  if,  by  some 
incomprehensible  means,  he  were  taking  himsdf  in — inveigling 
himself:  at  which  point,  after  a  vain  attempt  to  understand  his 
exact  position  with  reference  to  himself,  he  slowly,  but  rather 
unsteadily,  rose  from  his  chair  ;  looked  with  an  unsettled  eye  at 
Titmouse  for  nearly  a  minute ;  a  queer  smile  now  and  then  flitted 
across  his  features ;  and  he  presently  rang  the  bell.  Boots  havii^ 
obeyed  the  summons.  Gammon  with  a  very  turbid  brain  followed 
him  to  the  door,  with  a  most  desperate  effort  to  walk  thither 
steadily — ^but  in  vain.  Having  reached  his  room,  he  sat  down 
with  a  sort  of  suspicion  that  he  had  said  or  done  something  to 
commit  himself.  Vain  was  the  attempt  to  wind  up  his  watch ; 
and  at  length  he  gave  it  up,  with  a  faint  curse.  With  only  one 
stocking  off,  conceiving  himself  to  be  undressed,  after  four  or 
five  times  trying  to  blow  out  his  candle  in  vain,  he  succeeded 
and  got  into  bed ;  his  head,  however,  occupying  the  place  in  the 
bed  assigned  to  his  feet.  He  lay  asleep  for  about  half-an-hour-^ 
and  then  experienced  certain  insupportable  sensations.  He  was 
indeed  very  miserable ;  and  lost  all  thoughts  of  what  would 
become  of  Titmouse^-of  Quirk  and  Snap — in  his  own  indisposi- 
tion. 

"  I  say.  Snap,"  quoth  Titmouse  with  a  grin,  and  putting  his 
finger  to  his  nose,  as  soon  as  Gammon  had  quitted  the  room  in  the 
manner  above  described — "  Mr  Quirk  a'n't  much  company  for  us 
just  now,  eh  ?     Shall  we  go  out  and  have  some  fun  ?" 

"  Walk  will  do  us  good — yes.  Go  where  you  like.  Titmouse," 
replied  Snap,  who,  though  young,  was  a  thoroughly  seasoned 
vessel,  and  could  hold  a  great  deal  of  drink  without  seeming,  or 
rectlly  being  much  the  worse  for  it.  As  for  Titmouse,  happily 
for  him  I  (seeing  that  he  was  so  soon  to  have  the  command  of 
unlimited  means,  unless  indeed  the  envious  fates  should  in  the 
mean  time  interpose  to  dash  the  brimful  cup  from  his  eager 
lips,)  he  was  becoming  more  and  more  accustomed  to  the  efiects 
of  drink ;  which  had,  up  to  the  moment  I  am  speaking  of,  no 
other  effect  than  to  elevate  his  spirits  up  to  the  pitch  of  inde- 
finite daring  and  enterprise.     "  Ton  my  life.  Snap,  eouldn't  we 
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Stand  another  tumbler — eh?     Warm  us  for  the  night  air?** 
«*  What  shall  it  be  ?  "  quoth  Snap,  ringing  the  bell—"  whisky  ?" 
•*  Devil  knows,  and  devil  cares  I "  replied  Mr  Titmouse  reck- 
lessly ;  and  presently  there  stood  before  the  friends  two  steaming 
tumblers  of  what  they  had  ordered.     Immediately  after  disposing 
of  them,  the  two  gentlemen,  quite  up  to  the  mark,  as  they  ex- 
pressed it— each  with  a  cigar  in  his  mouth — sallied  forth  in  quest 
of  adventures*     Titmouse  felt  that  he  had  now  become  a  gentle- 
man ;  and  his  taste  and  feelings  prompted  him  to  pursue,  as  early 
as  possible,  a  gentlemanly  line  of  conduct — particularly  in  his 
amusements.     It  was  now  past  twelve;  and  the  narrow  old- 
fii^ioned  streets  of  York,  silent  and  deserted,  formed  a  strong 
eontrast  to  the  streets  of  London  at  the  same  hour,  and  seemed 
scarcely  to  admit  of  much  sport.     But  sport  our  friends  were 
determined  to  have ;  and  the  night  air  aiding  the  eifect  of  their 
miscellaneous  potations,  they  soon  became  somewhat  excited  and 
violent.     Yet  it  seemed  difficult  to  get  up  a  row — for  no  one  was 
visible  in  any  direction.     Snap,  however,  by  way  of  making  a 
beginning,  suddenly  shouted  '<  Fire ! "  at  the  top  of  his  voice, 
and  Titmouse  joined  him  ;  when  having  heard  half-a-dozen  win- 
dows hastily  thrown  up  by  the  dismayed  inhabitants  whom  the 
alarming  sounds  had  aroused  from  sleep,  they  scampered  off  at 
their  top  speed.     In  another  part  of  the  town,  they  yelled,  and 
whistled,  and  crowed  like  cocks,  and  mewed  like  cats — the  last 
two  being  accomplishments  in  which  Titmouse  was  very  eminent 
^-and  again  took  to  their  heels.    Then  they  contrived  to  twist  a 
few  knockers  off  doors,  pull  bells,  and  break  a  few  windows ;  and 
while  exercising  their  skill  in  this  last  branch  of  the  night's 
amusement.  Titmouse,  in  the  very  act  of  aiming  a  stone  which 
took  effect  in  the  middle  of  a  bed-room  window,  was  suprised  by 
an  old  watchman  waddling  round  the  comer.     He  was  a  feeble 
asthmatic  old  man;  so  Snap  knocked  him  down  at  once,  and 
Titmouse  blew  out  the  candle  in  his  lantern,  which  he  then 
jumped  upon  and  smashed  to  pieces,  and  knocked  its  prostrate 
owner's  hat  over  his  eyes.    Snap,  on  some  strange  unaccountable 
impulse,  wrested  the  rattle  out  of  the  poor  creature's  hand,  and 
sprang  it  loudly.     This  brought  several  other  old  watchmen  from 
different  quarters ;  and  aged  numbers  prevailing  against  youthful 
spirit — the  two  gentlemen,  after   a   considerable  scuffle,  were 
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overpowered  and  conveyed  to  the  cag^.  Snap  having  muttered 
something  ahout  demanding  to  look  at  the  warranty  and  then 
about  a  malicious  arrest  and  false  imprisonment,  sank  on  a  form, 
and  then  down  upon  the  floor,  and  fell  fast  asleep.  Titmouse  for 
a  while  showed  a  very  resolute  front,  and  swore  a  great  many 
oaths,  that  he  would  fight  the  Boots  at  the  inn  for  five  shillings, 
if  he  dared  show  himself ;  but  all  of  a  sudden,  his  spirit  collapsed, 
as  it  were,  and  he  sank  on  the  floor,  and  was  grievously  indis- 
posed  for  some  hours.  About  nine  o'clock,  the  contents  of  the 
cage — viz.  Snap,  Titmouse,  two  farmers*  boys  who  had  been 
caught  stealing  cakes,  an  old  beggar,  and  a  young  pickpocket 
— were  conveyed  before  the  Lord  Mayor,  to  answer  for  their 
several  misdeeds.  Snap  was  wofuUy  crestfallen.  He  had  sent 
for  the  landlord  of  the  inn  where  they  had  put  up,  to  come,  on 
their  behalf,  to  the  Mansion-House ;  but  he  told  Quirk  of  the 
message  he  had  received.  Mr  Quirk,  finding  that  Gammon  could 
not  leave  his  room  through  severe  indisposition — ^the  very  first 
time  that  Mr  Quirk  had  ever  seen  or  heard  of  his  being  so  over- 
taken— set  off,  in  a  very  mortified  and  angry  mood,  in  quest  of 
his  hopeful  client  and  junior  partner.  They  were  in  a  truly 
dismal  pickle.  Titmouse  pale  as  death,  his  clothes  disordered, 
and  one  of  his  shirt-collars  torn  oiF;  Snap  sat  beside  him  with  a 
sheepish  air,  looking  as  if  he  could  hardly  keep  his  eyes  open* 
At  him  Mr  Quirk  looked  with  keen  indignation,  but  spoke  not  to 
him  nor  for  him:  for  Titmouse,  however,  he  expressed  great 
commiseration,  and  entreated  his  lordship  to  overlook  the  little 
misconduct  of  which  he  (Titmouse)  in  a  moment  of  extreme  ex- 
citement, had  been  guilty,  on  condition  of  his  making  amends  for 
the  injury,  both  to  person  and  property,  of  which  he  had  been 
guilty.  By  this  time  his  lordship  had  become  aware  of  the 
names  and  circumstances  of  the  two  delinquents ;  and,  after 
lecturing  them  very  severely,  he  fined  them  five  shillingrs  a- 
piece  for  being  drunk,  and  permitted  them  to  be  discharged, 
on  their  promising  never  to  offend  in  the  like  way  again,  and 
paying  three  pounds  by  way  of  compensation  to  the  watchman, 
and  one  or  two  persons  whose  knockers  they  were  proved  to 
have  wrenched  off,  and  windows  to  have  broken.  His  lord- 
ship had  delayed  the  case  of  Messrs  Snap  and  Titmouse  to  the 
last;   chiefly  because,  as  soon  as  he  had  found  out  who  Mr 
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Titmouse  was,  it  occurred  to  him  that  he  would  make  a  sort 
of  little  star  at  the  great  ball  to  be  given  bj  the  Ladj  Mayoress 
that  eyening.  As  soon,  therefore,  as  the  charge  had  been  dis- 
posed of,  his  lordship  desired  Mr  Titmouse  to  follow  him,  for 
a  moment,  to  his  private  room.  There,  having  shut  the  door, 
he  gently  chided  Mr  Titmouse  for  the  indiscretion  of  which  he 
had  been  guilty,  and  of  which  it  was  not  to  have  been  expected 
that  a  gentleman  of  his  consequence  in  the  county  would  be 
guilty.  His  lordship  begged  him  to  consider  the  station  which 
he  was  now  called  to  occupy ;  and,  in  alluding  to  the  signal 
event  of  the  preceding  day,  warmly  congratulated  him  upon  it : 
and,  by  the  way,  his  lordship  trusted  that  Mr  Titmouse  would, 
in  the  evening,  favour  the  Lady  Mayoress  and  himself  with  his 
company  at  the  ball,  where  they  would  be  very  proud  of  the 
opportunity  of  introducing  him  to  some  of  the  gentry  of  the 
county,  amongst  whom  his  future  lot  in  life  was  likely  to  be 
cast.  Mr  Titmouse  listened  to  all  this  as  if  he  were  in  a  dream. 
His  brain  (the  little  of  it  that  he  had)  was  yet  in  a  most 
unsettled  state ;  as  also  was  his  stomach.  When  he  heard  the 
words  "  Lady  Mayoress,"  "  ball,"  "  mansion-house,"  "  gentry  of 
the  county,"  and  so  forth,  a  dim  vision  of  splendour  flashed 
before  his  eyes;  and,  with  a  desperate  effort,  he  assured  the 
Lord  Mayor  that  he  should  be  very  uncommon  proud  to  accept 
the  invitation,  if  he  were  well  enough — but  just  then  he  was 
uncommon  ill. 

His  lordship  pressed  him  to  take  a  glass  of  water,  to  revive 
him  and  settle  his  stomach ;  but  Mr  Titmouse  declined  it,  and 
soon  afterwards  quitted  the  room ;  and,  leaning  on  the  arm  of 
Mr  Quirk,  set  off  homeward — Snap  walking  beside  him  in 
silence,  with  a  very  quaint  disconcerted  air — ^not  being  taken 
the  least  notice  of  by  Mr  Quirk.  As  they  passed  along,  they 
encountered  several  of  the  barristers  on  their  way  to  court,  and 
others,  who  recognized  Titmouse ;  and  with  a  smile,  evidently 
formed  a  pretty  accurate  guess  as  to  the  manner  in  which  the 
triumph  of  the  preceding  day  had  been  celebrated.  Mr  Quirk, 
finding  that  Mr  Gammon  was  far  too  much  indisposed  to  think 
of  quitting  York,  at  all  events  till  a  late  hour  in  the  evening, 
and,  indeed,  that  Titmouse  was  similarly  situated — ^with  a  very 
bad  grace  consented  to  them  stopping  behind ;  and  himself,  with 
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Snap — ^the  former  inside,  tbe  latter  outside — ^haying  settled  with 
most  of  the  witnesses,  leaving  the  remainder,  with  their  own 
expenses  at  the  inn,  to  be  settled  by  Mr  Gammon — set  off  for 
town  by  the  two  o'clock  coach.  It  was,  indeed,  high  time  for 
them  to  return;  for  the  oppressed  inmates  of  Newgate  were 
getting  wild  on  account  of  the  protracted  absence  of  their  kind 
and  confidential  advisers.  When  they  left,  both  Gammon  and 
Titmouse  were  in  bed.  The  former,  however,  began  to  revive, 
shortly  after  the  coach  which  conveyed  away  his  tespected  eo« 
partners,  and  the  g^uard's  horn  had  eeased  to  be  heard;  and 
about  an  hour  afterwards  he  descended  from  his  room,  a  great 
deal  the  better  for  the  duties  of  the  toilette,  and  a  bottle  of  soda- 
water  with  a  little  brandy  in  it  A  cup  of  strong  tea,  and  a 
slice  or  two  of  dry  toast,  set  him  entirely  to  rights, — and  then 
Gammon — ^the  calm,  serene,  astute  Gammon — ^was  '^  himself 
ag^n.''  Had  he  said  any  thing  indiscreet,  or  in  any  way  com- 
mitted himself,  overnight? — ^thought  he,  as  he  sat  alone,  with 
folded  arms,  trying  to  recollect  what  had  taken  place.  He 
hoped  not — but  had  no  means  of  ascertaining.  Then  he  entered 
upon  a  long  and  anxious  consideration  of  the  position  of  affiurs, 
since  the  great  event  of  the  preceding  evening.  The  only 
definite  object  which  be  had  had  in  view,  personally,  in  entering 
into  the  affair,  was  the  obtaining  that  ascendancy  over  Titmouse, 
in  the  event  of  his  becoming  possessed  of  the  magnificent  fortune 
they  were  in  quest  of  for  him,  which  might  enable  him,  in  one 
way  or  another,  to  elevate  his  own  position  in  society,  and  secure 
for  himself  permanent  and  solid  advantages.  In  the  prog^ress 
of  the  affair,  however^,  new  views  presented  themselves  to  his 
mind. 

Towards  the  close  of  the  afternoon  Titmouse  recovered  sufiEi- 
ciently  to  make  his  appearance  down  stairs.  Soon  afterwards. 
Gammon  proposed  a  walk,  as  the  day  was  fine,  and  the  brisk 
fresh  country  air  would  be  efficacious  in  restoring  Titmouse 
to  his  wonted  health  and  spirits.  His  suggestion  was  adopted ; 
and  soon  afterwards  might  have  been  seen,  Gammon,  supporting 
on  his  arm  his  languid  and  interesting  client  Mr  Titmouse, 
making  their  way  to  the  river ;  along  whose  quiet  and  pleasing 
banks  they  walked  for  nearly  a  couple  of  hours  in  close  conver- 
sation ;  during  which,  Gammon,  by  repeated  and  various  efforts 
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fncceeded  in  producing  an  impression  on  Titmouse's  mind,  that 
tlie  good  fortune  which  seemed  now  within  his  reach,  had  heen 
•eeored  for  him  by  the  enterprise,  skill,  and  caution  of  one,  Mr 
Gammon,  only ;  who  would,  moreover,  contiime  to  devote  him- 
self to  Mr  Titmouse's  interests,  and  protect  him  from  the 
designs  of  those  who  would  endeavour  to  take  advantage  of  him. 
Mr  Gammon  also  dropped  one  or  two  vague  hints  that  his — 
Titmouse's— continuance  in  the  enjoyment  of  the  Yatton  pro- 
P^i^y*  would  always  depend  upon  the  will  and  power  of  him,  the 
aforesaid  Gammon ;  in  whose  hands  were  most  unsuspected,  but 
potent  weapons.  And  indeed  it  is  not  at  all  impossible  that 
audi  may  prove  to  be  really  the  case. 

What  a  difference  is  there  between  man  and  man,  in  temper, 
and  disposition,  and  intellect !  Compare  together  the  two  indi- 
Tidoals  now  walking  slowly,  arm-in-arm,  beside  the  sweet  Ouse ; 
and  supposing  one  to  have  designs  upon  the  other — disposed  to 
ensnare  and  overreach  him — ^what  chance  has  the  shorter  gen- 
tleman ?    Compare  even  their  countenances— what  a  difference ! 

Gammon  heard  with  uneasiness  of  Titmouse*s  intention  to  go 
to  the  Lady  Mayoress's  ball  that  evening ;  and,  for  many  reasons, 
resolved  that  he  should  not.  In  vain,  however,  did  Gammon 
try  to  persuade  him  that  he  was  asked  only  to  be  turned  into 
ridicule,  for  that  almost  every  body  there  would  be  in  the 
interest  of  the  Aubreys,  and  bitterly  opposed  to  him,  Mr  Tit- 
mouse ;  in  spite  of  these  and  all  other  representations.  Titmouse 
expressed  his  determination  to  go  to  the  ball :  on  which  Gam- 
mon«  with  a  good-natured  smile,  exclaimed,  "  Well,  well  I" — and 
withdrew  his  opposition.  Shortly  after  their  return  from  their 
walk,  they  sat  down  to  dinner ;  and  Gammon,  with  a  cheerful 
air,  ordered  a  bottle  of  champagne,  oi  which  he  drank  about  a 
glass  and  a  half,  and  Titmouse  the  remainder.  That  put  him 
into  a  humour  to  take  more  wine,  without  much  pressing ;  and 
he  swallowed,  in  rapid  succession,  a  glass  of  ale>  and  seven  or 
eigbt  glasses  of  port  and  sherry.  By  this  time  he  had  forgotten 
all  about  the  ball,  and  clamoured  for  brandy  and  water.  Gam- 
mon, however,  saw  that  his  end  was  answered.  Poor  Titmouse 
was  becoming  rapidly  more  and  more  helpless ;  and  within  half 
an  hour*8  time  was  assisted  to  his  bed-room  in  a  very  sad  state. 
Thus  Gammon  had  the  satisfaction  of  seeing  his  benevolent 
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design  accomplished,  although  it  pained  him  to  think  of  the 
temporary  inconvenience  occasioned  to  the  unconscious  sufferer ; 
who  had,  however,  escaped  the  devices  of  those  who  wished 
publicly  to  expose  his  inexperience ;  and  as  for  the  means  which 
Gammon  had  resorted  to  in  order  to  effect  his  purpose, — why, 
he  may  be  supposed  to  have  had  a  remoter  object  in  view,  viz^ 
early  to  disgust  him  with  intemperance. 

Alas !  how  disappointed  were  the  Mayor  and  Mayoress,  that 
their  queer  little  lion  did  not  make  his  appearance  in  the  gay 
and  brilliant  scene!  How  many  had  they  told  that  he  was 
coming!  The  three  daughters  were  ahnost  bursting  with 
vexation  and  astonishment.  They  had  been  disposed  to  enter- 
tain a  warmer  feeling  .than  that  of  mere  curiosity  towards  the 
new  owner  of  an  estate  worth  ten  thousand  a-year — ^had  drawn 
lots  which  of  them  was  first  to  dance  with  him ;  and  had  told  all 
their  friends  on  which  of  them  the  lot  had  fallen :  Then,  again, 
many  of  the  county  people  enquired,  from  time  to  time,  of  the 
chagrined  little  mayor  and  mayoress,  when  "  Mr  Ticklemouse,** 
"  Mr  Tipmouse,"  "  Mr  TipplebatUe,"  or  "  whatever  his  name 
might  be,"  was  coming ;  full  of  real  curiosity,  much  tinctured, 
however,  with  disgust  and  contempt,  to  see  the  stranger,  who 
had  suddenly  acquired  so  commanding  a  station  in  the  county, 
so  strong  a  claim  to  their  sympathy  and  respect. 

Then,  again,  there  was  a  very  great  lion  there,  exhibiting  ftJr 
a  short  time  only,  who  also  wished  to  see  the  little  lion,  and 
expressed  keen  regrets  that  it  was  not  there  according  to  appoint- 
ment. The  great  lion  was  Mr  Quicksilver,  who  had  stepped  in 
for  about  half-an-hour,  merely  to  show  himself ;  and  when  he 
heard  of  the  expected  arrival  of  his  little  client,  it  occurred  to 
Mr  Quicksilver,  who  could  see  several  inches  beyond  by  no 
means  a  short  nose,  that  Mr  Titmouse  had  gained  a  verdict 
which  would  very  soon  make  him  patron  of  the  borough  of  Yatton 
^that  he  probably  would  not  think  of  sitting  for  the  borough 
himself,  and  that  a  little  public  civility  bestowed  upon  Mr  Tit- 
mouse, by  the  great  Mr  Quicksilver,  one  of  the  counsel  to  whose 
splendid  exertions  he  was  indebted  for  his  all,  might  be,  as  it 
were,  bread  thrown  upon  the  waters,  to  be  found  after  many  days. 
It  was  true  that  Mr  Quicksilver,  in  a  bitter  stream  of  eloquent 
invective,  had  repeatedly  denounced  the  system  of  close  and  rot- 
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ten  boroughs  ;  but  his  heart,  all  the  while,  secretly  rebelled ;  and 
lie  knew  that  a  snug  borough  was  a  thing  on  every  account  not 
to  be  sneezed  at.  He  sat  for  one  himself,  though  he  had  also 
contested  several  counties  :  but  that  was  expensive  and  harassing 
work ;  and  the  borough  for  which  he  at  present  sat,  he  had  paid 
fiir  too  high  a  price  for.  He  had  no  objection  to  the  existence 
of  close  boroughs ;  but  only  to  so  many  of  them  being  in  the 
hands  of  the  opposite  party  ;  and  the  legislature  hath  since  recog- 
nised the  distinction,  and  acted  upon  it.  Here,  however,  was 
the  case  of  a  borough  which  was  going  to  change  hands,  and 
pass  from  Tory  to  Whig;  and  could  Mr  Quicksilver  fail  to 
watch  it  with  interest.  Was  he,  therefore,  to  neglect  this  oppor- 
tunity of  slipping  in  for  Yatton — and  the  strcno  numng^  too,  in 
town — a  g^eral  election  looked  for  ?  So  Mr  Quicksilver  really 
regretted  the  absence  of  his  little  friend  and  client,  Mr  Tit- 
mouse. 

Thus,  and  by  such  persons,  and  on  such  grounds,  was  lamented 
the  absence  of  Mr  Titmouse  from  the  ball  of  the  Lady  Mayoress 
of  York ;  none,  however,  knowing  the  cause  which  kepf  him  from 
so  select  and  dbtinguished  an  assembly.  As  soon  as  Mr  Gam- 
mon had  seen  him  properly  attended  to,  and  expressed  an  anxious 
sympathy  for  him,  he  set  out  for  a  walk — a  quiet  solitary  walk 
round  the  ancient  walls  of  York.  If  on  a  fine  night  you  look  up 
into  the  sky,  and  see  it  gleaming  with  innumerable  stars,  and 
then  fix  your  eye  intently,  without  wavering^  upon  some  one  star ; 
however  vivid  and  brilliant  may  be  those  in  its  immediate  vici- 
nity, they  will  disappear  utterly,  and  that  on  which  your  eye  b 
fixed  will  seem  alone  in  its  glory — sole  star  in  the  firmament. 
Something  of  this  kind  happened  with  Mr  Gammon  when  on  the 
walls  of  York — now  slowly,  then  rapidly  walking,  now  standing, 
then  sitting;  all  the  objects  which  generally  occupied  his 
thoughts  faded  away,  before  one  on  which  his  mind's  eye  was 
then  fixed  with  unwavering  intensity — ^the  visage  of  Miss  Au- 
brey. The  golden  fruit  that  was  on  the  eve  of  dropping  into 
the  hands  of  the  firm — ten  thousand  pounds — the  indefinite  and 
varied  advantages  to  himself,  personally,  to  which  their  recent 
successes  might  be  turned,  all  vanished.  What  would  he  not 
undergo,  what  would  he  not  sacrifice,  to  secure  the  favour  of 
Miss  Aubrey  ?   Beautiful  being — all  innocence,  elegance,  refine- 
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ment ; — to  possess  her  would  elevate  him  in  the  scale  of  being; 
it  would  purify  his  feelings,  it  would  ennoble  his  nature.  What 
was  too  arduous  or  desperate  to  be  undertaken  to  secure  a  priie 
so  glorious  as  this  ?  He  fell  into  a  long  reyerie,  till,  roused  by 
a  chill  gust  of  night  air,  he  rose  from  his  seat  upon  one  of  the 
niches  in  the  walls; — how  lonely,  how  solitary  he  felt!  He 
walked  on  rapidly,  at  a  pace  that  suited  the  heated  and  ri^id 
current  of  thoughts  that  passed  through  his  mind. 

<'  No,  I  have  not  a  chance — not  a  chance  I "  at  length  he 
thought  to  himself — "  That  girl  will  be  prouder  in  her  poverty, 
than  ever  she  would  have  been  in  her  wealth  and  splendour. 
Who  am  I  ? — a  partner  in  the  firm  of  Quirk,  Gammon,  and 
Snap;  a  firm  in  bad  odour  with  the  profession;  looking  for 
practice  from  polluted  sources,  with  a  host  of  miscreants  for 
clients — faugh  I  faugh !  I  feel  contaminated  and  degraded  1  My 
name  even  is  against  me  ;  it  is  growing  into  a  by-word ! — We 
must  push  our  advantage — they  must  be  driven  from  Yatton — 
he,  she — all  of  them ;  yes,  all."^  He  paused  for  a  long  timei 
and  a  sort  of  pang  passed  through  his  mind.  '*  They  are  to  make 
way  for — Titmouse ! — for  Titmouse ! !  And  he,  too,  loves  her 
^-bah  !  "  He  involuntarily  uttered  this  sound  fiercely,  and  aloud. 
*'  But  stay — he  really  is  in  love  with  Miss  Aubrey — that  I  know  ; 
—ah  I  I  can  turn  it  to  good  purpose ;  it  will  give  me,  by  the 
way,  a  hold  upon  the  little  io^ ;  I  will  make  him  believe  that 
through  my  means  he  may  obtain  Miss  Aubrey  I  Misery  may 
make  her  accessible :  I  can  easily  bring  myself  into  contact  with 
them,  in  their  distress;  for  there  are  tlie  mesne  profits — the 
mesne  profits !  Heavens  I  how  glorious,  but  how  dreadful  an 
engine  are  they  !  They  will  help  to  batter  down  the  high  wall 
of  pride  that  surrounds  them  and  her;  but  it  will  require  infinite 
care  and  tact  in  the  use  of  such  an  engine  I  I  will  be  all  deli- 
cacy— gentleness — generosity;  I  will  appear  friendly  to  her, 
and  to  her  brother ;  and,  if  needs  must  be,  why  he  must  be 
crushed.  There  is  no  help  for  it.  He  looks  decidedly,  by  the 
way — a  man  of  intellect.  I  wonder  how  he  bears  it — how  they 
all  bear  it — how  she  bears  it  I  Beggared  beauty — there's  some- 
thing touching  in  the  very  sound  I  How  little  they  think  of  the 
power  that  is  at  this  moment  in  my  hands  I"  Here  a  long 
interval  elapsed,   during   which    his    thoughts  had  wandered 
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towards  more  practical  matters.  "  If  they  don't  get  a  rule  nwt, 
next  term,  we  shall  be  iu  a  position  to  ask  them  what  course 
they  intend  to  pursue :  Gad,  they  may,  if  so  disposed,  hold  out 
for — ^how  very  cold  it  is!" — he  buttoned  his  coat — "and,  what 
have  I  been  thinking  of?  Really  I  have  been  dreaming ;  or  am 
I  as  great  a  fool  as  Tittlebat?"  Within  a  few  minutes*  time 
he  had  quitted  the  walls,  and  descended,  through  one  of  the 
turretcd  gateways,  into  the  town. 


VOL.  II. 
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CHAPTER  II. 

When,  about  seven  o'clock  on  the  morning  after  the  delivery 
of  the  verdict,  which,  if  sustained,  consigned  the  Aubreys  to 
^^SS^U*  ^^^J  ^^^  ^^  partake  of  a  slight  and  hasty  breakfast 
before  setting  off  for  Yatton ;  the  countenances  of  each  bore  the 
traces  of  g^eat  suffering,  and  also  of  the  efforts  made  to  conceal 
it.  They  saluted  each  other  with  fervent  affection,  each  attempt- 
ing a  smile — but  a  smile,  how  wan  and  forced !  '*  The  moment 
has  arrived,  dear  Agnes  and  Kate,"  said  her  brother  with  a  fond 
air  but  a  firm  voice,  as  his  sister  was  preparing  tea,  in  silence, 
fearful  of  looking  at  either  her  brother  or  sister-in-law ;  "  the 
moment  has  arrived  that  is  to  try  what  stuff  we  are  made  of.  If 
we  have  any  strength,  this  is  the  time  to  show  it  I" 

"  I'm  sure  I  thought  of  you  both  almost  all  night  long!" 
replied  Miss  Aubrey  tremulously.  <<  You  have  a  lion's  heart, 
dear  Charles ;  and  yet  you  are  so  gentle  with  us ** 

*<  I  should  be  a  poor  creature  indeed,  Kate,  to  give  way  just 
when  I  ought  to  play  the  man.  Come,  dear  Kate,  I  will  remind 
you  of  a  noble  passage  from  our  glorious  Shakspeare.  It  braces 
one's  nerves  to  hear  it ! "  Then,  with  a  fine  impressive  delivery, 
and  kindling  with  excitement  as  he  went  on,  Aubrey  began — 

"  In  the  reproof  of  chance 
Lies  the  true  proof  of  men.     The  sea  being  smooth 
How  many  shallow  bauble  boats  dare  sail 
Upon  her  patient  breast,  making  their  way 
With  those  of  nobler  bulk  ? 
But  let  the  ruffian  Boreas  once  enrage 
The  gentle  Thetis,  and,  anon,  behold 
The  strong-ribb'd  bark  through  liquid  mountains  cut, 
Bounding  between  the  two  moist  elements 
Like  Perseus'  horse ;  whereas  then  the  saucy  boat. 
Whose  weak  untimber'd  sides  but  even  now 
Co-rival'd  greatness  ?    Either  to  harbour  fled. 
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Or  made  a  toast  for  Neptune ! — Even  so, 
Doth  Talour  show,  and  Talour*s  worth  divide, 
In  storms  of  fortune."* 

*Twas  kindly  meant  of  Aubrey ;  he  thought  to  divert  the  ex- 
cited feelings  of  his  wife  and  sister,  and  occupy  their  imagina- 
tion with  the  virid  imagery  and  noble  sentiment  of  the  poet. 
While  he  repeated  the  above  lines,  his  sister's  eye  had  been  fixed 
upon  him  with  a  radiant  expression  of  resolution,  her  heart 
responding  to  what  she  heard.  She  could  not,  however,  speak 
when  he  had  ceased.  For  herself  she  cared  not ;  but  when  she 
looked  at  her  brother,  and  thought  of  him,  his  wife,  his  children, 
her  fortitude  yielded  before  the  moving  array,  and  she  burst  into 
tears. 

"  Come  Kate — my  own  sweet,  good  Kate  !*'  said  he  cheerfully, 
laying  his  hand  upon  hers,  <*  we  must  keep  constant  guard  against 
OMT  feelings.  They  will  be  ever  arraying  before  our  eyes  the  past — 
the  dear,  delightful  past — happy  and  beautiful,  in  mournful  con- 
trast with  the  present,  and  stirring  up,  every  moment,  a  thousand 
secret  and  tender  associations,  calculated  to  shake  our  constancy. 
Whenever  our  eyes  do  turn  to  the  past,  let  it  be  with  humble 
gratitude  to  God  for  having  allowed  us  all,  in  this  changing 
world,  so  long  an  interval  of  happiness ;  such,  indeed,  as  falls  to 
the  lot  of  few.  What  1  shall  we  receive  good  at  the  hand  of  Gody 
and  shall  we  not  receive  evU  ?  " 

"  My  own  Charles  I "  exclaimed  Mrs  Aubrey,  rbing  and 
throwing  her  arms  round  her  husband,  whose  countenance  was 
calm  and  serene,  as  was  the  tone  of  the  sentiments  he  expressed 
solemn  and  elevated.  Miss  Aubrey  was  overcome  with  her 
stronger  feelings,  and  buried  her  face  in  her  handkerchief. 
Shortly  afterwards  the  carriage  drew  up,  and  also  Dr  Tatham, 
on  horseback. 

«*  Good  morning  I  good  morning,  my  friends,"  cried  he  cheer- 
fully, as  he  entered,  holding  forth  both  his  hands  ;  "  you  can't 
think  how  fresh  and  pleasant  the  air  is  I  The  country  for  me, 
at  all  times  of  the  year !  I  hate  towns  !  Did  you  sleep  well  ? 
I  slept  like  a  top  all  night  long ; — no,  I  didn't  either,  by  the 

*  Troilus  and  Cressida,  i.  3. 
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way.  Come,  come,  ladies  I  On  with  your  bonnets  and  shawls  1  ** 
Thus  rattled  on  worthy  little  Dr  Tatham,  in  order  to  prevent 
any  thing  being  said  which  might  disturb  those  whom  he  came  to 
see,  or  cause  his  own  highly-charged  feelings  to  give  way.  The 
sight  of  Mrs  and  Miss  Aubrey,  however,  who  greeted  him  in 
silence  as  they  hcwtily  drew  on  their  bonnets  and  shawls,  over- 
came his  ill-assumed  cheerfulness ;  and  before  he  could  bustle 
back,  as  he  presently  did,  to  the  street  door,  his  eyes  were  ob- 
structed with  tears,  and  he  wrung  the  hand  of  Mr  Aubrey,  who 
stood  beside  him,  with  convulsive  energy.  They  soon  set  off, 
and  at  a  rapid  pace,  Dr  Tatham  riding  along  beside  the  carriage. 
Yatton  was  about  twelve  miles  off.  For  the  first  few  miles  they 
preserved  a  tolerable  show  of  cheerfulness  ;  but  as  they  perceived 
themselves  nearing  Yatton,  it  became  plainly  more  and  more  of 
an  effort  for  any  of  them  to  speak.  Dr  Tatham,  also,  talked  to 
them  seldomer  through  the  windows.  At  one  time  he  dropped 
considerably  behind  ;  at  another,  he  rode  as  much  ahead. 

"  Oil,  Charles,  don't  you  dread  to  see  Yatton?"  said  Miss 
Aubrey  suddenly,  as  they  turned  a  familiar  comer  of  the  road. 
Neither  of  them  replied  to  her. 

"  When  you  come  to  the  village,"  said  Mr  Aubrey  presently, 
to  the  postilion,  "  drive  through  it,  right  up  to  the  Hall,  as 
quickly  as  you  can."  He  was  obeyed.  As  they  passed  through 
the  village,  with  their  windows  up,  none  of  them  seemed  dis- 
posed  to  look  through,  but  leaned  back,  in  silence,  in  their 
seats. 

"  God  bless  you !  God  bless  you !  I  shall  call  in  the  evening," 
exclaimed  Dr  Tatham ;  as,  having  reached  the  vicarage,  he 
hastily  waved  his  hand,  and  turned  off.  Soon  they  had  passed 
the  park  gates :  when  had  they  entered  it  before  with  such 
heavy  hearts — with  eyes  so  dreading  to  encounter  every  familiar 
object  that  met  them  ?.  Alas  I  the  spacious  park  was  no  longer 
theirs ;  not  a  tree,  not  a  shrub,  not  a  flower,  not  an  inch  of  ground  ; 
the  trees  all  putting  forth  their  fresh  green  leaves — nothing  was 
theirs  ;  the  fine  old  turreted  gateway,  an  object  always,  hitherto, 
of  peculiar  pride  and  attachment,  their  hearts  seemed  to  tremble 
as  they  rattled  under  it. 

"  Courage,  my  sweet  loves !  Courage  I  courage  I "  exclaimed 
Mr  Aubrey,  grasping  each  of  their  hands,  and  fiien  they  burst 
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into  tears.  Mr  Aubrey  felt  his  own  fortitude  grievously  shaken 
as  he  entered  the  old  Hall,  no  longer  his  homey  and  reflected, 
moreover — bitterest  thought  of  all — that  he  had  been  declared 
bj  the  law  to  have  been  hitherto  the  wrongful  occupant  of  it ; 
that  he  must  forthwith  proceed  to  "  set  his  house  in  order,"  and 
prepare  for  a  dreadful  reckoning  with  him  whom  the  law  had 
declared  to  be  the  true  owner  of  Yatton. 

The  formal  result  of  the  trial  at  York,  was,  as  has  been 
already  intimated,  to  declare  Mr  Titmouse  entitled  to  recover 
possession  of  only  that  insignificant  portion  of  the  estates  held  bj 
Jacob  Jolter :  and  that,  too,  only  in  the  event  of  the  first  four 
days  of  the  ensuing  term  elapsing,  without  any  successful  at- 
tempt being  made  to  impeach,  before  the  court,  the  propriety  of 
the  verdict  of  the  jury.  It  is  a  principle  of  our  English  law, 
that  the  verdict  of  a  jury  is,  in  general,  irreversible  and  conclu. 
sive :  but,  inasmuch  as  that  verdict  may  have  been  improperly 
obtained — as,  for  instance,  either  through  the  misdirection  of 
the  judg^,  or  his  erroneous  admission  or  rejection  of  evidence ; 
or  may  have  no  force  in  point  of  law  by  reason  of  the  pleadings 
of  the  party  for  whom  it  has  been  given,  being  insufficient  to 
warrant  the  court  to  award  its  final  judgment  upon,  and  accord- 
ing to,  such  verdict,  or  by  reason  of  the  discovery  of  fresh 
evidence  subsequently  to  the  trial :  therefore  the  law  hath  given 
the  party  who  failed  at  the  trial,  till  the  end  of  the  first  four 
days  of  the  term  next  ensuing,  to  show  the  court  why  the  verdict 
obtained  by  his  opponent  ought  to  go  for  nothing,  and  matters 
remain  as  they  were  before  the  trial,  or  a  new  trial  be  had.  So 
anxious  is  our  law  to  afford  the  utmost  scope  and  opportunity 
for  ascertaining  what  ought  to  be  its  decision,  which,  when  ob- 
tained, is,  as  hath  been  said,  solemnly  and  permanently  conclu- 
sive upon  the  subject ;  such  the  effectual  and  practical  corrective 
of  any  error  or  miscarriage  in  the  working  of  that  noble  engine — 
trial  by  jury.  Thus,  then,  it  appears,  that  the  hands  of  Mr 
Titmouse  and  his  advisers  were  at  all  events  stayed  till  the  first 
four  days  of  Easter  term  should  have  elapsed.  During  the  con- 
siderable interval  thus  afforded  to  the  advisers  of  Mr  Aubrey, 
his  case,  as  it  appeared  upon  the  notes  of  his  counsel  on  their 
briefs,  with  the  indirect  assistance  and  corroboration  derived 
from  the  shorthand  writers'  notes,  underwent  repeated  and  most 
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anxious  examination  in  all  its  parts  and  bearings,  by  all  his  legal 
advisers.  It  need  hardly  be  said,  that  every  point  in  the  case  fevour- 
able  to  their  client  had  been  distinctly  and  fully  raised  by  the 
Attorney-General,  assisted  by  his  very  able  juniors,  Mr  Stirling 
and  Mr  Crystal ;  and  so  was  it  with  the  counsel  of  Mr  Titmouse, 
as,  indeed,  the  result  showed.  On  subsequent  examination,  none 
of  them  could  discover  any  false  step,  or  any  advantage  which  had 
been  overlooked,  or  taken  inefficiently.  Independently  of  various 
astute  objections  taken  by  the  Attorney- General  to  the  reception 
of  several  important  portions  of  the  plaintiff's  evidence,  the 
leading  points  relied  on  in  favour  of  Mr  Aubrey  were — ^the 
impropriety  of  Lord  Widdrington's  rejection  of  the  deed  of 
confirmation  on  account  of  the  erasure  in  it ;  the  effect  of  that 
deed,  assuming  the  erasure  not  to  have  warranted  its  rejection  ; 
and  several  questions  arising  out  of  the  doctrine  of  adverse  pos- 
session, by  which  alone,  it  had  been  contended  at  the  trial,  that 
the  claim  of  the  descendants  of  Stephen  Dreddlington  had  been 
peremptorily  and  finally  barred.  Two  very  long  consultations 
had  been  held  at  the  Attorney- GeneraFs  chambers,  attended  by 
Mr  Stirling,  Mr  Crystal,  Mr  Mansfield,  the  three  partners  in 
the  firm  of  Runnington  and  Company,  Mr  Parkinson,  and  Mr 
Aubrey — who  had  come  up  to  town  for  the  purpose  alone. 
Greatly  to  the  surprise  of  all  of  them,  he  stated  most  distinctly 
and  emphatically,  that  he  insisted  on  no  ground  of  objection 
being  taken  against  his  opponent,  except  such  as  was  strictly 
just,  equitable,  honourable,  and  conscientious.  Rather  than 
defeat  him  on  mere  technicalities — rather  than  avail  himself  of 
mere  positive  rules  of  law,  while  the  right,  as  between  man  and 
man,  was  substantially  in  favour  of  his  opponent — Mr  Aubrey 
declared,  however  absurd  or  Quixotic  he  might  be  thought,  that 
he  would — if  he  had  them — lose  fifty  Yattons.  Fiat  juititioj 
mat  ccelunu  "  You  mean  to  say,  Aubrey,"  interrupted  the  At- 
torney-General mildly,  after  listening  for  some  time  to  his  friend 
and  client  with  evident  interest,  and  admiration  of  his  pure  and 
high-minded  character — <'  that  it  would  be  unconscientious  of 
you  to  avail  yourself  of  a  fixed  and  beneficial  rule  of  law,  esta- 
blished upon  considerations  of  general  equity  and  utility — such, 
for  instance,  as  that  of  adverse  possession  in  order  to  retain 
possession,  while—" 
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"  Pray,  Mr  Attorney- General,  if  I  had  lent  you  five  hundred 
pounds  seven  or  eight  years  ago,  would  you  set  up  the  statute  of 
limitations  against  me  when  I  asked  for  repayment  ?  " 

"  Excuse  me,  Aubrey,"  replied  the  Attorney- General,  with  a 
faint  flush  upon  his  handsome  and  dignified  features  ;  <<  but  how 
idle  all  this  is !  One  would  imagine  that  we  were  sitting  in  a 
school  of  casuistry  I  What  are  we  met  for,  in  the  name  of  com- 
mon sense?  For  what,  but  to  prevent  the  rightful  owner  of 
property  from  being  deprived  of  it  by  a  trumpery  accidental 
erasure  in  one  of  his  title-deeds,  which  time  has  deprived  him  of 
the  means  of  accounting  for?'*  He  then,  in  a  very  kind  way, 
bat  with  a  dash  of  peremptoriness,  requested  that  the  case  might 
be  left  in  their  hands,  and  that  they  might  be  given  credit  for 
resorting  to  nothing  that  was  inconsistent  with  the  nicest  and 
most  fastidious  sense  of  honour.  This  observation  put  an  end  to 
BO  unprecedented  an  interference ;  but  if  Mr  Aubrey  supposed 
that  it  had  had  any  effect  upon  the  Attorney- General,  he  was 
mistaken ;  for  of  course  that  learned  and  eminent  person  secretly 
resolved  to  avail  himself  of  every  conceivable  means,  great  and 
small,  available  for  overturning  the  verdict,  and  securing  the 
Aubreys  in  the  possession  of  Yatton.  He  at  the  same  time 
earnestly  endeavoured  to  moderate  the  expectations  of  his  client, 
declaring  that  he  was  by  no  means  sanguine  as  to  the  issue ;  that 
Lord  Widdrington's  rulings  at  Nisi  Prius  were  very  formidable 
things — in  fact,  rarely  assailable  ;  and  then,  again,  the  senior 
puisne  judge  of  the  court — Mr  Justice  Grayley — had  been  con- 
sulted by  Lord  Widdrington  at  the  trial,  and  concurred  with  him 
in  his  principal  ruling,  now  sought  to  be  moved  against.  At  the 
close  of  the  second  consultation,  on  the  night  of  the  first  day  in 
Easter  term,  (the  Attorney-General  intending  to  move  on  the 
ensuing  morning,)  after  having  finally  gone  over  the  case  in  all 
its  bearings,  and  agreed  upon  the  exact  grounds  of  moving — the 
Attorney- General  called  back  Mr  Runningtonfor  a  moment,  as  he 
was  walking  away  with  Mr  Aubrey,  and  whispered  to  him,  that  it 
would  be  very  proper  to  assume  at  once  that  the  motion  failed  ; 
and  consider  the  best  mode  of  negotiating  concerning  the  sur- 
render of  the  bulk  of  the  property,  and  the  payment  of  the  mesne 
profits. 
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<'  Oh  !  Mr  Aubrey  has  quite  made  up  his  mind  to  the  worst, 
Mr  Attorney- General.** 

'<  Ah,  well!"  replied  the  Attorney- General  with  a  sigh;  and 
about  five  minutes  after  Mr  Running^ton's  departure,  the  Attor- 
ney-General stepped  into  his  carriage,  which  had  been  standing 
for  the  last  hour  opposite  his  chambers.     He  drove  down  to  the 
House  of  Commons,  where  he  almost  immediately  after  delivered 
a  long  and  luminous  speech  on  one  of  the  most  important  and 
intricate  questions  that  had  been  discussed  during  the  session. 
The  first  four  days  of  term  are  an  awkward  interval  equally  to 
incompetent  counsel  and  incompetent  judges— -when  such  there 
are.     The  slips  of  both  then  come  to  light ;  both  have  to  encoun- 
ter the  keen  and  vigilant  scrutiny  of  a  learned,  acute,  and  inde- 
pendent body — the  English  bar.     If  a  judge  should  happen  to 
be  in  any  degree  unequal  to  the  exigencies  of  his  important  station 
— incompetent  for  the  due  discharge  of  his  difficult  functions  at 
Nisi  Prius — what  a  store  of  anxiety  and  mortifications  accunui- 
lates  at  every  circuit  town  against  the  ensuing  term ;  where  his 
misrulings  are  distinctly  and  boldly  brought  under  the  notice  of 
the  full  court  and  the  assembled  bar !     What  must  be  his  feel- 
ings, as  he  becomes  aware  that  all  interested  in  the  matter  look 
out  for  a  plentiful  crop  of  new  trials  from  the  circuit  which  he  has 
selected  to  favour  with  his  presence.     Great  causes  lost,  verdicts 
set  aside,  and  new  trials  ordered,  at  an  enormous,  often  a  ruin- 
ous expense,  entirely  on  account  of  his  inability  to  seize  the  true 
points  and  bearingfs  of  a  case,  and  present  them  properly  to  a 
jury,  to  apply  accurately  the  principles  of  evidence  I     How  ex- 
quisitely painful  to  suspect  that  as  soon  as  his  name  is  announced, 
the  anxious  attorneys  withdraw  records  and  postpone  the  trials  of 
their  chief  causes,  in  all  directions  trying  no  more  than  they 
can  possibly  help,  in  the  hope  that  a   more  competent  judge 
will  take  the  circuit  after  I  to  become,  every  now  and  then,  aware 
that  counsel  boldly  speculate  at  the  trial  upon  his  inexperience 
and  ignorance  by  impudent  experiments,  in  flagrant  violation  of 
elementary  principles  !     And  then  for  incompetent  counsel ;  is 
not  his  a  similar  position  ?     Set  to  lead  a  cause,  before  a  host  of 
keen  rivals,  watching  his  every  step  with  bitter  scrutiny — feeling 
himself  entirely  at  sea ;  bewildered  among  details  ;  forgetting 
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hiB  pamti  ;  losing  his  presence  of  mind  :  with  no  fixed  principles 
of  law  to  g^ide  him ;  laid  prostrate  bj  a  sudden  objection,  of 
wbich,  when  too  late  and  the  mischief  is  done  and  irretrievable,  he 
sees,  or  has  explained  to  him  the  fallacy,  and  absurdity,  and  even 
audacity ;  discoTcring  from  indignant  juniors,  on  sitting  down, 
that  he  has  gone  to  the  jury  on  quite  the  wrong  tack,  and  in 
effect  thrown  the  cause  away ;  and  at  length  he  creeps  into  court 
on  the  first  four  days  of  term,  to  endeavour  to  retrieve  the  false 
step  he  took  at  the  trial ;  but  in  vain,  and  he  dare  not  look  his 
attorney  in  the  face,  as  he  is  refused  his  rule  !  These  and  similar 
thoaghts  may  perhaps,  on  such  occasions,  be  passing  through  the 
mind  of  a  snarling  sarcastic  cynic,  disappointed  in  his  search  for 
business,  distanced  in  the  race  for  promotion,  as  he  sees  the 
bench  occupied  with  graceful  dignity  by  men  of  acknowledged 
fitness  chosen  from  among  the  flower  of  the  bar — those  most 
qualified  by  experience,  learning,  intellect,  and  moral  character. 
I  would  say  to  an  enquirer,  go  now  into  any  one  of  the  superior 
courts  of  your  country — to  any  court  of  Nisi  Prtns  in  the  king- 
dom ;  and  if  you  are  able  to  observe  and  appreciate  what  you 
shall  see,  you  will  acknowledge  that  in  no  single  instance  has  the 
precious  trust  of  administering  justice  been  committed  to  un- 
worthy or  incompetent  hands,  whatever  may  have  occasionally 
been  the  case  in  a  former  day.  And  in  like  manner  may  we 
rebuke  our  cynic,  in  respect  of  his  disparaging  estimate  of  the 
leading  bar. 

The  spectacle  presented  by  the  court  in  banc,  to  a  thoughtful 
observer,  is  interesting  and  imposing.  Here,  for  instance,  was 
the  Court  of  King's  Bench,  presided  over  by  Lord  Widdrington, 
with  three  puisne  judges — all  men  of  powerful  understandings, 
of  great  experience,  and  of  deep  and  extensive  legal  knowledge. 
Observe  the  dignified  calmness  and  patience  with  which  counsel 
are  listened  to,  verbose  even  and  tiresome  as  occasionally  they  are ; 
the  judges  not  deranging  their  thoughts,  or  the  order  in  which  the 
argument  has  been,  with  much  anxiety  and  care,  prepared  for  them 
beforehand — by  incessant  suggestions  of  crude  and  hasty  impres- 
sions— but  suspending  their  judgment  till  fully  possessed  of  the 
case  brought  before  them  by  one  whom  his  client  has  thought 
fit  to  intrust  with  the  conduct  of  his  case.  They  never  interfere 
but  in  extreme  cases,  when  the  time  of  the  court  is  being  plainly 
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wasted  by  loose  irrelevant  matter.  Their  demeanour  is  charac* 
terized  by  grave  courtesy  and  forbearance  ;  and  their  occasional 
interference  is  received  by  the  bar  with  profound  respect,  and 
anxious  attention.  Never  is  to  be  seen  in  any  of  our  courts  the 
startling  spectacle  of  personal  collision  between  judge  and  coun- 
sel— each  endeavouring  to  rival  the  other  in  a  perverse  exhibitioQ 
of  acuteness  and  ingenuity.  On  the  contrary,  a  thoughtful 
observer  of  what  goes  on  in  any  of  our  courts,  will  believe  that 
our  judges  have  deeply  considered  the  truth  of  that  saying  of 
Seneca — NU  sapientice  odiosius  acumine  mimio  ;  and  modelled 
themselves  after  the  g^eat  portraiture  of  the  judicial  office  drawn 
by  the  most  illustrious  of  philosophers. 

<<  Patience  and  gravity  of  bearing,  are  an  essential  part  of 
justice ;  and  an  over-speaking  judge  is  no  well-tuned  cymbal. 
Judges  ought  to  be  more  learned  than  witty ;  more  reverend  than 
plausible  ;  and  more  advised  than  con6dent.  It  is  no  grace  to  a 
judge  first  to  find  that  which  he  might  have  heard  in  due  time 
from  the  bar ;  or  to  show  quickness  of  conceit,  in  cutting  off 
evidence  or  counsel  too  short,  or  to  prevent  information  by 
questions,  though  pertinent."*  Our  English  judges  are  indeed 
worthy  of  the  affection  and  reverence  with  which,  both  in  public 
and  private,  they  are  regarded ;  and  if  any  one  will  consider  their 
severe  and  almost  uninterrupted  labours — ^the  toil  and  weight  of 
responsibility  they  bear,  equalled  by  that  of  no  other  public 
functionaries — ^he  will  doubly  appreciate  the  courtesy  and  for- 
bearance which  are  exhibited  by  them,  and  forget  any  transient 
glimpses  of  asperity  or  impatience  on  the  part  of  men  exhausted, 
frequently,  by  both  bodily  and  mental  labour.  But  I  forgot  that 
I  had  brought  the  reader  into  the  Court  of  King's  Bench,  where 
he  has  been  standing  all  this  while,  watching  Lord  Widdrington 
"  go  through  the  bar,"  as  it  is  termed ;  namely,  calling  on  all  the 
counsel  present,  in  the  order  of  their  seniority  or  position,  to 
make  any  little  motion,  of  course,  before  proceeding  with  the 
principal  business  of  the  day.  One  learned  gentleman  moved, 
for  instance,  to  discharge  a  fraudulent  debtor  out  of  custody,  so 
that  he  might  start  off  for  the  continent  and  avoid  a  debt  of 
£3000,  because,  in  the  copy  of  the  writ,  the  word  was  »*  sheriff,** 

•  Lord  Bacon.    E$9ay$ — "  0/ Judicatvr€.*' 
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and  in  tho  writ  itself,  <'  sheriffs  ;*'  and  in  this  motion  he  succeeded, 
greatly  to  the  astonishment  of  Mr  Auhrej.  But  the  court  said, 
that  a  "copy"  meant  a  copy;  and  this  was  not  a  copy :  where 
was  the  line  to  be  drawn  ?  Were  they  to  have  a  contest  on  every 
occasion  of  a  party's  carelessness  as  to  the  materiality,  or  im- 
materiality, of  the  variance  it  had  occasioned  ?  So  the  rule  was 
vade  absolute,  with  costs.  Another  scamp  sought  to  be  dis- 
charged out  of  custody — or  rather  that  his  bail-bond  should  be 
delirered  up  to  be  cancelled,  because  his  name  therein  was  called 
«  Smyth,"  whereas  in  the  writ  it  was  "  Smytlw;"  but  after  his 
counsel  had  cited  half-a-dozen  cases,  the  court  thought  that  the 
maxim  of  idem  sonans  applied,  and  discharged  the  rule.  Then 
half-anlozen  young  gentlemen  moved  for  ** judgment  as  in  case  of  a 
wmsuit " — some  of  them  with  real,  most  of  them  with  affected  self- 
possession  and  nonchalance ;  another  moved  for  an  attachment 
against  a  party  for  non-payment  of  costs,  pursuant  to  the  Master's 
allocatur ;  and  the  last,  in  the  very  back  row  of  all,  in  a  husky 
Toice,  and  with  a  palpitating  heart,  rose  to  move  for  a  <<  nde  to  com^ 
puie  principal  and  interest  on  a  hill  of  exchange.^'  Then  all  the  bar 
had  been  gone  through,  in  about  half-an-hour*s  time;  during 
which  the  Attorney- General  had  come  into  court,  and  arranged 
all  his  books  and  papers  before  him  ;  Mr  Subtle  sitting  next  to 
him  with  a  slip  of  paper  before  him,  to  take  a  note  of  the  grounds 
on  which  he  moved. 

"  Does  any  other  gentleman  move  ?  "  enquired  Lord  Widdring- 
ton,  looking  over  the  court.     He  received  no  answer. 

**  Mr  Attorney-General,*'  said  he  ;  and  the  Attorney- General 

rose — 

"  If  your  Lordship  pleases,"  commenced  the  Attorney-Gene- 
ral, slowly  rising,  and  bowing — "  in  a  case  of  Doe  on  the  Demise 
of  Titmouse  against  Jolter,  tried  before  your  Lordship  at  the 
last  assizes  for  the  county  of  York,  I  have  humbly  to  move  your 
Lordship  for  a  rule  to  show  cause  why  a  wmsuit  should  not  be 
eiUered,  or  why  the  verdict  entered  for  the  plaintiff  should  not  be  set 
aside,  and  a  New  Trial  had.*  He  proceeded  to  state  the  facts  of 
the  case,  and  what  had  taken  place  at  the  trial,  with  great  clear- 
ness and  brevity.  In  like  manner — with  perfect  simplicity  afid 
precision — he  stated  the  various  points  arising  upon  the  evidence, 
and  the  general  grounds  of  law  which  have  been  already  specified ; 
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but  I  am  so  grateful  to  the  reader  for  his  patience  under  the  in- 
fliction of  so  much  legal  detail  as  was  contained  in  the  last  chapter 
of  this  history,  that  I  shall  now  content  myself  with  the  above 
general  statement  of  what  took  place  before  the  court.  As  soon 
as  he  had  sat  down,  the  court  consulted  together  for  a  minute 
or  two  ;  and  then — 

"  You  may  take  a  rule  to  show  cause,  Mr  Attorney- General," 
said  Lord  Widdrington. 

<<  On  all  the  grounds  I  have  mentioned,  my  Lord  ?" 

"  Yes — Mr  Solicitor- General,  do  you  more  ?" 

Up  rose,  thereat,  the  Solicitor-General. 

*<  I  shall  discharge  your  rule,"  whispered  Mr  Subtle  to  the 
Attorney-General. 

"  Fm  afraid  you  will,"  whispered  the  Attorney-General,  lean- 
ing his  head  close  to  Mr  Subtle,  and  with  his  hand  before  his 
mouth.  Then  his  clerk  removed  the  battery  of  books  which  stood 
before  him,  together  with  his  brief;  and  taking  another  out  of 
his  turgid  red  bag,  the  Attorney- General  was  soon  deep  in  the 
details  of  an  important  shipping  case,  in  which  he  waa  g^ing  to 
move  when  next  it  came  to  his  turn. 

Thus  the  court  had  granted  a  <<  rule  nisi,"  as  it  is  called, 
(i.e.,  it  commanded  a  particular  thing  to  be  done — **UfUe9t** 
sufficient  "  cause**  could  be  thereafter  shown  to  the  court  why  it 
should  not  be  done,)  for  either  entering  a  nonsuit,  or  having 
a  new  trial.  Now,  had  this  rule  been  obtained  in  the  present 
day,  at  least  two  years  must  have  elapsed,  owing  to  the  immense 
and  perhaps  unavoidable  arrear  of  business,  before  the  other  side 
could  have  been  heard  in  answer  to  it ;  so,  at  least,  it  has  been 
reported  to  me,  in  this  green  old  solitude  where  I  am  writing, 
pleasantly  recalling  long-past  scenes  of  the  bustling  professional 
life  from  which  I  am  thankful  for  having  been  able,  with  a 
moderate  competence,  years  ago  to  retire.  Now,  had  such  been 
the  state  of  business  at  the  time  when  the  Rule  in  Doe  d.  Tit- 
mouse V.  Jolter  was  moved  for,  see  the  practical  effect  of  it :  had 
Mr  Aubrey,  insteail  of  the  high-minded  and  conscientious  man 
he  undoubtedly  was,  been  a  rogue,  he  might  have  had  the  oppor- 
tunity of  getting  in  twenty  thousand  pounds,  and  setting  off  with 
it  to  spend  upon  the  Continent,  as  soon  as  he  found  that  the 
court  had  decided  against  him :  or,  if  the  tenants  should  have 
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been  served  with  notice  not  to  pay  their  rents  to  any  one  hut 
Mr  Titmouse — at  all  events  not  to  Mr  Auhrey — how  was 
Mr  Auhrey  and  his  family  to  have  suhsisted  during  this  inter- 
val ? — and  with  the  possibility  that,  at  the  end  of  the  two  years, 
Mr  Aubrey  might  be  declared  to  be  the  true  owner  of  Yatton, 
and  consequently  all  the  while  entitled  to  those  rents,  &c.,  the 
non-payment  of  which  might  have  entailed  upon  him  the  most 
serious  embarrassments.  During  the  same  interval,  poor  Mr 
Titmouse,  heart-sick  with  hope  deferred,  might  have  taken  to 
liquor,  as  a  solace  under  his  misery,  and  drunk  himself  to  death 
before  the  rule  was  discharged — or  brought  his  valuable  life  to 
a  more  sudden  and  abrupt  conclusion:  which  affecting  event 
would  have  relieved  the  court  from  deciding  several  troublesome 
points  of  law,  and  kept  the  Aubreys  in  possession  of  the  Yatton 
estates.  If  what  I  am  informed  of  as  to  the  accumulation  of 
arrears  in  the  Court  of  King's  Bench  in  the  present  day,  in  spite 
of  the  anxious  and  unprecedented  exertions  of  its  very  able  and 
actiTe  judges,  be  correct,  I  suspect  that  I  shall  not  be  believed, 
when  I  inform  the  reader  that  within  ten  or  twelve  days  after 
the  rule  niii,  in  the  present  case,  had  been  moved,  "  cause  was 
shown"  against  it  by  Mr  Subtle  and  Mr  Lynx,  and  very 
admirably  shown  against  it  too.  (Mr  Quicksilver,  unfortunately 
for  the  interests  of  Mr  Titmouse,  was  absent,  attending  a  great 
meeting  in  the  City,  called  by  himself,  to  establish  a  society  for 
the  Moral  and  Intellectual  Regeneration  of  Mankind  on  the 
Basis  of  Pure  Reason.)  The  Attorney-General  exerted  him- 
self to  the  utmost  in  support  of  his  rule.  He  felt  that  the  court 
-—though  scarcely  at  all  interfering  during  his  address — was 
against  him  ;  yet  he  delivered,  perhaps,  one  of  the  most  masterly 
arguments  that  had  ever  been  heard  in  the  place  where  he  was 
speaking.  Mr  Sterling  and  Mr  Crystal,  wisely  avoiding  the 
ground  so  admirably  occupied  by  the  Attorney- General,  con- 
tented themselves  with  strengthening  those  positions  which 
appeared  to  them  less  fortified  by  positive  authority  than  the 
others ;  and  then  the  court  said  they  would  take  a  day  or  two's 
time  to  consider :  '*  less  on  account,"  said  Lord  Widdrington, 
*<  of  the  difficulty  of  the  case,  than  the  magnitude  of  the  interests 
which  would  probably  be  affected  by  their  decision." 
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"  You  have  them  dead  with  you,  Subtle,"  whispered  the 
Attorney- General,  a  slight  expression  of  chagrin  stealing  over 
his  features,  as  he  heard  the  observation  of  Lord  Widdrington. 

•*  I  never  doubted  it,"  replied  Mr  Subtle  with  a  confident  air. 
Every  day  afterwards,  from  the  sitting  to  the  rising  of  the  court, 
did  the  anxious  Aubrey  attend  in  the  King's  Bench,  to  hear  the 
judgment  of  the  court  delivered.  At  length  arrived  the  last  day 
of  the  term.  Soon  after  the  sitting  of  the  court.  Lord  Wid* 
drington  pronounced  judgment  in  two  or  three  cases;  but  not 
seeing  the  Attorney-General  (who  was  engaged  before  the 
House  of  Lords)  in  his  place,  delayed  giving  judgment  in  the 
case  of  Doe  and  Jolter.  About  two  o'clock  he  made  his  appear- 
ance ;  and  shortly  afterwards.  Lord  Widdrington,  after  disposing 
of  the  matter  then  before  the  court,  sidd — "  There  was  a  case 
of  Doe  on  the  demise  of  Titmouse  against  Jolter,  in  which, 
early  in  the  term,  a  rule  was  obtained,  calling  upon  the 
lessor  of  the  plaintiff  to  show  cause  why" — and  he  proceeded  to 
state  the  rule,  and  then  to  deliver  the  written  unanimous  judg- 
ment of  the  court.  A  clear  and  elaborate  statement  of  the  facts, 
out  of  which  the  questions  submitted  to  the  court  had  arisen, 
and  of  those  questions  themselves,  was  listened  to  by  Mr  Aubrey 
in  breathless  suspense,  before  he  could  obtain  the  faintest  inti* 
mation  of  the  judgment  which  the  court  was  about  to  pronounce. 
Lord  Widdrington  went  on  to  dispose,  one  by  one,  with  painful 
deliberation  and  precision,  of  the  seven  points  presented  for  the 
decision  of  the  court.  One  or  two  questions  they  decided  in 
favour  of  the  defendant ;  but  added,  that  it  had  become  unne- 
cessary to  do  so,  in  consequence  of  the  answers  given  by  the  wit- 
nesses to  other  questions,  at  the  trial,  and  which  disposed  of  the 
doubts  arising  on  the  former  questions.  The  documentary  evi« 
dence,  subsequently  put  in,  got  rid  of  another  difficulty  in  the 
early  part  of  the  plaintiff's  case,  and  rendered  immaterial  a 
question  put  by  the  plaintiff's  counsel,  and  strenuously  objected 
to  on  the  part  of  the  defendant ;  which  question  the  court  was  of 
opinion,  as  had  been  Lord  Widdrington  at  the  trial,  ought  not 
to  have  been  allowed.  Then,  as  to  the  question  of  Adverse 
POSSESSION,  on  which  very  great  stress  had  been  laid  by  the 
defendant's  counsel,  the  court  was  of  opinion  that  none  existed  ; 
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since  there  had  been  a  disc^Uiti/ — indeed,  a  series  of  disabilities,* 
— ^through  infancy,  coverture,  and  absence  beyond  seas,  of  the 
Tarious  parties  through  whom  the  lessor  of  the  plaintiff  claimed. 
Finally,  as  to  the  question  concerning  the  erasure,  the  court  was 
clearly  of  opinion,  that  the  deed  in  which  it  occurred  had  been 
properly  rejected  ;  inasmuch  as  the  erasure  occurred  in  a  clearly 
material  part  of  the  deed,  and  there  were  no  recitals  in  the  deed 
by  which  it  could  be  helped.  That  it  was  clearly  incumbent 
upon  those  proffering  the  deed  in  evidence,  to  account  for  its 
altered  appearance,  although  the  deed  was  more  than  thirty 
years  old,  and  rebut  the  presumption  of  fraud  arising  therefrom. 
That  the  erasure  was  a  clear  badge  of  fraud !  and  to  hold  other- 
wise,  would  be  to  open  a  wide  door  to  frauds  of  the  most  exten- 
sive and  serious  description.  That  there  had  been  no  evidence 
offered  to  show  that  the  deed  had  ever  been  a  valid  deed ;  the 
very  first  step  failed  ;  and,  in  short,  in  its  then  state,  it  was  in 
contemplation  of  law  no  deed  at  all ;  and,  consequently,  had  been 
properly  rejected.  "  For  all  these  reasons,  therefore,  we  are 
clearly  of  opinion,  that  the  verdict  ought  not  to  be  disturbed, 
and  the  rule  will  consequently  be  discharged."  As  these  last 
words  were  pronounced,  a  mist  seemed  for  a  moment  to  inter- 
Tene  between  Mr  Aubrey  and  the  objects  around  him ;  for  his 
thoughts  had  reverted  to  Yatton,  and  the  precious  objects  of  his 
affection  who  were  there,  in  sickening  suspense,  awaiting  the 
event  which  had  that  moment  taken  place.  The  words  yet 
sounding  in  his  excited  ears,  seemed  like  the  sentence  of  expul* 
sion  from  Paradise  passed  upon  our  dismayed  and  heart-broken 
first  parents.  Yes,  in  that  solemn  region  of  matter-of-fact  and 
oommon-place — ^that  dead  seoy  as  far  as  feeling,  sentiment,  inci- 
dent, or  excitement  is  concerned,  the  Court  of  King's  Bench-^ 
there  sat  a  man  of  exquisite  sensibility — ^pure  and  high-minded 
•—whose  feelings  were  for  a  while  paralysed  by  the  words  which 
had  fallen  from  the  judgment-seat,  uttered  with  a  cold,  business- 
like, indifferent  air — oh  I  how  horridly  out  of  concert  with  the 
anxious  and  excited  tone  of  him  whom,  with  his  lovely  family, 
they  consigned,  in  fact,  to  destitution!     After  remaining  for 

*  If  the  reader  will  refer  to  vol.  i.  p.  391,  he  may  see  how^the  disabilities 
here  alladed  to  arose,  and  affected  the  case. 
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about  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  during  which  brief  interval  he 
resumed  the  control  over  his  feelings  which  he  had  so  long  and 
successfully  struggled  to  maintain,  he  rose,  and  quitted  the  court. 
It  was  a  heavy,  lowering  afternoon — one  which  seemed  to  har- 
monize with  the  gloomy  and  desolate  mood  in  which  he  slowly 
walked  homeward.  He  encountered  many  of  his  friends,  on  foot, 
on  horseback,  and  in  carriages,  on  their  way  down  to  the  Houses 
of  Parliament ;  the  very  sight  of  them,  in  the  morbid  state  of  his 
feelings,  gave  him  a  pang  that  was  indescribable.  With  them 
matters  were  the  same  as  they  had  ever  been — as  they  had  till 
then  been  with  him — and  as  probably  they  would  be  with  them 
to  the  end  of  their  career  ;  but  he  had  been  forced,  suddenly  and 
for  ever,  to  quit  the  scene  of  high  excitement — he  heaved  many 
heavy  sighs,  as  he  exchanged  nod  after  nod  with  those  he  met, 
as  he  approached  Charing  Cross.     There  he  encountered  Lord 

C ,  the  brilliant  Foreign  Secretary,  arm  in  arm  with  two 

eloquent  and  leading  members  of  the  Government — all  of  them 
evidently  in  high  spirits,  on  their  way  down  to  the  House. 

"  Ah  ! — Aubrey  I — In  town  I — An  age  since  we  met ! " — ex- 
claimed they,  in  a  breath,  shaking  him  cordially  by  the  hand. — 
*<  You  know,  of  course,  that  the  budget  comes  on  to-night — 
eh  ? " 

"  I  assure  you,"  said  Lord  C ,  "  our  friends  will  do  us 

great  service — very  essential  service,  by  being  early  in  their 
attendance  I — You  know  that  Mr  Quicksilver  intends  to  come 
out  against  us  to-night  in  great  force  ? — My  dear  Aubrey,  you 
are  going  the  wrong  way." 

"  I  am  not  going  down  to  the  House  to-night." 

**  Not  going  down? — Eh? — My  dear  Aubrey,  you  astonish 
me  I — Have  you  paired  off  ?  You  can*t  think  how  I  lament 
your  absence ! " 

'*  I  am  returning  to  Yorkshire  almost  immediately." 

"  But  surely  you  can  come  for  an  hour,  or  so,  to-night — eh  ? 
Come  ?     Don't  let  a  trifle  stand  in  the  way." 

"  I  would  not  let  a  trifle  stand  in  the  way,**  replied  Mr  Au- 
brey, in  a  tone  and  manner  that  at  once  arrested  the  attention  of 
them  whom  he  was  addressing,  and  suddenly  reminded  them 
of  what,  in  their  political  eagerness*  they  had  for  a  moment 
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lost  Sight  of—namely,  the  perilous  position  of  his  private  af- 
fiun. 

^  My  dear  Aubrey,  I  beg  a  thousand  pardons  for  intruding 
•ach  matters  upon  you,"  said  Lord  C ,  with  sudden  earnest- 
ness ;  '*  but  shall  we  have  an  opportunity  of  meeting  before  you 
leave  town  ?  ** 

**  I  fear — not; — I  set  off  by  the  mail  to-morrow  evening — and 
have  in  the  mean  time  much  to  attend  to,"  said  Mr  Aubrey,  un- 
able to  repress  a  sigh — and  they  parted.  But  for  a  determination 
not  to  yield  to  a  morbid  sensibility,  he  would  have  got  into  a 
backney-coach,  and  so  have  avoided  the  "  troops  of  friends,'* 
the  hosts  of  **  old  familiar  faces,"  all  wending  down  to  the  scene 
in  which  he  had  beg^n  so  eminently  to  distinguish  himself-* 
bat  from  which  he  seemed  now  to  be  for  ever  excluded.  He, 
therefore,  pursued  his  way  on  foot.  One  of  those  on  whom  his 
troubled  eye  lit,  was  a  well-known  figure  on  horseback — the 

g^reat  Duke  of ,  on  his  way  down  to  the  House  of  Lords, 

going  very  slowly,  his  head  inclined  on  one  side,  his  iron-cast 
features  overspread  with  on  expression  of  stem  thoughtfulness. 
He  did  not  observe  Mr  Aubrey — ^in  fact,  he  seemed  too  much 
absorbed  with  his  own  thoughts  to  observe  or  recognise  any 
body ;  yet  he  now  and  then  mechanically  raised  his  finger  to  his 
haty  in  acknowledgment  of  the  obeisances  of  those  whom  he  met. 
Poor  Aubrey  sighed ;  and  felt  as  if  circumstances  had  placed 
him  at  an  immeasurable  distance  from  him  whom,  so  lately,  he 
had  entertained  familiarly  at  dinner ;  that  there  seemed  suddenly  to 
have  arisen,  as  it  were,  a  g^eat  and  impassable  gulf  between  them. 

On  reaching  his  house  in  Grosvenor  Street,  his  heart  fluttered 
while  he  knocked  and  rang ;  and  he  seemed  to  shrink  from  the 
accustomed  obsequious  voice  and  manner  of  the  powdered  menial 
who  admitted  him.  Having  ordered  a  slight  dinner,  he  repaired 
to  his  library.  The  only  letter  which  had  arrived  since  he  had 
left  in  the  morning,  bore  the  Grilston  post-mark,  and  was  in  the 
handwriting  of  Mrs  Aubrey.  He  opened  it  with  trembling  eager* 
ness.  It  was  crossed — the  dear  familiar  handwriting! — from 
beginning  to  end,  and  full  of  heart-subduing  tenderness.  Then 
it  had  a  little  enclosure,  with  a  strange,  straggling  superscrip- 
tion, "  To  my  Papa ;"  and  on  opening  it  he  read,  in  similar  cha« 
ractera — 

VOL.  ir.  D 
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"  My  dear  Papa,  I  love  you  very  very  much.  Do  come  home. 
Mamma  sends  her  love.     Your  dutiful  son, 

*<  Charles  Aubrey. 

'<  P.S.  Agnes  sends  her  love ;  she  cannot  write  because  she  is 
so  little.     Please  to  come  home  directly, 

"  Charles  A.,  Yatton." 

Aubrey  saw  how  it  was — ^that  Mrs  Aubrey  had  either  affected 
to  write  in  her  little  son's  name,  or  had  actually  guided  his  pen. 
On  the  outside  she  had  written  in  pencil — 

'<  Charles  says,  he  hopes  that  you  will  answer  his  letter  di- 
rectly." 

Aubrey's  lip  quivered,  and  his  eyes  filled  with  tears.  Putting 
the  letters  into  his  bosom,  he  rose  and  walked  to  and  ho,  with 
feelings  which  cannot  be  described.  The  evening  was  very 
gloomy  ;  it  poured  with  rain  incessantly.  He  was  the  only  per- 
son in  that  spacious  and  elegant  house,  except  the  servants  left 
in  charge  of  it ;  and  dreary  and  desolate  enough  it  felt.  He  was 
but  its  nominal  owner — ^their  nominal  master !  In  order  to  save 
the  post,  he  sat  down  to  write  home — (home!  his  heart  sank 
within  him  at  the  thought) — and  informed  Mrs  Aubrey  and  his 
sbter  of  the  event  for  which  his  previous  letters  had  prepared 
them ;  adding  that  he  should  set  off  for  Yatton  by  the  mail  of 
the  ensuing  night,  and  that  he  was  perfectly  well.  He  also  wrote 
a  line  or  two,  in  large  printed  characters,  by  way  of  answer  to 
his  little  correspondent,  his  son,  towards  whom  how  his  heart 
yearned !  and  having  dispatched  his  packet,  probably  the  last  he 
should  ever  frank,  he  partook  of  a  hasty  and  slight  dinner,  and 
then  resigned  himself  to  deep  meditation  upon  his  critical  circum- 
stances. He  was  perfectly  aware  of  his  precise  position,  in  point 
of  law,  namely,  that  he  was  safe  in  the  possession  of  the  Yatton 
property,  (with  the  exception  of  the  trifle  which  was  occupied  by 
Jolter,  and  had  been  the  object  of  the  action  just  determined,) 
till  another  action  should  have  been  brought,  directly  seeking  its 
recovery  ;  and  that  by  forcing  his  opponent  to  bring  such  action, 
he  might  put  him  to  considerable  risk  of  retaining  his  verdict, 
and  thereby  greatly  harass  him,  and  ward  off,  indefinitely,  the 
evil  day  from  himself.  By  these  means  he  might  secure  time, 
possibly,  also,  favourable  terms  for  the  payment  of  the  dreadful 
arrear  of  mesne  profits,  in  which  he  stood  indebted  to  his  succes* 


TEN  THOUSAND  A- YEAR.  43 

8or.     To  this  effect  he  had  received  seyeral  intimations  from  as 
upright  and  conscientious  an  adviser,  Mr  Runnington,  as  was 
to  be. found  in  the  profession.    But  Mr  Aubrey  had  decided  upon 
his  course ;  he  had  taken  his  ground^  and  intended  to  maintain  it. 
However  sudden  and  unlooked-for  had  been  the  claim  set  up 
against  him,  it  had  been  deliberately  and  solemnly  confirmed  by 
the  law  of  the  land ;  and  he  had  no  idea  but  of  yielding  it  a 
prompt  and  hearty  obedience.     He  resolved,  therefore,  to  waste 
no  time — to  fritter  away  no  energy  in  feeble  daUiance  with 
trouble ;  but  to  face  her  boldly,  and  comply  with  all  her  exac- 
tions.    He  would,  on  the  morrow,  instruct  Mr  Runnington  to 
write  to  his  opponent's  solicitors,  informing  them  that  within 
three  weeks*  time  the  estates  at  Yatton  would  be  delivered  up  to 
their  client,  Mr  Titmouse.     He  would  also  direct  his  own  pri- 
vate solicitor  to  arrange  for  the  quickest  possible  disposal  of  his 
house  in  Grosvenor  Street,  and  his  wines  and  his  furniture,  both 
there  and  at  Yatton.     He  resolved,  moreover,  on  the  morrow, 
to  take  the  necessary  steps  for  vacating  his  seat  in  Parliament, 
by  Implying  for  the  Stewardship  of  the  Chiltern  Hundreds ;  and 
having  determined  on  these  arrangements,  consequent  upon  the 
adverse  decision  of  the  Court  of  King's  Bench  of  that  day,  he 
felt  the  momentary  relief  and  satisfaction  of  the  seaman  who  has 
prepared  his  vessel  for  the  approaching  storm.     He  felt,  indeed, 
relieved  for  a  while  from  a  dreadful  pressure. 
.  **  And  what,  now,  have  I  really  to  complain  of  ?  **  said  he  to 
himself ;  **  why  murmur  presumptuously  and  vainly  against  the 
di^nsations  of  Providence  ?     I  thank  God  that  I  am  still  able 
to  recognise  his  hand  in  what  has  befallen  me,  and  to  believe 
that  he  hath  done  aU  Mn^s  well ;  that  prosperity  and  adversity 
are  equally,  from  him,  means  of  accomplishing   his   all-wise 
purposes  I     Is  it  for  me,  poor  insect !  to  question  the  goodness, 
the  wisdom,  or  the  justice  of  my  Maker  ?     I  thank  God  for  the 
firm  belief  I  have  that  he  governs  the  tcarld  in  righteoumesSj  and 
that  he  has  declared  that  he  will  protect  and  bless  them  who 
sincerely  endeavour  to  discover,  and  conform  to,  his  will  con- 
cerning them.     He  it  was  that  placed  me  in  my  late  condition 
of  prosperity  and  eminence  :  why  should  I  fret,  when  he  sees  fit 
gently  to  remove  me  from  it,  and  place  me  in  a  different  sphere 
of  exertion  and  suffering  ?     If  the  dark  heathen  conld  spend  a 
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life  in  endeavouring  to  steel  his  heart  ag^nst  the  sense  of  suffer- 
ing, and  to  look  with  cheerless  indifference  upon  the  vicissitudes 
of  life,  shall  I,  a  Christian,  shrink  with  impatience  and  terror  from 
the  first  glimpse  of  adversity  ?     Even  at  the  worst,  how  favoured 
is  my  situation  in  comparison  of  that  of  millions  of  my  fellow-c^ea- 
tures  ?     Shall  I  not  lessen  my  own  sufferings,  hy  the  contem*' 
plation  of  those  which  the  Almighty  has  thought  fit  to  inflict 
upon  my  brethren  ?     What  if  I,  and  those  whom  I  love,  were 
the  subjects  of  direful  disease^ — of  vice— of  dishonour  ?     What 
if  I  were  the  object  of  a  just  and  universal  contempt,  given  up 
to  a  reprobate  mind ;  miserable  here,  and  without  hope  here- 
after ?     Here  have   I  health,  a  loving  family — have  had  the 
inestimable  advantages  of  education,  and  even  now,  in  the  im- 
minent approach  of  danger,  am  enabled  to  preserve,  in  some 
measure,  a  composure  of  feeling,  a  resolution  which  will  support 
me,  and  those  who  are  dearer  to  me  than  life/'     Here  his  heart 
beat  quickly,  and  he  walked  rapidly  to  and  fro.     *^  I  am  con- 
fident that  Providence  will  care  for  them !     As  for  me,  even 
in  sight  of  the  more  serious  and  startling  peril  that  menaces  me 
— what  is  it  to  a  Chrbtian,  but  a  trial  of  his  constancy  ?    There 
hath  no  temptation  taken  you^  say  the  Scriptures  written  for  our 
instruction,  hut  such  as  is  common  to  man;^  but  God  is  faithfulj 
who  wiU  not  suffer  you  to  he  tempted  abate  what  ye  (vre  abie^  hut 
will  with  the  temptationy  also  make  a  way  to  escape^  that  ye  may 
be  able  to  bear  it.*'     This  consolatory  passage,  led  Aubrey  in  a 
calm  and  exalted  mood  of  mind,  to  meditate  upon  that  picture 
of  submission  to  manifold  misfortune,  simple  and  sublime  beyond 
all  comparison  or  approach,  drawn  by  the  pencil  of  one  inspired 
with  wisdom  from  on  high — calculated  at  once  to  solemnize,  to 
strengthen,  and  elevate  the  heart  and  character  of  man ;  and 
which  is  to  be  found  in  the  first  and  second  chapters  of  the  Book 
of  Job.     Oh,  reader!  who,  brilliant  as  may  be  at  this  moment 
thy  position  in  life,  may  have  been  heretofore,  or  may  be  here* 
after,  placed  in  circumstances  of  dreadful  suffering  and  peril, 

♦  **  ^A*^(<uTi¥»s"  signifies  in  this  place,  (1st  Corinth,  x.  13,)  says  a 
great  commemtator  on  this  memorahle  passage  of  Scripture,  "  such  as  is 
suited  to  the  nature  and  circumstances  of  man;  such  as  every  man  may 
reasonably  expect,  if  he  considers  the  nature  of  his  body  and  soul,  and  his 
situation  in  the  present  world." 
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suffer  him  whose  humble  labours  now  for  a  moment  occupy  thy 
attention,  reverently  to  refer  thee,  again  and  yet  again,  to  that 
memorable  passage  of  holy  writ!  With  danger  surrounding 
him,  with  utter  ruin  staring  him  in  the  face,  Mr  Aubrey  read 
this  glorious  passage  ;  his  shaken  spirit  gathered  from  it  calm- 
ness and  consolation,  and,  retiring  early  to  bed,  he  enjoyed  a 
night  of  tranquil  undisturbed  repose. 

"  They  are  determined  not  to  let  the  grass  grow  underneath 
their  feet,  Mr  Aubrey,"  said  Mr  Runnington,  who,  the  next 
morning,  made  his  appearance  at  breakfast,  pursuant  to  appoint- 
ment ;  "  within  two  hours'  time  of  the  court  delivering  judgment, 
yesterday  afternoon,  I  received  the  following  communication." 
He  handed  to  Mr  Aubrey  this  letter : — 

"  Saffron  Hill,  25th  April  18 — 
"  GXNTLEMEir  : 

"  Doe  d.  Titmouse  v.  Jolter. 

**  The  rule  for  a  new  trial  herein  having  been  this  day  dis- 
charged, and  the  unanimous  judgment  of  the  court  delivered  in 
fisvour  of  the  claims  to  the  Yatton  estate  of  the  lessor  of  the 
plaintiff  in  the  present  action,  we  shall  feel  obliged  by  an  inti- 
mation from  you,  at  your  earliest  possible  convenience,  of  the 
course  which  your  client  may  now  think  fit  to  adopt.  You  are, 
of  coarse,  aware  that  we  are  now  in  a  situation  to  attack,  suc- 
cessfully, the  entire  property  at  Yatton,  at  present  in  the  posses- 
sion of  Mr  Aubrey ;  and  that,  had  we  thought  fit,  we  might  have 
sought  and  recovered  it  all  in  the  action  which  has  just  been 
decided  in  favour  of  our  client.  It  is  now  in  our  power  mate- 
rially to  strengthen  the  evidence  adduced  at  the  late  trial :  and 
we  beg  to  be  informed  whether  it  is  your  client's  intention  to 
put  Mr  Titmouse  to  the  enormous  expense,  and  the  delay  of  a 
second  trial,  the  issue  of  which  cannot  be  doubtful ;  or,  with  the 
promptitude  and  candour  which  are  to  be  expected  from  a 
gentleman  of  the  station  and  character  of  your  client,  at  once 
yield  to  our  client  the  substantial  fruits  of  his  verdict. 

"  If  his  reasonable  wishes  in  this  matter  be  disregarded,  we 
would  merely  intimate  that  it  will  be  for  your  client  most  seri- 
ously to  weigh  the  consequences  ;  to  see  whether  such  a  line  of 
conduct  may  not  greatly  prejudice  his  interests,  and  place  him  in 
a  far  worse  position  than,  perhaps,  he  would  otherwise  have  occu- 


^-Vr 


48  TEN  TUOCTSAND  A-TEAR. 

"  Why,  what  can  I  do  ?  I  might  as  well  undertake  to  pay 
off  the  national  debt  as  the  sum  of  sixty  thousand  pounds." 

•*  That's  just  the  very  thing,"  replied  Mr  Runnington  with  a 
dismayed  air. 

"  Whatever  honourable  negotiation  can  effect,  I  leave  it  in 
your  hands  to  do.  With  reference  to  the  time  that  may  be  ob- 
tained for  the  liquidation  of  it," — Mr  Aubrey  changed  colour, 
but  spoke  with  firmness — *'  I  must  own  that  this  is  a  matter  that 
has  occasioned  me  inexpressible  anxiety,  Mr  Runnington.  I 
really  do  not  see  what  length  of  time  will  enable  me  to  discharge 
so  fearful  a  sum  of  money,  or  even  to  make  any  sensible  impres- 
sion upon  it.  I  am  quite  at  their  mercy."  Here  both  main- 
tained a  silence  of  several  minutes'  duration. 

<<  I  am  far  from  thinking  it  clear  that  equity  would  not  inter- 
pose to  relieve  against  mesne  profits,  in  such  a  case  as  the  present 
-—a  dormant  claim  set  up." 

<<  I  cannot  see,  Mr  Runnington,  on  what  principle  such  an 
interference  could  be  supported." 

"  No  more  do  I,  at  present,"  replied  Mr  Running^n,  "  but 
I'll  lose  no  time  in  having  the  best  advice  on  the  subject.  Gra- 
cious me  I  when  one  thinks  of  it,  it  deprives  one  of  "  at  this 
moment  a  thundering  appeal  to  the  knocker  of  the  door  announced 
an  arrival :  and  presently  the  servant  entered  and  stated  that 

Lord  C had  called,  and  was  waiting  in  the  library.     After 

repeating  two  or  three  directions  to  Mr  Runnington,  Mr  Aubrey 
begged  to  be  excused,  and  presently  entered  the  library,  where 

Lord  C was  waiting  to  receive  hinu     Lord  C was  a 

middle-aged  man,  tall,  of  elegant  person,  a  strikingly  handsome 
countenance,  and  most  winning  address  ;  he  was  a  thorough  poli- 
tician, possessed  of  eloquence,  immense  practical  knowledge  and 
a  very  commanding  intellect.  He  was  made  for  eminent  office, 
and  got  through  the  most  complicated  and  harassing  business 
with  singular  ease  and  celerity.  He  had  for  several  years  enter- 
tained a  sincere  regard  for  Mr  Aubrey,  whom  he  considered  to 
be  a  very  rising  man  in  the  House  of  Commons,  and  who  had,  on 
several  occasions,  rendered  him  special  service  in  debate.  He 
had  been  much  shocked  to  hear  of  the  sudden  misfortune  which 
had  befallen  Mr  Aubrey ;  and  had  now  come  to  him  with  a  sin- 
cere desire  to  be  of  service  to  him  ;  and  also,  not  without  a  ^Eunt 
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bope  of  prevailiDg  upon  him  to  come  down  that  evening  and 
support  them  in  a  very  close  division.  He  was  as  kind-hearted 
a  man  as  a  keen  politician  could  be. 

<<  I  am  reallj  shocked  beyond  expression  to  hear  all  this,"  said 
he  after  Aubrey  had,  at  his  earnest  request,  explained  the  posi- 
tion in  which  he  was  placed ;  the  dreadful  loss  he  had  sustained, 
the  still  more  dreadful  liabilities  to  which  he  was  subject. 
**  Really  who  can  be  safe  ?  It  might  have  happened  to  me — to 
any  of  us  ?  Forgive  me,  my  dear  Aubrey,"  continued  Lord 
C  earnestly,  "  if  I  venture  to  express  a  hope  that  at  all 

•vents  Mrs  Aubrey  and  your  family  are  provided  for,  and  your 
Tery  lovely  sister ;  she,  I  trust,  is  out  of  the  reach  of  incon- 
Tenience  ?"     Mr  Aubrey's  lip  quivered,  and  he  remained  silent. 

**  AUow  me  a  friend*s  freedom,  Aubrey,  and  let  me  repeat  my 
question ;  are  your  family  provided  for  ?" 

"  I  will  be  frank.  Lord  C ,"  replied  Mr  Aubrey,  with  a 

strong  effort  to  preserve  his  composure.  "  The  little  provision 
that  was  made  for  them  goes  with  Yatton :  but  for  them — ^my 
wife,  my  children,  my  sister — I  could  have  submitted  to  this 
misfortune  with  imshrinking  fortitude ;  but  they  are,  alas,  in- 
volved in  my  ruin  !  My  wife  had  nothing  when  I  married  her ; 
and  of  course  the  settlements  I  made  on  her  were  out  of  the 
Yatton  prc^rty ;  as  also  was  the  little  income  left  my  sister  by 
my  father.  With  Yatton  all  is  gone — ^that  is  the  plain  fact ;  and 
there  is  no  dbguising  it." 

Lord  C—  seemed  much  moved. 

"  The  Duke  of  ,  I,  and  two  or  three  other  of  your 

friends,  were  talking  about  these  matters  last  night ;  we  wish 
we  could  serve  you.  What  is  the  sort  of  foreign  service  you 
would  prefer,  Aubrey  ?" 

Farei^  service,"  echoed  Mr  Aubrey  significantly. 
Yes ;  an  entire  change  of  scene  would  be  highly  serviceable 
in  diverting  your  thoughts  from  the  distressing  subjects  which 
here  occupy  them,  and  must  continue  to  occupy  them  for  some 
time  to  come." 

"  It  is  yery  kindly  meant.  Lord  C ;  but  do  you  really 

think  I  can  for  a  single  moment  entertain  the  idea  of  quitting 
the  country  to  escape  from  pecuniary  liability  ?" 

"  That's  the  point  exactly  ;  I  decidedly  think  you  ought  to  do 
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80 ;  that   you  must,**   replied   Lord  C  in  a  matter-of-faci 

manner. 

<<  Nothing  upon  earth  shall  induce  me  to  do  so/*  replied  Mr 
Auhrey  firmly.  *'  The  bare  idea  shocks  me.  It  would  be  the 
meanest,  most  unprincipled  conduct -•  it  would  reflect  disgrace  on 
the  King's  service.*' 

*<  Poh — this  is  mere  eccentricity — knight-errantry  ;  I'm  sure 
that  when  you  are  in  a  calmer  mood  you  will  think  differently. 
Upon  my  honour,  I  never  heard  of  such  a  thing  in  my  life.  Are 
you  to  stay  at  home,  to  have  your  hands  tied  behind  your  back, 
and  be  thrust  into  prison — to  court  destruction  for  yourself  and 
your  family  ?"  Mr  Aubrey  turned  aside  his  head,  and  remained 
silent. 

"  I  must  plead  in  favour  of  Mrs  Aubrey — your  children — ^your 
sweet  lovely  sister  ; — good  God  !  it's  quite  shocking  to  think  of 
what  you  are  bringing  them  to." 

"  You  torture  my  feelings.  Lord  C ,**  said  Mr  Aubrey 

tremulously  and  very  pale  ;  "  but  you  do  not  convince  my  judg- 
ment. Every  dictate  of  conscience  and  honour  combines  to  as- 
sure me  that  I  should  not  listen  to  your  proposal." 

<<  Good  God !  what  an  outrage  on  common  sense  I — But  has 
any  thing  been  yet  said  on  the  subject  of  these  liabilities — these 
mesne  profits,  as  I  suppose  they  are  caUed?" 

"  Nothing  ;  but  they  follow  as  a  matter  of  course." 

"  How  is  it  that  you  owe  onli/  sixty  thousand  pounds,  Aubrey  ?  " 

"  OtUi^  sixty  thousand  I " 

<<  At  the  rate  of  ten  thousand  a-year,  you  must  have  had  at 
least  a  hundred  thousand  pounds  of  the  money  belonging  to  your 


successor ^" 


'<  The  statute  of  limitations  prevents  more  than  six  years* 
arrears  being  recoverable." 

"  But  do  you  intend,  Aubrey,  to  avail  yourself  of  such  a  pro- 
tection against  the  jiist  claims  of  this  poor,  unfortunate,  ill-used 
gentleman  ?  Are  not  the  remaining  forty  thousand  pounds  justly 
due — money  of  his  which  you  have  been  making  away  with? 
Will  you  let  a  mere  technical  rule  of  law  outweigh  the  dictates 
of  honour  and  conscience  ?" 

"  I  really  don't  exactly  understand  your  drift,  Lord  C ," 

said  Mr  Aubrey,  colouring  visibly  and  rapidly. 
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**  Yoar  sovereign  has  a  right  to  command  your  serrices ;  and> 
by  oheying  him  and  serving  your  country,  you  are  enabled  to 
prevent  a  malignant  opponent  from  ruining  you  and  your  family, 
by  extorting  a  vast  sum  of  money  not  equitably  due :  I  protest 
I  see  no  difference  in  principle,  Aubrey,  between  availing  your- 
self of  the  statute  of  limitations,  and  of  the  call  of  the  king  to 
foreign  service ; — but  we  must  talk  of  this  again.  By  the  way, 
what  is  the  name  of  your  worthy  opponent  ?  Tittlemouse,  or 
some  such  strange  name  ?  " 

"  Titmouse  I — By  the  way,  you  lose  a  seat  for  Yatton,"  said 
Aubrey,  with  a  faint  smile. 

Lord  C pricked  up  his  ears.     "  Ay,  ay  I  how's  that  ?  " 

**  The  gentleman  you  have  named  professes,  I  understand, 
Liberal  principles ;  probably  he  will  sit  for  the  borough  him- 
self; at  all  events,  he  will  return  the  member." 

"  He's  a  poor  ignorant  creature,  isn't  he  ?  What  has  made 
him  take  up  with  Liberal  principles  ?  By  taking  a  little  notice 
of  him  early,  one  might — eh  ? — influence  him  ; — but — of  course 
you  don't  intend  to  vacate  this  session  ? " 

**  I  intend  this  day  to  apply  for  the  Chiltern  Hundreds ;  and 
this  evening,  if  you  like,  a  new  writ  may  be  moved  for  the 
borough  of  Yatton." 

*'  You  must  come  down  to-night,  my  dear  Aubrey,  you  really 

must,"  said  Lord  C ,  vrith  undisguised  anxiety — with  more 

than  he  had  shown  during  the  interview.  '*  The  numbers  will 
run  very  close ;  they  are  stirring  heaven  and  earth ; — ^good 
heavens  I  my  dear  Aubrey,  a  vote's  invaluable  to-night ; — Gad, 
you  sha'n*t  have  the  Chiltern  Hundreds ;  you  mustn't  really 
apply  for  it — at  all  events,  not  till  to-morrow." 

'^  I  shall  sit  no  more  in  the  House  of  Commons,"  said  Mr 
Aubrey,  with  a  sad  determined  air ;  <'  besides,  I  leave  for  Yatton 
by  to-night's  mail.  There  are  those  waiting  for  me  whom  you 
would  not  have  me  disappoint,  Lord  C 1  *  * 

"  Not  for  worlds,  my  dear  Aubrey,"  replied  Lord  C ,  half 

absently;  he  was  intensely  disappointed  at  not  obtaining  Mr 
Aubrey's  vote  that  evening;  and  rose  to  go. 

"  Then  I  direct  to  Yatton,  when  I  have  occasion  to  write  to 
you?"  said  he. 
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"  For  the  next  three  weeks  only.  My  movements  after  that 
period  are  not  jet  fixed." 

<*  Adieu,  Auhrej  ;  and  I  entreat  of  you  to  remember  me  most 
sincerely  to  Mrs  Aubrey  and  your  sister ;  and  when  you  look  at 
them»  remember — remember  our  conversation  of  to- day." 

With  this  Lord  C took  his  departure,  and  left  poor  Au- 
brey much  depressed.  He  quickly,  however,  roused  himself, 
and  occupied  the  principal  part  of  the  day  in  making  the  neces- 
sary and  melancholy  arrangements  for  breaking  up  his  establish- 
ment in  Grosvenor  Street,  and  for  disposing  of  his  wines,  books, 
and  furniture  at  Yatton.  He  also  instructed  a  house-agent  to 
look  out  for  two  or  three  respectable  but  small  houses  in  the 
outskirts  of  town,  out  of  which  they  might  choose  the  one  which 
should  f^pear  most  suitable  to  himself  and  Mrs  Aubrey,  on  their 
arrrival  in  London.  About  eight  o'clock  he  got  into  the  York 
mail,  and  his  heart  was  heavy  within  him. 
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CHAPTER  III. 

Thv  result  of  a  very  long  consultation  between  Mr  Runnington 
and  his  partners,  held  on  the  day  after  his  last  interview  with 
Mr  Aubrey,  was,  that  he  drew  up  the  following  draft  of  a  letter, 
adressed  to  Messrs  Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Snap : — 

"  Linccln'i  Inn,  26M  jipnl  18— 
**  GBHlXSMElf  : 

"  Doe  d.  Titmmue  t.  Jdt^r, 

"  In  answer  to  your  letter  of  yesterday,  (the  25th  inst^)  we 
beg  to  inform  you,  that  after  the  judgment  in  this  cause  pro- 
nounced yesterday  in  the  Court  of  King*s  Bench,  our  client,  Mr 
Aubrey,  does  not  intend  to  resist  the  claim  of  Mr  Titmouse  to 
the  residue  of  the  Yatton  property.  We  now,  therefore,  beg  to 
give  you  notice,  that  on  the  17th  of  next  month  you  will  be  at 
liberty,  on  behalf  of  your  client,  Mr  Titmouse,  to  take  possession 
of  all  the  property  at  Yatton,  at  present  in  the  possession  of  Mr 
Aubrey.  The  whole  of  the  last  quarter's  rents,  due  at  Lady- 
day,  hare  been  paid  into  the  bank  of  Messrs  Harley,  at  Grilston, 
and  will,  on  the  17th  of  May,  be  placed  at  the  disposal  of  your 
client. 

'<  We  are  also  instructed  to  request  the  delivery  of  your  bill 
at  as  early  a  period  as  may  suit  your  convenience,  with  a  view 
to  its  immediate  examination  and  settlement. 

<*  We  cannot  forbear  adding,  while  thus  implicitly  following 
the  instructions  of  our  client,  our  very  great  surprise  and  re- 
gret at  the  course  which  he  has  thought  fit  to  adopt;  since 
we  have  the  strongest  reasons  for  believing,  that  had  he  been 
disposed  to  contest  your  client's  claim  further,  in  accordance  with 
advice  received  from  a  high  quarter,  his  case  would  have  been 
materially  strengthened,  and  your  difficulties  greatly  increased. 
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We  feel  confident  that  the  magnanimitj  displayed  by  our  client, 
will  be  duly  appreciated  by  yours. 

"  We  are,  Gentlemen,  your  obedient  servants, 

**  RUNNISGTON   &    Co. 
Messrs  Qcibk,  Gammon,  &  Svaf." 

<<  Really,*'  said  Mr  Runnington,  when  he  had  read  orer  the 
above  to  his  partners,  "  I  mtut  throw  in  a  word  or  two  about 
those  infernal  mesne  profits — ^yet  it*8  a  very  ticklish  subject, 
especially  with  such  people  as  these. 

One  partner  shook  his  head,  and  the  other  looked  Terj 
thoughtful. 

"  We  must  not  compromise  Mr  Aubrey,"  said  the  former. 

<<  We  have  had  no  instructions  on  that  point,"  said  the  latter, 
— "  on  the  contrary,  you  told  us  yourself  that  your  instructions 
were  to  announce  an  unconditional  surrender." 

<*  That  may  be ;  but  in  so  desperate  a  business  as  this,  I  do 
think  we  have  a  discretion  to  exercise  on  belialf  of  himself  and 
family,  which,  I  must  say,  he  seems  quite  incapable  of  exercising 
himself.  Nay,  upon  my  honour,  I  think  we  are  bound  not  to 
forego  the  slightest  opportunity  of  securing  an  advantage  for 
our  client." 

His  partners  seemed  struck  with  his  observation;  and  Mr 
Runnington,  after  a  few  moments'  consideration,  added  the  fbl* 
lowing  postscript : — 

"  P.S. — As  to  the  mesne  profits,  by  the  way,  of  course  we  anti- 
cipate  no  difficulty  in  effecting  an  amicable  arrangement  satis* 
factory  to  both  parties,  due  consideration  being  had  for  tbe  cri- 
tical position  in  which  our  client  finds  himself  so  suddenly  and 
unexpectedly  placed.  Indeed,  it  is  not  difficult  to  conceive  that 
Mr  Aubrey,  in  taking  the  step  of  which  we  have  above  advised 

you,  must  have  contemplated '*  (here  Mr  Runnington  paused 

for  a  considerable  time,)  "  being  met  in  a  similar  frank,  Uberal, 
and  equitable  spirit." 

It  was  agreed,  at  length,  that  the  whole  amount  and  efi«ct 
of  the  above  postscript  ought  to  be  regarded  as  a  spontaneous 
suggestion  of  Messrs  Runnington's,  not  in  any  way  implicating, 
or  calculated  in  any  event  to  annoy,  Mr  Aubrey ;  and  a  fair  Gopj 
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of  the  letter  and  postscript  having  been  made,  it  was  signed  bj 
the  head  of  the  firm,  and  forthwith  dispatched  to  Saffron  Hill. 

"  Struck,  by  Jove,  Gammon  I "  exclaimed  Mr  Quirk,  as,  with 
the  above  letter  open  in  his  hands,  he  hurried,  the  instant  that 
he  had  read  it,  into  the  room  of  his  wilj  partner,  and  put  the 
letter  into  his  hands.  Gammon  read  it  with  apparent  calmness* 
but  a  slight  flush  overspread  his  cheek ;  and,  as  he  finished  the 
perusal,  a  subdued  smile  of  excitement  and  triumph  stole  over 
his  countenance. 

^  Lord,  Gammon  I  isn't  it  glorious?''  quoth  Mr  Quirk  heat- 
edly, rubbing  his  hands  together;  <<g^ve  us  your  hand,  Gam- 
mon I  We've  fought  a  precious  hard  battle  together" — and  he 
shook  his  partner's  hand  with  vehement  cordiality.  *^  This  fel- 
low Aubrey  is  a  trump — ^isn't  he? — Egad,  if  I'd  been  in  his 
shoes — one  way  or  another,  I*d  have  stuck  at  Yatton  for  a  dozen 
years  to  come — ah  ha  I" 

**  Yes,  I  am  sure  you  would  if  you  had  been  able,"  replied 
Gammon  dryly,  and  with  a  smile. 

**  Ay,  that  I  would,"  replied  Mr  Quirk,  with  a  triumphant 
chuckle;  but  now  to  come  to  business.  By  next  quarter-day 
Titmouse  will  have  £5000  in  hard  cash, — ^half  of  it  on  the  17th 
of  next  month. — Lord  I  what  have  we  done  for  him  I "  he  added, 
with  a  sort  of  sigh. 

^'  We've  put  an  ape  into  possession  of  Paradise — that's  all"— 
said  Gammon,  absently  and  half  aloud,  and  bitterly  and  con- 
temptuously. 

^  By  the  way.  Gammon,  you  see  what's  said  about  our  Bil^-^ 
eh  ?  The  sooner  it's  made  out  the  better,  I  should  say — and— 
ahem !  hem  ! — while  Mr  Aubrey's  on  the  tight  rope  he  won't 
think  of  looking  down  at  the  particular  items,  will  he  ?  I  should 
say,  now's  our  time,  and  strike  while  the  iron's  hot !  I've  g^t 
rather  a  stiff  entry,  I  can  assure  you.  I  must  say.  Snap's  done 
his  duty,  and  Fve  not  had  my  eyes  shut — ahem ! "  here  Mr 
Quirk  winked  very  knowingly. 

^  You  must  not  over-do  it,  Mr  Quirk — but  all  that  I  leave,  as 
usual,  to  your  admirable  management  as  to  that  of  a  first-rate 
man  of  business.  You  know  I'm  a  sad  hand  at  accounts ;  but 
you  and  Snap  are — you'll  do  all  that  should  be  done." 

**  Ay,  ay — trust  us  I "  interrupted  Quirk  quickly,  with  a  sig- 
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nificant  nod,  and  fancjing  himself  and  Snap  already  at  work, 
plundering  the  poor  Aubreys.  ^'  And,  by  the  way,  Gammon, 
there  are  the  mesne  profits — ^that's  a  mighty  fine  postscript  of 
theirs,  isn't  it  ?  "  and,  replacing  his  spectacles,  he  read  orer  the 
postscript  aloud.  ^'  All  my  eye,  of  course  I"  he  added,  as  he  laid 
down  the  letter, — ^*  but  I  suppose  one  must  give  'em  a  little  time ; 
it  if  a  little  hard  on  him  just  at  present ;  but  then,  to  be  sure, 
that's  his  look-out — ^not  ours  or  Titmouse's.  Off-hand,  I  should 
say  we  ought  to  be  content  with — say — twenty  thousand  downt 
and  the  rest  in  two  years'  time,  so  as  to  g^ve  him  time  to  look 

about  him  a  little " 

*<  That  will  be  quite  an  after  consideration,"  said  Mr  Ganmum, 
who,  for  the  last  few  minutes,  had  appeared  lost  in  thought* 
«  Egad — an   after  consideration  ?     Hang  me  if  /  think  so. 

Gammon  I    There's  a  certain  bond — eh  ?  you  recollect ** 

<<  I  assure  you,  Mr  Quirk,  that  my  eye  is  fixed  quite  as  steadily 
and  anxiously  on  that  point  as  yours,"  said  Gammon  gravely. 

<<  Thank  you — thank  you,  Gammon  P  replied  Quirk  with 
rather  a  relieved  air — "  it  couldn't  possibly  be  in  better  hands. 
Lud — to  go  wrong  there  !  It  would  send  me  to  my  grave  at  a 
hand  gallop — it  would,  so  help  me  Heaven,  Gammon ! — Titmouse 
is  a  queer  hand  to  deid  with — isn't  he  ?  Wasn't  he  strange  and 
bumptious  the  other  day  ?  Egad,  it  made  me  quake  I  Need  we 
tell  him,  just  yet,"  he  dropped  his  voice,  "  of  the  letter  we've 
got  ?  Couldn't  we  safely  say  only  they  have  sent  us  word  that 
we  shall  have  Yatton  by  the  17th  ?  " 

"  Very  great  caution  is  necessary,  Mr  Quirk,  just  now " 

"  You  dant  think  the  young  scamp's  going  to  turn  round  on 
us,  and  snap  his  fingers  in  our  face,  eh  ? "  enquired  Mr  Quirk 
apprehensively,  violently  twirling  about  his  watch-key. 

"  If  you  leave  him  implicitly  to  me,  you  shall  get  all  you  want," 
replied  Gammon,  very  gravely,  and  very  pointedly.  Quirk's 
colour  changed  a  little,  as  he  felt  the  keen  grey  eye  of  Gammon 
fixed  upon  him,  and  he  involuntarily  shrunk  under  it. 

"  You'll  excuse  me,  Gammon,"  at  length  said  he,  with  rather 
a  disturbed  air  ;  "  but  there's  no  fathoming  you,  when  you  get 
into  one  of  your  mysterious  humours  ;  and  you  always  look  so 
particularly  strange  whenever  we  get  on  this  subject !  What  can 
you  know  that  I  don't — or  ought  not  ?  " 
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**  Nothing — ^nothing,  I  assure  you,"  replied  Gammon  with  a 
gaj  smile. 

'^  Well,  I  should  have  th<mght  not.  But  coming  hack  to  the 
main  point,  if  one  could  hut  touch  some  part  of  that  same  ten 
thousand  pounds,  I  should  he  a  happy  man ! — Consider,  Gammon, 
what  a  draught  there  has  been  on  my  purse  for  this  last  sixteen 
months." 

^  Well,  can  you  douht  being  soon  richly  repaid,  my  dear  sir  ? 
Only  don't  be  too  hasty." 

^  I  take  it.  Gammon,  we've  a  lien  on  the  rents  now  in  the 
banker's  hands,  and  to  become  due  next  quarter-day,  and  on  the 
first  instalment  of  the  mesne  profits,  both  for  our  bill  of  costs,  and 
in  respect  of  that  same  bond  ?  " 

^  Mesne  profits,  Mr  Quirk  ?  "  echoed  Gammon,  rather  quickly ; 
**  you  seem  to  take  it  for  granted  that  they  are  all  ready  to  be 
paid  oyer  I  Even  supposing  Titmouse  not  to  grow  restive,  do 
you  suppose  it  probable  that  Mr  Aubrey,  after  so  vast  and  sudden 
a  sacrifice,  can  have  more  than  a  very  few  thousands — probably 
hundreds— -to  keep  him  from  immediate  want,  since  we  have 
reason  to  believe  he  has  got  no  other  resources  than  Yatton  ? " 

**  Not  got  *em — not  got  em  ?  D — n  him !  then  he  must  look 
sharp  and  get  'em,  that's  all !  You  know  we  can't  be  trifled  with ; 
we  must  look  after  the  interests  of — Titmouse.  And  what's  he 
to  start  with,  if  there's  no  mesne  profits  forthcoming  ?  But,  hang 
it  I  they  must :  I  should  say,  a  gentle  pressure,  by  and  by,  as  soon 
as  he's  fairly  out  of  Yatton,  must  produce  money,  or  security — ^he 
must  know  quantities  of  people  of  rank  and  substance  that  would 
rush  forward,  if  they  once  heard  him  squeal " 

•*  Ah,  you're  for  putting  the  thumbscrews  on  at  once — eh?" 
enquired  Gammon  with  subdued  energy,  and  a  very  strange  sort 
of  smile. 

Ay — capital — th&t*s  just  what  I  meant," — quoth  Quirk. 
Heartless  old  scoundrel ! "  thought  Gammon,  almost  express* 
ingas  much  ;  but  his  momentary  excitement  passed  off  unobserved 
by  Mr  Quirk.  "  And,  I  must  say,  I  agree  with  you,"  he  added ; 
"  we  ought  in  justice  to  see  you  first  reimbursed  your  very  heavy 
outlays,  Mr  Quirk." 

**  Well,  that's  honourable.  Gammon. — Oh,  Gammon   how  I 
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wish  jou  would  let  me  make  a  friend  of  you !  '*  suddenly  added  Mr 
Quirk,  eyeing  wistfully  his  surprised  companion. 

**  If  you  have  one  sincere,  disinterested  friend  in  the  world, 
Mr  Quirk,  he  is  to  he  found  in  Oily  Gammon/'  said  that  gentle- 
man, throwing  great  warmth  into  his  manner,  perceiving  that 
Mr  Quirk  was  labouring  with  some  communication  of  which  he 
wished  to  deliver  himself. 

<<  Gammon,  Gammon !  how  I  toish  I  could  think  so!"  replied 
Quirk,  looking  earnestly,  yet  half  distrustingly,  at  Gammon,  and 
fumbling  about  his  hands  in  his  pockets.  The  mild  and  friendly 
expression  of  Gammon's  countenance,  however,  invited  communi** 
cativeness  ;  and  after  softly  opening  and  shutting  the  two  doors, 
to  ascertain  that  no  one  was  trying  to  overhear  what  might  be 
passing,  he  returned  to  his  chair,  which  he  drew  closer  to  Gam- 
mon, who  noticed  this  air  of  preparation  with  not  a  little  curiosity* 

"  I  may  be  wrong.  Gammon,"  commenced  Mr  Quirk,  in  a  low 
tone  ;  "  but  I  do  believe  you've  always  felt  a  kind  of  personal 
friendship  towards  me ;  and  there  ought  to  be  no  secrets  among 
friends.  Friends,  indeed  ?  Perhaps  it's  premature  to  mention  so 
small  a  matter ;  but  at  a  certain  silversmith's,  not  a  thousand 
miles  from  the  Strand,  there's  at  this  moment  in  hand,  as  a  pre- 
sent from  me  to  you — ^"[Oh  dear,  dear !  Mr  Quirk  I  what  a 
shocking  untruth  !  and  at  your  advanced  period  of  life,  too  IJ-^ 
*'  as  elegant  a  gold  snuff-box  as  can  be  made,  with  a  small  inscrip- 
tion on  the  lid.     I  hope  you  won't  value  it  the  less  for  its  being 

the  gift  of  old  Caleb  Quirk "  he  paused,  and  looked  earnestly 

at  Mr  Gammon. 

"  My  dear  Mr  Quirk,  you  have  taken  me,"  said  he,  apparently 
with  great  emotion,  "  quite  by  surprise.  Value  it  ?  I  will  pre- 
serve it  to  the  latest  moment  of  my  life,  as  a  memorial  of  one 
whom  the  more  I  know  of,  the  more  I  respect  and  admire ! " 

"  You,  Gammon,  are  in  your  prime — scarce  even  that— but  I 
am  growing  old ^"  tears  appeared  to  glisten  in  the  old  gentle- 
man's eyes  ;  Gammon,  much  moved,  shook  him  cordially  by  the 
hand  in  silence,  wondering  what  upon  earth  was  coming  next. 
<<  Yes ; — old  Caleb  Quirk's  day  is  drawing  to  a  close — I  feel  it. 
Gammon,  I  feel  it !  But  I  shall  leave  behind  me — a — a — child—* 
an  only  daughter,  Gammon ;"  that  gentleman  gazed  at  the  speaker 
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with  an  expression  of  respectful  sympathy; — **  Dora!  I  don*t 
think  you  can  haye  known  Dora  so  long,  Gammon,  without  feel- 
ing a  leetU  interest  in  her  ! "  Here  Gammon's  colour  mounted 
rapidly,  and  he  looked  with  feelings  of  a  novel  description  at  his 
senior  partner.  Could  it  he  possible  that  old  Quirk  wished  to 
bring  about  a  match  between  his  daughter  and  Gammon  ?  His 
thotights  were  for  a  moment  confused.  All  he  could  do  was  to 
bow  with  an  earnest — an  anxious — a  deprecating  air ;  and  Mr 
Qnirk,  rather  hurriedly,  proceeded, — "  and  when  I  assure  you, 
Gammon,  that  it  is  in  your  power  to  make  an  old  friend  and  his 
only  daughter  happy  and  proud,'* — Gammon  began  to  draw  very 
long  breaths,  and  to  look  more  and  more  apprehensively  at  his 
senior  partner, — **  in  short,  my  dear  friend  Gammon,  let  me  out 
with  it  at  once — my  daughter's  in  love  with  Titmouse." 

f  **  Whew  I "  thought  Gammon,  suddenly  and  infinitely  relieved.} 

^'Ah,  my  dear  Mr  Quirk,  is  that  all  ?  *'  he  exclaimed,  and  shook 
Mr  Quirk  cordially  by  the  hand, — "  at  length  you  have  made  a 
friend  of  me  indeed.  But,  to  tell  you  the  truth,  I  have  long 
suspected  as  much  ;  I  have  indeed  I  *' 

"  Have  you  really  ?  Well  I  there  is  no  accounting  for  tastes, 
is  there— especially  among  the  women  ?  Poor  Dora's  over  head 
and  ears — quite ! — she  is,  so  help  me  Heaven  I "  continued  Quirk 
energetically. 

**  Well,  my  dear  sir,  and  why  this  surprise  ? "  said  Gammon 
earnestly,  **  I  consider  Titmouse  to  be  a  very  handsome  young 
fellow ;  and  that  he  is  already  rapidly  acquiring  very  gentlemanly 
manners ;  and  as  to  his  fortune — really,  it  would  be  most  desirable 
to  bring  it  about.  Indeed,  the  sooner  his  heart's  fixed,  and  his 
word's  pledged,  the  better — for  you  must  of  course  be  aware  that 
there  will  be  many  schemers  on  the  look-out  to  entrap  his  frank 
and  inexperienced  nature, — look,  for  instance,  at  Tag-rag." 

**  Eugh  !'*  exclaimed  Mr  Quirk,  with  a  sudden  motion  of  sick- 
ening disgust-^'*  the  old  beast ! — I  smoked  him  long  ago  I  Now, 
that  I  call  villany,  Gammon  ;  infernal  villany !    Don't  you  ?" 

**  Indeed,  indeed,  Mr  Quirk,  I  do ;  I  quite  agree  with  you ! 
Upon  my  honour,  I  think  it  is  a  part  of  even  my  duty  towards  our 
client,  if  possible,  to  protect  him  against  such  infamous  designs." 

^*  Right — right}  Gammon ;   by  Jove,  you're  quite   right — I 
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quite  agree  with  jou  !*'  replied  Quirk  eamestlj,  not  obserring  the 
lambent  smile  upon  the  features  of  his  calm,  crafl j,  and  sarcas- 
tic companion. 

**  You  see/'  said  Grammon,  <<  weVe  a  rerj  delicate  and  difficult 
g^me  to  play  with  old  Tag-rag.  He's  certainly  a  toad,  ugly 
and  venomous — ^but  then  he's  got  a  jewel  in  his  head — he*8  got 
money,  you  know,  and,  to  serve  our  purposes,  we  must  really  give 
him  some  hopes  about  his  daughter  and  Titmouse." 

"  Faugh !  eugh  !  feugh  I  Nasty  wretch !  a  little  trollop  t     It 
makes  one  sick  to  hear  of  her !     And,  by  the  way,  now  we're 
on  that  subject,  Gammon,  what  do  we  want  of  this  wretch  Tag 
rag,  now  that  Titmouse  has  actually  g^t  the  property?" 

"  Want  of  him  ?     Money — security,  my  dear  sir ! — money ! " 

'<  But,  curse  me  I  (excuse  me.  Gammon,)  why  go  to  Tag-rag  ? 
Thafs  what  I  can't  understand  I  Surely  any  one  will  advance 
almost  any  amount  of  money  to  Titmouse,  with  such  security  as 
he  can  give." 

"  Very  possibly — probably—" 

"  Possibly  ?  Why,  I  myself  don't  mind  advancing  him  five 
thousand — nay,  ten  thousand  pounds-^when  we've  once  got  hold 
of  the  title-deeds." 

<<  My  dear  sir,"  interrupted  Grammon  calmly,  but  with  a  very 
serious  air,  and  a  slight  change  of  colour  which  did  not  happen 
to  attract  the  notice  of  his  eager  companion,  **  there  are  reasons 
why  I  should  dissuade  you  from  doing  so  ;  upon  my  word,  there 
are  ;  further  than  that  I  do  not  think  it  necessary  to  go  ;  but  I 
have  gone  far  enough,  I  know  well,  to  do  you  a  real  service." 

Mr  Quirk  listened  to  all  this  with  an  air  of  the  utmost  amaxe- 
meiit — even  open-mouthed  amazement.  "  What  reason.  Gammon, 
can  there  be  against  my  advancing  money  on  a  security  worth 
more  than  a  hundred  times  the  sum  borrowed  ? "  he  enquired, 
with  visible  distrust,  of  his  companion. 

<<  I  can  but  assure  you,  that  were  I  called  upon  to  say  whether 
I  would  advance  a  serious  sum  of  money  to  Titmouse,  on  the  se- 
curity of  the  Yatton  estates,  I  should  at  all  events  require  a  most 
substantial  coUateraL  security." 

"  Mystery  again ! "  exclaimed  Mr  Quirk,  a  sigh  of  vexation 
escaping  him.  "  You'll  excuse  me.  Gammon,  but  you*d  puzzle 
an  angel,  to  say  nothing  of  the  devil  I     May  I  presume  for  one 
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momeotf  to  far  on  our  persoDal  and  professional  relationship,  as 
to  ask  what  the  reason  is  on  which  your  advice  rests  ?" 

'*  Mere  caution — excessive  caution — anxiety  to  place  you  out 
of  the  way  of  all  risk.  Surely,  is  your  borrower  so  soon  to  be 
pronounced  firm  in  the  saddle  ? " 

**  If  you  know  any  thing,  Gammon,  that  I  don't,  it*8  your 
bounden  duty  to  communicate  it  I    Look  ai  our  artides  !  '* 

^  It  is  ;  but  do  I  know  any  thing  ?  Prove  that,  Mr  Quirk, 
and  you  need  trouble  yourself  no  more.  But,  in  the  mean  while, 
(without  saying  how  much  I  feel  hurt  at  your  evident  distrust,) 
I  have  but  a  word  or  two  further  to  add  on  this  point." 

When  Mr  Gammon  chose,  he  could  assume  an  expression  of 
feature,  a  tone  of  voice,  and  a  manner  which  indicated  to  the 
person  he  was  addressing,  that  he  was  announcing  a  matured 
opinion,  an  inflexible  determination — and  this,  moreover,  in  the 
calmest,  quietest  way  imaginable.  Thus  it  was  that  he  now 
said  to  Mr  Quirk,  **  My  opinion  is,  that  you  should  get  some 
third  party  or  parties  to  advance  any  required  sum,  and  prevail 
upon  Tag-rag  to  join  in  a  collateral  security,  without — if  pos- 
sible—making  him  aware  of  the  extent  of  liability  he  is  incurring. 
By  exciting  him  with  the  ridiculous  notion  of  an  attachment 
between  his  daughter  and  Titmouse,  he  may  be  induced  to  g^ve 
his  signature,  as  to  some  complimentary  matter  of  form  only. — 
Now,  that's  my  opinion,  Mr  Quirk ;  not  lightly  or  hastily  formed ; 
and  it  rests  upon  a  deep  feeling  of  personal  regard  towards  you, 
and  also  our  common  interests." 

Mr  Quirk  had  listened  to  this  communication  in  perturbed 
silence,  eyeing  the  speaker  with  a  ludicrous  expression  of  mingled 
diagrin,  apprehension,  and  bewilderment.  **  Grammon,'*  at  length 
said  he,  affecting  a  smile,  "  do  you  remember,  when  you,  and  I, 
and  Dora,  went  to  the  play  to  see  some  German  thing  or  other 
—Foes  was  the  name,  wasn't  it  ?  ** 

^  Faust — Faust,"  interrupted  Gammon  curiously. 

"  Well ;  and  now,  what  was  the  name  of  that  fellow  that  was 
always — Meth^-Meph — what  was  it  ?  " 

<<  Mephistophiles,"  replied  Gammon,  unable  to  repress  a 
smile. 

**  Ah — yes  I  so  it  was.  That's  all ;  I  only  wanted  to  think  of 
the  name— I'd  forgotten  it.     I  beg  your  pardon.  Gammon.** 
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This  was  poor  Mr  Quirk's  way  of  being  very  sarcastic  with 
his  friend.  He  thought  that  he  had  now  cut  him  to  the  very 
quick. 

"  If  it  hadn't  been  for  what's  passed  between  us  to-daj,  Gam- 
mon, I  should  almost  begin  to  think  that  you  were  not  sincere 
in  your  friendship " 

"  Did  I  ever  deceive  you  ?  Did  I  ever  attempt  to  overreach 
you  in  any  thing,  Mr  Quirk  ?" 

"  N — o — o^,"  replied  Mr  Quirk — but  not  in  the  readiest 
manner,  or  most  confident  tone  in  the  world, — "  I  certainly  can*t 
say  I  ever  found  you  out — but  I'll  tell  you  what,  we  each  keep 
a  precious  sharp  look-out  after  each  other,  too — don't  we  ?  "  he 
enquired,  with  a  faint  smile,  which  seemed  for  a  moment  reflected 
upon  the  face  of  Gammon. 

'<  How  long,"  said  he,  <<  I  am  to  be  the  subject  of  such  unkind 
suspicions,  I  do  not  know ;  but  your  nature  is  suspicious ;  and 
as  every  one  has  his  fault,  that  is  the  alloy  in  the  otherwise  pure 
gold  of  your  manly,  kind,  and  straightforward  character.  Time 
may  show  how  you  have  wronged  me.  My  anxious  wish  is,  Mr 
Quirk,  to  see  your  daughter  occupy  a  position  in  which  we  may 
all  be  proud  to  see  her."  Here  a  smile  shot  across  Quirk's 
anxious  countenance,  like  evening  sunshine  on  troubled  waters. 

"  I  do  really  believe.  Gammon,"  said  he  eagerly,  "  that  Dora's 
just  the  kind  of  girl  to  suit  Titmouse ** 

<<  So  indeed,  my  dear  sir,  do  I.  There's  a  mingled  softness 
and  spirit  in  Miss  Quirk " 

<'  She's  a  good  girl,  a  good  girl.  Gammon  I  I  hope  he'll  use 
her  well  if  he  gets  her."  His  voice  trembled.  "  She's  got  very 
much  attached  to  him !  Gad,  she's  quite  altered  lately ;  and  my 
sister  tells  me  that  she's  always  playing  dismal  music  when  he's 
not  there.  But  we  can  talk  over  these  matters  at  another  time. 
Gad,  Gammon,  you  can't  think  how  it's  relieved  me,  to  open  my 
mind  to  you  on  this  matter  !  We  quite  understand  one  another 
now,  Gammon — eh  ?  " 

"  Quite,"  replied  Gammon  pointedly ;  and  Mr  Quirk  having 
quitted  the  room,  the  former  prepared  to  answer  Messrs  Run- 
nington's  letter.  But  first  he  leaned  back,  and  reflected  on 
several  points  of  their  late  conversation.  Of  course,  he  had 
resolved  that  Miss  Quirk  should  never  become  Mrs  Titmouse. 
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And  what  struck  him  as  not  a  little  singular,  was  this ;  viz.  that 
Bfr  Quirk  should  have  made  no  ohservation  on  the  circumstance 
that  Gammon  allowed  him  to  risk  his  daughter,  and  her  al],  upon 
chances  which  he  pronounced  too  frail  to  warrant  advancing  a 
thousand  or  two  of  money  I     Yet  so  it  was. 

This  was  the  answer  he  presently  wrote  to  the  letter  of  Messrs 
Runnington : — 

**  Saffron  Hill. 

**  Gentlemen  : 

"  Doe,  d.  Titmouse  v.  Jolter. 

**  We  are  favoured  with  your  letter  of  this  day's  date ;  and  beg 
to  assure  you  how  very  highly  we  appreciate  the  prompt  and 
honourable  course  which  has  been  taken  by  your  client,  under 
circumstances  calculated  to  excite  the  greatest  possible  commi- 
seration. Every  expression  of  respectful  sympathy,  on  our  parts, 
and  on  that  of  our  client,  Mr  Titmouse,  which  you  may  think  fit 
to  convey  to  your  distingiiisbe<^  client,  is  his. 

*<  We  shall  be  prepared  to  receive  possession  of  the  Yatton 
estates  on  the  day  you  mention — namely,  the  17th  May  next,  on 
behalf  of  our  client,  Mr  Titmouse ;  on  whose  behalf,  also,  we  beg 
to  thank  you  for  your  communication  concerning  the  last  quar- 
ter's rents. 

**  With  reference  to  the  question  of  the  mesne  profits,  we  cannot 
doubt  that  your  client  will  promptly  pursue  the  same  line  of 
honourable  conduct  which  he  has  hitherto  adopted,  and  sincerely 
trust  that  a  good  understanding  in  this  matter  will  speedily  exist 
between  our  respective  clients. 

*^  As  you  have  intimated  a  wish  upon  the  subject,  we  beg  to 
inform  you  that  we  have  given  instructions  for  making  out  and 
delivering  our  bill  herein. 

**  We  are,  Gentlemen, 

"  Your  humble  servants, 

"Quirk,  Gammon,  &  Snap." 

"  Mesars  Rcnninoton  k  Co." 

Having  finished  writing  the  above  letter.  Gammon  sat  back 
in  his  chair,  with  folded  arms,  and  entered  upon  a  long  train  of 
thought — ^revolving  many  matters  which  were  worthy  of  the 
profound  consideration  they  then  received. 
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When  Gammon  and  Titmouse  returned  to  town  from  Yorlc, 
they  were  fortunate  in  haying  the  inside  of  the  ooach  to  them- 
selves for  nearly  the  whole  of  the  way — an  opportunity  which 
Gammon  improved  to  the  utmost,  hy  deepening  the  impresaion 
he  had  already  made  in  the  mind  of  Titmouse^  of  the  truth  of  one 
g^eat  fact — namely,  that  he  and  his  fortunes  would  quickly  part 
company,  if  Gammon  should  at  any  time  so  will — ^which  never 
would,  however,  come  to  pass,  so  long  as  Titmouse  recognized 
and  deferred  to  the  authority  of  Gammon  in  all  things.  In  Tain 
did  Titmouse  enquire  how  this  could  he.  Gammon  was  impene- 
trable, mysterious,  authoritative ;  and  at  length  enjoined  Tit- 
mouse to  absolute  secresy  concerning  the  existence  of  the  iatct  in 
question,  on  pain  of  the  infliction  of  those  consequences  to  which 
I  have  already  alluded.  Gammon  assured  him  that  there  were 
many  plans  and  plots  hatching  against  him  (Titmouse ;)  but  that 
it  was  in  his  (Gammon's)  power  to  protect  him  from  them  alL 
Gammon  particularly  enjoined  him,  moreover,  to  consult  the  feel- 
ings, and  attend  to  the  suggestions  of  Mr  Quirk,  wherein  Mr 
Gammon  did  not  intimate  to  the  contrary,  and  wound  up  all  by 
telling  him,  that  as  he.  Gammon,  was  the  only  person  on  earth— 
and  this  he  really  believed  to  be  the  case,  as  the  reader  may 
hereafter  see — who  knew  the  exact  position  of  Titmouse^  so  he 
had  devoted  himself  for  his  life  to  the  advancing  and  securing 
the  interests  of  Titmouse. 

For  about  a  fortnight  after  their  return,  Titmouse,  at  Gam- 
mon's instance,  continued  at  his  former  lodgings ;  but  at  length 
complained  so  earnestly  of  their  dismal  quietude,  and  of  their 
being  out  of  the  way  of  <'Zt/e,"  that  Gammon  yielded  to  his 
wishes,  and,  together  with  Mr  Quirk,  consented  to  his  removing 
to  a  central  spot — in  fact,  to  the  Cabbaoe-stalk  HoTEii,  Co- 
vent  Garden — ^a  queer  enough  name,  to  be  sure ;  but  it  was  the 
family  name  of  a  great  wholesale  green-grocer,  who  owned  most 
of  the  property  thereabouts.  It  was  not  without  considerable 
uneasiness  and  anxiety  that  Messrs  Quirk  and  Snap  beheld  this 
change  effected,  apprehensive  that  it  might  have  the  effect  of 
estranging  Titmouse  from  them  ;  but  since  Gammon  assented 
to  it,  they  had  nothing  for  it  but  to  acquiesce,  considering  Tit- 
mouse's proximity  to  his  splendid  independence.  They  resolved, 
however,  as  far  as  in  each  of  them  lay,  not  to  let  themselves  be 
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forgotten  by  Titmouse.  Pending  the  rule  for  the  new  trial,  Mr 
Qairk  was  so  confident  concerning  the  issue,  that  he  greatly 
increased  the  allowance  of  Titmouse ;  to  an  extent,  indeed,  which 
admitted  of  his  entering  into  almost  all  the  gayeties  that  his  as 
yet  scarce  initiated  heart  could  desire.  In  the  first  place,  he 
constantly  added  to  his  wardrobe.  Then  he  took  lessons,  every 
other  day,  in  **the  noble  art  of  self-defence;"  which  gave  him 
ao  opportunity  of  forming  with  great  ease,  at  once  an  extensive 
and  brilliant  circle  of  acquaintance.  Fencing-rooms,  wrestling- 
rooms,  shooting-galleries,  places  for  pigeon-shooting,  cock-fight- 
ing, dog-fighting,  and  billiard-rooms ;  the  water  and  boat-racing 
— ^these  were  the  dazzling  scenes  which  occupied  the  chief  por« 
tion  of  each  day.  Then,  in  the  evenings,  there  were  theatres, 
great  and  small,  the  various  taverns,  and  other  places  of  noctur- 
nal resort,  which  are  the  secret  pride  and  glory  of  the  metropo- 
lis. In  addition  to  this,  at  an  advanced  period  of  the  night,  or 
rather  a  very  early  hour  in  the  morning,  he  sedulously  strove  to 
perfect  himself  in  those  higher  arts  and  accomplishments,  excelled 
in  by  one  or  two  of  the  more  eminent  of  the  youthful  aristocracy, 
viz.,  breaking  windows,  pulling  bells,  wrenching  off  knockers, 
extinguishing  lamps,  tripping  up  old  women,  watchmen,  and  chil- 
dren, and  spoiling  their  clothes ; — ah,  how  often,  in  his  humbler 
days,  had  his  heart  panted  in  noble  rivalry  of  such  feats  as  these, 
and  emulation  of  the  notoriety  they  earned  for  the  glittering 
miscreants  who  excelled  in  them  I  Ah,  Titmouse,  Titmouse ! 
Now  is  your  time  !     Macte  novd  virtute,  puer  ! 

That  he  could  long  frequent  such  scenes  as  these  without 
forming  an  extensive  and  varied  acquaintance,  would  be  a  very 
unlikely  thing  to  suppose ;  and  there  was  one  who  would  fain 
have  joined  him  in  his  new  adventures — one  who,  as  I  have 
already  intimated,  had  initiated  him  into  the  scenes  with  which 
he  was  now  becoming  so  familiar ;  I  mean  Snap,  who  had  been 
at  once  his 


"  Guide,  philosopher,  and  friend; 


♦» 


but  who  now  had  fewer  and  fewer  opportunities  of  associating 
with  him,  inasmuch  as  his  (Snap's)  nose  was  continually  "  kept 
at  the  grindstone"  in  Saffron  Hill,  to  compensate  for  the  lack  of 
attention  to  the  business  of  the  office  of  his  senior  partners,  owing 
vol*.  II.  3? 
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to  their  incessant  occupation  with  the  affairs  of  Titmouse*  Still« 
however,  he  now  and  then  contrived  to  remind  Titmouse  of  his 
(Snap's)  existence,  hj  sending  him  intimations  of  interesting  trials 
at  the  Old  Bailej  and  elsewhere,  and  securing  him  a  good  seat 
to  view  both  the  criminid  and  the  spectators-— often  persons  of 
the  greatest  rank,  fashion,  and  beauty  ;  for  so  it  happens  that  in 
this  country,  the  more  hideous  the  crime,  the  more  intense  the 
curiosity  of  the  upper  classes  of  both  sexes  to  witness  the  mis- 
creant perpetrator  ;  the  more  disgusting  the  details,  the  greater 
the  avidity  with  which  they  are  listened  to  by  the  distinguished 
auditors  ; — ^the  reason  being  plain,  that,  as  they  have  exhausted 
the  pleasures  and  excitements  afforded  by  their  own  sphere,  their 
palled  and  sated  appetites  require  novel  and  more  powerful  stimu« 
lants.  Hence,  at  length,  we  see  <<  fashionables"  peopling  even 
the  condemned  cell — nishing,  in  excited  groups,  after  ^he  shud- 
dering malefactor,  staggering,  half  palsied,  and  with  horror- 
laden  eye,  on  his  way  to  the  gallows  I  As  soon  as  old  Quirk  had 
obtained  an  inkling  of  Titmouse's  taste  in  these  matters,  he  af- 
forded Titmouse  many  opportunities  of  gratifying  it.  Once  or 
twice  the  old  gentleman  succeeded  even  in  enabling  Titmouse 
(severe  triid,  however,  for  his  exquisite  sensibilities  I)  to  shake 
the  cold  and  pinioned  hands  of  wretches  within  a  few  minutes* 
time  of  being  led  out  for  execution  I 

This  is  a  brief  and  general  account  of  the  way  in  which  Tit- 
mouse passed  his  time,  and  laid  the  groundwork  of  that  solid, 
extensive,  and  practical  acquaintance  with  men  and  things,  which 
was  requisite  to  enable  him  to  occupy  with  dignity  and  advan- 
tage the  splendid  station  to  which  he  was  on  the  point  of  being 
elevated. 

But  let  us  not  lose  sight  of  our  early  and  interesting  friends, 
the  Tag-rags — a  thing  which  both  Quirk  and  Gammon  resolved 
should  not  happen  to  Titmouse :  for,  on  the  very  first  Sunday 
after  his  arrival  in  town  from  York,  a  handsome  glass  coach 
might  have  been  seen,  about  two  o'clock  in  the  afternoon,  draw- 
ing up  opposite  to  the  gates  of  Satin  Lodge ;  from  which  said 
coach,  the  door  having  been  opened,  presently  descended  Messrs 
Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Titmouse.  Now,  the  Tag-rags  always 
dined  at  about  two  o'clock  on  Sundays ;  and,  on  the  present 
occasion,  Mr,  Mrs,  and  Miss  Tag-rag,  together  with  a  pretty  con- 
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stant  yisitor,  the  Reyerend  Dismal  Horror,  were  sitting  at  their 
dinner-table  discussing  as  nice  a  savoury  leg  of  roast  pork,  with 
apple-sauce,  as  could  at  once  have  tempted  and  satisfied  the  most 
fastidious  and  the  most  indiscriminating  appetite. 

^  Oh,  roa !"  exclaimed  Miss  Tag-rag  faintly,  changing  colour 
as  she  caught  sight,  through  the  blinds,  of  the  approaching  visi- 
tors— **  if  there  isn't  Mr  Titmouse  I "  and  almost  dropping  on 
the  table  her  plate,  in  which,  with  an  air  of  tender  gallantry,  Mr 
Horror  was  in  the  act  of  depositing  some  greens,  she  flew  out  of 
the  room,  darted  up-stairs,  and  in  a  trice  was  standing,  with 
beating  heart,  before  her  glass,  hastily  twirling  her  ringlets 
roond  her  trembling  fingers,  and  making  one  or  two  slight  altera- 
tions in  her  dress.  Her  papa  and  mamma  started  up  at  the  same 
moment,  hastily  wiping  their  mouths  on  the  comers  of  the  table- 
cloth ;  and,  after  a  hurried  apology  to  their  reverend  guest, 
whom  they  begged  **  to  go  on  eating  till  they  came  back*'— ^ 
ihej  bounced  into  the  drawing-room,  just  time  enough  to  appear 
AS  if  ihej  had  been  seated  for  some  time  ;  but  they  were  both 
rather  red  in  the  face,  and  flustered  in  their  manner.  Yet,  how 
abortive  was  their  attempt  to  disguise  the  disgraceful  fact  of  their 
having  been  at  dinner  when  their  distinguished  visitors  arrived ! 
For,  firstly,  the  house  was  redolent  of  the  odours  of  roast  pork, 
sage  and  onion-stufiing,  and  greens  ;  secondly,  the  red-faced  ser- 
vant girl  was  peering  round  the  corner  of  the  kitchen  stairs,  as 
if  watching  an  opportunity  to  whip  off  a  small  dinner  tray  that 
stood  between  the  dining-room  and  drawing-room  ;  and  thirdly, 
they  caught  a  glimpse  of  the  countenance  of  the  reverend  young 
g^est,  who  was  holding  open  the  dining-room  door  just  wide 
enough  to  enable  him  to  see  who  passed  on  to  the  drawing-room ; 
for,  in  truth,  the  name  which  had  escaped  from  the  lips  of  Miss 
Tag-rag,  was  one  that  always  excited  unpleasant  feelings  in  the 
breast  of  her  spiritual  friend. 

*'  Ah !  Mr  and  Mrs  Tag-rag !  Ton  my  soul — ^glad  to  see 
you—and — hope  you're  all  well?"  commenced  Titmouse,  with 
an  air  of  easy  confidence  and  grace.  Mr  Gammon  calmly  intro- 
duced himself  and  Mr  Quirk. 

"  We  were  just  going  to  sit  down  to — lunchy"  said  Mr  Tag- 
rag  hurriedly. 

'*  You  won't  take  a  little,  will  you,  gentlemen?''  enquired  Mrs 
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Tag-rag  fidntlj ;  and  both  the  worthy  couple  felt  infinite  relief 
on  being  assured  that  their  distinguished  visitors  had  already 
lunched.  Neither  Mr  nor  Mrs  Tag-rag  could  take  their  eyes  off 
Mr  Titmouse,  whose  easy  nonchalance  convinced  them  that  he 
must  have  been  keeping  the  society  of  lords.  He  was  just 
enquiring — as  he  ran  his  hand  through  his  hair,  and  gently 
smacked  his  slight  ebony  cane  against  his  leg — after  Miss 
Tag-rag,  when,  pale  and  agitated,  and  holding  in  her  hand  a 
pocket-handkerchief,  which  she  had  first  suffused  with  musk 
and  bergamot,  designed  to  overcome  so  much  of  the  vulgar 
odour  of  dinner  as  might  be  lingering  about  her — ^that  interest- 
ing young  lady  entered.  Titmouse  rose  and  received  her  in  a 
familiar,  forward  manner  ;  she  turning  white  and  red  by  tumf« 
She  looked  such  a  shrivelled  little  ugly  formal  creature,  that 
Titmouse  conceived  quite  a  hatred  of  her,  through  recollecting 
that  he  had  once  'thought  such  an  inferior  piece  of  goods  super- 
fine. Old  Quirk  and  Tag-rag,  every  now  and  then,  cast  dis- 
trustful  glances  at  each  other ;  but  Gammon  kept  all  in  a  calm 
flow  of  small  talk,  which  at  length  restored  those  whom  they 
had  come  to  see,  to  something  like  self-possession.  As  for  Mr 
Quirk,  the  more  he  looked  at  Miss  Tag-rag,  the  more  pride  and 
satisfaction  he  felt  in  reflecting  upon  the  unfavourable  contrast 
she  must  present,  in  Titmouse's  eyes,  to  Miss  Quirk.  After  a 
little  further  conversation,  principally  concerning  the  brilliant 
success  of  Titmouse,  Mr  Quirk  came  to  the  business  of  the  day, 
and  invited  Mr,  Mrs,  and  Miss  Tag-rag  to  dinner  at  Alibi 
House,  on  the  ensuing  Sunday,  at  six  o'clock — apologizing  for 
the  absence  of  Misa»Quirk,  on  the  score  of  indisposition — she 
being  at  the  time  in  the  highest  possible  state  of  health.  Mrs 
Tag-rag  was  on  the  point  of  saying  something  deprecatory  of 
their  dining  out  on  Sunday,  as  contrary  to  their  rule ;  but  a 
sudden  recollection  of  the  earthly  interests  she  might  peril  by 
so  doing,  aided  by  a  fearfully  significant  glance  from  Mr  Tag- 
rag,  restrained  her.  The  invitation  was,  therefore,  accepted  in 
a  very  obsequious  manner;  and  soon  afterwards  their  gpreat 
visitors  took  their  departure,  leaving  Mr  and  Mrs  and  Miss 
Tag-rag  in  a  state  of  considerable  excitement.  Goodness ! 
could  there  be  a  doubt  that  there  must  be  some  very  potent 
attraction  at  Satin  Lodge  to  bring  thither  Titmouse,  after  all 
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that  had  occurred  ?     And  where  could  reside  the  poiut  of  that 
attraction,  hut  in  Miss  Tag-rag  ? 

As  soon  as  their  visitors'  glass-coach  had  driven  off — its 
inmates  laughing  heartily  at  the  people  thej  had  just  quitted — 
Blr,  Mrs,  and  Miss  Tag-rag  returned  to  the  dining-tahle,  like 
■uddenly  disturbed  fowl  returning  to  their  rooet,  when  the  dis« 
turbance  has  ceased.  Profuse  were  their  apologies  to  Mr 
Horror :  not  aware,  however,  that  he  had  improved  the  oppor- 
tonitj  afforded  by  their  absence,  to  recruit  his  exhausted  ener- 
gies with  a  couple  of  glasses  of  port  wine  from  a  decanter  which 
stood  on  the  sideboard — a  circumstance  which  he  did  not  deem 
important  enough  to  mention.  Vehemently  suspecting  as  he 
did,  what  was  the  state  of  things  with  reference  to  Mr  Titmouse 
and  Miss  Tag-rag,  it  was  somewhat  of  a  trial  of  temper  to  the 
exemplary  young  pastor,  to  have  to  listen,  for  the  remainder  of 
the  afternoon,  to  the  praises  of  Titmouse,  and  speculations  con- 
eeming  the  immensity  of  his  fortune — matters,  indeed,  (in  his 
pious  estimation,)  of  the  earth,  earthy.  In  vain  did  the  worthy 
minister  strive,  every  now  and  then,  to  divert  the  current  of 
conversation  into  a  more  profitable  channel — «.  e.  towards  him- 
self;  all  he  said  was  evidently  lost  upon  her  for  whose  ear  it 
was  intended.  She  was  in  a  reverie,  and  often  sighed.  The 
fHincipal  figures  before  her  mind's  eye  were — Tittlebat  Tit- 
mouse, Esquire,  and  the  Rey.  Dismal  Horror.  The  latter 
was  about  twenty- six,  (he  had  been  called  to  the  work  of  the 
ministry  in  his  sixteenth  year ;)  short ;  his  face  slightly  pitted 
with  small-pox ;  his  forehead  narrow ;  his  eyes  cold  and  watery ; 
no  eyebrows  or  whiskers;  high  cheek-bones;  his  short  dark 
hair  combed  primly  forward  over  each  temple,  and  twisted  into 
a  sort  of  topknot  in  front ;  he  wore  no  shirt-collars,  but  had  a 
white  neck-handkerchief  tied  very  formally,  and  was  dressed  in 
an  ill -made  suit  of  black.  He  spoke  in  a  drawling  canting  tone  ; 
and  his  countenance  was  overspread  with  a  demure  expression 
of — CUNNING,  trying  to  look  religious*  Then  he  was  always 
talking  about  himself,  and  the  devil,  and  his  chapel,  and  the 
bottomless  pit,  and  the  number  of  souls  which  he  had  saved, 
and  the  number  of  those  whom  he  knew  were  damned,  and 
many  more  who  certainly  would  be  damned ;  and  other  matters 
of  that  sort)  intrusted — it  would  seem — to  his  confidential  keep- 
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ing.  All  this  might  be  rery  well  ia  its  waj»  began  to  think 
Miss  Tag-rag — but  it  was  possible  to  choke  a  dog  with  pudding. 
Poor  girl,  can  you  wonder  at  her  dwelling  fondly  upon  the 
image  of  Titmouse  ?  So  splendidly  dressed — so  handsome- 
such  a  fashionable  air — and  with — ten  thousand  a-year  I  When 
she  put  all  these  .things  together,  it  almost  looked  like  a  dream; 
•uch  good  fortune  could  never  be  in  store  for  a  poor  simple  girl 
like  herself.  Yet  there  was  such  a  thing  as — ^lore  at  first  sight ! 
After  tea  they  all  walked  down  to  Mr  Horror's  meeting-house* 
It  was  very  crowded ;  and  it  was  remarked  that  the  eloquent 
young  preacher  had  never  deliyered  a  more  impassioned  sermon 
from  that  pulpit :  it  was  sublime.  Oh,  how  bitterly  he  denounced 
"  worldly-mi ndedness ! "  What  a  vivid  picture  he  drew  of  the 
flourishing  green  bay- tree  of  the  wicked,  suddenly  blasted  in  the 
moment  of  its  pride  and  strength ;  while  the  righteous  should 
shine  like  stars  in  the  firmament  for  ever  and  ever !  Who  can- 
not see  here  shadowed  out  the  characters  of  Titmouse  and  of 
Horror  respectively  ? — who  hesitate  between  the  two  ?  And 
when  at  length,  the  sermon  over,  he  sat  down  in  his  pulpit,  (the 
congregation  also  sitting  and  singing,  which  had  a  somewhat 
queer  effect,)  and  drew  gracefully  across  his  damp  forehead  his 
white  pocket-handkerchief,  which  had  been  given  him  by  Miss 
Tag-rag ;  and  looked  with  an  air  of  most  interesting  languor 
and  exhaustion  towards  Mr  Tag-rag's  pew,  where  sat  that  young 
lamb  of  his  flock — Miss  Tag-rag — ^her  father  the  wealthiest  man 
in  the  congregation,  and  she  his  only  child — ^he  felt  a  most  lively 
and  tender  interest  in  her  welfare — ^her  spiritual  welfare,  and 
resolved  to  call  the  next  morning ;  entertaining  an  humble  hope 
of  finding  that  his  zealous  labours  had  not  been  in  vain  !  Was 
one  fruit  of  them  to  have  been  looked  for  in  the  benignant  tem* 
per  which  Tag-rag,  to  the  amazement  of  his  shopmen,  evinced 
the  next  morning,  for  at  least  an  hour  ?  Would  that  the  Uke 
good  effects  had  been  visible  in  Mrs  and  Miss  Tag-rag ;  but— 
alas  that  I  should  have  to  record  it ! — ^it  was  so  far  otherwise, 
that  they  laid  aside  some  fancy-fair  work  on  which  Mr  Horror 
had  set  them — for  the  whole  week,  which  they  devoted  to  the 
preparation  of  those  dresses  with  which  they  purposed  the  pro- 
fanation of  the  ensuing  Sunday. 

That  day  at  length  arrived,  and  precisely  at  six  o'clock  a  genteel 
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flj  deposited  the  yisitaDts  from  Satin  Lodge  at  the  splendid  en- 
trance to  Alihi  House.  There  was  the  hig  footman — shoulder- 
knot,  red  hreeches,  and  all.  Tag-rag  felt  a  litHle  nervous.  Be- 
fore they  had  entered  the  gates,  the  fond  proud  parents  had  kissed 
dieir  trembling  daughter,  and  entreated  her  *'  to  keep  her  spirits 
up  l"  The  exhortation  was  needful ;  for  when  she  saw  the  sort 
of  style  that  awaited  them,  she  became  not  a  little  agitated. 
When  she  entered  the  hall — ah  I  on  a  chair  lay  a  glossy  new 
hat,  and  a  delicate  ebony  waUdng-stick ;  so  he  had  come — was 
then  up-8tairs  ! — Miss  Tag-rag  trembled  in  every  limb. 

"  I  don't  know,  my  dear,"  whispered  Mrs  Tag-rag  to  her 
husband,  with  a  subdued  sigh,  as  they  followed  the  splendid 
footman  up-atairs, — **  It  may  be  all  uncommon  grand  ;  but 
somehow  Pm  afraid  weVe  doing  wrong — ^it*s  the  Lord  s  Day-^ 
see  if  any  good  comes  of  it." 

^  Tut — ^hold  your  tongue  !  Let's  have  no  nonsense,"  sternly 
whispered  Mr  Tag-rag  to  his  submissive  wife. 

"Your  name,  sir  ?"  quoth  the  footman,  in  a  gentlemanly  way. 

"  Mr,  Mrs,  and  Miss  Tag-rag,"  replied  Mr  Tag-rag,  after 
clearing  his  throat ;  and  so  they  were  announced,  Miss  Quirk 
coming  forward  to  receive  the  ladies  with  the  most  charming 
afiability.  There  stood  Titmouse,  in  an  easy  attitude,  with  his 
hands  stuck  into  his  coat  pockets,  and  resting  on  his  hips,  in  a 
very  delicate  and  elegit  fashion.  How  completely  he  seemed 
at  his  ease  I 

"  Oh  Lord  ! "  thought  Tag-rag,  "  that's  the  young  fellow  I 
used  to  go  on  so  to  !" 

In  due  time  dinner  was  announced  ;  and  who  can  describe  the 
rapture  that  thrilled  through  the  bosoms  of  the  three  Tag-rags, 
when  Mr  Quirk  requested  Mr  Titmouse  to  take  down — Miss 
Tag-rag  !  I  Her  father  took  down  Mrs  Alias ;  Mr  Quirk,  Mrs 
Tag-rag ;  and  Gammon,  Miss  Quirk.  She  really  might  have 
been  proud  of  her  partner.  Gammon  was  about  thirty-six  years 
old  ;  above  the  average  height ;  with  a  particularly  gentlemanly 
appearance  and  address,  and  an  intellectual  and  even  handsome 
countenance,  though  occasionally  it  wore,  to  a  keen  observer,  a 
sinister  expression.  He  wore  a  blue  coat,  a  plain  white  waistcoat, 
(not  disfigured  by  any  glistening  fiddle-faddle  of  pins,  chains,  or 
quizzing-glasses,)  black  trousers,  and  silk  stockings.     There  was 
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at  once  an  appearance  of  neatness  and  carelessness ;  and  there 
was  such  a  ready  smile — such  a  hland  ease  and  self-possession 
about  him — as  communicated  itself  to  those  whom  he  addressed. 
I  hardly  know,  Mr  Gammon,  why  I  have  thus  noticed  so  particu- 
larly your  outward  appearance  :  It  certainly,  on  the  occasion  I 
am  describing,  struck  me  much ;  but  there  are  such  things  as 
wkited  waLU  and  painted  sepulchres.  Dinner  went  off  very  plea- 
santly, the  wines  soon  communicating  a  little  confidence  to  the 
flustered  guests.  Mrs  Tag-rag  had  drunk  so  much  champagne 
— an  UDusual  beverage  for  her — ^that  almost  as  soon  as  she  had 
returned  to  the  drawing-room,  she  sat  down  on  the  sofa  and  fell 
asleep,  leaving  the  two  young  ladies  to  amuse  each  other  as  best 
they  might ;  for  Mrs  Alias  was  very  deaf,  and  moreover  very 
stiff  and  distant,  and  sat  looking  at  them  in  silence.  To  return 
to  the  dining-room  for  a  moment.  'Twas  quite  delightful  to 
see  the  sort  of  friendship  that  seemed  to  grow  up  between  Quirk 
and  Tag-rag,  as  their  heads  got  filled  with  wine :  at  the  same 
time  each  of  them  drawing  closer  and  closer  to  Titmouse,  who  sat 
between  them — volubility  itself.  -They  soon  dropped  all  disguise 
— each  plainly  under  the  impression  that  the  other  could  not^  or 
did  not,  observe  him  ;  and  at  length,  impelled  by  their  overmas- 
tering motives,  they  became  so  barefEused  in  their  sycophancy — 
evidently  forgetting  that  Gammon  was  present— that  he  could 
several  times,  with  only  the  utmost  difficulty,  refrain  from  burst- 
ing into  laughter  at  the  earnest  devotion  with  which  these  two 
worshippers  of  the  little  golden  calf  strove  to  attract  the  atten- 
tion of  their  divinity,  and  recommend  themselves  to  its  favour. 

At  length  the  four  gentlemen  repaired  to  the  drawing-room, 
whence  issued  the  sounds  of  music  ;  and  on  entering  they  beheld 
the  two  lovely  performers  seated  at  the  piano,  engaged  upon  a 
duet.  The  plump  flaxen-haired  Miss  Quirk,  in  her  flowing  white 
muslin  dress,  her  thick  gold  chain  and  massive  bracelets,  formed 
rather  a  strong  contrast  to  her  sallow  skinny  little  companion,  in 
a  span-new  slate-cololired  silk  dress,  with  star^ig  scarlet  sash ; 
her  long  corkscrew  ringlets  glistening  in  bear*s  grease:  and  as  for 
their  performance,  Miss  Quirk  played  boldly  and  well  through  her 
part,  a  smile  of  contempt  now  and  then  beaming  over  her  coun- 
tenance at  the  ridiculous  incapacity  of  her  companion.  As  soon 
as  the  gentlemen  made  their  appearance  the  ladies  ceased^  and 
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withdrew  from  the  piano:  Miss  Tag-rag,  with  a  sweet  air  of 
simplicity  and  conscious  emharrassment,  gliding  towards  the  sofa, 
where  sat  her  mamma  asleep,  hut  whom  she  at  once  awoke.  Mr 
Quirk  exclaimed,  as,  evidently  elevated  with  wine,  he  slapped  his 
daughter  on  Jier  fat  hack,  "  Ah,  Dora,  my  dove  I "  while  Tag- 
rag  kissed  his  daughter's  cheek,  and  squeezed  her  hand,  and 
then  glanced  with  a  proud  and  delighted  air  at  Titmouse,  who 
was  lolling  at  full  length  upon  the  other  sofE^  picking  his  teeth. 
While  Miss  Quirk  was  making  tea,  Gammon  gayly  conversing 
with  her,  and  in  an  under-tone  satirizing  Miss  Tag-rag;  the 
latter  young  lady  was  gazing,  with  a  timid  air,  at  the  various 
elegant  nick-nacks  scattered  upon  the  tahles  and  slahs.  One  of 
these  consisted  of  a  pretty  little  hoz,  ahout  a  foot  square,  with  a 
glass  lid,  through  which  she  saw  the  contents ;  and  they  not  a 
little  surprised  her.  They  were  pieces  of  cord  ;  and  on  looking 
at  one  of  the  sides  of  the  hox,  she  read,  with  a  sudden  shudder, 
— <<  WUh  these  cords  were  tied  the  hands  of  Arthur  Chrizzlegut^ 
executed  for  high  ireasouy  ^st  May^  18—.  Presented^  as  a  mark 
of  respect,  to  Caleb  Quirk,  Esq.y  by  John  Ketch*'  Poor  Miss  Tag- 
rag  recoiled  from  the  hox  as  if  she  had  seen  it  filled  with  writh- 
ing adders.  She  took  an  early  opportunity,  however,  of  calling 
her  Esther's  attention  to  it ;  and  he  pronounced  it  a  *<  most  inte" 
resting  ohject, "  and  fetched  Mrs  Tag-rag  to  see  it.  She  agreed 
first  with  her  daughter  and  then  with  her  hushand.  Quietly 
pushing  her  investigations,  Miss  Tag-rag  hy-and-hy  heheld  a 
large  and  splendidly  hound  volume — in  fact,  Miss  Quirk's  album ; 
and,  afier  turning  over  most  of  the  leaves,  and  glancing  over  the 
'<  poetical  efiusions"  and  '*  prose  sentiments*'  which  few  fools 
can  abstain  from  depositing  upon  the  embossed  pages,  when  soli- 
cited by  the  lovely  proprietresses  of  such  works,  behold — her  heart 
fluttered — ^poor  Miss  Tag-rag  almost  dropped  the  magnificent 
volume ;  for  there  was  the  idolized  name  of  Mr  Titmouse — no 
doubt  his  own  handwriting  and  composition.  She  read  it  over 
eagerly  again  and  again, — 


u 


Tittlebat  Titmouse  Is  My  name, 
England  Is  My  Nation, 

London  Is  My  dwelling-Place, 
And  Christ  Is  My  Salvation. 

yoL.  n. 


»» 


^^ 
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It  was  very — very  beautiful — beautiful  in  its  simplicity  I  Sbe 
looked  anxiously  about  for  writing  implements  !  but  not  seeing 
any,  was  at  length  obliged  to  trust  to  her  memory  ;  on  which, 
indeed,  the  exquisite  composition  was  already  inscribed  in  indel- 
ible characters.  Miss  Quirk,  who  was  watching  her  motions, 
guessed  the  true  cause  of  her  excitement ;  and  a  smile  of  mingled 
scorn  and  pity  for  her  infatuated  delusion  shone  upon  her  face : 
in  which,  however,  there  appeared  a  little  anxiety  when  she 
beheld  Titmouse — not,  however,  perceiving  that  he  did  so  in  con- 
sequence of  a  motion  from  Gammon,  whose  eye  governed  his 
movements  as  a  man's  those  of  his  spaniel — walk  up  to  her,  and 
converse  with  a  great  appearance  of  interest.  At  length  Mr 
Tag  rag's  <*  carriage'*  was  announced.  Mr  Quirk  gave  his  arm 
to  Mrs  Tag'rag,  and  Mr  Titmouse  to  the  daughter ;  who  endea- 
voured, as  she  went  down  the  stairs,  to  direct  melting  glances  at 
her  handsome  and  distinguished  companion.  They  evidently  icldy 
for  she  could  not  be  mistaken ;  he  certainly  once  or  twice  squeezed 
her  arm — and  the  last  fond  words  he  uttered  to  her  were  **  *Pon 
my  soul — it's  early  :  devilish  sorry  you're  going !"  As  the  Tag- 
rags  drove  home,  they  were  all  loud  in  the  praises  of  those  whom 
they  had  just  quitted,  particularly  of  those  whose  splendid  hospi- 
tality they  had  been  enjoying.  With  a  daughter,  with  whom 
Mr  Quirk  must  naturally  have  wished  to  make  so  splendid  a 
match  as  that  with  Titmouse — but  who  was  plainly  engaged  to 
Mr  Gammon — how  kind  and  disinterested  was  Mr  Quirk,  in 
affording  every  encouragement  in  his  power  to  the  passion  which 
Titmouse  had  so  manifestly  conceived  for  Miss  Tag-rag  I  And 
was  there  ever  so  delightful  a  person  as  Gammon  ?  How  cordially 
he  had  shaken  the  hands  of  each  of  them  at  parting  I  As  for 
Miss  Tag-rag,  she  almost  felt  that,  if  her  heart  had  not  been  so 
deeply  engaged  to  Titmouse,  she  could  have  loved  Mr  Gammon ! 

"  I  hope.  Tabby,"  said  Mrs  Tag-rag,  **  that  when  you're  Mrs 
Titmouse,  you'll  bring  your  dear  husband  to  hear  Mr  Horror  ? 
You  know,  we  ought' to  be  grateful  to  the  Lord — for  He  has 
done  it." 

"  La,  ma,  how  can  I  tell  ?  **  quoth  Miss  Tag-rag  petulantly. 
"  I  must  go  where  Mr  Titmouse  chooses,  of  course  ;  and  no 
doubt  he'll  take  sittings  in  one  of  the  West  End  churches  :  you 
know,  you  go  where  pa  goes — I  go  where  Titmouse  goes  I     But 
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I  ftiU  come  sometimes,  too — if  it's  only  to  show  that  I*m  not  ahovc 
ity  jou  know.  La,  what  a  stir  there  will  he  I  The  three  Miss 
Knipps — I  do  so  hope  they'll  he  there  !  Til  have  your  pew,  ma, 
lined  with  red  velvet ;  it  will  look  so  genteel." 

"  I'm  not  quite  so  sure,  Tahby,  though,'*  interrupted  her 
father  with  a  certain  swell  of  manner,  *<  that  we  shall,  after  a  cer- 
tain event,  continue  to  live  in  these  parts.  There's  such  a  thing 
as  retiring  from  husiness,  Tabhy  ;  besides,  we  shall  nat'rally  wish 
to  be  near  you." 

"  He's  a  lace  of  a  man,  pa,  isn't  he?"  interrupted  Miss  Tag- 
rag  with  irrepressible  excitement.  Her  father  folded  her  in  his 
arms.  They  could  hardly  believe  that  they  had  reached  Satin 
Lodge.  That  respectable  structure,  somehow  or  other,  now 
looked  to  the  eyes  of  all  of  them  shrunk  into  most  contemptible 
dimensions.  What  was  it  to  the  spacious  and  splendid  residence 
which  they  had  quitted  ?  And  what,  in  all  probability  could  that 
be  to  the  mansion— or  perhaps  several  mansions — ^to  which  Mr 
Titmouse  would  be  presently  entitled,  and — in  his  right — some 
one  else  ? 
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CHAPTER  IV, 

Whilst  the  brilliant  success  of  Tittleliat  Titmouse  was  exciting 
so  great  a  sensation  amongst  the  inmates  of  Satin  Lodge  and 
Alibi  House,  there  were  also  certain  quarters  in  the  upper  regions 
of  society,  in  which  it  produced  a  considerable  commotion,  and 
where  it  was  contemplated  with  feelings  of  intense  interest ;  nor 
without  reason.  For  indeed  to  you,  reflective  reader,  much  pon- 
dering men  and  manners,  and  observing  the  influence  of  great 
wealth,  especially  suddenly  and  unexpectedly  acquired,  upon  all 
classes  of  mankind — it  would  appear  passing  strange  that  so  pro- 
digious an  event  as  that  of  an  accession  to  a  fortune  of  ten  thou- 
sand a-year,  and  a  large  accumulation  of  money  besides,  could  be 
looked  on  with  indifference  in  those  regions  where  monet 


it 


Is  like  the  air  they  breathe — if  they  hare  it  not  they  die ;  ** 


in  whose  absence,  all  their  <<  honour,  love,  obedience,  troops  of 
friends,**  disappear  like  snow  under  sunshine  ;  the  edifice  of  pomp, 
luxury,  and  magnificence  that  <<  rose  like  an  exhalation,"  so 
dbappears — 

*'  And,  like  an  unsubstantial  pageant  faded. 
Leaves  not  a  rack  behind." 

Take  away  monei/y  and  that  which  raised  its  delicate  and  pam- 
pered possessors  above  the  common  condition  of  mankind — that 
of  privation  and  incessant  labour  and  anxiety — into  one  entirely 
artificial,  engendering  totally  new  wants  and  desires,  is  gone,  all 
gone  ;  and  its  occupants  suddenly  fall,  as  it  were,  through  a  highly 
rarefied  atmosphere,  breathless  and  dismayed,  into  contact  with 
the  chilling  exigencies  of  life,  of  which  till  then  they  had  only 
heard  and  read,  sometimes  with  a  kind  of  morbid  sympathy,  as 
we  hear  and  read  of  a  foreign  country,  not  stirring  the  while  from 
our  snug  homes,  by  whose  comfortable  and  luxurious  firesides 
we  read  of  the  frightful  palsying  cold  of  the  polar  regions,  and  for 
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a  moment  sigh  over  and  shudder  at  the  condition  of  their  miser- 
able inhabitants,  as  viridlj  pictured  to  us  by  adventurous  tra*- 
▼ellers. 

If  the  reader  had  reyerently  cast  his  eye  oyer  the  pages  of 
that  glittering  centre  of  aristocratic  literature,  and  inexhaustible 
solace  against  the  ennui  of  a  wet  day — I  mean  Dehretfs  Peerage, 
his  attention  could  not  hare  failed  to  be  riveted,  amongst  a  galaxy 
of  brilliant  but  minor  stars,  by  the  radiance  of  one  transcendant 
constellation. 

Behold ;  hush ;  tremble  I 

"  Augustus  Mortimer  Plantagenbt  Fitz-Ursb,  Earl  op 
Drbddlington,  Viscount  Fitz-Urse,  and  Baron  Drelin- 
court;  Knight  of  the  Golden  Fleece;  G.C.B.,  D.C.L., 
F.C.S^  F.P.S.,  &C.,  ftc,  &c.;  Lieutenant-General  in  the  army» 
Colonel  of  the  d7th  regiment  of  light  dragoons ;  Lord  Lieuten- 
ant of shire ;  elder  brother  of  the  Trinity  House ;  formerly 

Lord  Steward  of  the  Household ;  bom  the  dlst  March,  17~- ; 
succeeded  his  father,  Perot  Constantine  Fitz-Urse,  as  fifth 
Earl,  and  twentieth  in  the  Barony,  January  10th,  17 — ;  married, 
April  1,  17 — f  the  Right  Hon.  Lady  Philippa  Emmeline  Blanche 
Macspleuchan,  daughter  of  Archibald,  ninth  Duke  of  Tantallon, 
K.T.,  and  has  issue  an  only  child, 

**  Cecilia  Philippa  Leopoldina  Plantagenet,  bom  June 
10, 17—, 

"  Town  residence,  Grosrenor  Square. 

"  Seats,  Gruneaghoolaghan  Castle,  Galway ;  Tre-ardeyorayeor 
Manor,  Cornwall ;  Llmryllwcrwpllglly  Abbey,  N.  Wales  ;  Tully- 
clachanach  Palace,  N.  Britain ;  Poppleton  Hall,  Hertfordshire. 

"  Earldom,  by  patent,  1667 ;  Barony,  by  writ  of  sum- 
mons, 12th  Hen.  II.'' 

Now,  as  to  the  aboye  tremendous  list  of  seats  and  residencesi 
be  it  obseryed  that  the  existence  of  two  of  them,  yiz.,  Grosyenor 
Square  and  Poppleton  Hall,  was  tolerably  well  ascertained  by 
the  residence  of  the  august  proprietor  of  them,  and  the  expendi- 
ture therein  of  his  princely  revenue  of  £5000  a-year.  The  exist- 
ence of  the  remaining  ones,  however,  the  names  of  which  the 
diligent  chronicler  has  preserved  with  such  scrupulous  accuracy, 
had  become  somewhat  problematical  since  the  era  of  the  civil 
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wars,  and  the  physical  deraDg^ment  of  the  surface  of  the  earth 
in  those  parts,  which  one  maj  conceive  to  have  taken  place* 
consequent  upon  those  events  ;  those  imposing  feudal  residences 
having  hcen  originally  erected  in  positions  so  carefully  selected 
with  a  view  to  their  security  against  aggression,  as  to  have  be- 
come totally  inaccessible — and  indeed  unknown,  to  the  present 
inglorious  and  degenerate  race,  no  longer  animated  by  the  spirit 
of  chivalry  and  adventure. 

[I  have  now  recovered  my  breath,  after  my  bold  flight  into 
the  resplendent  regions  of  aristocracy;  but  my  eyes  are  still 
dazzled.] 

The  reader  may  by  this  time  have  g^t  an  intimation  that 
Tittlebat  Titmouse,  in  a  madder  freak  of  fortune  than  any  which 
her  incomprehensible  ladyship  hath  hitherto  exhibited  in  the 
pages  of  this  history,  is  far  on  his  way  towards  a  dizzy  pitch  of 
grreatness, — viz.,  that  he  has  now,  owing  to  the  verdict  of  the 
Yorkshire  jury,  taken  the  place  of  Mr  Aubrey,  and  become  heir- 
expectant  to  the  oldest  barony  in  the  kingdom — between  it  and 
him  only  one  old  peer,  and  his  sole  child,  an  unmarried  daugh- 
ter, intervening.  Behold  the  thing  demonstrated  to  your  very 
eye,  in  the  Pedigree  on  the  opposite  page,  which  is  only  our  for- 
mer onef  a  little  extended. 

From  this  I  think  it  will  appear,  that  on  the  death  of  Au- 
gustus fifth  earl  and  twentieth  baron,  with  no  other  issue  than 
Lady  Cecilia,  the  earldom  being  then  extinct,  the  barony  would 
descend  upon  the  Lady  Cecilia;  and  that,  in  the  event  of  her 
dying  without  issue  in  the  lifetime  of  her  father.  Tittlebat  Titmouse 
would  on  the  earl's  death  without  other  lawful  issue  become 
Lord  Drelincourt,  twenty-^r*f  in  the  barony ;  and  in  the  event 
of  her  dying  without  issue,  after  her  father's  death.  Tittlebat 
Titmouse  would  become  the  twenty -second  Lord  Drelincourt  ; 
one  or  other  of  which  two  splendid  positions,  but  for  the  enter- 
prising agency  of  Messrs  Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Snap,  would  have 
been  occupied  by  Charles  Aubrey,  Esq.  ; — on  considering  all 
which,  one  cannot  but  remember  a  saying  of  an  ancient  poet, 
who  seems  to  have  kept  as  keen  an  eye  upon  the  unaccountable 

*  See  Dr  Bubble's  ''  Account  of  the  late  Landslips,  and  of  the  Remaint 
of  Subterranean  Castles."— Quarto  edition,  pp.  2000^2008. 
t  Ante,  Vol.  I.,  p.  352. 
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frolics  of  the  goddess  Fortune,  as  this  history  shows  that  I  have. 
*Tis  a  passage  which  any  little  schoolhoj  will  translate  to  his 
mother  or  his  sisters — 

''  Hinc  apicem  n^Muc 


Fortuna  cum  stridore  acoto 
Sustulit,  hie  posuisse  gaudet."  * 

At  the  time  of  which  I  am  writing,  the  Earl  of  Dreddlington 
was  ahout  sixty-seven  years  old ;  and  he  would  have  realized  the 
idea  of  an  incarnation  of  the  sublimest  pride.     He  was  of  rather 
a  slight  make,  and,  though  of  a  tolerably  advanced  age,  stood  as 
straight,  as  an  arrow.      His  hair  was  glossy,  and  white  as  snow : 
his  features  were  of  an  aristocratic  cast ;  their  expression  was 
severe  and  haughty  ;  and  I  am  compeUed  to  say  that  there  was 
scarce  a  trace  of  intellect  perceptible  in  them.     His  manner  and 
demeanour  were  cold,  imperturbable,  inaccessible ;  wherever  he 
went — so   to   speak — ^he   radiated   cold.     Comparative  poverty 
embittered  his  spirit,  as  his  lofty  birth  and  ancient  descent  gene- 
rated the  pride  I  have  spoken  of.     With  what  calm  and  supreme 
self-satisfaction  did  he  look  down  upon  all  lower  in  the  peerage 
than  himself !  and  as  for  a  newly-created  peer,  he  looked  at  such 
a  being  with  ineffable  disdain.      Amongst  his  few  equals  he  was 
affable  enough  ;  amongst  his  inferiors  he  exhibited  an  insupport- 
able appearance  of  condescension — one  which  excited  a  wise  man's 
smile  of  pity  and  contempt,  and  a  fool's  anger — both,  however, 
equally  naught  to  the  Earl  of  Dreddlington.     If  any  one  could 
have  ventured  upon  &  post  mortem  examination  of  so  august  a  struc- 
ture as  the  Earl's  carcass,  his  heart  would  probably  have  been 
found  to  be  of  the  size  of  a  pea,  and  his  brain  very  soft  and  flabby; 
both,  however,  equal  to  the  small  occasions  which,  from  time  to 
time,  called  for  the  exercise  of  their  functions.     The  former  was 
occupied  almost  exclusively  by  two  feelings — love  of  himself  and 
of  his  daughter,  (because  upon  her  would  descend  his  barony  ;) 
the  latter  exhibited  its  powers  (supposing  the  brain  to  be  the 
seat  of  the  mind)  in  mastering  the  military  details  requisite  for 
nominal  soldiership ;  the  game  of  whist ;  the  routine  of  petty 
business  in  the  House  of  Lords  ;  and  the  etiquette  of  the  court. 
One  branch  of  useful  knowledge  by  the  way  he  had,  however, 

*  Hor.  Carm.  1.  34,  adfinem. 
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completely  mastered — that  which  is  so  ably  condensed  in  Debrett; 
and  he  became  a  sort  of  oracle  in  such  matters.  As  for  his 
politics,  he  professed  Whig  principles — and  was,  indeed,  a  bitter 
though  quiet  partisan.  In  attendance  to  his  senatorial  duties,  he 
practised  an  exemplary  punctuality  ;  was  always  to  be  found  in 
the  House  at  its  sitting  and  rising;  and  neyer  once,  on  any  occa- 
liooy  great  or  small,  voted  against  his  party.  He  had  neyer  been 
heard  to  speak  in  a  full  House ;  first,  because  he  never  could  muster 
oenre  enough  for  the  purpose ;  secondly,  because  he  never  had  any 
thing  to  say ;  and  lastly,  lest  he  should  compromise  his  dignity, 
and  destroy  the  prestige  of  his  position,  by  not  speaking  better 
than  any  one  present.  His  services  were  not,  however,  entirely 
overlooked  ;  for,  on  his  party  coming  into  office  for  a  few  weeks, 
(they  knew  it  could  be  for  no  longer  a  time,)  they  made  him 
Lord  Steward  of  the  Household ;  which  was  thenceforward  an 
epoch  to  which  he  referred  every  event  of  his  life,  great  and 
small.  The  g^reat  object  of  his  ambition,  ever  since  he  had  been 
of  an  age  to  form  large  and  comprehensive  views  of  action  and 
conduct,  to  conceive  superior  designs,  and  to  achieve  distinction 
amongst  mankind — was,  to  obtain  a  step  in  the  peerage ;  for  con- 
sidering the  antiquity  of  his  family,  and  his  ample,  nay  superfluous 
pecuniary  means — so  much  more  than  adequate  to  support  his 
present  double  dignity  of  earl  and  baron — he  thought  it  but  a 
reasonable  return  for  his  eminent  political  services  to  obtain  the 
step  which  he  coveted,  fiut  his  anxiety  on  this  point  had  been 
recently  increased  a  thousand-fold  by  one  circumstance.  A 
gentleman  who  held  an  honourable  and  lucrative  official  situation 
in  the  House,  and  who  never  had  treated  the  Earl  of  Dreddling- 
ton  with  that  profound  obsequiousness  which  the  Earl  conceived 
to  be  his  due — but,  on  the  contrary,  had  presumed  to  consider 
himself  a  man  and  an  Englishman  equally  with  the  Elarl — ^had,  a 
short  time  before,  succeeded  in  establishing  his  title  to  an 
earldom  that  had  long  been  dormant,  and  was  of  creation  earlier 
than  that  of  Dreddlington.  The  Earl  of  Dreddlington  took 
this  untoward  circumstance  so  much  to  heart,  that  for  some 
months  afterwards  he  appeared  to  be  in  a  decline;  always 
experiencing  a  dreadful  inward  spasm  whenever  the  Earl  of 
Fitiwalter  made  his  appearance  in  the  House.  For  this  sad 
state  of  things  there  was  plainly  but  one  remedy — a  Marqijisate 
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— at  which  the  Earl  gazed  with  the  wistful  eye  of  an  old  and 
feehle  ape  at  a  cocoa-nut,  just  ahove  his  reach,  and  which  he  be- 
holds at  length  grasped  and  carried  off  bj  some  nimbler  and 
younger  rival. 

Amongst  all  the  weighty  cares  and  anxieties  of  this  life,  I 
must  do  the  Earl  the  justice  to  say,  that  he  did  not  neglect  the 
concerns  of  hereafter — the  solemn  realities  of  that  future  revealed 
to  us  in  the  Scriptures.  To  his  enlightened  and  comprehensive 
view  of  the  state  of  things  around  him,  it  was  evident  that  the 
Author  of  the  world  had  decreed  the  existence  of  regular  gra- 
dations of  society.  The  following  lines,  quoted  one  night  in  the 
House  by  the  leader  of  his  party,  had  infinitely  delighted  the 
Earl— 

'*  Oh,  whpre  degree  is  shaken, 
Which  is  the  ladder  to  all  high  designs. 
The  enterprise  is  sick ! 
Take  but  degbee  away — untune  that  string, 
And,  hark !  what  discord  follows !  each  thing  meets, 
In  mere  oppugn ancy !  "  • 

When  the  Earl  discovered  that  this  was  the  production  of  Shak- 
speare,  he  conceived  a  great  respect  for  that  writer,  and  pur- 
chased a  copy  of  his  works,  and  had  them  splendidly  bound- 
never  to  be  opened,  however,  except  at  that  one  place  where  the 
famous  passage  in  question  was  to  be  found.  How  great  was 
the  honour  thus  conferred  upon  the  plebeian  poet  to  stand  amidst 
a  collection  of  royal  and  noble  authors,  to  whose  productions,  and 
those  in  elucidation  and  praise  of  them,  the  Earl's  splendid- look- 
ing library  had  till  then  been  confined  I  Since,  thought  the 
Earl,  such  is  clearly  the  order  of  Providence  in  this  world,  why 
should  it  not  be  so  in  the  next  ?  He  felt  certain  that  then  there 
would  be  found  corresponding  differences  and  degrees,  in  analogy 
to  the  differences  and  degrees  existing  upon  earth  ;  and  with  this 
view  had  read  and  endeavoured  to  comprehend  a  very  dry  but  learn- 
ed book — Butler's  Analog — lent  him  by  a  deceased  kinsman — a 
bishop.  This  consolatory  conclusion  of  the  Earl's  was  greatly 
strengthened  by  a  passage  of  Scripture,  from  which  he  had  once 
heard  the  aforesaid  bishop  preach — ^^  Inmy  Father  shou$eareUAJHY 

*  Troilus  and  Cresslday  I.  iii. 
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MANSIONS ;  if  it  had  not  been  to,  I  would  have  Mdyour  On  grounds 
sach  as  these,  after  much  conrersation  with  several  old  brother 
peers  of  hb  own  rank,  he  and  thej — those  wise  and  good  men- 
came  to  the  conclusion  that  there  was  no  real  ground  for  appre- 
hending so  grievous  a  misfortune  as  the  huddling  together  here- 
after of  the  great  and  small  into  one  miscellaneous  and  ill-assorted 
assemblage ;  but  that  the  rules  of  precedence,  in  all  their  strictness, 
as  being  founded  in  the  nature  of  things,  would  meet  with  an 
exact  observance,  so  that  every  one  should  be  ultimately  and  eter- 
nally happy  in  the  company  of  his  equals.  The  Earl  of  Dreddling- 
ton  would  have,  in  fact,  as  soon  supposed,  with  the  deluded 
Indian,  that  in  his  voyage  to  the  next  world — 


**  His  faithfbl  dog  should  bear  him  company ; 


f> 


as  that  his  lordship  should  be  doomed  to  participate  the  same 
regions  of  heaven  with  any  of  his  domestics :  unless,  indeed,  by 
some,  in  his  view,  not  improbable  dispensation,  it  should  form  an 
ingredient  in  their  cup  of  happiness  in  the  next  world,  there  to 
perform  those  offices— or  analogous  ones — for  their  old  masters, 
which  they  had  performed  upon  earth.  Ah  the  Earl  grew  older, 
these  just,  and  rational,  and  Scriptural  views,  became  clearer, 
and  his  faith  firmer.  Indeed,  it  might  be  said  that  he  was  in  a 
manner  ripening  for  immortality — for  which  his  noble  and  lofty 
nature,  he  felt,  was  fitter,  and  more  likely  to  be  in  its  element, 
than  it  could  possibly  be  in  this  dull,  degraded,  and  confused 
world.  He  knew  that  there  his  sufferings  in  this  inferior  stage 
of  existence  would  be  richly  recompensed;  for  sufferings  in* 
deed  he  had,  though  secret,  arising  from  the  scanty  means 
which  had  been  allotted  to  him  for  the  purpose  of  maintaining 
the  exalted  rank  to  which  it  had  pleased  God  to  call  him. 
The  long  series  of  exquisite  mortifications  and  pinching  priva- 
tions arising  from  this  inadequacy  of  means,  had,  however,  the 
Earl  doubted  not,  been  designed  by  Providence  as  a  trial  of 
his  constancy,  and  from  which  he  would,  in  due  time,  issue 
like  thrice-refined  gold.  Then  also  would  doubtless  be  re* 
membered  in  his  favour  the  innumerable  instances  of  his  con- 
descension in  mingling  in  the  most  open  manner  with  those  who 
were  unquestionably  his  inferiors,  sacrificing  his  own  feelings  of 
lofty  «nd  fastidious  ezclusivenessi  and  endeavouring  to  advance 
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the  interests,  and,  as  far  as  influence  and  example  went,  polish 
and  refine  the  manners  of  the  lower  orders  of  society.  Such  is 
an  outline — alas,  how  faint  and  imperfect ! — of  the  character  of 
this  great  and  good  man,  the  Earl  of  Dreddlington.  As  for  his 
domestic  and  family  circumstances,  he  had  heen  a  widower  for 
some  fifteen  years,  his  countess  haying  hrought  him  hut  one 
child,  Lady  Cecilia  Philippa  Leopoldlna  Plantagenet,  who  was, 
in  almost  all  respects,  the  counterpart  of  her  illustrious  father. 
She  resembled  him  not  a  little  in  feature,  only  that  she  partook 
of  the  plainness  of  her  mother.  Her  complexion  was  delicately 
&ir ;  but  her  features  had  no  other  expression  than  that  of  a 
languid  hauteur.  Her  upper  eyelids  drooped  as  if  she  could 
hardly  keep  them  open  ;  the  upper  jaw  projected  considerably 
over  the  under  one ;  and  her  front  teeth  were  prominent  and 
exposed.  Frigid  and  inanimate,  she  seemed  to  take  but  little 
interest  in  any  thing  on  earth.  In  person,  she  was  of  ayerage 
height,  of  slender  and  well-proportioned  figure,  and  an  erect  and 
graceful  carriage,  only  that  she  had  a  habit  of  throwing  her 
head  a  little  backward,  that  gaye  her  a  singularly  disdainful 
appearance.  She  had  reached  her  twenty-seyenth  year  without 
haying  had  an  eligible  offer  of  marriage,  though  she  would  be 
the  possessor  of  a  barony  in  her  own  right,  and  £5000  a-year ; 
a  circumstance  which,  it  may  be  belieyed,  not  a  little  embittered 
her.  She  inherited  her  father's  pride  in  all  its  plenitude.  You 
should  haye  seen  the  haughty  couple  sitting  silently  side  by  side 
in  the  old-fashioned  yellow  family  chariot,  as  they  droye  round 
the  crowded  park,  returning  the  salutations  of  those  they  met  in 
the  slightest  manner  possible.  A  glimpse  of  them  at  such 
a  moment  would  haye  given  you  a  far  more  just  and  liyely 
notion  of  their  real  character,  than  the  most  anxious  and 
laboured  description  of  mine. 

Ever  since  the  first  Earl  of  Dreddlington  had,  through  a  bit- 
ter pique  conceived  against  his  eldest  son,  the  second  earl, 
diverted  the  principal  family  revenues  to  the  younger  branch, 
leaving  the  title  to  be  supported  by  only. £5000  a-year,  there 
had  been  a  complete  estrangement  between  the  elder  and  the 
younger — the  titled  and  the  monied — branches  of  the  family. 
On  Mr  Aubrey's  attaining  his  majority,  however,  the  present 
earl  sanctioned  overtures  being  made  towards  a  reconciliation. 
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heing  of  opinion  that  Mr  Aubrey  and  Lady  Cecilia  might,  by 
intermarriage,  effect  a  happy  reunion  of  family  interests;  an 
objecty  this,  that  had  long  lain  nearer  his  heart  than  any  other 
upon  earth,  till,  in  Bftct,  it  became  a  kind  of  passion.  Actuated 
by  such  considerations,  he  had  done  more  to  conciliate  Mr  Au- 
brey than  he  had  ever  done  towards  any  one  on  earth.  It  was, 
howcTer,  in  yain*  Mr  Aubrey's  first  delinquency  was,  an 
unqualified  and  enthusiastic  adoption  of  Tory  principles.  Now, 
all  the  Dreddlingtons,  from  time  whereof  the  memory  of  man 
runneth  not  to  the  contrary,  had  been  firm  unflinching  Tories, 
till  the  distinguished  father  of  the  present  earl  quietly  walked 
over  one  day  to  the  other  side  of  the  House  of  Lords,  com- 
pletely £ucinated  by  a  bit  of  riband  which  the  minister  held  up 
before  him :  and  before  he  had  sat  in  that  wonder-working 
region,  the  ministerial  side  of  the  House,  twenty-four  hours,  he 
discoTered  that  the  true  signification  of  Tory,  was  bigot — and  of 
Whig,  patriot :  and  he  stuck  to  that  version  till  it  transformed 
him  into  a  gold  stick,  in  which  capacity  he  died,  having  repeatedly 
and  solemnly  impressed  upon  his  son  the  necessity  and  advantage 
of  taking  the  same  view  of  public  affairs,  with  a  view  to  arrive 
at  similar  results.  And  in  the  way  in  which  he  had  been  trained 
vpf  most  religiously  had  gone  the  earl ;  and  see  the  result :  he, 
also,  attained  to  eminent  and  responsible  office — to  wit,  that  of 
Lord  Steward  of  the  Household.  Now,  things  standing  thus — 
how  could  the  earl  so  compromise  his  principles,  and  indirectly 
injure  his  party,  as  by  suffering  his  daughter  to  marry  a  Tory  ? 
Great  grief  and  vexation  of  spirit  did  this  matter,  therefore, 
occasion  to  that  excellent  nobleman.  But,  secondly,  Aubrey 
not  only  declined  to  marry  his  cousin,  but  clenched  his  refusal, 
and  sealed  his  final  exclusion  from  the  dawning  good  opinion 
and  affections  of  the  earl,  by  marrying,  as  hath  been  seen,  some 
one  else — Miss  St  Clair.  Thenceforth  there  was  a  great  gulf 
between  the  Earl  of  Dreddlington  and  the  Aubreys.  Whenever 
they  happened  to  meet,  the  earl  greeted  him  with  an  elaborate 
bow,  and  a  petrifying  smile ;  but  for  the  last  seven  years,  not  one 
syllable  had  passed  between  them.  As  for  Mr  Aubrey,  be  had 
never  been  otherwise  than  amused  at  the  eccentric  airs  of  his 
magnificent  kinsman. — Now,  was  it  not  a  hard  thing  for  the 
earl  to  bear — namely,  the  prospect  there  was  that  his  baronj 
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and  estates  might  devolve  upon  this  same  Aubrey,  or  his  issue  ? 
for  Lady  Cecilia,  alas !  enjoyed  but  precarious  health,  and  her 
chances  of  marrying  seemed  daily  diminishing.  This  was  a 
thorn  in  the  poor  earl's  flesh ;  a  source  of  constant  worry  to 
him,  sleeping  and  waking :  and  proud  as  he  was,  and  with  such 
good  reason,  he  would  have  gone  down  on  his  knees  and  prayed  to 
heaven  to  avert  so  direful  a  calamity — to  see  his  daughter  married. 
Such  being  the  relative  position  of  Mr  Aubrey  and  the  Earl 
of  Dreddlington  at  the  time  when  this  history  opens,  it  is  easy 
for  the  reader  to  imagine  the  lively  interest  with  which  the  earl 
first  heard  of  the  tidings  that  a  stranger  had  set  up  a  title  to  the 
whole  of  the  Yatton  estates ;  and  the  silent  but  profound  anxiety 
with  which  he  continued  to  regard  the  progress  of  the  aflfair 
He  obtained,  from  time  to  time,  by  means  of  confidential  enqui- 
ries instituted  by  his  solicitor,  a  general  notion  of  the  nature  of 
the  new  claimant's  pretensions ;  but,  with  a  due  degree  of  deli- 
cacy towards  his  unfortunate  kinsman,  he  studiously  concealed 
the  interest  he  felt  in  so  important  a  family  question  as  the  suc- 
cession to  the  Yatton  property.  The  earl  and  his  daughter  were 
exceedingly  anxious  to  see  the  claimant ;  and  when  he  heard  that 
that  claimant  was  a  gentleman  of  "  decided  Whig  principles"— 
the  earl  was  very  near  setting  it  down  as  a  sort  of  special  inter- 
ference of  Providence  in  his  favour ;  and  one  that,  in  the  natural 
order  of  things,  would  lead  to  the  accomplishment  of  the  other 
wishes  of  the  earl.  Who  knew  but  that,  before  a  twelvemonth 
had  passed  over,  the  two  branches  of  the  family  might  not  be  in 
a  fair  way  of  being  reunited — and  thus,  amongst  other  inci- 
dents, invest  the  earl  with  the  virtual  patronage  of  the  borough 
of  Yatton,  and,  in  the  event  of  their  return  to  power,  strengthen 
his  claim  upon  his  party  for  his  long-coveted  marquisate  ?  He 
had  gone  to  the  continent  a  few  days  before  the  trial  of  the  eject- 
ment at  York ;  and  did  not  return  till  a  day  or  two  after  the 
Court  of  King's  Bench  had  solemnly  declared  the  validity  of  the 
plaintiff's  title  to  the  Yatton  property,  and  consequently  estab- 
lished his  right  of  succession  to  the  barony  of  Drelincourt.  Of 
this  event  a  lengthened  account  was  given  in  one  of  the  York- 
shire papers  which  fell  under  the  earl's  eye  the  day  after  his 
arrival  from  abroad ;  and  to  the  report  of  the  decision  of  the 
question  of  law,  was  appended  the  following  paragraph : — 
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**  In  consequence  of  the  above  decision,  Mr  Aubrey,  we  are 
able  to  state  on  the  best  authority,  has  given  formal  notice  of  his 
intention  to  surrender  the  entire  of  the  Yatton  property  without 
further  litigation;  thus  making  the  promptest  amends  in  his 
power  to  those  whom  he  has — we  cannot  doubt  unwittingly — 
injured.  He  has  also  accepted  the  Chiltern  Himdreds,  and  has 
consequently  retired  from  Parliament ;  so  that  the  borough  of 
Yatton  is  now  vacant.  We  sincerely  hope  that  the  new  proprie- 
tor of  Yatton  will  either  himself  sit  for  the  borough,  and  an- 
nounce immediately  his  intention  of  doing  so,  or  give  his  prompt 
and  decisive  support  to  some  gentleman  of  decided  Whig  prin- 
ciples. We .  say  prompt — for  the  enemy  is  vigilant  and  crafty. 
Men  of  Yatton  I  To  the  rescue !  I ! — Mr  Titmouse  is  now,  we 
believe,  in  London.  This  fortunate  gentleman  is  not  only  now 
in  possession  of  the  fine  property  at  Yatton,  with  an  unincum- 
bered rent-roll  of  from  twelve  to  fifteen  thousand  a-year,  and  a 
yast  accumulation  of  rents  to  be  handed  over  by  the  late  possessor, 
but  is  now  next  but  one  in  succession  to  the  earldom  of  Dred- 
dling^on  and  barony  of  Drelincourt,  with  the  large  family  estates 
annexed  thereto.  We  believe  this  is  the  oldest  barony  in  the 
kingdom.  It  must  be  a  source  of  great  gratification  to  the  pre- 
sent earl  to  know  that  his  probable  successor  professes  the  same 
liberal  and  enlightened  political  opinions,  of  which  his  lordship 
has,  during  his  long  and  disting^shed  political  life,  been  so  able 
and  consistent  a  supporter .** 

The  Earl  of  Dreddlington  was  slightly  flustered  on  reading 
the  above  paragraph.  He  perused  it  several  times  with  increas- 
ing satisfaction.  The  time  had  at  length  arrived  for  him  to  take 
decisive  steps;  nay,  duty  to  his  newly-discovered  kinsman  re- 
quired it. 

Messrs  Titmouse  and  Gammon  were  walking  arm-in-arm  down 
Oxford  Street,  on  their  return  from  some  livery-stables,  where 
they  had  been  looking  at  a  horse  which  Titmouse  was  thinking 
of  purchasing,  when  an  incident  occurred  which  ruffled  him  not 
a  little.  He  had  been  recognized  and  publicly  accosted  by  a 
Tulgar  fellow,  with  a  yard-measure  in  his  hand,  and  a  large  par- 
cel of  drapery  under  his  arm — in  fact,  by  our  old  friend  Mr 
Huckaback.   In  vain  did  Mr  Titmouse  affect,  for  some  time,  not 
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to  see  his  old.  acquaintance,  and  to  be  earnestly  engaged  in  con- 
versation with  Mr  Gammon. 

"  Ah,  Titty  I — Titmouse !  Well,  Mister  Titmouse — ^how  are 
you  ? — Devilish  long  time  since  we  met ! "  Titmouse  directed 
a  look  at  him  which  he  wished  could  hare  blighted  him,  and 
quickened  his  pace  without  taking  any  further  notice  of  the  pre- 
sumptuous intruder.  Huckaback's  blood  was  up,  howeyer,— 
roused  by  this  ungrateful  and  insolent  treatment  from  one  who 
had  been  under  such  great  obligations  to  him  ;  and  quickening 
his  pace  also,  he  kept  alongside  with  Titmouse* 

"  Ah,"  continued  Huckaback,  "  why  do  you  cut  me  in  this 
way^  Titty  ?  You  arent  ashamed  of  me,  surely  ?  •  Many*8  the 
time  you've  tramped  up  and  down  Oxford  Street  with  your 
bundle  and  yard-measure ** 

"  Fellow  !"  at  length  exclaimed  Titmouse  indignantly,  "*Pon 
my  life  Til  give  you  in  charge  if  you  go  on  so !  Be  off,  you  low 
fellow! — Dem  vulgar  brute  I"  he  subjoined  in  a  lower  tone, 
bursting  into  perspiration,  for  he  had  not  forgotten  the  insolent 
pertinacity  of  Huckaback's  disposition. 

*^  My  eyes  !  Give  roe  in  charge  ?  Come,  I  like  that,  rather 
— You  vagabond  I  Pay  me  what  you  owe  me  I  You're  a 
swindler  I  You  owe  me  fifty  pounds,  you  do  I  You  sent  a  man 
to  rob  me ! " 

"  Will  any  one  get  a  constable?**  enquired  Titmouse,  who 
had  grown  as  white  as  death.  The  little  crowd  that  was  col- 
lecting round  them  began  to  suspect,  from  Titmouse's  agitated 
appearance,  that  there  must  be  some  foundation  for  the  charges 
made  against  him. 

<<  Oh,  go,  get  a  constable !  Nothing  I  should  like  better ! 
Ah,  my  fine  gentleman — what's  the  time  of  day,  when  chaps  like 
you  are  wound  up  so  high  ?  " 

Gammon's  interference  was  in  vain.  Huckaback  got  more 
abusive  and  noisy  ;  no  constable  was  at  hand  ;  so,  to  escape  the 
intolerable  interruption  and  nuisance,  he  beckoned  a  coach  off 
the  stand,  which  was  close  by ;  and.  Titmouse  and  he  stepping 
into  it,  they  were  soon  out  of  sight  and  hearing  of  Mr  Hucka- 
back. Having  taken  a  shilling  drive,  they  alighted,  and  walked 
towards  Covent  Garden.     As  they  approached  the  hotel,  thej 
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observed  a  yellow  chariot,  at  once  elegant  and  somewhat  old- 
Cushioned,  rolling  away  from  the  door. 

**  I  wonder  who  that  is,"  said  Gammon ;  "  it's  an  earl's  coro- 
net on  the  panel ;  and  a  white-haired  old  gentleman  was  sitting 
low  down  in  the  comer " 

**  Ah — it's  DO  doubt  a  fine  thing  to  be  a  lord,  and  all  that — 
but  m  answer  for  it,  some  of  'em's  as  poor  as  a  church  mouse,** 
replied  Titmouse  as  they  entered  the  hotel.  At  that  moment 
the  waiter,  with  a  most  profound  bow,  presented  him  with  a 
letter  and  a  card,  which  had  only  the  moment  before  been  left 
for  him.     The  card  was  thus  : — 


THE  EARL  OF  DBEDDUNOTON. 


OBOSTKIIOB  8QDABR. 


and  there  was  written  on  it,  in  pencil,  in  rather  a  feeble  and 
hurried  character — **  For  Mr  Titmouse." 

"  My  stars,  Mr  Gammon  1 "  exclaimed  Titmouse  excitedly,  ad- 
dressing Mr  Gammon,  who  also  seemed  greatly  interested  by  the 
occurrence.  They  both  repaired  to  a  vacant  table  at  the  extre- 
mity of  the  room ;  and  Titmouse,  with  not  a  little  trepidation, 
hastily  breaking  a  large  seal  which  contained  the  Earl's  family 
arms,  with  their  crowded  quarterings  and  grim  supporters — bet 
ter  appreciated  by  Grammon,  however,  than  by  Titmouse — opened 
the  ample  envelope,  and,  unfolding  its  thick  gilt-edged  enclosure, 
read  as  follows : — 


**  The  Earl  of  Dreddling^on  has  the  honour  of  waiting  upon 
Mr  Titmouse,  in  whom  he  is  very  happy  to  have,  though  unex- 
pectedly, discovered  so  near  a  kinsman.  On  the  event  which 
has  brought  this  to  pass,  the  £arl  congratulates  himself  not  less 
than  Mr  Titmouse,  and  hopes  for  the  earliest  opportunity  of  a 
personal  introduction. 

'*  The  Earl  leaves  town  to-day,  and  will  not  return  till  Monday 
Dcxt,  on  which  day  he  begs  the  favour  of  Mr  Titmouse's  company 
to  dinner,  at  six  o'clock.     He  may  depend  upon  its  being  strictly 

TOI^.  II.  H 
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a  family  reunion ;  the  only  person  present,  besides  Mr  Titmouse 
and  the  Earl,  being  the  Lady  Cecilia. 

"  Grosvenor  Square,  Thursday. 
"  Tittlebat  Titmouse,  Esq.,  &c.  &c.** 


As  soon  as  Titmouse  had  read  the  above,  still  holding  it  in  his 
hand,  he  g^ed  at  Gammon  with  mute  apprehension  and  delight* 
Of  the  existence,  indeed,  of  the  magnificent  personage  who  had 
just  introduced  himself.  Titmouse  had  certainly  heard,  from  time 
to  time,  since  the  commencement  of  the  proceedings  which  had 
just  been  so  successfully  terminated.  He  had  seen  the  brightness, 
to  be  sure  ;  but,  as  a  sort  of  remote  splendour,  like  that  of  a  fixed 
star  which  gleamed  brightly,  but  at  too  vast  a  distance  to  have 
any  sensible  influence,  or  even  to  arrest  his  attention.  After  a 
little  while,  Titmouse  began  to  chatter  very  volubly ;  but  Gam- 
mon, after  reading  over  the  note  once  or  twice,  seemed  not  much 
inclined  for  conversation :  and,  had  Titmouse  been  accustomed 
to  observation,  he  might  have  gathered,  from  the  eye  and  brow 
of  Gammon,  that  that  gentleman's  mind  was  very  deeply  occu- 
pied by  some  matter  or  other,  probably  suggested  by  the  incident 
which  had  just  taken  place.  Titmouse,  by  and  by,  called  for 
pens,  ink,  and  paper — "  the  very  best  gilt-edged  paper,  mind  " — 
and  prepared  to  reply  to  Lord  Dreddlington's  note.  Ganunon, 
however,  who  knew  the  peculiarities  of  his  friend's  style  of  cor- 
respondence, suggested  that  he  should  draw  up,  and  Titmouse 
copy  the  following  note.  This  was  presently  done ;  but  when 
Gammon  observed  how  thickly  studded  it  was  with  capital  letters, 
the  numerous  flourishes  with  which  it  was  garnished,  and  its 
more  than  questionable  orthography,  he  prevailed  on  Titmouse, 
after  some  little  difiiculty,  to  allow  him  to  transcribe  the  note 
which  was  to  be  sent  to  Lord  Dreddlington.     Here  it  is — 

"  Mr  Titmouse  begs  to  present  his  compliments  to  the  Earl  of 
Dreddlington,  and  to  express  the  high  sense  he  entertains  of  the 
kind  consideration  evinced  by  his  lordship  in  his  call  and  note 
of  to-day. 

"  One  of  the  most  gratifying  circumstances  connected  with  Mr 
Titmouse's  recent  success,  is  the  distinguished  alliance  which  his 
lordship  has  been  so  prompt  and  courteous  in  recognizing.     Mr 
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Titmouse  will  feel  the  greatest  pleasure  in  availing  himself  of  the 
Earl  of  Dreddlington's  invitation  to  dinner  for  Monday  next. 
''Cabbage- Stalk  Hotel,  Thursday. 

''  The  Right  Honble.  the  Eabl  op  DREDDLiNOTOif,  &c.  &c.*' 

**  Have  you  a  *  Peerage '  here,  waiter  ?  "  enquired  Gammon,  as 
the  waiter  brought  him  a  lighted  taper.  Debrett  was  shortly  laid 
before  him  ;  and  turning  to  the  name  of  Dreddlington,  he  read 
over  what  has  been  already  laid  before  the  reader.  **  Humph — 
•  Lady  Ceeilia ' — here  she  is — his  daughter — I  thought  as  much— 
I  see ! "  This  was  what  passed  through  his  mind,  as — having  left 
Titmouse,  who  set  off  to  deposit  a  card. and  the  above  "  Answer  " 
at  Lord  Dreddlingtons — he  made  his  way  towards  the  delectable 
regions  in  which  their  office  was  situated — Saffron  Hill.  "'Tis 
curious — amusing — interesting,  to  observe  his  progress  " — con- 
tinued Gammon  to  himself — 

^  Tag-rag — and  his  daughter ; 

"  Quirk — and  his  daughter ; 

"  The  Earl  of  Dreddlington — and  his  daughter.  How  many 
more  ?     Happy  I  happy !  happy  Titmouse  I  " 

The  sun  that  was  rising  upon  Titmouse  was  setting  upon  the 
Aubreys.  Dear,  delightful — now  too  dear,  now  too  delightful — 
Yatton !  the  shades  of  evening  are  descending  upon  thee,  and 
thy  virtuous  but  afflicted  occupants,  who,  early  on  the  morrow, 
quit  thee  for  ever.  Approach  silently  yon  conservatory.  Behold 
in  the  midst  of  it  the  dark  slight  figure  of  a  lady,  solitary,  mo- 
tionless, in  melancholy  attitude — her  hands  clasped  before  her : 
it  is  Miss  Aubrey,  Her  face  is  beautiful,  but  grief  is  in  her  eye ; 
and  her  bosom  heaves  with  sighs,  which,  gentle  as  they  are,  are 
yet  the  only  sounds  audible.  Yes,  that  is  the  sweet  and  once 
joyous  Kate  Aubrey. 

'Twas  she,  indeed ;  and  this  was  her  last  visit  to  her  conser* 
vatory.  Many  rare,  delicate,  and  beautiful  flowers  were  there ; 
the  air  was  laden  with  the  fragrant  odours  which  they  exhaled, 
as  it  were  in  sighs,  on  account  of  the  dreaded  departure  of  their 
lovely  mistress.  At  length  she  stooped  down,  and  in  stooping, 
a  tear  fell  right  upon  the  small  sprig  of  geranium  which  she 
gently  detached  from  its  stem,  and  placed  in  her  bosom  <<  Sweet 
flowers,"  thought  she,  "  who  will  tend  you  as  I  have  tended  you, 
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when  I  am  gone  ?  Why  do  you  look  now  more  beautiful  than 
ever  you  did  before  ?  "  Her  eye  fell  upon  the  spot  on  which,  till 
the  day  before,  had  stood  her  aviary.  Poor  Kate  had  sent  it,  as 
a  present,  to  Lady  De  la  Zouch,  and  it  was  then  at  Fothering- 
ham  Castle.  What  a  flutter  there  used  to  be  among  the  beauti- . 
ful  little  creatures  when  they  perceived  Kate*s  approach  I  She 
turned  her  head  away.  She  felt  oppressed,  and  attributed  it  to 
the  closeness  of  the  conservatory — the  strength  of  the  odours 
given  out  by  the  numerous  flowers  ;  but  it  was  sorrow  that  op- 
pressed her  ;  and  she  was  in  a  state  at  once  of  mental  excitement 
and  physical  exhaustion.  The  last  few  weeks  had  been  an  interval 
of  exquisite  suffering.  She  could  not  be  happy  alone,  and  yet 
could  not  bear  the  company  of  her  brother  and  her  sister-in-law, 
nor  that  of  their  innocent  children.  Quitting  the  conservatory 
with  a  look  of  lingering  fondness,  she  passed  along  into  the  house 
with  a  hurried  step,  and  escaped,  unobserved,  to  her  chamber — 
the  very  chamber  in  which  the  reader  obtained  his  first  distant 
and  shadowy  glimpse  of  her ;  and  in  which,  now  entering  it 
silently  and  suddenly,  the  door  being  only  closed,  not  shut,  she 
observed  her  faithful  little  maid  Harriet,  sitting  in  tears  before  a 
melancholy  heap  of  packages  prepared  for  travelling  on  the  mor- 
row. She  rose  as  Miss  Aubrey  entered,  and  presently  exclaimed 
passionately,  bursting  afresh  into  tears,  **  Ma'am,  I  can't  leave 
you — indeed  I  can't !  I  know  all  your  ways  ;  I  won't  go  to  any 
one  else  !  I  shall  hate  service !  and  I  know  they'll  hate  me  too  ; 
for  I  shall  cry  myself  to  death  I" 

"  Come,  come,  Harriet,"  faltered  Miss  Aubrey,  "  this  is  very 
foolish  ;  nay,  it  is  unkind  to  distress  me  in  this  manner  at  the  last 
moment." 

"  Oh,  ma'am,  if  you  did  but  know  how  I  love  you !  How  I'd  go 
on  my  knees  to  serve  you  all  the  rest  of  the  days  of  my  life  !" 

"  Don't  talk  in  that  way,  Harriet ;  that's  a  good  girl,**  said 
Miss  Aubrey  rather  faintly,  and,  sinking  into  the  chair,  she  buried 
her  face  in  her  handkerchief,  "  you  know  I've  had  a  g^eat  deal 
to  go  through,  Harriet,  and  am  in  very  poor  spirits." 

**  I  know  it,  ma'am,  I  do  ;  and  that's  why  I  can't  hear  to  leave 
you  !"  She  sank  on  her  knees  beside  Miss  Aubrey.  "  Oh,  ma'am, 
if  you  would  but  let  me  stay  with  you  I  I've  been  trying,  ever 
since  you  first  told  me,  to  make  up  my  mind  to  part  with  you  ; 


TEN  THOUSAKD  A-fEAB.  93 

and,  now  it*8  coming  to  the  time,  I  can't  ma'am — indeed,  I  can't  I 
If  yoa  did  but  know,  ma*am,  what  my  thoughts  have  been  while 
IVe  been  folding  and  packing  up  jour  dresses  here  ;  to  think  that 
I  8ha'n*t  be  with  you  to  unpack  them ;  it's  very  hard,  nia*aro,  that 
madam's  maid  is  to   go  with   her,  and    Vm   not   to   go  with 

you  r 

"  We  must  have  made  a  choice,  Harriet,"  said  Miss  Aubrey, 
with  forced  calmness. 

**  Yes,  ma'am  ;  but  why  didn*t  you  choose  us  both  ?  Because 
we've  both  always  done  our  best ;  and,  as  for  me,  you've  never 
spoke  an  unkind  word  to  me  in  your  life " 

**  Harriet,  Harriet,"  said  Miss  Aubrey,  tremulously,  '*  I've 
several  times  explained  to  you  that  we  cannot  any  longer  afford 
each  to  have  our  own  maid ;  and  Mrs  Aubrey's  maid  is  older  than 
you,  and  knows  how  to  manage  children " 

**  What  signifies  affordingy  ma'am  ?  Neither  she  nor  I  will 
ever  take  a  shilling  of  wages ;  I'd  really  rather  serve  you  for 
nothing,  ma'am,  than  any  other  lady  for  a  hundred  pounds  a- 
yearl  Oh,  so  happy  as  IVe  been  in  your  service,  ma'am  I"  she 
added  bitterly. 

**  Don't  Harriet — you  would  not,  if  you  knew  the  pain  you 
give  me,**  said  Bfiss  Aubrey  faintly.  Harriet  got  up,  poured  out 
a  glass  of  water,  and  forced  her  pale  mistress  to  swallow  a  little, 
which  presently  revived  her. 

"  Harriet,"  said  she,  **  you  have  never  once  disobeyed  me,  and 
and  now  I  am  certain  that  you  won't.  I  assure  you  that  we  have 
made  all  our  arrangements,  and  cannot  alter  them.  I  have  been 
very  fortunate  in  obtaining  for  you  so  kind  a  mistress  as  Lady 
Stratton.  Remember,  Harriet,  she  was  the  oldest  bosom  friend 
of  my **  Miss  Aubrey's  voice  trembled,  and  she  ceased  speak- 
ing for  a  minute  or  two,  during  which  she  struggled  against  her 
feelings  with  momentary  success.  "  Here's  the  prayer-book,** 
she  presently  resumed,  opening  a  drawer  in  her  dressing  table, 
and  taking  out  a  small  volume — "  Here's  the  prayer-book  I  pro* 
mised  you ;  it  is  very  prettily  bound,  and  I  have  written  your 
name  in  it,  Harriet,  as  you  desired.  Take  it,  and  keep  it  for  my 
sake.     Will  you?" 

^  Oh,  ma'am,"  <*  replied  the  girl  bitterly,  I  shall  never  bear  to 
look  at  it,  but  I'll  never  part  with  it  till  I  die." 
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"  Now  leave  me,  Harriet,  for  a  short  time — I  wish  to  be  alone," 
said  Miss  Aubrey ;  and  she  was  obeyed.  She  presently  rose  and 
bolted  the  door ;  and  then,  secure  from  interruption,  walked 
slowly  to  and  fro  for  some  time ;  and  a  long  and  deep  current  of 
melancholy  thoughts  and  feelings  flowed  through  her  mind  and 
her  heart.  She  had  but  a  short  time  before  seen  her  sister's 
sweet  children  put  into  their  little  beds  for  the  last  time  at 
Yatton  ;  and,  together  with  their  mother,  had  hung  fondly  oyer 
them,  kissing  and  embracing  them — ^their  little  fellow-wanderers 
— till  her  feelings  compelled  her  to  leave  them.  One  by  one  all 
the  dear  innumerable  ties  that  had  attached  her  to  Yatton,  and 
every  thing  connected  with  it,  ever  since  her  birth,  had  been 
severed  and  broken — ties,  not  only  the  strength,  but  very  exist- 
ence of  which,  she  had  scarce  been  aware  of  till  then.  She  had 
bade — as  had  all  of  them — ^repeated  and  agonizing  farewells  to 
dear  and  old  friends.  Her  very  heart  within  her  trembled  as  she 
gazed  at  the  objects  familiar  to  her  eye,  and  pregnant  with  in- 
numerable little  softening  associations,  ever  since  her  infancy. 
Nothing  around  them  now  belonged  to  them — but  to  a  stranger — 
to  one  who — she  shuddered  with  disgust.  She  thought  of  the 
fearful  position  in  which  her  brother  was  placed — entirely  at  the 
mercy  of,  it  might  be,  selfish  and  rapacious  men — ^what  indeed 
was  to  become  of  all  of  them  ?  At  length  she  threw  herself  into 
the  large  old  easy-chair  which  stood  near  the  window^  and  with 
a  fluttering  heart  and  hasty  tremulous  hand,  drew  an  open  letter 
from  her  bosom.  She  held  it  for  some  moments,  as  if  dreading 
again  to  peruse  it — but  at  length  unfolded  and  read  a  portion  of 
it.  'Twas  full  of  fervent  and  at  the  same  time  delicate  expres- 
sions of  fondness ;  and  after  a  short  while,  her  hand  dropped  with 
the  letter  upon  her  lap,  and  she  burst  into  a  passionate  flood  of 
tears.  After  an  interval  of  several  minutes,  she  again  took  up 
the  letter — read  a  little  further-— still  more  and  more  moved 
by  the  generous  and  noble  sentiments  it  contained — and,  at  length, 
utterly  overcome,  she  again  dropped  her  hand,  and  sobbed  aloud 
long  and  vehemently.  "  It  cannot — cannot — no  it  cannot  be,"  she 
murmured,  and  yielded  to  her  feelings  for  a  long  while,  her  tears 
showering  down  her  pallid,  beautiful  cheeks. 

At  length  she  came  to  the  conclusion :  in  a  kind  of  agony  she 
pressed  the  signature  to  her  lips,  and  then  haestily  folding  up  the 
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letter,  replaced  it  whence  she  had  taken  it,  and  continued  sohbing 
bitterly.  Alasy  what  additional  poignancy  did  this  give  to  the 
agonies  of  her  last  evening  at  Yatton  I  She  had,  howeyer,  be- 
come somewhat  calmer  by  the  time  that  she  heard  the  door  hastily, 
but  gently  tapped  at,  and  then  attempted  to  be  opened.  Miss 
Aubrey  rose  and  unbolted  it,  and  Mrs  Aubrey  entered,  her  beau- 
tiful countenance  as  pale  and  sad  as  that  of  her  sister-in-law. 
She,  however,  was  both  wife  and  mother  ;  and  the  various,  cares 
which  these  relations  entailed  upon  her  at  a  bitter  moment  like 
the  present,  served,  in  some  measure,  to  occupy  her  thoughts,  and 
prevent  her  from  being  absorbed  by  the  heart-  breaking  circum- 
stances which  surrounded  her.  Suffering  had,  however,  a  little 
impaired  her  beauty  ;  her  cheek  was  very  pale,  and  her  eye  and 
brow  laden  with  trouble. 

**  Kate,  dear  Kate,"  said  she  rather  quickly,  closing  the  door 
afUr  her,  **  what  is  to  be  done  ?  Did  you  hear  carriage -wheels 
a  few  moments  ago  ?  Who  do  you  think  have  arrived  ?  As  I 
£uicied  would  be  the  case,  the  De  la  Zouches."  Miss  Aubrey 
trembled  and  turned  pale.  "  You  must  see— you  must  see — Lady 
De  la  Zouch,  Kate — ^they  have  driven  from  Fotheringham  on 
purpose  to  take — once  mare — a  last  farewell  I  'Tis  very  painful, 
but  what  can  be  done  ?  You  know  what  dear,  dear,  good  friends 
they  are!" 

<<  Is  Lord  De  la  Zouch  come,  also?''  enquired  Miss  Aubrey 
i^rehensively. 

<*  I  will  not  deceive  you,  dearest  Kate,  they  are  all  come ;  but 
she  only  is  in  the  house  :  they  are  gone  out  to  look  for  Charles, 
who  is  walking  in  the  park."  Miss  Aubrey  gave  a  sudden  shud- 
der ;  and  after  evidently  a  violent  struggle  with  her  feelings,  the 
colour  having  entirely  deserted  her  face,  and  left  it  of  an  ashy 
whiteness,  *'  I  cannot  muster  up  resolution  enough,  Agnes,"  she 
whispered.     "  I  know  their  errand.'' 

*<  Care  not  about  their  errand,  love  I  You  shall  not  be  troubled 

you  shall  not  be  persecuted."     Miss  Aubrey  shook  her  head, 

and  grasped  Mrs  Aubrey's  hand. 

*'  They  do  not,  they  cannot  persecute  me.  It  is  a  cruel  and 
harsh  word  to  use — and ! — consider  how  noble,  how  disinterested 
is  their  conduct ;  it  is  that  which  subdues  me  I" 
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Mrs  Aubrey  threw  her  arms  round  her  agitated  sister-m-law, 
and  tenderly  kissed  her  forehead. 

«  Oh,  Agnes  !"  faltered  Miss  Aubrey,  pressing  her  hand  apon 
her  heart  to  relieve  the  intolerable  oppression  she  suffered— 
<<  would  to  Heaven  that  I  had  never  seen — never  thought  of 
him!" 

"  Don't  fear,  Kate !  that  he  will  attempt  to  see  you  on  so  sad 
an  occasion  as  this.  Delamere  is  a  man  of  infinite  delicacy  and 
generosity  I" 

<*  I  know  he  is,  I  know  he  is,"  gasped  Miss  Aubrey. 

"  Stay,  I'll  tell  you  what  to  do  ;  1*11*  go  down  and  return  with 
Lady  De  la  Zouch :  we  can  see  her  here*  undisturbed  and  alone, 
for  a  few  moments  ;  and  then,  nothing  painful  eon  occur.  Shall 
I  bring  her  ?  "  she  enquired  rising.  Miss  Aubrey  did  not  dissent ; 
and  within  a  very  few  minutes*  time,  Mrs  Aubrey  returned,  accom- 
panied by  Lady  De  la  Zouch,  rather  an  elderly  woman,  her 
countenance  still  handsome  ;  of  very  dignified  carriage,  of  an 
extremely  mild  disposition,  and  passionately  fond  of  Miss  Aubrey. 
Hastily  drawing  aside  her  veil  as  she  entered  the  room,  she 
stepped  quickly  up  to  Miss  Aubrey,  kissed  her,  and  for  a  few 
moments  grasped  her  hands  in  silence. 

<*  This  is  very  sad  work.  Miss  Aubrey,*'  said  she  at  length, 
hurriedly  glancing  at  the  luggage  lying  piled  up  at  the  other 
end  of  the  room.  Miss  Aubrey  made  no  answer,  but  shook  her 
head.  **  It  was  useless  attempting  it,  we  could  not  stay  at  home  ; 
we  have  risked  being  charged  with  cruel  intrusion ;  forgave  me, 
dearest,  will  you  !  77^y  will  not  come  near  you  1 "  Miss  Aubrey 
trembled.  "  I  feel  as  if  I  were  parting  with  a  daughter,  Kate,*' 
said  Lady  De  la  Zouch  with  sudden  emotion.  "  How  your 
mamma  and  I  loved  one  another  !"  and  she  burst  into  tears. 

"  For  mercy's  sake,  open  the  window ;  I  feel  suffocated,"  fal- 
tered Miss  Aubrey.  Mrs  Aubrey  threw  up  the  window,  and  the 
cool  refreshing  breeze  of  evening  quickly  diffused  itself  through 
the  apartment,  and  revived  the  drooping  spirits  of  Miss  Aubrey, 
who  walked  gently  to  and  fro  about  the  room,  supported  by  Lady 
De  la  Zouch  and  Mrs  Aubrey,  and  soon  recovered  a  tolerable 
degree  of  composure.  The  three  ladies  presently  stood,  arm  in 
arm,  gazing  through  the  deep  bay  window  at  the  fine  and  exten- 
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Bire  prospect  which  it  commanded.     The  gloom  of  evening  was 
beginning  to  steal  over  the  landscape. 

"How  beautiful  I'*  exclaimed  Miss  Aubrey  faintly,  with  a 
deep  sigh. 

"  The  window  in  the  northern  tower  of  the  castle  commands 
a  still  more  extensive  view,"  said  Lady  De  la  Zouch.  Miss 
Aubrey  suddenly  looked  at  her,  and  burst  into  tears.  After 
standing  gazing  through  the  window  for  some  time  longer,  they 
stepped  back  into  the  room,  and  were  soon  engaged  in  deep  and 
earnest  conversation. 

For  the  last  three  weeks  Mr  Aubrey  had  addressed  himself 
with  calmness  and  energy  to  the  painfbl  duties  which  had  de- 
volved upon  him,  of  setting  his  house  in  order.  Immediately  after 
quitting  the  dinner-table  that  day — a  mere  nominal  meal  to  him- 
self, bis  wife,  and  sister — ^he  had  retired  to  the  library,  to  com- 
plete the  extensive  and  important  arrangements  consequent  upon 
bis  abandonment  of  Yatton  ;  and  after  about  an  hour  thus  occu- 
pied, he  went  forth  to  take  a  solitary  walk — a  melancholy — a  last 
walk  about  the  property.  It  was  a  moment  that  severely  tried 
bis  fortitude  ;  but  that  fortitude  stood  the  trial.  He  was  a  man 
of  lively  sensibilities,  and  appreciated,  to  its  utmost  extent,  the 
melancholy  and  alarming  change  that  had  come  over  his  fortunes. 
Surely  even  the  bluntest  and  coarsest  feelings  that  ever  tried  to 
disguise  and  dignify  themselves  under  the  name  of  stoicism — to 
convert  into  bravery  and  fortitude  a  stupid,  sullen  insensibility — 
must  have  been  not  a  little  shaken  by  such  scenes  as  Mr  Aubrey 
bad  bad  to  pass  through  during  the  last  few  weeks — scenes  which 
I  do  not  choose  to  distress  the  reader's  feelings  by  dwelling  upon 
in  detail.  Mr  Aubrey  had  no  mean  pretensions  to  real  philoso- 
phy ;  but  he  had  still  juster  pretensions  to  an  infinitely  higher 
character — that  of  a  Christian.  He  had  a  firm  unwavering 
conviction  that  whatever  befell  him,  either  of  good  or  evil,  was 
the  ordination  of  the  Almighty — infinitely  wise,  infinitely  good ; 
—and  this  was  the  source  of  his  fortitude  and  resignation.  He 
felt  himself  here  standing  upon  ground  that  was  immovable. 

To  avert  the  misfortune  which  menaced  him,  he  had  neglected 
no  rational  and  conscientious  means.  To  retain  the  advantages 
of  fortune  and  station  to  which  he  had  believed  himself  born,  he 
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had  made  the  most  strenuous  exertions  consistent  with  a  rigid 
sense  of  honour.    What,  indeed,  could  he  have  done  that  he  had 
not  done  ?    He  had  caused  the  claims  of  his  opponent  to  be  sub- 
jected to  as  severe  and  skilful  a  scrutiny  as  the  wit  of  man  could 
suggest ;  and  th^y  had  stood  the  test.     Those  claims,  and  his  own, 
had  been  each  of  them  placed  in  the  scales  of  justice ;  those 
scales  had  been  held  up  and  poised  by  the  pure  and  firm  hands 
to  which  the  laws  of  God,  and  of  the  country,  had  committed 
the  administration  of  justice  :  on  what  ground  could  a  just  and 
reasonable  man  quarrel  with  or  repine  at  the  issue  ?     And  sup- 
posing that  a  perverse  and  subtle  ingenuity  in  his  legal  advisers 
could  have  devised  means  for  delaying  his  surrender  of  the 
property  to  him  who  had  been  solemnly  declared  its  true  owner, 
what  real  and  ultimate  advantage  could  he  have  obtained  by 
such  a  dishonourable  line  of  conduct  ?     Could  the  spirit  of  the 
Christian  religion  tolerate  the  bare  idea  of  it?     Could  such 
purposes  or  intentions  consist  for  one  instant  with  the  conscious- 
ness that  the  awful  eye  of  God  was  always  upon  every  thought 
of  his  mind,  every  feeling  of  his  heart,  every  purpose  of  his  will  ? 
A  thorough  and  lively  conviction  of  God's  moral  government  of 
the  world  secured  him  a  happy  composure — a  glorious  and  im- 
movable resolution ;  it  enabled  him  to  form  a  true  estimate  of 
things ;  it  extracted  the  sting  from  grief  and  regret ;  it  dispelled 
the  gloom  that  would  otherwise  have  settled  portentously  upon 
the  future.    Thus  he  had  not  forgotten  the  exhortatum  which  spoke 
unto  Atm,  as  unto  a  child:  My  son,  despise  not  thou  the  chastening 
of  the  Lordy  nor  faint  tchen  thou  art  rebuked  of  Htm.      And  if, 
indeed,  religion  had  not  done  this  for  Mr  Aubrey,  what  could  it 
have  done,  what  would  it  have  been  worth  ?    It  would  have  been 
that  indeed  which  dull  fools  suppose  it — a  mere  name,  a  melan- 
choly delusion.     What  hopeless  and  lamentable  imbecility  would 
it  not  have  argued,  to  have  acknowledge  the  reality  and  influ- 
ence of  religion  in  the  hour  of  prosperity — and  to  have  doubted, 
distrusted,  or  denied  it  in  the  hour  of  adversity  ?    When  a  child 
beholds  the  sun  obscured  by  the  dark  clouds,  he  may  think,  in 
his  simplicity,  that  it  is  g^ne  for  ever ;  but  a  man  knows  that 
behind  is  the  sun,  glorious  as  ever,  and  the  next  moment,  the 
clouds  having  rolled  away,  its  glorious  warmth  and  light  are 
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again  upon  the  earth.  Thus  is  it,  thought  Auhrey  with  humhie 
Imt  cheerful  confidence,  with  the  Almighty — who  hath  declared 
himself  the  Father  of  the  spirits  of  aU  flesh — 

**  Behind  a  frowning  Providence, 

He  hides  a  smiling  face  ! 
Blind  unbelief  is  sore  to  err, 

And  scan  his  works  in  vain ! 
God  is  his  own  interpreter. 

And  He  will  make  it  plain ! " 

<«  Therefore,  O  my  God!"  thought  Aubrey,  as  he  gazed  upon 
the  lovely  scenes  familiar  to  him  from  his  birth,  and  from  which 
a  few  short  hours  were  to  separate  him  for  ever,  "  I  do  acknow- 
ledge Thy  hand  in  what  has  befallen  me,  and  Thy  mercy  which 
enables  me  to  bear  it,  as  from  Thee."  The  scene  around  him 
was  tranquil  and  beautiful — inexpressibly  beautiful.  He  stood 
under  the  shadow  of  a  mighty  elm-tree,  the  last  of  a  long  and 
nohle  avenue,  which  he  had  been  pacing  in  deep  thought  for 
upwards  of  an  hour.  The  ground  was  considerably  elevated 
ahove  the  level  of  the  rest  of  the  park.  No  sound  disturbed  the 
serene  repose  of  the  approaching  evening,  except  the  distant  and 
gradually  diminishing  sounds  issuing  from  an  old  rookery,  and 
the  faint  low  bubbling  of  a  clear  streamlet  that  flowed  not  far 
from  where  he  stood.  Here  and  there,  under  the  deepening 
shadows  cast  by  the  lofty  trees,  might  be  seen  the  glancing 
forms  of  deer,  the  only  live  things  visible.  "  Life,"  said  Aubrey 
to  himself,  with  a  sigh,  as  he  leaned  against  the  trunk  of  the 
grand  old  tree  under  which  he  stood,  and  gazed  with  a  fond  and 
mournful  eye  on  the  lovely  scenes  stretching  before  him,  to 
which  the  subdued  radiance  of  the  departing  sunlight  communi- 
cated a  tone  of  tender  pensiveness  ;  <Mife  is,  in  truth,  what  the 
Scriptures — ^what  the  voice  of  nature — represents  it — a  long 
journey,  during  which  the  traveller  stops  at  many  resting-places. 
Some  of  them  are  more,  others  less  beautiful ;  from  some  he 
parts  with  more,  from  others  with  less  regret ;  but  part  he  must, 
and  pursue  his  journey,  though  he  may  often  turn  back  to  gaze 
with  lingering  fondness  and  admiration  at  the  scene  he  has  last 
quitted.  The  next  stage  may  be — as  all  his  journey  might  have 
5een— bleak  and  desolate  ;  but  through  that  he  is  only  passing  : 
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he  will  not  be  condemned  to  stay  in  it,  as  he  was  not  permitted 
to  dwell  in  the  other ;  he  is  still  journeying  on,  along  a  route 
which  he  cannot  mistake,  to  the  point  of  his  destination,  his 
journey's  end— the  shores  of  the  vast,  immeasurable,  boundless 
ocean  of  eternity — his  home  1 " 

The  deepening  shadows  of  evening  warned  him  to  retrace  his 
steps  to  the  Hall.     Before  quitting  the  spot  upon  which  he  had 
been  so  long  standing,  he  turned  his  head  a  little  towards  the 
right,  to  take  a  last  view  of  an  object  which  called  forth  tender 
and  painful  feeling — it  was  the  old  sycamore  which  his  sister's 
intercession  had  saved  from  the  axe.     There  it  stood,  feeble  and 
venerable   object  I   its  leafless  silvery-grey  branches  becoming 
dim  and  indistinct,  yet  contrasting  touchingly  with  the  verdant 
strength  of  those  by  its  side.     A  neat  strong  fence  had  been 
placed  around  it ;  but  how  much  longer  would  it  receive  suck 
care  and  attention  ?     Aubrey  thought  of  the  comparison  which 
had  been  made  by  his  sister,  and  sighed  as  he  looked  his  last  at 
the  old  tree,    and  then   slowly  walked   on  towards  the  HalL 
When  about  halfway  down  the  avenue,  ho  beheld  two  figures 
apparently  approaching  him,  but  undisting^ishable  in  the  gloom 
and  the  distance.     As  they  neared  him,  he  recognised  Lord  De 
la   Zouch  and  Mr  Delamere.      Suspecting  the  object  of  their 
visit,  which  a  little  surprised  him,  since  they  had  taken  a  final 
leave,  and  a  very  affecting  one,  the  day  before,  he  felt  a  little 
anxiety  and  embarrassment.      Nor  was  he  entirely  mistaken. 
Lord  De  la  Zouch,  who  advanced  alone  towards  Aubrey — Mr 
Delamere  turning  back — most  seriously  pressed  his  son's  suit  for 
the  hand  of  Miss  Aubrey,  as  he  had  often  done  before  ;  declaring, 
that  though  undoubtedly  he  wished  a  year  or  two  first  to  elapse, 
during  which  his  son  might  complete  his  studies  at  Oxford, 
there  was  no  object  dearer  to  the  heart  of  Lady  De  la  Zouch 
and  himself,  than  to  see  Miss  Aubrey  become  their  daughter-in- 
law.     **  Where,''  said  Lord  De  la  Zouch,  with  much  energy, 
*'  is  he  to  look  elsewhere  for  such  a  union  of  beauty,  of  accom- 
plishments, of  amiability,  of  high-mindedness  ?"     After  a  great 
deal  of  animated  conversation  on  this  subject,  during  which  Mr 
Aubrey  assured  Lord  De  la  Zouch  that  he  would  say  every  thing 
which  he  honourably  could  to  induce  his  sister  to  entertain,  or 
at  all  events,  not  to  discard  the  suit  of  Delamere ;  at  the  same 
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time  reminding  him  of  the  firmness  of  her  character,  and  the 
hopelessness  of  attempting  to  change  any  determination  to  which 
ahe  had  been  led  by  her  sense  of  delicacy  and  honour, — Lord 
De  la  Zouch  addressed  himself  in  a  very  earnest  manner  to 
matters  more  immediately  relating  to  the  personal  interests  of 
Mr  Aubrey;  entered  with  lively  anxiety  into  all  his  future 
plans  and  purposes ;  and  once  more  pressed  upon  him  the  accept- 
ance of  most  munificent  offers  of  pecuniary  assistance,  which, 
with  many-  fervent  expressions  of  gratitude,  Aubrey  again 
declined.  But  he  pledged  himself  to  communicate  freely  with 
Lord  De  la  Zouch,  in  the  event  of  an  occasion  arising  for  such 
assistance  as  his  lordship  had  already  so  generously  volunteered. 
By  this  time  Mr  Delamere  had  joined  them,  regarding  Mr  Au- 
brey with  infinite  earnestness  and  apprehension.  All,  however, 
he  said,  was — and  in  a  hurried  manner  to  his  father — <<  My 
mother  has  sent  me  to  say  that  she  is  waiting  for  you  in  the  car- 
riage, and  wishes  that  we  should  immediately  return."  Lord 
De  la  Zouch  and  his  son  again  took  leave  of  Mr  Aubrey. 
^  Remember,  my  dear  Aubrey,  remember  the  pledges  you  have 
repeated  this  evening,"  said  the  former.  **  I  do,  I  will !"  replied 
Bffr  Aubrey,  as  they  each  wrung  his  hands ;  and  then,  having 
grasped  those  of  Lady  De  la  Zouch',  who  sat  within  the  carriage 
powerfully  affected,  the  door  was  shut ;  and  they  were  quickly 
borne  away  from  the  presence  and  the  residence  of  their  afflicted 
friends.  While  Mr  Aubrey  stood  gazing  after  them,  with 
folded  arms,  in  an  attitude  of  melancholy  abstraction,  at  the 
hall  door,  he  was  accosted  by  Dr  Tatham,  who  had  come  to 
him  from  the  library,  where  he  had  been,  till  a  short  time  before, 
busily  engaged  reducing  into  writing  various  matters  which  had 
been  the  subject  of  conversation  between  himself  and  Mr  Aubrey 
during  the  day. 

**  I  am  afraid,  my  dear  friend,"  said  the  doctor,  **  that  there 
is  a  painful  but  interesting  scene  awaiting  you.  You  will  not, 
I  am  sure,  forbear  to  gratify,  by  your  momentary  presence  in 
the  servants'  hall,  a  body  of  your  tenantry,  who  are  there 
assembled,  having  come  to  pay  you  their  parting  respects." 

^  I  would  really  rather  be  spared  the  painful  scene,"  said  Mr 
Aubrey  with  emotion,  *^  I  am  nearly  unnerved  as  it  is !  Cannot 
yoa  bid  them  adieu,  in  my  name,  and  say,  God  bless  them  I" 
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*'  You  must  come,  my  dear  friend !  If  it  60  painful,  it  will  be 
but  for  a  moment;  and  the  recollection  of  their  hearty  and 
humble  expressions  of  affection  and  respect  will  be  pleasant  here* 
after.  Poor  souls ! "  he  added,  with  not  a  little  emotion,  **  you 
should  see  how  crowded  is  Mr  GrifiBths*  room  with  the  presents 
they  have  each  brought  you,  and  which  would  surely  keep  your 
whole  establishment  for  months!  —  Cheeses,  tongues,  hams, 
bacon,  and  I  know  not  what  beside  I** 

"  Come,  Doctor,"  said  Mr  Aubrey  quickly,  and  with  evidently 
a  great  effort,  "  I  will  see  them,  my  humble  and  worthy  friends ! 
if  it  be  for  but  a  moment ;  but  I  would  rather  have  been  spared 
the  scene."  He  followed  Dr  Tatham  into  the  large  servants' 
hall,  which  he  found  nearly  filled  by  some  forty  or  fifty  of  his 
late  tenantry,  who,  as  he  entered,  rose  in  troubled  silence  to 
receive  him.  There  were  lights,  by  which  a  hurried  glance 
sufficed  to  show  him  the  deep  sorrow  visible  in  their  counte* 
nances.  "  Well,  sir,"  commenced  one  of  them  after  a  moment's 
hesitation — he  seemed  to  have  been  chosen  the  spokesman  of 
those  present — **  we've  come  to  tak'  our  leave ;  and  a  sad  time  it 
be  for  all  of  us,  and  it  may  be,  sir,  for  you."  He  paused,  and 
added  abruptly — '*  I  thought  I  could  have  siud  a  word  or  two, 
sir,  in  the  name  of  all  of  us,  but  I've  clean  forgotten  all ;  and  I 
wish  we  could  all  forget  that  we  were  come  to  part  with  you, 
sir  ; — but  we  sha'n't — no,  never ! — we  shall  never  see  your  like 
again,  sir !  God  help  you,  sir !"  Again  he  paused,  and  strug- 
gled hard  to  conceal  his  emotions.  Then  he  tried  to  say  some- 
thing further,  but  his  voice  failed  him. 

"  Squire,  it  may  be  law ;  but  it  be  not  justice,  we  all  do  think, 
that  hath  taken  Yatton  from  you,  that  was  born  to  it,"  said  one, 
who  stood  next  to  him  that  had  first  spoke.  **  Who  ever  heard 
o'  a  scratch  in  a  bit  of  paper  signifying  the  loss  o'  so  much  ?  It 
never  were  heard  of  afore,  sir,  an'  cannot  be  right ! " 

"  You'll  forgive  me.  Squire,"  said  another,  "  but  we  shall 
never  tak*  to  t'  new  one  that's  coming  after  you !" 

"  My  worthy — my  dear  friends,"  commenced  Mr  Aubrey,  with 
melancholy  and  forced  composure,  as  he  stood  beside  Dr  Tatham, 
<<this  is  a  sad  scene — one  which  I  had  not  expected.  I  am  quite  un* 
prepared  for  it.  I  have  had  lately  to  go  through  many  very  pain- 
ful scenes  1  but  few  more  so  than  the  present.    My  dear  friends,  I 
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can  onlj  say  from  mj  heart,  God  bless  jou  all  I  I  shall  never 
forget  you,  whom  I  have  always  respected,  and  indeed  been  very 
proud  of,  as  my  tenantry,  and  whom  I  now,  of  course,  look  at  as 
my  friends  only.     We  shall  never  forget  you ** 

'*  Lord  Almighty  bless  you,  sir,  and  Madam  and  Miss,  and  little 
Bliss — and  the  little  squire ! "  said  a  voice,  in  a  vehement  manner, 
firom  amidst  the  throng,  in  tones  that  went  to  Mr  Aubrey's  heart. 
His  lips  quivered,  and  he  ceased  speaking  for  some  moments. 
At  length  he  resumed. 

"  You  see  my  feelings  are  a  little  shaken  by  the  sufferings  I 
have  gone  through.'  I  have  only  a  word  more  to  say  to  you.  Pro- 
Tidenee  has  seen  fit,  my  friends,  to  deprive  me  of  that  which  I  had 
deemed  to  be  my  birthright.  God  is  good  and  wise ;  and  I  bow, 
as  we  must  all  bow,  to  his  will,  with  reverence  and  resignation. 
And  also,  my  dear  friends,  let  us  always  submit  cheerfully  to  the 
laws  under  which  we  live.  We  must  not  quarrel  with  their  de- 
cision, merely  because  it  happens  to  be  adverse  to  our  own  wishes. 
1,  from  my  heart — and  so  must  you,  from  yours — acknowledge  a 
firm,  unshaken  allegiance  to  the  laws ;  they  are  ordained  by  God, 
and  he  demands  our  obedience  to  them !"  He  paused.  **  I  have 
to  thank  you,"  he  presently  added,  in  a  subdued  tone,  '*my  worthy 
friends,  for  many  substantial  tokens  of  your  goodwill  which  you 
have  brought  with  you  this  evening.  I  assure  you  sincerely,  that 
I  value  them  far  more  " — he  paused,  and  it  was  some  moments 
before  he  could  proceed — "  than  if  they  had  been  of  the  most 
ooatly  kind." 

^*  Lord,  only  hearken  to  t'  squire !"  called  out  a  voice,  as  if  on 
an  impulse  of  eager  affection,  which  its  rough,  honest  speaker 
could  not  resist.  This  seemed  entirely  to  deprive  Mr  Aubrey 
of  the  power  of  utterance,  and  he  turned  suddenly  towards  Dr 
Tatham  with  an  overflowing  eye  and  a  convulsive  quivering  of 
the  lips,  that  showed  the  powerful  emotions  with  which  he  was 
contending.  The  next  moment  he  stepped  forward  and  shook 
hands  with  those  nearest.  He  was  quickly  surrounded,  and  every 
one  present  grasped  his  hands,  scarcely  any  of  them  able  to  utter 
more  than  a  brief  but  ardent  **  God  bless  you,  sir  P 

^  I  am  sure,  my  friends,"  said  Dr  Tatham,  almost  as  much  af- 
fected as  any  of  them,  **  that  you  cannot  wish  to  prolong  so 
affecting,  so  distressing  a  scene.    Mr  Aubrey  is  much  exhaustedi 
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and  has  a  loog  journey  to  take  early  in  the  morning — and  you 
had  better  now  leaye." 

^'  Farewell  I  farewell,  my  kind  and  dear  friends,  farewell !«-« 
May  God  bless  you  all,  and  all  your  families !"  said  Mr  Aubreyt 
and,  most  powerfully  affected,  withdrew  from  a  scene  which  he 
was  not  likely  eyer  to  forget.  He  retired,  accompanied  by  Dr 
Tatham,  to  his  library,  where  Mr  GrifiBths,  his  steward,  was  in 
readiness  to  receive  his  signature  to  various  documents.  This 
done,  the  steward,  after  a  few  hurried  expressions  of  affection 
and  respect,  withdrew ;  and  Mr  Aubrey  had  completed  all  the 
arrangements,  and  transacted  all  the  business  which  had  required 
his  attention  before  quitting  Yatton,  which,  at  an  early  hour  in 
the  morning,  he  was  going  to  leave,  and  go  direct  to  London, 
instead  of  accepting  any  of  the  numerous  offers  which  he  had 
received  from  his  friends  in  the  neighbourhood  to  take  up  with 
them  his  abode  for,  at  all  events,  some  considerable  period. 
That,  however,  would  have  been  entirely  inconsistent  with  the 
plans  for  his  future  life,  which  he  had  formed  and  matured*  He 
left  the  whole  estate  in  admirable  order  and  condition.  There 
was  not  a  farm  vacant,  not  a  tenant  dissatisfied  with  the  terms 
under  which  he  held.  Every  document,  all  the  accounts  con- 
nected with  the  estate,  after  having  been  carefully  examined  by 
Mr  Parkinson,  and  Mr  Aubrey,  and  Mr  Griffiths,  was  in  readiness 
for  the  most  scrupulous  and  searching  investigation  on  the  part 
of  Mr  Aubrey's  successor  and  his  agents. 

Mr  Aubrey's  library  was  already  carefully  packed  up,  and  was 
to  follow  him,  on  the  ensuing  day,  to  Loudon,  by  water ;  as  also 
were  several  portions  of  the  furniture — the  residue  of  which  was 
to  be  sold  off  within  a  day  or  two's  time.  How  difficult — how 
very  difficult  had  it  been  for  them  to  choose  which  articles  they 
would  part  with,  and  which  retain !  The  favourite  old  high- 
backed  easy-chair,  which  had  been  worked  by  Miss  Aubrey  her- 
self ;  the  beautiful  ebony  cabinet,  which  had  been  given  by  her 
father  to  her  mother,  who  had  given  it  to  Kate ;  the  little  chairs 
of  Charles  and  Agnes — and  in  which  Mr  Aubrey  and  Kate,  and 
all  their  brothers  and  sisters,  had  sat  when  children ;  Mrs  Au- 
brey's piano  ;  these,  and  a  few  other  articles,  had  been  success- 
fully pleaded  for  by  Mrs  Aubrey  and  Kate,  and  were  to  accom- 
pany, or  rather  follow  them  to  London,  instead  of  passing,  by  the 
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auctioneer's  hammer,  into  the  hands  of  strangers.  The  two  old 
carriage-horses,  which  had  drawn  old  Mrs  Aubrey  in  the  family 
coach  for  many  years,  were  to  be  turned  to  grass  for  the  rest  of 
their  days  at  Lady  Stratton*s.  Poor  old  Peggy  was,  in  like 
manner,  to  hare  to  herself  a  little  field  belonging  to  Dr  Tatham. 
Little  Charles'  pony,  a  beautiful  animal,  and  most  reluctantly 
parted  with,  was  sent  as  a  present,  in  his  name,  to  Sir  Harry 
Oldfield,  one  of  his  playfellows.  Hector,  the  magnificent  New- 
foundland dog,  was,  at  the  vehement  instance  of  Pumpkin,  the 
gardener,  who  almost  went  on  his  knees  to  beg  for  the  animal, 
and  declared  that  he  loved  the  creature  like  a  son — as  I  verily  be- 
lieve he  did,  for  they  were  inseparable,  and  their  attachment  was 
mutual — ^given  up  to  him,  on  his  solemn  promise  to  take  great 
care  of  him.  Then  there  was  a  poor  animal  that  they  hardly 
knew  how  to  dispose  of.  It  was  a  fine  old  favourite  staghound, 
stone-blind,  quite  grey  about  the  head,  and  so  very  feeble,  that  it 
could  but  just  crawl  in  and  out  of  its  commodious  kennel,  and  lie 
basking  in  the  genial  sunshine ;  wagging  its  tail  when  any  one 
spoke  to  it,  and  affectionately  licking  the  hand  that  patted  it. 
Thus  had  it  treated  Mr  Aubrey  that  very  morning  as  he  stood 
by,  and  stooped  down  to  caress  it  for  the  last  time.  It  was,  at 
his  earnest  request,  assigned  to  Dr  Tatham,  kennel  and  all ;  in- 
deed the  worthy  little  doctor  would  have  filled  his  premises  in 
a  similar  way,  by  way  of  having  "  keepsakes  "  and  "  memorials  " 
of  his  friends.  Miss  Aubrey's  beautiful  little  Marlborough  spa- 
niel, with  its  brilliant  black  eyes  and  long  glossy  graceful  ears, 
was  to  accompany  her  to  London. 

As  for  the  servants — the  housekeeper  was  going  to  keep  the 
house  of  her  brother,  a  widower,  at  Grilston,  and  the  butler  was 
going  to  marry  and  quit  service ;  and  for  the  rest,  Mr  Parkinson 
had,  at  Mr  Aubrey's  desire,  written  about  them  to  Messrs  Quirk, 
Gammon,  and  Snap  ;  and  Mr  Gammon  had  sent  word  that  such 
of  the  establishment  as  chose  might  continue  at  Yatton,  at  all 
events  till  the  pleasure  of  Mr  Titmouse,  upon  the  subject,  should 
have  been  known.  All  the  servants  had  received  a  quarter's 
wages  that  morning  from  Mr  Griffiths,  in  the  presence  of  Mr 
Aubrey,  who  spoke  kindly  to  each,  and  earnestly  recommended 
them  to  conduct  themselves  respectfully  towards  his  successor. 
Scarce  any  of  them  could  answer  him,  otherwise  than  by  an  humble 
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bow  or  cortsT.  accompanied  hj  sobs  mad  tasrs^  Omt  «C  tlwa 
dill  eoacrive  to  <3peAk.  ami  pasBUHUrtsIj  expr«sa«d  &  w^  tkat  tlie 
fine  monei  >Ir  Tttmouse  «!«c  in  die  houae  might  Aaikm  kirn — 
a  mllj  which  receireii  io  Terr  ^rave  a  rvbnlu  ftoat  Mr  Adbrcj, 
as  brousrht  the  haatj  odSnuier  to  her  knees  begg^mgr  foiglieiMSM> 
which,  I  need  hardlT  jav,  :she  reeeireii^  with  a  tctj  hmd  mdaa^ 
nit  ion.  yLuxr  of  them  motft  vehemeadT  entreated  to  W  allawed 
to  accompany  >[r  Aubrej  and  hi»  &milj  to  Loadon^  and  ccBti- 
nne  in  their  iierrice,  but  in  ▼am.  Mr  Adbrej  had  made  his 
selection,  having*  taken  onlj  his  own  valet^  and  Mrs  Anbrcjis 
moid,  and  one  oit  the  narserjHDBaidsy  and  dedanng  that  on  no 
consideration  woold  he  think  of  being  aceompanied  bj  anj  other 
of  the  serrants. 

There  were  some  twenty  or  thirty  poor  old  infirm  cottagers^ 
men  and  women,  who  had  been  Ibr  vears  weeklr  penwioner^  on 
the  bounty  of  Yatton,  and  respcctkig  whom  Mr  Anbrey  leh  a 
painful  anxiety.  What  coold  he  do  ?  He  gave  the  snoi  of  fifty 
pounds  to  I>r  Tatbam  for  their  use ;  and  rnpKStcd  hisa  to  pvess 
their  claims  earnestly  apon  the  new  proprietor  of  Yatton.  He  also 
wrote  almost  as  many  letters  as  there  were  of  these  poor  people^ 
on  their  behalf,  to  his  friends  and  neighboors.  Oh»  it  was  a  mot* 
ini^  scene  that  occurred  at  each  of  their  Httle  cottages^  whea 
their  benefactors,  Mr  Aubrey,  his  wife,  and  sister,  seTermllj 
called  to  bid  them  farewell,  and  receire  their  hnmble  and 
fnl  blessings  !  But  it  was  the  partii^  with  her  school,  whii 
neither  she  nor  her  brother  saw  any  probability  of  being  kept 
up  lonq-er  than  for  a  month  or  two  after  their  departure,  that 
occasioned  Kate  the  greatest  distress.  There  were  seT^ral  rea- 
sons, which  will  occur  to  the  reader,  why  no  apf^catioo  shonld 
be  made  about  the  matter  from  her,  or  on  her  aceonnt^  to  Mr 
Titmouse,  eren  if  she  had  not  had  reason  to  anticipate,  from 
what  she  had  heard  of  his  character,  that  he  was  not  a  person  to 
feel  any  interest  in  such  an  institution.  Nor  had  she  Hked  to 
trouble  or  burden  the  friends  she  left  behind  her,  with  the  i«- 
spoosibility  of  supporting  and  superintending  her  little  establish- 
ment. She  had  nothing  for  it,  therefore,  but  to  prepare  the 
mistress  and  her  scholars  for  the  breaking  up  of  the  sebool, 
within  a  month  of  her  departure  from  Yatton.  She  gare  the 
worthy  woman,  the  mistress,  a  present  of  a  fire-pound  iiol%  and 
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Bre  shillings  a-piece  to  each  of  the  children.  She  felt  quite 
unequal  to  the  task  of  personally  taking  leave  of  them,  as  she  had 
intended,  and  several  times  attempted.  She  therefore,  with  many 
tears,  wrote  the  following  lines,  and  gave  them  to  Dr  Tatham, 
to  read  aloud  in  the  school,  when  their  good  and  heautiful  writer 
should  be  hr  on  her  way  towards  London.  The  little  Doctor 
paused  a  good  many  times  while  he  read  it,  and  complained  of 
his  glasses. 

**  My  dear  little  girls, — You  know  that  I  have  already  bid 
each  of  you  good-by ;  and  though  I  tried  to  say  something  to 
all  of  you  at  once,  I  was  not  able,  because  I  was  so  sorry  to  part 
with  you,  and  tell  you  that  my  little  school  must  be  given  up. 
So  I  have  written  these  few  lines,  to  tell  you  that  I  love  you  all, 
and  have  tried  to  be  a  good  friend  to  you.     Be  sure  not  to  for- 
get your  spelling  and  reading,  and  your  needle.    Your  mothers 
have  promised  to  hear  you  say  your  catechisms ;  you  must  also 
be  sure  to  say  your  prayers,  and  to  read  your  Bibles,  and  to 
behave  very  seriously  at  church,  and  to  be  always  dutiful  to  your 
parents.    Then  God  will  bless  you  all !   I  hope  you  will  not  for- 
get us,  for  we  shall  often  think  of  you  when  we  are  a  great  way 
off;  and  Dr  Tatham  will  now  and  then  write  and  tell  us  how 
you  are  g^ing  on.    Farewell,  my  dear  little  girls ;  and  may  God 
bless  and  preserve  you  all !     This  is  the  prayer  of  both  of  us-^ 
Mrs  Aubrey  and 

<<  Catharine  Aubret. 

'*  YaUon,  15eA  May  18—." 

The  above  was  not  written  in  the  uniform  and  beautiful  hand 
juaal  with  Miss  Aubrey ;  it  was,  on  the  contrary,  rather  irregu- 
lar»  and  evidently  written  hastily ;  but  Dr  Tatham  preserved  it 
to  the  day  of  his  death,  and  always  thought  it  beautiful. 

On  the  ensuing  morning,  at  a  very  early  hour,  Dr  Tatham 
left  the  vicarage,  to  pay  his  last  visit  to  friends  whom  it  almost 
broke  his  heai*t  to  part  with,  in  all  human  probability  for  ever. 
He  started,  but  on  a  moment's  reflection  ceased  to  be  surprised, 
at  the  sight  of  Bffr  Aubrey  approaching  him  from  the  direction  of 
the  little  churchyard.  He  was  calm,  but  his  countenance  bore  the 
traees  of  very  recent  emotion.  They  greeted  each  other  in  silence. 
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and  so  walked  on  for  some  time,  arm  in  arm,  slowly  towards  the 
Hall.  It  was  a  dull  heavy  morning,  almost  threatening  rain. 
The  air  seemed  full  of  oppression.  The  only  sounds  audible  were 
the  hoarse  clamorous  sounds  issuing  from  the  old  rookery,  at  some 
distance  on  their  left.  They  interchanged  but  few  words  as  they 
walked  along  the  winding  pathway  to  the  Hall.  The  first  thing 
that  attracted  their  eyes  on  passing  under  the  gateway,  waa  the 
large  old  ftimily  carriage  standing  opposite  the  Hall  door,  where 
stood  some  luggage,  sufficient  for  the  journey,  ready  to  be  placed 
upon  it ;  the  remainder  having  been  sent  on  the  day  before  to 
London.  They  were  all  up  and  dressed*  The  children  were 
taking  their  last  breakfast  in  the  nursery  ;  Charles  making  many 
enquiries  of  the  weeping  servants,  which  they  could  answer  only 
by  tears  and  kisses.  In  vain  was  the  breakfast-table  spread  for 
the  senior  travellers.  There  sat  poor  Kate,  in  travelling  trim, 
before  the  antique  silver  urn,  attempting  to  perform,  with  tremu« 
lous  hand,  her  accustomed  office ;  but  neither  she  nor  Mrs  Aubrey 
was  equal  to  the  task ;  which,  summoning  the  housekeeper  into 
the  room,  they  devolved  upon  her,  and  which  she  performed  in 
perturbed  silence.  Mr  Aubrey  and  Dr  Tatham  were  standing 
there ;  but  neither  of  them  spoke.  A  short  time  before,  Mr 
Aubrey  had  requested  the  servants  to  be  summoned,  as  usual,  to 
morning  prayer,  in  the  accustomed  room,  and  requested  Dr 
Tatham  to  officiate.  As  soon,  however,  as  the  sorrowful  little 
assemblage  was  collected  before  him,  he  whispered  to  Mr  Aubrey 
that  he  felt  unequal  to  go  through  the  duty  with  the  composure 
it  required ;  and  after  a  pause,  he  said,  **  Let  us  kneel  down  ;" 
and  in  a  low  voice,  often  interrupted  by  his  own  emotions,  and 
the  sobs  of  those  around  him,  he  read,  with  touching  simplicity 
and  solemnity,  the  ninety-first  psalm ;  adding  the  Lord's  prayer, 
and  a  benediction. 

The  bitter  preparations  for  starting  at  an  early  hour,  seven 
o'clock,  were  soon  afterwards  completed.  Half  smothered  with 
the  kisses  and  caresses  of  the  affectionate  servants,  little  Charles 
and  Agnes  were  already  seated  in  the  carriage,  on  the  laps  of 
their  two  attendants,  exclaiming,  **  Come,  papa  !  come,  mamma  I 
the  horses  are  ready  to  start  I "  Just  then,  poor  Pumpkin  the 
gardener,  scarce  able  to  speak,  made  his  appearance,  his  arms  full 
of  nosegays,  which  he  had  been  culling  for  the  last  two  hours— 
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haying  one  a-piece  for  every  one  of  the  travellers,  servants,  and 
children,  and  all.  The  loud  angry  hark  of  Hector  was  heard 
from  time  to  time,  little  Charles  calling  loudly  for  him ;  hut 
Pumpkin  had  fastened  him  up,  for  fear  of  his  starting  off  after 
the  carriage.  At  length,  scarce  having  tasted  hreakfast,  the 
travellers  made  their  appearance  at  the  Hall  door.  Kate  and 
Mrs  Aubrey  were  utterly  overcome  at  the  sight  of  the  carriage, 
and  wept  bitterly.  They  threw  their  arms  passionately  around, 
and  kissed  their  venerable  friend  and  pastor,  Dr  Tatham,  who 
was  but  little  less  agitated  than  themselves.  Then  they  tore 
themselves  from  him,  and  hastily  got  into  the  carriage.  As  he 
stood  alone,  bareheaded,  on  their  quitting  him,  he  lifted  his  hands* 
but  could  scarce  utter  a  parting  benediction.  Mr  Aubrey,  with 
a  flushed  cheek  und  quivering  lip,  then  grasped  his  hand,  whis- 
pering, "  Farewell,  my  dear  and  venerable  friend !  Farewell  I " 
**  The  Lord  God  of  thy  fathers  bless  thee ! "  murmured  Dr 
Tatham,  clasping  Mr  Aubrey's  hand  in  both  of  his  own,  and 
looking  solemnly  upward.  Mr  Aubrey,  taking  off  his  hat,  turned 
towards  him  an  unutterable  look,  then  waving  his  hand  to  the 
g^oup  of  agitated  servants  that  stood  within  and  without  the 
door,  he  stepped  into  the  carriage ;  the  door  was  shut ;  and  they 
rolled  slowly  away.  Outside  the  park  gates  were  collected  more 
than  a  hundred  people,  to  bid  them  farewell — all  the  men,  when 
the  carriage  came  in  sight,  taking  off  their  hats.  The  carriage 
stopped  for  a  moment.  *^  God  bless  you  all!  God  bless  you  I" 
exclaimed  Mr  Aubrey,  waving  his  hand,  whilst  from  each  window 
was  extended  the  white  hand  of  Kate  and  Mrs  Aubrey,  which 
was  fervently  kissed  and  shaken  by  those  who  were  nearest. 
Again  the  carriage  moved  on ;  and,  quickening  their  speed,  the 
horses  soon  bore  them  out  of  the  village.  Within  less  than  half 
an  hour  afterwards,  the  tearful  eyes  of  the  travellers,  as  they 
passed  a  familiar  turning  of  the  road,  had  looked  their  last  on 
YattonI 
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CHAPTER  V. 


Note. — The  following  paragraph,  which  was  annexed  to  Part 
XI.  of  this  work,  in  Blackwood's  Magazine  for  September  1840, 
the  author  ventures,  for  a  particular  reason,  to  retain  in  thb  the 
separate  edition  :— 

Several  legal  topics  have  been  touched  upon  in  these  papers,  which 
seem  to  have  attracted  some  little  attention  amongst  professional  readers^ 
as,  at  least,  would  appear  from  various  communications — some  at  con- 
siderable length,  some  anonymous,  others  not — ^addressed,  through  the 
publishers,  to  "  The  Author  of  Ten  Thousand  a>Year,  in  Blackwood's 
Magazine."  The  principal  matters  thus  discussed  are,  the  power  of  an 
heir,  in  the  lifetime  of  his  ancestor,  (to  speak  popularly,  though  not  with 
legal  accuracy,  since  nemo  est  hceres  viventis,')  to  convey  away  his  expect^ 
ancy  in  fee,  so  as  to  bind  himself,  and  those  claiming  under  hitn,  by  estoppd 
on  the  subsequent  descent  of  the  estate.  On  this  point  have  been  receiyed 
several  communications — one  of  which  (from  a  great  lawyer)  opposes  the 
doctrine  laid  down  in  the  text.  'Tis  doubtless  an  important  point ;  and 
where  doctors  differ  I  am  not  presumptuous  enough  to  volunteer  an 
opinion.  The  other  point  which  seems  principally  to  have  attracted 
attention,  is  the  effect  given  by  Lord  Widdrington,  C.J.,  at  the  trial,  (in 
which  he  is  represented  as  being  subsequently  confirmed  by  the  decision 
of  the  Court  of  King's  Bench,)  to  the  ebasure  in  the  deed  of  confimuu 
tion.  From  two  letters  I  learn  that  one  or  two  clients  of  the  writers  of 
them  have  conceived  great  alarm  on  this  subject,  and  have  actually  directed 
all  their  title-deeds  to  be  overhauled,  and,  in  case  of  an  erasure  being  dis- 
covered, submitted  to  eminent  counsel!  Such  erasures  have  been  dis- 
covered, it  would  seem,  in  two  instances.  In  one,  the  counsel  differed 
from  Lord  Widdrington  ;  in  the  other,  agreed  with  him.  The  question^ 
then,  here  is.  Whether,  when  an  ancient  deed  (t.  e.  upwards  of  thirty  years 
old,  after  which  period  a  deed  is  said  to  prot^e  itself)  is  produced  from  the 
proper  custody  in  support  of  tlie  riff  fits  of  the  party  producing  it,  and  there 
proves  to  be  an  erasure  in  it  in  an  essential  part  of  the  deed — such  deed 
ought  to  be  rejected,  unless  the  erasure  can  be  accounted  for ;  or  admitted 
upon  the  presumption  that  such  erasure  occurred  before  the  execution  of  tk^ 
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deed  f    Upon  this  point  I  confess  that  I  have  formed  a  pretty  strong 
opinion*  and  hare  referred  again  to  the  authorities ;  and  venture,  upon 
the  whole,  to  giro  in  my  adhesion  to  the  opinion  of  Lord  Widdrington 
mud  his  court — although  two  papers  sent  to  me — (one  of  them  very  elabo- 
rmte) — contest  that  opinion.     It  is  rather  singular  that,  about  a  fortnight 
ago.  Lord  Brougham,  in  delivering  the  judgment  of  the  House  of  Lords 
in  three  appeal  cases  from  Scotland,  each  of  which  was  a  case  depending 
upon  the  eflTect  of  an  erasure,  expressly  declared  the  Scotch  law  to  be  to 
the  effect  laid  down  in  these  papers,  and  decided  accordingly,  admitting, 
at  the  same  time,  the  cases  to  be  full  of  grievous  hardship — in  one  instance, 
a  widow  losing  the  whole  of  the  provision  which  had  been  made  for  her 
by  her  deceased  husband.     Whether  or  not  my  notions  of  the  existing 
English  law  on  thb  subject  are  antiquated,  and  contrary  to  those  now 
entertained  by  the  profession,  I  leave  for  the  decision  of  those  who  are 
competent  to  form  an  opinion. — As  for  several  other  communications  of  a 
different  nature — some  similarly,  others  differently  addressed — some  com- 
plimentary, some  far  otherwise,  and  insinuating  allusions  which  are  ground- 
leas,  and  objects  which  have  no  existence — surely,  on  consideration,  the 
aothors  of  them  cannot  expect  any  answer,  nor  yet  construe  silence  into 
discourtesy  or  admission, 

London,  lith  August  1840. 


Rank  is  yery  apt  to  attract  and  dazzle  vulgar  and  feeble  optics ; 
and  the  knowledge  that  sucb  is  its  effect,  is  unspeakably  gratify- 
ing to  a  yain  and  ignorant  possessor  of  that  rank.     Of  the  truth 
of  one  part  of  this  observation,  take  as  an  illustration  the  case  of 
Tittlebat  Titmouse ;  of  the  other,  that  of  the  Earl  of  Dreddling* 
ton.     The  former's  dinner  engagement  with  the  latter,  his  august 
and  awful  kinsman,  was  an  event  of  such  magnitude  as  to  absorb 
almost  all  his  faculties  in  the  contemplation  of  it,  and  also  occa- 
sion him  great  anxiety  in  preparing  for  an  effective  appearance 
upon  so  signal  an  occasion,      Mr  Gammon  had  repeatedly,  du- 
ring the  interval,  instructed  his  anxious  pupil,  if  so  he  might  be 
called,  as  to  the  manner  in  which  he  ought  to  behave.     He  was 
— Heaven  save  the  mark,  poor  Titmouse  I — ^to  assume  an  air  of 
mingled  deference,  self-possession,  and  firmness  ;  not  to  be  over- 
awed by  the  greatness  with  which  he  would  be  brought  into  con- 
tact, nor  unduly  elated  bj  a  sense  of  his  own  suddenly  acquired 
importance.     He  was,  on  the  other  hand,  to  steer  evenly  between 
the  extremes  of  timorousness  and  temerity — ^to  aim  at  that  happy 
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mean,  so  grateful  to  those  able  to  appreciate  the  effort  and  object 
of  those  attaining  to  it.  Titmouse  was  to  remember  that,  great 
as  was  the  Earl  of  Dreddlirigton,  he  was  jet  but  a  man — ^related, 
too,  by  consanguinity  to  him,  the  aforesaid  Titmouse,  who  might, 
moreover,  before  many  years  should  have  elapsed,  become  himself 
Earl  of  Dreddlington,  or  at  least  Lord  Drelincourt,  and  by 
consequence  equally  entitled,  with  the  present  possessor  of  that 
resplendent  position,  to  the  homage  of  mankind.  At  the  same 
time  that  the  EarVs  advanced  years  gave  him  a  natural  claim  to 
the  respect  and  deference  of  his  young  kinsman — (whom,  more- 
over, he  was  about  to  introduce  into  the  sublime  regions  of 
aristocracy,  and  also  of  political  society) — Titmouse  might  derive 
a  few  ingredients  of  consolation  from  the  reflection,  that  his  income 
probably  exceeded  by  a  third  that  of  the  Earl  of  Dreddling^n. 
This  is  the  sum  of  Mr  Gammon's  general  instructions  to  his  eager 
and  excited  pupil ;  but  he  also  gave  Titmouse  many  minor  hints 
and  suggestions.  He  was  to  drink  very  little  wine — (whereat 
Titmouse  demurred  somewhat  vehemently,  and  asked  "  How  the 
d — ^1  he  was  to  get  his  gteam  up?**) — and  on  no  account  to  call 
for  beer  or  porter,  to  which  plebeian  beverages,  indeed,  he  might 
consider  himself  as  having  bid  a  long  and  last  adieu  ; — ^to  say  **  my 
lord"  and  "  your  lordship,"  in  addressing  the  Earl — and  **  your 
ladyship,'*  in  addressing  Lady  Cecilia  ; — and,  above  all,  never  to 
appear  in  a  hurry,  but  to  do  and  say  whatever  he  had  to  do  and 
to  say  calmly ;  for  that  the  nerves  of  aristocracy  were  very  deli- 
cate, and  could  not  bear  a  bustle,  or  the  slightest  display  of 
energy  or  feeling.  Then,  as  to  his  dress — Gammon,  feeling 
himself  treading  on  very  doubtful  ground,  intimated  merely  that 
the  essence  of  true  fashion  was  simplicity — but  here  Titmouse 
grew  fidgety,  and  his  Mentor  ceased. 

During  the  night  which  ushered  in  the  eventful  day  of  Tit- 
mouse's dining  with  the  Elarl  of  Dreddlington,  our  friend  got  but 
very  little  sleep.  Early  in  the  morning  he  engaged  a  most  respect- 
able glass-coach  to  convey  him  westward  in  something  like  style ; 
and  before  noon,  his  anxieties  were  set  at  rest  by  the  punctual  arri- 
val of  various  articles  of  dress,  and  decoration,  and  scent— for 
Titmouse  had  a  great  idea  of  scents.  As  for  his  new  watch  and  its 
brilliant  gold  guard-chain — his  eyes  gloated  upon  them.  What, 
he  thought,  should  he  have  been  without  them !   About  half-past 
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three  o'clock  he  retired  to  his  hed-room,  and  resigpied  himself 
into  the  hands  of  the  tip-top  hairdresser  from  the  Strand,  whose 
agreeahle  manipulations,  and  still  more  agreeable  small-talk, 
occupied  upwards  of  an  hour,  Titmouse  giving  the  anxious 
operator  abundant  notice  of  the  high  quarter  in  which  his  handi- 
work was  likely  soon  to  be  scrutinized. 

"  Pray-a,  can  you  tell  me,"  quoth  Titmouse,  drawlingly,  shortly 
after  Twirl  had  commenced  his  operations,  "  how  long  it  will  take 
me  to  get  from  this  infernal  part  of  the  town  to  Grosyenor  Square  ? 
Dem  long  way,  isn't  it,  Mr  what's-your-name  ?  " 

**  Grosvenor  Square,  sir  ?"  said  Twirl,  glibly,  but  with  a  per- 
ceptible dash  of  deference  in  his  tone  ;  *'  why  it  w  as  one  might 
say  a  tolerable  way  off,  certainly ;  but  you  can't  well  miss  your 
way  ikere^  sir,  of  all  places  in  town " 

*<  My  coachman,"  interrupted  Titmouse,  with  a  fine  air,  '^  of 
course,  had  I  thought  of  it,  he  must  know." 

^  Oh  !  to  be  sure,  sir.  There's  none  but  people  of  the  most 
higkett  rank  lives  in  that  quarter,  sir.  Excuse  me,  sir,  but  I've 
a  brother-in-law  that's  valet  to  the  Duke  of  Dunderwhistle 
there *' 

^  Indeed !  How  far  off  is  that  from  Lord  Dreddlington's  ? " 
enquired  Titmouse  carelessly. 

"  Lord  Dreddlington's  sir  ? — Well,  I  never  I  Isn't  it  particular 
strange,  if  that's  where  you're  going,  sir — it's  next  door  to  the 
Duke's — ^the  very  next  door,  sir  I " 

**  'Pon  my  life,  is  it  indeed  ?  How  devilish  odd !  * 

'*  Know  Uie  Earl  of  Dreddling^on  then,  I  presume,  sir  ?  " 

*'  Ya-a-s,  I  should  think  so ;  he's  my — my — relation,  that's  all; 
and  devilish  near  too ! " 

Mr  Twirl  instantly  conceived  a  kind  of  reverence  for  the 
gentleman  upon  whom  he  was  operating. 

*<  Well,  sir,"  he  presently  added,  in  a  still  more  respectful 
tone  than  before,  "  p'r'aps  you'll  think  it  a  liberty,  sir ;  but,  do 
you  know,  I've  several  times  had  the  honour  of  seeing  his  lord- 
ship in  the  street  at  a  little  distance — and  there's  a — a  family 
likeness  between  you,  sir — 'pon  my  word,  sir.  It  struck  me, 
directly  I  saw  you,  that  you  was  like  some  nob  I'd  seen  at  the 
other  end  of  the  town."  [  Here  Titmouse  experienced  pleasurable 
sensations,  similar  to  those  of  a  cat  when  you  pass  your  hand 

VOIm  u.  * 
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down  its  glossy  coat  in  the  right  direcUon.]  ^<  Will  jou  allow 
me,  sir,  to  give  jour  hair  a  good  brushing,  sir,  before  I  dress  it? 
1  alwajs  like  to  take  the  greatest  pains  with  the  hair  of  inj  quality 
customers  I — Do  you  know,  sir,  that  1  had  the  honour  of  dress- 
ing his  Grace's  hair  for  a  whole  fortnight  together,  once  when  my 
brother-in-law  was  ill !  and  though,  p'raps  I  oughtn't  to  say  it, 
his  Grace  expressed  the  highest  satisfaction  at  my  exertions,  sir." 

**  Pon  my  life,  and  /  should  say  you  were  an  uncommon  good 
hand — IVe  known  lots  worse,  1  assure  you ;  men  that  would  haFe 
spoiled  the  best  head  of  hair  going,  by  Joye  I " 

"  Sir,  you're  very  kind.  I  assure  you,  sir,  that  to  do  justice  to  a 
genfs  hair  requires  an  uncommon  deal  of  practice,  and  a  sort  of 
nafrcd  talent  for  it  besides.  Lord,  sir !  how  much  depends  on  a 
gent*s  hair,  don't  it  ?  Of  two  coming  into  a  room,  it  makes  all 
the  difference,  sir  I  Believe  me,  sir,  it's  no  use  being  well-dressed, 
nay,  nor  good-looking,  if  as  how  the  hair  a'n*t  done  what  I  call 
correct.^' 

"  By  Jove,  I  really  think  you're  nigh  about  the  mark,**  said 
Titmouse  ;  and  after  a  pause,  during  which  Mr  Twirl  had  been 
brushing  away  at  one  particular  part  of  the  head  with  some 
vehemence;  *<well,"  he  exclaimed,  with  a  sigh,  ceasing,  for  a 
moment  his  vigorous  exertions — **  I'm  blest  if  I  can  manage  it,  do 
what  I  will ! " 

«  Eh?  What's  that?  What  is  it?"  enquired  Titmouse,  a 
little  alarm edly. 

"  Why,  sir,  it's  what  we  gents,  in  our  profession,  calls  a  fe(B* 
theVy  which  is  the  most  hobstinatest  thing  in  nature." 

"  What's  a  feather?**  quoth  Titmouse,  rather  faintly. 

"  You  see,  sir,  'tis  when  a  small  lot  of  hair  on  a  gent's  head 
toUl  stick  up,  do  all  we  can  to  try  and  get  it  down ;  and  (excuse 
me,  sir,)  you*ve  got  a  regular  rattlerl"  Titmouse  put  up  his 
hand  to  feel.  Twirl  guiding  it  to  the  fatal  spot:  there  it  was, 
just  as  Twirl  had  described  it. 

<*  What's  to  be  done?"  murmured  Titmouse. 

*<  I'm  afraid,  sir,  you  don't  use  our  ostrich  grease  and  rhi- 


noceros MARROW,  sir  " 


"  Your  what?**  cried  Titmouse  apprehensively,  with  a  dis- 
mally distinct  recollection  of  the  tragedy  of  the  Cyanochaitan- 
thropopoion,  and  the  Damascus  Cream,  and  the  Tetaragmenoa 
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Abracadabra;    matters   which  he  at   once   mentioned  to   Mr 
Twirl. 

"  Ah,  it  s  not  my  custom,  sir,"  quoth  Twirl,  "  to  run  down 
other  gents'  inventions ;  but  mj  real  opinion  is,  that  they're  all 
an  imposition — a  rank  imposition,  sir.  I  didn't  like  to  say  it, 
sir ;  but  I  soon  saw  there  had  been  somebody  a-practising  on 
your  hair." 

*'  What,  is  it  very  plain  ? "  cried  Titmouse,  starting-  up  and 
stepping  to  the  glass. 

"  No,  sir — ^not  so  very  plain ;  only  yau*ve  got,  as  I  might  say, 
aecustamed  to  the  sight  of  it ;  but  when  it's  properly  curled,  and 
puckered  up,  and  frizzed  about,  it  won't  show — nor  the  feather 
neither,  sir ;  so,  by  your  leave,  here  goes,  sir ;"  and,  after  about 
a  quarter  of  an  hour's  more  labour,  he  succeeded  in  parting  it 
right  down  the  middle  of  the  head,  bringing  it  out  into  a  bold 
curl  towards  each  eyebrow,  and  giving  our  friend  quite  a  new 
and  very  fascinating  appearance,  even  in  his  own  eyes.  And  as 
for  the  colour — it  really  was  not  so  very  marked,  after  all ;  a 
little  purple-hued  and  mottled,  to  be  sure,  in  parts,  but  not  to  a 
degree  to  attract  the  eye  of  a  casual  observer.  Twirl  having 
declared,  at  length,  his  labours  completed — regarding  Titmouse's 
head  with  a  look  of  proud  satisfaction — Titmouse  paid  him 
half-a-crown,  and  also  ordered  a  pot  of  ostrich  grease  and  of 
rhinoceros  marrow,  (the  one  being  tuet^  the  other  Uxrdy  differ- 
ently scented  and  coloured,)  and  was  soon  left  at  liberty  to  pro- 
ceed with  the  important  duties  of  the  toilet.  It  took  him  a  good 
while ;  but  in  the  end  he  was  supremely  successful.  He  wore 
black  tights,  ( t.  e.,  pantaloons  fitting  closely  to  bis  legs,  and  tied 
round  his  ankles  with  black  ribands,)  silk  stockings,  and  shoes 
with  glittering  silver  buckles.  His  white  neckerchief  was  tied  with 
g^at  elegance,  not  a  wrinkle  superfluous  being  visible  in  it.  His 
shirt-front  of  lace,  had  two  handsome  diamond  pins,  connected  to- 
gether by  a  little  delicate  gold  chain,  glistening  in  the  midst  of  it. 
Then  he  had  a  white  waistcoat  edge,  next  a  crimson  one,  and 
lastly  a  glorious  sky-blue  satin  waistcoat,  spangled  all  over  with 
gold  flowers  inwrought — and  across  it  hung  his  new  gold  watch- 
g^uard,  and  his  silver  guard  for  his  eyeglass,  producing  an  incon- 
ceivably fine  effect.  His  coat  was  of  a  light-brown,  of  exquisite 
cut,  fitting  him  as  closely  as  if  he  had  been  born  in  it,  and  with 
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burnished  brass  buttons,  of  sugar-loaf  shape.  'Twas  padded  also 
with  great  judgment,  and  realJj  took  oflF  more  of  his  round- 
shouldered  awkwardness  of  figure  than  any  coat  he  had  ever  be* 
fore  had.  Then  he  had  a  fine  white  pocket-handkerchief,  soaked 
in  lavender  water,  and  immaculate  white  kid  gloves.  Thus  ha- 
bited, he  stood  before  his  glass,  bowing  fifty  different  timeSy  and 
adjusting  his  expression  to  various  elegant  forms  of  address.  He 
was  particularly  struck  with  the  combined  effect  of  the  two  curls 
of  his  hair  towards  each  eye,  and  the  hair  underneath  his  chin 
curved  upwards  on  each  side  of  his  mouth  in  complete  symmetry. 
I  have  ascertained  from  Mr  Titmouse  himself,  that  on  this  me- 
morable occasion  of  his  first  introduction  to  nobility,  every 
item  of  dress  and  decoration  was  entirely  new;  and  when  at 
length  his  labours  had  been  completed,  he  felt  great  composure 
of  mind,  and  a  consciousness  of  the  decisive  effect  he  must  pro- 
duce upon  those  into  whose  presence  he  was  so  soon  to  be  ush- 
ered. His  <*  carriage"  was  presently  announced  ;  and  after  keep- 
ing it  standing  a  few  minutes,  merely  for  form's  sake,  he  gently 
placed  his  hat  upon  his  head,  drew  on  one  glove,  took  his  little 
ebony  cane  in  his  hand,  and,  with  a  hurried  inward  prayer  that 
he  might  be  equal  to  the  occasion,  stepped  forth  from  his  apart- 
ment, and  passed  on  to  the  glass  coach.  Such  a  brilliant  little 
figure,  I  will  take  upon  myself  to  say,  had  never  before  issued, 
nor  will  perhaps  ever  again  issue,  from  the  Cabbage-stalk  hoteL 
The  waiters  whom  he  passed,  inclined  towards  him  with  instinc- 
tive reverence.  He  was  very  fine,  to  be  sure  ;  but  who  could,  they 
justly  thought,  be  dressed  too  finely  that  had  ten  thousand  a-year, 
and  was  going  to  dine  with  a  lord  in  Grosvenor  Square  ? 

Titmouse  was  soon  on  his  way  towards  that  at  once  desired 
and  dreaded  region.  He  gazed  with  a  look  of  occasional  pity  and 
contempt,  as  he  passed  along,  at  the  plebeian  pedestrians,  and  the 
lines  of  shops  on  each  side  of  the  narrow  streets,  till  he  began  to 
perceive  indications  of  superior  modes  of  existence ;  when,  how- 
ever, he  began  to  feel  a  little  fidgety  and  nervous.  The  streets 
grew  wider,  the  squares  greater,  hackney  coaches  (unsightly 
objects  I)  became  fewer  and  fewer,  giving  place  to  splendid  vehi- 
cles, coaches,  and  chariots,  with  one,  two,  and  even  three  footmen 
clustering  behind,  with  long  canes,  with  cockades,  with  shoulder- 
knots  ;  crimson,  yellow,  blue,  green  hanunerclothsy  with  burnished 
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crests  upon  them,  and  sleek  coachmen  with  wigs  and  three-cor- 
nered hats,  and  horses  that  pawed  the  ground  with  very  pride  ; 
ladies  within,  glistening  in  satin,  lace,  and  jewels — ^their  lords 
beside  them,  leaning  hack  with  countenances  so  stem  and 
haughty ;  oh,  by  all  that  was  magnificent !  Titmouse  felt  him- 
self getting  now  within  the  very  yortex  of  greatness  and  fashion, 
and  experienced  a  frequent  fluttering  and  catching  of  the  breath, 
and  an  indefinite  distressing  apprehension.  He  was,  however, 
now  in  for  it — and  there  was  no  retreat.  As  he  neared  Grosve- 
nor  Square,  he  heard,  ever  and  anon,  terrific  thundering  noises 
at  the  doors  opposite  which  these  splendid  vehicles  drew  up — as 
if  the  impatient  footmen  were  infuriated  because  the  doors  did 
not  fly  open  of  themselves,  at  the  sound  of  the  approaching  car- 
riage-wheels. At  length  he  entered  Grosvenor  Square,  that 
^  pure  empyrean"  of  earthly  greatness.  Carriages  rolled  haugh- 
tily past  him,  others  dashed  desperately  in  diflerent  directions. 
At  each  side  of  Lord  Dreddlington*s  house,  were  carriages  set- 
ting down  with  tremendous  uproar.  Mr  Titmouse  felt  his  colour 
going,  and  his  heart  began  to  beat  much  faster  than  usual. 
'Twas  quite  in  vain  that  he  ''hemmed**  two  or  three  times,  by 
way  of  trying  to  re-assure  himself:  he  felt  that  his  hour  was 
come ;  and  would  have  been  glad  at  the  moment  for  any  decent 
excuse  for  driving  off  home  again,  and  putting  off  the  evil  day  a 
little  longer.  Opposite  the  dreaded  door  had  now  drawn  up  Mr 
Titmouse's  glass  coach ;  and  the  decent  coachman — whose  well- 
worn  hat,  and  long,  clean,  but  threadbare  blue  coat,  and  ancient- 
looking  top-boots,  bespoke  their  wearer's  thrifbiness  —  slowly 
alighting,  threw  the  reins  on  his  quiet  horses'  backs,  and  gave  a 
modest  rat'tat'tcU'tat-tat  at  the  door  without  ringing. 

''  What  name  shall  I  give,  sir  ?"  said  he,  returning  to  his  coach, 
and  letting  down  the  loud  clanking  steps,  with  a  noise  for  which 
Titmouse  could  have  heartily  kicked  him. 

**  Titmouse — Mr  Titmouse;"  replied  he  hurriedly,  as  the 
lofty  door  was  thrown  open  by  the  corpulent  porter,  disclosing 
several  footmen,  with  powdered  heads,  standing  in  the  hall  wait- 
ing for  him. 

*'Mr  Titmouse!"  exclaimed  the  coachman  to  the  servants: 
then,  addressing  again  his  flustered  fare — "  When  shall  I  come 
back  for  you,  sir  ?  " 


118  TEN  THOUSAND  A-TXAB. 

"  D —  me  sir — don't  bother  me,"  &ltered  Titmouse ;  and  the 
next  moment  was  in  the  hands  of  the  Philistines — the  door  iras 
closed  upon  him.  All  his  presence  of  mind  had  eraporated ;  the 
excellent  lessons  g^ven  him  by  Mr  Gammon,  had  disappeared  like 
breath  upon  the  polished  mirror.  Though  Lord  Dreddlington's 
servants  had  never  before  seen  in  the  house  so  strange  an  object  as 
poor  little  Titmouse,  thej  were  of  far  too  highlj  polished  manners 
to  appear  to  notice  any  thing  unusual.  They  silently  motioned 
him  up -stairs  with  a  bland  courteous  air,  he  carrying  his  little 
ag^te-headed  cane  in  one  hand,  and  his  new  hat  in  the  other.  A 
gentlemanly  person  in  a  full  black  dress  suit,  opened  the  drawing- 
room  door  for  him,  with  an  elegant  inclination  which  Titmouse 
very  gracefully  returned.  A  faint  mist  seemed  to  be  in  the 
drawing-room  for  a  second  or  two ;  quickly  clearing  awaj» 
however,  Titmouse  beheld,  at  the  upper  end,  but  two  fig^ures, 
that  of  an  old  gentleman  and  a  young  lady — ^in  fact,  the  Earl  of 
Dreddlington  and  Lady  Cecilia.  Now,  that  gpreat  man  had  not 
been  a  whit  behindhand,  in  the  matter  of  dress,  with  the  little 
creature  now  trembling  before  him ;  being,  in  truth,  full  as 
anxious  to  make  an  effective  first  appearance  in  the  eyes  of 
Titmouse,  as  he  in  those  of  the  Earl  of  Dreddlington.  And 
each  had  succeeded  in  his  way.  There  was  little  or  no  substan- 
tial difference  between  them.  The  Right  Honourable  the  Earl 
of  Dreddlington  was  an  old  experienced  fool,  and  Tittlebat  Tit- 
mouse a  young  inexperienced  one.  They  were  the  same  species 
of  plant,  but  grown  in  different  soils.  The  one  had  had  to 
struggle  through  a  neglected  existence  by  the  dusty,  hard,  road- 
side of  life ;  the  other  had  had  all  the  advantage  of  hothouse 
cultivation — its  roots  striking  deep  into,  and  thriving  upon,  the 
rich  manure  of  sycophancy  and  adulation  ! — We  have  seen  how 
anxious  was  our  little  friend  to  appear  as  became  the  occasion, 
before  his  great  kinsman  ;  who,  in  his  turn,  had  several  times 
during  the  day  exulted  secretly  in  the  anticipation  of  the  im- 
pression which  must  be  produced  upon  the  mind  of  Titmouse 
by  the  sudden  display,  in  the  Earl's  person,  of  the  sublimest 
distinctions  which  society  can  bestow,  short  of  royalty.  It  had 
once  or  twice  occurred  to  the  Earl,  whether  he  could  find  any 
fair  excuse  for  appearing  in  his  full  general's  uniform ;  but  on 
maturer  reflection,  governed  by  that  simplicity  and  severity  of 
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teste  which  ever  distinguished  him,  he  ahandoned  that  idea,  and 
mpfemted  in  a  plain  hlue  coat,  white  waistcoat,  and  black  knee« 
breeches.  But  on  his  left  breast  glittered  one  or  two  foreign 
orders,  and  across  his  waistcoat  was  the  broad  red  riband  of  the 
Bath*  His  hair  was  white  and  fine ;  his  cold  blue  eye  and 
haughty  lip  g^?e  him  an  expression  of  severe  dignity :  and  he 
stood  erect  as  an  arrow.  Lady  Cecilia  reclined  on  the  sofa,  with 
an  air  of  languor  and  ennui  that  had  become  habitual  to  her ; 
and  was  dressed  in  glistening  white  satin,  with  a  necklace  of 
large  and  very  beautiful  pearls.  The  Earl  was  standing  in  an 
attitude  of  easy  grace  to  receive  his  guest,  as  to  whose  figure  and 
height,  by  the  way,  he  was  quite  in  the  dark — Mr  Titmouse 
might  be  a  great  or  a  little  man,  and  forward  or  bashful,  and 
require  a  corresponding  demeanour  and  address  on  the  part 
of  the  Earl.  '*  Ah,  my  God !"  involuntarily  exclaimed  Lord 
Dreddiing^n  to  himself,  the  instant  his  eye  caught  sight  of 
Titmouse,  who  approached  slowly,  making  profound  and  formal 
obeisances.  The  Earl  stood  rooted  to  the  spot  he  had  occupied 
when  Titmouse  entered.  If  his  servants  had  turned  an  ape  into 
the  drawing-room,  the  Earl  could  scarcely  have  felt  or  exhibited 
grater  amaxement  than  he  now  experienced  for  a  moment. 
**  Ah,  my  God  I "  thought  he,  "  what  a  fool  have  we  here  ?  what 
creature  is  this?"  Then  it  flashed  across  his  mind; — "  May 
this  be  THE  FUTURE  Lord  Drelincourt?"  He  was  on  the 
point  of  recoiling  from  his  suddenly  discovered  kinsman  in  dis- 
may, (as  for  Lady  Cecilia,  she  gazed  at  him,  through  the  glass, 
in  silent  horror,  after  a  faint  exclamation,  on  his  first  becoming 
visible,  of  '*  Gracious  I  Papa ! ")  when  his  habitual  self-command 
came  to  his  assistance  ;  and,  advancing  very  slowly  a  step  or  two 
towards  Titmouse, — who,  after  a  hurried  glance  around  him,  saw 
no  place  to  deposit  his  hat  and  cane  upon  except  the  floor,  on 
which  he  accordingly  dropped  them, —  the  Earl  extended  his 
hand,  slightly  compressed  the  tips  of  Titmouse's  fingers,  and 
bowed  courteously,  but  with  infinite  concern  in  his  features. 

*'  I  am  happy,  Mr  Titmouse,  to  make  your  acquaintance,"  said 
the  Earl  slowly — *'  Sir,  I  have  the  honour  to  present  you  to  my 
daughter,  the  Lady  Cecilia."  Titmouse,  who  by  this  time  had 
got  into  a  sort  of  cold  sweat — a  condition  from  which  the  Earl 
was  really  not  very  far  removed — made  a  very  profound  and 
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formal  bow,  (he  had  been  taking  lessons  from  a  posture-master 
to  one  of  the  theatres,)  first  to  the  Earl,  and  then  to  Ladj  Cecilia, 
who  rose  about  two  inches  from  the  softt,  and  then  sank  again 
upon  it,  without  removing  her  eyes  from  the  figure  of  Titmouse, 
who  went  on  bowing,  first  to  the  one  and  then  to  the  other,  till 
the  Earl  had  engaged  him  in  conyersation. 

*^  It  gives  me  pleasure,  sir,  to  see  that  jou  are  punctual  in 
your  engagements.  I  am  so  too,  sir  ;  and  owe  no  small  portion 
of  mj  success  in  life  to  it.  Punctuality,  sir,  in  small  matters, 
leads  to  punctuality  in  great  matters."  This  was  said  in  a  very 
deliberate  and  pompous  manner. 

<<  Oh  yes,  my  lord  I  quite  so,  your  lordship,''  stammered 
Titmouse,  suddenly  recollecting  a  part  of  Ganunon's  instruc- 
tions ;  ''to  be  sure — wouldn't  have  been  behind  time,  your 
lordship,  for  a  minute,  my  lord ;  imconmion  bad  manners,  if  it 
please  your  lordship         " 

''  Will  you  be  seated,  sir  ?"  interrupted  the  Earl,  deliberately 
motioning  him  to  a  chair,  and  then  sitting  down  beside  him ; 
after  which  the  Earl  seemed,  for  a  second  or  two,  to  forget 
himself,  staring  in  silence  at  Titmouse,  and  then  in  consternation 
at  Lady  Cecilia.  ''  I — I—"  said  he,  suddenly  recollecting  him- 
self, *'  beg  your  par — sir,  I  mean  I  congratulate  you  upon  your 
recent  success.    Sir,  it  must  have  been  rather  a  surprise  to  you  ?" 

"  Oh  yes,  sir — ^my  lord,  most  uncommon,  may  it  please  your 
lordship — particular  —  but  right   is  right — please  your  lord- 


» 


[''  Oh  Heavens  I  merciful  Heavens !  How  horrid  is  all  this ! 
Am  I  awake  or  only  dreaming  ?  'Tis  an  idiot — and  what's  worse, 
a  vulgar  idiot.  My  God  1  And  this  thing  may  he  Lord  Drdiakr 
court"  This  was  what  was  passing  through  Lord  Dreddlington's 
mind,  while  liis  troubled  eye  was  fixed  upon  Titmouse.] 

"  It  is,  indeed,  Mr  Titmouse,"  replied  his  lordship,  "  very 
true ;  sir,  what  you  say  is  correct.  Quite  so ;  exactly."  His 
eye  was  fixed  on  Titmouse,  but  his  words  were  uttered,  as  it 
were,  mechanically,  and  in  a  musing  manner.  It  flitted  for  a 
moment  across  his  mind,  whether  he  should  ring  the  bell,  and 
order  the  servant  to  show  out  of  the  house  the  fearful  imp  that  had 
just  been  shown  into  it ;  but  at  that  critical  moment  he  detected 
poor  Titmouse's  eye  fixed  with  a  kind  of  reverent  intensity  iqpoa 
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his  Lordship's  glittering  orders.  'Twas  a  lucky  look  that  for 
Titmouse,  for  it  began  to  melt  away  the  ice  that  was  getting 
round  the  little  heart  of  his  august  relative.  'Twas  evident  that 
the  poor  young  man  had  not  been  accustomed  to  society,  thought 
the  Earl,  with  an  approach  towards  the  compassionate  mood. 
He  was  frightfully  dressed,  to  be  sure ;  and  as  for  his  speech,  he 
was  manifestly  overawed  by  the  Presence  in  which  he  found 
himself;  [that  thought  melted  a  little  more  of  the  ice.]  Yet, 
was  it  not  evident  that  he  had  some  latent  power  of  appreciating 
real  distinction  when  he  beheld  it  ?  [the  little  heart  here  lost  all 
the  ice  that  had  begun  so  suddenly  to  encrust  it.]  And  again  ; 
— ^he  has  actually  thrust  out  the  intolerable  Aubrey,  and  is  now 

lawful  owner  of  Yatton — of  ten  tuousand  a-year 

**  Did  you  see  the  review  to-day,  sir?"  enquired  the  Earl, 
rather  blandly.     "  His  Majesty  was  there,  sir,  and  seemed  to 
enjoy  the  scene."      Titmouse,  with  a  timid  air,  said  that  he  had 
not  seen  it,  as  he  had  been  upon  the  river  ;  and  after  a  few  more 
general  observations — "Will  you  permit  me,  sir?     It  is  from 
A  QUARTER  requiring  the  highest — a-hcm!**  said  the  Earl,  as  a 
note  was  brought  him,  which  he  immediately  opened  and  read. 
Lady  Cecilia  also  appearing  engaged  reading,  Titmouse  had  a 
moment's  breathing  time  and  interval  of  relief.     What  would  he 
have  given,  he  thought,  for  some  other  person,  or  several  persons, 
to  come  in  and  divide  the  attention — the  intolerably  oppressive 
attention  of  the  two  august  individuals  then  before  him  I    He 
seized  the  opportunity  to  cast  a  furtive  glance  around  the  room. 
It  opened  into  a  second,  which  opened  into  a  third  :  how  spacious 
each  and  lofty !  And  glittering  glass  chandeliers  in  each  !   W^hat 
chimney  and  pier  glasses  !     What  rich  crimson  satin  curtains — 
they  must  have  cost  twelve  or  fourteen  shillings  a-yard  at  least ! 
— The  carpets,  of  the  finest  Brussels — and  they  felt  like  velvet 
to  the  feet ; — then  the  brackets,  of  marble  and  gold,  with  snowy 
statues  and  vases  glistening  upon  each  ;  chairs  so  delicate,  and 
gilded  all  over — he  almost  feared  to  sit  down  on  them.     What 
would  the  Quirks  and  Tag-rags  think  of  this  ?    Faugh — only  to 
think  for  a  moment  of  Alibi  House  and  Satin  Lodge! — Then 
there  was  the  Lady  Cecilia — a  lady  of  high  rank  !   How  rich  her 
dress — and  how  haughtily  beautiful  she  looked  as  she  reclined 
upon  the  [sofa  !  she  was  in  fact  busy  conning  over  the  new  opera, 

VOL.  II.  L 
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coming  out  the  next  evening.]  And  the  Elarl  of  Dreddlingtoi 
there  he  was.  reading,  doubtless,  some  letter  from  the  King  or 
one  of  the  royal  family — a  man  of  great  rank — resplendent  in  his 
decorations — all  just  as  he  had  seen  in  pictures,  and  heard  and 
read  of — what  must  that  red  rihand  have  cost  ?  [At  indeed,  poor 
Lord  Dreddlington,  it  had  cost  you  the  labour  of  half  a  life  of 
steadfast  sycophancy,  of  watchful  manoeuvring,  and  desperate 
exertion  !  And  at  last,  the  minister  tossed  it  to  you  in  a  moment 
of  disgust  and  despair — mortally  perplexed  by  the  conflicting 
claims  of  two  sulky  Dukes  and  a  querulous  old  Marquis,  each  of 
whom  threatened  to  withdraw  his  ^  influence  and  supporU"  if  his 
rieaVs  claims  were  preferred  !]  He  had  never  seen  any  of  such 
a  breadth. — It  must  have  been  manufactured  on  purpose  for  the 
Earl ! — IIow  white  were  his  hands  I  And  he  had  an  antique 
massive  signet-ring  on  his  forefinger,  and  two  glittering  rings  at 
least  on  each  of  his  little  fingers — positively  Titmouse  at  length 
began  to  regard  him  almost  as  a  god: — and  yet  the  amasing 
thought  occurred  that  this  august  being  was  allied  to  him  by  the 
ties  of  relationship  I— Such  were  the  thoughts  and  reflections 
passing  through  the  mind  of  Titmouse,  during  the  time  that 
LfOrd  Dreddlington  was  engaged  in  reading  his  letter — and  after- 
wards during  the  brief  intervals  which  elapsed  between  the 
various  observations  addressed  to  him  by  his  lordship. 

The  gentleman  in  black  at  length  entered  the  room,  and 
advancing  slowly  and  noiselessly  towards  the  Earl,  said,  in  a  quiet 
manner,  "Dinner,  my  Lord;"  and  retired-  Into  what  new 
scenes  of  splendid  embarrassment  was  this  the  signal  for  Mr 
Titmouse's  introduction  ?  thought  our  friend,  and  trembled. 

"  Mr  Titmouse,  will  you  give  your  arm  to  the  Lady  Cecilia?" 
said  the  Earl,  motioning  him  to  the  sofa.  Up  jumped  Titmouse^ 
and  approached  hastily  the  recumbent  beauty,  who  languidly 
arose,  arranged  her  train  with  one  hand,  and  with  the  other, 
having  drawn  on  her  glove,  just  barely  touched  the  profiered  arm 
of  Titmouse,  extended  towards  her  at  a  very  acute  angle,  and  at 
right  angles  with  his  own  body — stammering,  "  Honour  to  take 
your  ladyship — uncommon  proud — this  way,  my  lady.'* — Ladj 
Cecilia  took  no  more  notice  of  him  than  if  he  had  been  a  dumb 
waiter,  walking  beside  him  in  silence — the  earl  following.  To 
think  that  a  nobleman  of  high  rank  was  walking  behind  him  I 
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Would  to  heaven,  thought  the  emharrassed  Titmouse,  that  he 
had  two  fronts,  one  for  the  Earl  behind,  and  the  other  to  be  turned 
full  towards  Lady  Cecilia  I     The  tall  servants,  powdered  and  in 
light  blue  liveries,  stood  like  a  guard  of  honour  around  the  dining- 
room  door.     That  room  was  extensive  and  lofty :  what  a  solitary 
sort  of  state  were  they  about  to  dine  in!  Titmouse  felt  cold  though 
it  was  summer,  and  trembled  as  he  followed,  rather  than  led,  his 
haughty  partner  to  her  seat ;  and  then  was  motioned  into  his  own 
by  the  Earl,  himself  sitting  down  opposite  a  chased  silver  soup 
tureen  I     A  servant  stood  behind  Lady  Cecilia  and  Titmouse ; 
also  on  the  left  of  the  Earl,  while  on  his  right,  between  his  lord- 
ship and  the  glistening  sideboard,  stood  a  portly  gentleman  in 
black,  with  a  bald  head  and  a  somewhat  haughty  countenance. 
Though  Titmouse  had  touched  nothing  since  breakfast,  he  felt 
not  the  slightest  inclination  to  eat,  and  would  have  given  the 
world  to  have  dared  to  say  as  much,  and  be  at  once  relieved  from 
a  vast  deal  of  anxiety.     Is  it  indeed  easy  to  conceive  of  a  fellow* 
creature  in  a  state  of  more  complete  thraldom,  at  that  moment, 
than  poor  little  Titmouse  ?     A  little  animal  under  the  suddenly 
exhausted  receiver  of  an  air  pump,  or  a  fish  just  plucked  out  of 
its  own  element,  and  flung  gasping  and  struggling  upon  the  grass, 
may  serve  to  assist  your  conceptions  of  the  position  and  suffer- 
ings of  Mr  Titmouse.      The  Earl,  who  was  on  the  look-out  for 
it,  observed  his  condition  with  secret  but  complete  satisfaction ; 
here  he  beheld  the  legitimate  effect  of  rank  and  state  upon  the 
human  mind.     Titmouse  got  through  the  soup — of  which  about 
half-a-dozen   spoonfuls   only  were   put   into   his   plate — pretty 
fairly.     Any  where  else  than  at  Lord  Dreddling^n's,  Titmouse 
would  have  thought  it  thin  watery  stuff  with  a  few  green  things 
chopped  up  and  swimming  in  it ;  but  now  he  perceived  that  it 
had  a  sort  of  superior  flavour.     How  some  red  mullet,  enclosed 
in  paper,  puzzled  poor  Titmouse,  is  best  known  to  himself. 

"  The  Lady  Cecilia  will  take  wine  with  you,  Mr  Titmouse,  I 
daresay — ^  observed  the  Earl :  and  in  a  moment's  time,  but  with 
perfect  deliberation,  the  servants  poured  wine  into  the  two 
glasses.  "  Your  ladyship's  health,  my  lady — "  faltered  Titmouse. 
She  slightly  bowed,  and  a  faint  smile  glimmered  at  the  comers 
of  her  mouth — but  unobserved  by  Titmouse.  *  ♦ 
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**  I  think  jou  said,  Mr  Titmouse,"  quoth  the  Earl,  some  time 
afterwards,  "  that  you  had  not  yet  taken  possession  of  Yatton?" 

"  No,  my  lord  ;  but  I  go  down  the  day  after  to-morrow — 
quite — if  I  may  say  it,  my  lord— quite  in  style — "  answered 
Titmouse,  in  a  style  of  humble  and  hesitating  jocularitj. 

"  Ha,  ha !  "—exclaimed  the  Earl  gently. 

"  Had  you  any  acquaintance  with  the  Aubreys,  Mr  Tit- 
mouse ? "  enquired  the  Lady  Cecilia. 

"  No,  my  lady — ^yes,  your  ladyship,  (I  beg  your  ladyship's 
pardon) — but,  now  I  think  of  it,  I  had  a  slight  acquaintance 
with  Miss  Aubrey."  [Titmouse,  Titmouse,  you  little  wretch, 
how  dare  you  say  so  ?] 

"  She  is  considered  pretty  in  the  country,  I  believe,"  drawled 
Lady  Cecilia  languidly. 

'*  Oh,  most  uncommon  lovely ! — middling,  only  middling,  my 
lady,  I  should  say" — added  Titmouse  suddenly ;  having  observe<^ 
as  he  fancied,  rather  a  displeased  look  in  Lady  Cecilia.  He 
had  begun  his  sentence  with  more  energy  than  he  had  yet 
shown  in  the  house ;  he  finished  it  hastily,  and  coloured  as  he 
spoke — feeling  that  he  had  somehow  committed  himself. 

**  Do  you  form  a  new  establishment  at  Yatton,  sir?"  enquired 
the  Earl,  "  or  take  to  any  part  of  that  of  your  predecessor  ? " 

"  I  have  not,  please  your  lordship,  made  up  my  mind  yet 
exactly — should  like  to  know  your  lordship's  opinion." 

**  Why,  sir,  I  should  be  governed  by  circumstances — by  cir- 
cumstances, sir ;  when  you  get  there,  sir,  you  will  be  better 
able  to  judge  of  the  course  you  should  pursue." 

**  Do  you  intend,  Mr  Titmouse,  to  live  in  town,  or  in  the 
country  r"  enquired  Lady  Cecilia. 

"  A  little  of  both,  my  lady — but  mostly  in  town ;  because,  as 
your  ladyship  sees,  the  country  is  devilish  dull — 'pon  my  life,  my 
lady — my  lord — beg  a  thousand  pardons,"  he  added,  bowing  to 
both,  and  blushing  violently.  Here  he  had  committed  himself; 
but  his  august  companions  bowed  to  him  very  kindly,  and  he 
presently  recovered  his  self-i)ossession. 

"  Are  you  fond  of  hunting,  Mr  Titmouse  ?"  enquired  the 
Earl. 

"  Why,  my  lord,  can't  exactly  say  that  I  am — but  your  lord- 
ship sees,  cases  alter  circumstances,  and  when  I  get  down  there 
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amoDg  the  country  gents,  pV'aps  I  may  do  as  they  do,  my 
lord." 

"  I  presume,  Mr  Titmouse,  you  have  scarcely  chosen  a  town 
residence  yet?"  enquired  Lady  Cecilia. 

"  No,  my  lady — not  fixed  it  yet — was  thinking  of  taking 
Mr  Aubrey's  house  in  Grosvenor  Street,  understanding  it  is  to 
be  sold;'*  then  turning  towards  the  Earl — << because,  as  your 
lordship  sees,  I  was  thinking  of  getting  into  both  the  nests  of  the 
old  birds,  while  both  are  warm' — he  added,  with  a  yery  faint 
smile. 

**  Exactly ;  yes — I  see,  sir — I  understand  you,"  replied  Lord 
Dreddlington,  sipping  his  wine.  His  manner  rather  discom- 
posed Titmouse,  to  whom  it  then  very  naturally  occurred  that 
the  £:trl  might  be  warmly  attached  to  the  Aubreys,  and  not 
relish  their  being  spoken  of  so  lightly  ;  so  Titmouse  hastily  and 
anxiously  added — "  your  lordship  sees  I  was  most  particular 
sorry  to  make  the  Aubreys  turn  out.  A  most  uncommon 
respectable  gent,  Mr  Aubrey:  I  assure  your  lordship  I  think 
so." 

<<  I  had  not  the  honour  of  his  acquaintance,  sir,"  replied  the 
Earl  coldly,  and  with  exceeding  stiffness,  which  flustered  Tit- 
mouse not  a  little ;  and  a  pause  occurred  in  the  conversation  for 
a  minute  or  two.  Dinner  had  now  considerably  advanced,  and 
Titmouse  was  beginning  to  gp-ow  a  little  familiar  with  the  rou- 
tine of  matters.  Remembering  Gammon's  caution  concerning 
the  wine,  and  also  observing  how  very  little  was  drunk  by  the 
Earl  and  Lady  Cecilia,  Titmouse  did  the  same ;  and  during  the 
whole  of  dinner  had  scarcely  three  full  glasses  of  wine. 

"  How  long  is  it,"  enquired  the  Earl,  addressing  his  daugh- 
ter, **  since  they  took  that  house  ?  "  Lady  Cecilia  could  not  say. 
**  Stay — now  I  recollect — surely  it  was  just  before  my  appoint- 
ment to  the  Household.  Yes ;  it  was  about  that  time,  I  now 
recollect.  I  am  alluding,  Mr  Titmouse,"  continued  the  Earl, 
addressing  him  in  a  very  gracious  manner,  "  to  an  appointment 
under  the  Crown  of  some  little  distinction,  which  I  was  solicited 
to  accept,  at  the  personal  instance  of  his  Majesty,  on  the  occa- 
sion of  our  party  coming  into  power — I  mean  that  of  Lord 
Steward  of  the  Household." 

"  Dear  me,  my  lord !     Indeed  I     Only  to  think,  your  lord- 


*  *-.^*. 


126  TBS  THOUSAND  A'-TEAH. 

ship !  *'  exclaimed  Titmouse,  with  infinite  deference  in  his  man- 
ner, which  encouraged  the  Earl  to  proceed- 

«<  That,  sir,  was  an  office  of  great  importance,  and  I  had  some 
hesitation  in  undertaking  its  responsibility.  But,  sir,  when  I 
had  once  committed  myself  to  my  sovereign  and  my  country,  I 
resolved  to  give  them  my  best  services*  I  had  formed  plans  for 
effecting  very  extensive  alterations,  sir,  in  that  department  of 
the  public  service,  which  I  have  no  doubt  would  have  given 
g^eat  satisfaction  to  the  country,  as  soon  as  the  nature  of  ray 
intentions  became  generally  understood ;  when  faction,  sir,  un- 
fortunately prevailed,  and  we  were  compelled  to  relinquish 
office." 

"  Dear  me,  my  lord  I  How  particular  sorry  I  am  to  hear  it, 
my  lord  I "  exclaimed  Titmouse,  as  he  gazed  at  the  baffled  states- 
man with  an  expression  of  respectful  sympathy. 

"  Sir,  it  gives  me  sincere  satisfaction,'*  said  the  Earl,  after  a 
pause,  "  to  hear  that  our  political  opinions  agree *' 

"  Oh  yes  I  my  lord,  quite ;  sure  of  that " 

"  I  assure  you,  sir,  that  some  little  acquaintance  with  the 
genius  and  spirit  of  the  British  constitution  has  satisfied  me  that 
this  country  can  never  be  safely  or  advantageously  governed 
except  on  sound  Whig  principles."— He  paused. 

«*  Yes,  my  lord ;  it's  quite  true,  your  lordship — *'  interposed 
Titmouse  reverentially. 

*<  That,  sir,  is  the  only  way  I  know  of  by  which  aristocratic 
institutions  can  be  brought  to  bear  effectively  upon,  to  blend 
harmoniously  with,  the  interests  of  the  lower  orders — the  people, 
Mr  Titmouse."  Titmouse  thought  this  wonderfully  fine,  and 
sat  listening  as  to  an  oracle  of  political  wisdom.  The  Earl, 
observing  it,  began  to  form  a  much  higher  opinion  of  his  little 
kinsman.  <^  The  unfortunate  gentleman,  your  predecessor  at 
Yatton,  sir,  if  he  had  but  allowed  himself  to  have  been  glided 
by  those  who  had  mixed  in  public  affairs  before  he  was  bom,'* 
said  the  Earl  with  great  dignity, 

"  *Pon  my  word,  my  lord,  he  was,  Fve  heard,  a  d d  Tory ! 

— Oh  my  lady  I  my  lord  I  humbly  beg  pardon,"  he  added,  turn* 
ing  pale ;  but  the  fatal  word  had  been  uttered,  and  heard  by 
both  ;  and  he  felt  as  if  he  could  have  sunk  through  the  floor* 

«  Shall  I  have  the  honour  of  taking  another  glass  of  wine 
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with  you,  sir?"  enquired  the  Earl,  rather  gravely  and  severely, 
as  if  wishing  Mr  Titmouse  fully  to  appreciate  the  fearful  breach 
of  etiquette  of  which  he  had  just  been  guilty.     After  they  had 
bowed  to  each  other,  a  very  awkward  pause  occurred,  which, 
was  at  length  broken  by  the  considerate  Lady  Cecilia* 

•*  Are  you  fond  of  the  opera,  Mr  Titmouse  ?  *' 

**  Very,  my  lady — most  particular,'*  replied  Titmouse,  who 
had  been  there  once  only. 

"  Do  you  prefer  the  opera,  or  the  ballet  ?  I  mean  the  music 
or  the  dancing  ?" 

•*  Oh,  I  understand  your  ladyship.  'Pon  my  word,  my  lady^ 
I  prefer  them  both.  The  dancing  is  most  uncommon  superior ; 
though  I  must  say,  my  lady,  the  lady  dancers  there  do  most 
uncommonly — rather^  I  should  say** — He  stopped  abruptly;  his 
face  flushed,  and  he  felt  as  if  he  had  burst  into  a  perspiration. 
What  the  deuce  was  he  about?  It  seemed  as  if  some  devil 
within  were  urging  him  on,  from  time  to  time,  to  commit  him- 
self. Good  gpracious  !  another  word,  and  out  would  have  come 
his  opinion  as  to  the  shocking  indecency  of  the  ballet  I 

*'  I  understand  you,  sir ;  I  quite  agree  with  you,"  said  Lady 
Cecilia .  calmly ;  <'  the  ballet  does  come  on  at  a  sad  late  hour  ;  I 
often  wish  they  would  now  and  then  have  the  ballet  first."    • 

"  'Pon  my  life,  my  lady,**  quoth  Titmouse,  eagerly  snatching 
at  the  plank  that  was  thrown  to  him  ;  *'  that  is  what  I  meant-** 
nothing  else,  upon  my  soul,  your  ladyship." 

«  Do  you  intend  taking  a  box  there,  Mr  Titmouse  ?  "  enquired 
her  ladyship,  with  an  appearance  of  interest  in  the  expected 
answer. 

"  Why,  your  ladyship,  they  say  a  box  there  is  a  precious  long 
figure ; — ^but  in  course,  my  lady,  when  Tve  got  to  rights  a  little 
with  my  property — ^your  ladyship  understands — I  shall  do  the 
correct  thing." 

Here  a  very  long  pause  ensued.  How  dismally  quiet  and 
deliberate  was  every  thing !  The  very  servants,  how  noiselessly 
they  waited !  Every  thing  done  just  when  it  was  wanted,  yet  no 
hurry,  or  bustle,  or  noise;  and  they  looked  so  composed — so 
much  at  their  ease.  He  fancied  that  they  had  scarce  any  thing 
else  to  do  than  look  at  him,  and  watch  all  his  movements,  which 
greatly  embarrassed  him,  and  he  began  to  hate  them.    He  tried 
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had  raised  his  hand  to  it  on  the  outside.  Then  he  stood  within, 
and  the  servant  without,  each  bowing,  and  Lady  Cecilia  passed 
between  them  with  stately  step,  her  eyes  fixed  upon  the  ground, 
and  her  lip  compressed,  with  the  effort  to  check  her  inclination 
to  a  smile — perhaps,  even  laughter.  Titmouse  was  now  left  alone 
with  Lord  Dreddlington  ;  and,  on  resuming  his  seat,  most  ear- 
nestly renewed  his  entreaties  to  be  allowed  to  replace  the  dish 
which  he  had  broken,  assuring  Lord  Dreddlington  that  **  money 
was  no  object  at  all.*'  He  was  encountered,  however  with  so 
stern  a  negative  by  his  lordship,  that,  with  a  hurried  apology,  he 
drop[>ed  the  subject ;  the  Earl,  however,  good-naturedly  adding, 
that  he  had  perceived  the  joke  intended  by  Mr  Titmouse— which 
was  certainly  a  very  good  one  I  This  would  have  set  off  poor 
Titmouse  again  ;  but  a  glance  at  the  face  of  his  magnificent  host 
sealed  his  lips. 

<<  I  have  heard  it  said,  Mr  Titmouse,"  presently  commenced  the 
Earl,  **  that  you  have  been  engaged  in  mercantile  pursuits  during 
the  period  of  your  exclusion  from  the  estates  which  you  have  jnst 
recovered.     Is  it  so,  sir  ?" 

"  Ye-e-e-s — sir— my  lord — "  replied  Titmouse,  hastily  con- 
sidering whether  or  not  he  should  altogether  sink  the  shop  ;  but 
he  dared  hardly  venture  upon  bO  very  decisive  a  lie — **  I  was, 
please  your  lordship,  in  one  of  the  greatest  establishments  in  the 
mercery  line  in  London — at  the  west  end,  my  lord ;  most  confi- 
dential, my  lord ;  management  of  every  thing ;  but,  somehow, 
my  lord,  I  never  took  to  it — your  lordship  understands  ?" 

"  Perfectly,  sir ;  I  can  quite  appreciate  your  feelings.  But, 
sir,  the  mercantile  interests  of  this  great  country  are  not  to  be 
overlooked.  Those  who  are  concerned  in  them,  are  frequently 
respectable  persons." 

"  Begging  pardon,  my  lord — no,  they  aVt — if  your  lordship 
only  knew  them  as  well  as  I  do,  my  lord.  Most  uncommon  low 
people.  Do  any  thing  to  turn  a  penny,  my  lord ;  and  often  sell 
damaged  goods  for  best." 

*<  It  is  very  possible,  sir,  that  there  may  exist  irregpularitiei, 
eccentricities^  ha !  ha  !  of  that  description ;  but  upon  the  whole, 
sir,  I  am  disposed  to  think  that  there  are  many  very  decent  per- 
sons engaged  in  trade.  I  have  had  the  happiness,  sir,  to  aasiat 
in  passing  measures  that  were  calcidated,  by  removing  restric* 
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tions  and  protective  duties,  to  secure  to  this  country  the  benefits 
of  free  and  universal  competition.  We  have  been  proceeding, 
sir,  for  many  years,  on  altogether  a  wrong  principle ;  but,  not  to 
follow  out  this  matter  further,  I  must  remind  you,  sir,  that  your 
aeqaaiDtance  with  the  principles  and  leading  details  of  mercantile 
transactions^undoubtedly  one  of  the  mainsprings  of  the  national 
greatnes8*-may  hereafter  be  of  use  to  you,  sir." 

**  Yes,  my  lord,  'pon  my  soul — when  I'm  furnishing  my  houses 
in  town  and  country,  I  mean  to  go  to  market  myself — please  your 
lordship,  I  know  a  trick  or  two  of  the  trade,  and  can't  be  taken 
in,  my  lord.  For  instance,  my  lord,  there's  Tag-rag — a-hemi 
hem ! "  he  paused  abruptly,  and  looked  somewhat  confusedly  at 
the  Earl. 

*^  I  did  not  mean  that  exactly,"  said  his  lordship,  unable  to 
resist  a  smile.  **  Pray,  fill  your  glass,  Mr  Titmouse.**  He  did 
so.  **  You  are  of  course  aware  that  you  have  the  absolute 
patronage  of  the  borough  of  Yatton,  Mr  Titmouse  ? — It  occurs 
to  me,  that  as  oar  political  opinions  agree,  and  unless  I  am  pre- 
sumptuous, sir,  in  so  thinking — I  may  be  regarded,  in  a  political 
^int  of  view,  as  the  head  of  the  family — ^you  understand  me,  I 
hope,  Mr  Titmouse?** 

**  Exactly,  my  lord — ^'pon  my  soul,  it's  all  correct,  my  lord.*' 

**  Well — then,  sir — the  family  interests,  Mr  Titmouse,  must  be 
looked  afker " 

•*  Oh  1  in  course,  my  lord,  only  too  happy — certainly,  my  lord, 
we  shall,  I  hope,  make  a  very  interesting  family,  if  your  lordship 
so  pleases — I  can  have  no  objection,  my  lord!" 

**  It  was  a  vile,  a  disgraceful  trick,  by  which  Ministers  popped 
in  their  own  man  for  our  borough,  Mr  Titmouse." 

[Lord  Dreddlington  alluded  to  the  circumstance  of  a  new  writ 
having  been  moved  for,  immediately  on  Mr  Aubrey's  acceptance 
of  the  Chiltem  Hundreds,  and,  before  the  Opposition  could  be 
prepared  for  such  a  step,  sent  down  without  delay  to  Yatton,  and 
Sir  Percival  Pickering,  Bart.,  of  Luddington  Court,  an  intimate 
friend  of  Mr  Aubrey's,  and  a  keen  unflinching  Tory,  being  re-< 
turned  as  member,  before  the  Titmouse  influence  could  be 
brought  for  even  one  moment  into  the  field  ;  the  few  and  willing 
electors  of  that  ancient  and  loyal  borough  being  only  too  happy 
to  have  the  opportunity  of  voting  for  a  man  whose  principles  they 
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decisive  hints  about  the  necessity  of  bein^  on  his  guard  with 
such  people — and  hoped  that  he  would  not  commit  himself  to 
any  thing  important  without  consulting  his  lordship,  who  would 
of  course  give  him  the  advantage  of  his  experience  in  the  affairs 
of  the  world,  and  open  his  eyes  to  the  designs  of  those  whose 
only  object  was  to  make  a  prey  of  him.  Titmouse  began  to  feel 
that  here,  at  length,  he  liad  met  with  a  reed  friend — one  whose 
suggestions  were  worthy  of  being  received  with  the  profoandest 
deference.  Soon  afterwards,  he  had  the  good  fortune  to  please 
the  Earl  beyond  expression,  by  venturing  timidly  to  express  his 
admiration  of  the  splendid  riband  worn  by  his  lordship;  who 
took  the  opportunity  of  explaining  that  and  the  other  marks  of 
distinction  he  wore,  and  others  which  he  was  entitled  to  wear, 
at  great  length  and  with  much  minuteness — so  as  that  he  at 
length  caused  Titmouse  to  believe  that  he»  Liord  DreddliDgtoo— > 
the  august  head  of  the  family — must  have  rendered  more  signsl 
service,  somehow  or  other,  to  his  country,  and  also  done  more  to 
win  the  admiration  and  gratitude  of  foreign  countries,  than  molt 
men  living.  His  lordship  might  not,  perhaps,  have  intended  it ; 
but  he  went  on  till  he  almost  deified  himself,  in  the  estimation 
of  his  little  listener  I — One  very  natural  question  was  perpetually 
trembling  on  the  tip  of  Titmouse's  tongue ;  viz.  how  and  when 
he  could  get  such  things  for  hxmsdf* 

"  Well,  Mr  Titmouse,"  at  length  observed  the  Earl,  after  look- 
ing at  his  watch — **  shall  we  adjourn  to  the  drawing-room  ?  The 
fact  is,  sir,  that  Lady  Cecilia  and  I  have  an  evening  engagement 
at  the  Duchess  of  Diamond*8.  I  much  regret  being  nnahle  to 
take  you  with  us,  sir ;  but,  as  it  is,  shall  we  rejoin  the  Lady  Ce- 
cilia ?*'  continued  his  lordship,  rising.  Up  jumped  Titmouse; 
and  the  Earl  and  he  were  soon  in  the  drawing-room,  where^ 
besides  the  Lady  Cecelia,  sat  another  lady,  to  whom  he  was 
not  introduced  in  any  way.  This  was  Miss  Macspleuchan,  a 
distant  connexion  of  the  EarFs  late  countess — a  very  poor  rela- 
tion, who  had  entered  the  house  of  the  Earl  of  Dreddlington, 
in  order  to  eat  the  hitter^  hitter  bread  of  dependence.  Poor  soul  I 
you  might  tell,  by  a  glance  at  her,  that  she  did  not  thrive  upon 
it.  She  was  about  thirty,  and  so  thin  !  She  was  dressed  in  plain 
white  muslin ;  and  there  were  a  manifest  constraint  and  timi- 
dity about  her  motions,  and  a  depression  in  her  countenance 


JEN  THOUSAND  A-YEAR.  135 

whose  lineaments  showed  that  if  she  could  he  happy  she  might  he 
handsome.     She  had  a  most  ladylike  air ;  and  there  was  thought 
in  her  hrow  and  acuteness  in  her  eye,  which  however,  as  it  were, 
habitually  watched  the  motions  of  the  Elarl  and  the  Lady  Cecilia 
with  deference  and  anxiety.     Poor  Miss  Macspleuchan  felt  her- 
self gradually  sinking  into  a  sycophant ;  the  alternative  heing 
that  or  starvation.     She  was  very  accomplished,  particularly  in 
music  and  languages,  while  the  Lady  Cecilia  really  knew  scarcely 
any  thing— for  which  reason,  principally,  she  had  long  ago  con- 
ceived a  hitter  dislike  to  Miss  Macspleuchan,  and  inflicted  on  her 
a  number  of  petty  but  exquisite  mortifications  and  indignities ; 
suchy  perhaps,  as  none  but  a  sensitive  soul  could  appreciate,  for 
the  Earl  and  his  daughter  were  exemplary  persons  in  the  proprie- 
ties of  life,  and  would  not  do  such  things  openly.     She  was  a  sort 
of  companion  of  Lady  Cecilia,  and  entirely  dependent  upon  her 
and  the  Earl  for  her  subsistence.  She  was  sitting  on  the  sofa,  beside 
Lady  Cecilia,  when  Titmouse  re-entered  the  drawing-room ;  and 
Lady  Cecilia  eyed  him  through  her  glass  with  infinite  nonchalance^ 
even  when  he  had  advanced  to  within  a  few  feet  of  her.     He 
made  her,  as  she  rose  to  take  her  seat  and  prepare  tea,  a  most 
obsequious  bow  :  absurd  as  was  the  style  of  its  performance,  Miss 
Macspleuchan  saw  that  there  was  politeness  in  the  intention  ; 
*twas  moreover  a  courtesy  towards  herself,  that  was  unusual  from 
the  Earl's  guests  ;  and  these  considerations  served  to  take  off  the 
edge  of  the  ridicule  and  contempt  with  which  Lady  Cecilia  had 
been  preparing  her  to  receive  their  newly  discovered  kinsman. 
After  standing  for  a  second  or  two  near  the  sofa,  Titmouse  ven- 
tured to  sit  himself  down  upon  it — on  the  very  edge  only — as  if 
afraid  of  disturbing  Lady  Cecilia,  who  was  reclining  on  it  with 
an  air  of  languid  hauteur. 

**  So  you're  going,  my  lady,  to  a  dance  to-night,  as  my  lord 
says?"  quoth  Titmouse  respectfully;  "hope  your  ladyship  will 

enjoy  yourself!" 

«  We  regret  that  you  do  not  accompany  us,  Mr  Titmouse," 
said  Lady  Cecilia,  slightly  inclining  towards  him,  and  glancing 
at  Miss  Macspleuchan  with  a  faint  and  bitter  smile. 

"  Should  have  been  most  uncommon  proud  to  have  gone,  your 
ladyship,"  replied  Titmouse,  as  a  servant  brought  him  a  cup  of 
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tea.  "  These  cups  and  saucers,  my  lady,  come  from  abroad,  I 
suppose?  Now,  I  dare  say,  though  they've  rather  a  funny 
look,  they  cost  a  good  deal?" 

**  I  really  do  not  know,  sir ;  we  have  had  them  a  very  long  while.'* 
"  Ton  my  life,  my  lady,  I  like  them  amazing  I"     Seeing  her 
ladyship  not  disposed  to  talk,  Titmouse  became  silent. 

"  Are  you  fond  of  music,  Mr  Titmouse  I"  enquired  the  Earl, 
presently  observing  the  pause  in  the  conversation  to  become  em- 
barrassing to  Titmouse. 

"  Very,  indeed,  my  lord:  is  your  lordship?** 
"  I  am  rather  fond  of  vocal  music,  sir — of  the  opera." 
This  the  Earl  said,  because  Miss  Macspleuchan  played  upon 
the  piano  very  brilliantly,  and  did  not  sing.    Miss  Macspleuchan 
understood  him. 

"  Do  you  play  upon  any  instrument,  Mr  Titmouse  ?  **  enquired 
Lady  Cecilia,  with  a  smile  lurking  about  her  lips,  which  increased 
a  little  when  Titmouse  replied  in  the  negative,  that  he  had  once 
begun  to  learn  the  clarionet  some  years  ago,  but  could  not  manage 
the  notes.  **  Excuse  me,  my  lady,  but  what  an  uncommon  fine 
piano  that  is  V*  said  he. — "  If  I  may  make  so  bold,  will  your  lady- 
ship give  us  a  tune  ?  '* 

"  I  dare  say.  Miss  Macspleuchan  will  play  for  you,  Mr  Tit- 
mouse, if  you  wish  it,"  replied  Lady  Cecilia,  coldly. 

Some  time  afterwards,  a  servant  announced  to  her  ladyship 
and  the  Earl  that  the  carriage  was  at  the  door  ;  and  presently  they 
both  retired  to  their  dressing-rooms  to  make  some  slight  altera- 
tion in  their  dress  ;  —  the  Earl  to  add  a  foreign  order  or  two, 
and  Lady  Cecilia  to  place  upon  her  haughty  brow  a  small  tiara 
of  brilliants.  As  soon  as  they  had  thus  retired — "  I  shall  feel 
great  pleasure,  sir,  in  playing  for  you,  if  you  wish  it?"  said  Misa 
Macspleuchan,  in  a  voice  of  such  mingled  melancholy  and  kind- 
ness as  must  have  gone  to  Titmouse's  heart,  if  he  had  possessed 
one.  He  jumped  up,  and  bowed  profoundly.  She  sat  down  to 
the  piano,  and  played  with  great  ease  and  brilliancy  such  music 
as  she  supposed  would  suit  her  auditor — ^namely,  waltzes  and 
marches — till  the  door  opened,  and  Lady  Cecilia  re-nppeared 
drawing  on  her  gloves,  with  the  glittering  addition  which  I  have 
mentioned — followed  presently  by  the  Earl. 


TEN  THOUSAND  A-Y£AR.  137 

**  Well,  sir/'  said  he,  with  dignified  a£Pahility,  **  I  need  not 
repeat  how  highly  gratified  I  feel  at  our  introduction  to  each 
other.  I  trust  you  will  henceforth  consider  yourself  no  stranger 
here         " 

"  Oh,  *pon  my  life,  my  lord  ! "  exclaimed  Titmouse,  in  a  low 
tone,  and  with  a  sudden  and  profound  how. 

"  And  that  on  your  return  from  Yorkshire,"  continued  the 
Earl,  drawing  on  his  gloves,  "  you  will  let  us  see  you  :  we  both 
feel  great  interest  in  your  good  fortunes.  Sir,  I  have  the 
honour  to  wish  you  a  good  evening  I "  He  extended  his  gloved 
hand  to  Mr  Titmouse,  whose  hand,  however,  he  touched  with 
little  more  than  the  ends  of  his  fingers. 

"  We  exceedingly  regret  that  we  must  leave  you,  Mr  Tit- 
mouse,** said  Lady  Cecilia  with  forced  seriousness  ;  '^  but  as  we 
wish  to  leave  the  duchess's  early,  in  order  to  go  to  another  ball, 
we  must  go  early.  Good  evening,  sir,*Vand  having  dropped  him 
a  slight  formal  curtsy,  she  quitted  the  drawing-room  followed  by 
the  earl.  Titmouse  making  four  or  five  such  bows  as  provoked  a 
smile  from  all  who  witnessed  them.  The  next  moment  he  was 
alone  with  Miss  Macspleuchan.  Her  unaffected  good-natured 
address  made  him  feel  more  at  home  within  the  next  five  minutes, 
than  he  had  been  since  entering  that  frigid  scene  of  foolish  state 
— since  being  in  the  oppressive  presence  of  the  greatness  just 
departed.  She  felt  at  first  a  contempt  for  him  bordering  upon 
disgust,  but  which  very  soon  melted  into  pity.  What  a  wretched 
creature  was  this  to  be  put  into  such  a  dazzling  position  !  He 
soon  g^t  pretty  communicative  with  her,  and  told  her  about  the 
Tag-rags,  Miss  Tag-rag,  and  Miss  Quirk,  both  of  whom  were 
absolutely  dying  of  love  for  him,  and  thought  he  was  in  love  with 
them,  which  was  not  the  case — far  from  it.  Then  he  hinted 
something  about  a  most  particular  uncommon  lovely  gal  that 
had  his  heart,  and  he  hoped  to  have  hers,  as  soon  as  he  had  got 
all  to  rights  at  Yatton.  Then  he  told  her  of  the  great  style  in 
which  he  was  going  down  to  take  possession  of  his  estates. 
Having  finished  this,  he  told  her  that  he  had  been  the  morning 
before  to  see  a  man  hanged  for  murdering  his  wife  ;  that  he  had 
been  into  the  condemned  cell,  and  then  into  the  press-room,  and 
had  seen  his  hands  and  arms  tied,  and  shaken  hands  with  him ;  and 
he  was  going  on  into  such  a  sickening  minuteness  of  detail,  that  to 
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avoid  it  Miss  Macspleuchan,  who  felt  both  shocked  and  disgustedy 
suddenly  asked  him  if  he  was  fond  of  heraldry,  and,  rising  from 
the  sofa,  she  went  into  the  second  room,  where  on  an  elegant  and 
antique  stand  lay  a  huge  roll  of  parchment,  on  a  g^ded  stick, 
splendidly  mounted  and  most  superbly  illuminated— it  was  about 
three  quarters  of  a  yard  in  breadth,  and  some  ten  or  twenty 
yards  in  length.  This  was  the  Pedigree  of  the  DreddUnfftom. 
She  was  giving  him  an  account  of  Simon  de  Drelinoourt,  aa 
early  ancestor  of  the  EarPs,  who  had  come  oyer  with  William 
the  Conqueror,  and  performed  stupendous  feats  of  valour  at  the 
battle  of  Hastings,  Titmouse  listening  in  open-mouthed  woDder* 
and  almost  trembling  to  think  that  he  had  broken  a  valuable 
dish  belonging  to  a  nobleman  who  had  such  wonderful  ancestors, 
not  at  the  moment  adverting  to  the  circumstance  that  he  was 
himself  descended  from  the  same  ancestors,  and  had  as  rich 
blood  in  him  as  the  Earl  and  Liady  Cecilia — when  a  servant 
entered  and  informed  him  in  a  whisper  that  **  his  carriage  had 
arrived."  He  considered  that  etiquette  required  him  to  depart 
immediately. 

"  Beg  your  pardon  ;  but  if  ever  you  should  come  down  to  my 
estate  in  the  country,  shall  be  most  uncommon  proud  to  see  your 
ladyship." 

<<  I  beg  your  pardon ;  you  are  mistaken,  sir,'*  interrupted  Miss 
Macspleuchan  hastily,  and  blushing  scarlet ;  the  fact  being  that 
Titmouse  had  not  caught  her  name  on  its  having  been  once  or 
twice  pronounced  by  Lady  Cecilia,  and  very  naturally  concluding 
that  she  also  must  be  a  lady  of  rank.  Titmouse  was,  however, 
so  occupied  with  his  efforts  to  make  a  gracefid  exit,  that  he  did 
not  catch  the  explanation  of  his  mistake ;  and  bowing  almost 
down  to  the  ground,  reached  the  landing,  where  the  tall  servant, 
with  a  very  easy  grace,  gave  him  his  hat  and  cane,  and  preceded 
him  down  stairs.  As  he  descended,  he  felt  in  his  pockets  for  some 
loose  silver,  and  gave  several  shillings  between  the  servants  who 
stood  in  the  hall  to  witness  his  departure ;  after  which,  one  of 
them  having  opened  the  door  and  let  down  the  steps  of  the  glass 
coach.  Titmouse  popped  into  it. 

«*  Home,  sir  ?  "  enquired  the  servant,  as  he  closed  the  door. 

«  The  Cabbage-Stalk  Hotel,  Covent  Garden,"  replied  Tit- 
mouse. 
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That  was  communicated  to  the  coachman,  and  off  rumhled  the 
gfass  coach.  As  soon  as  Titmouse  had  hecome  cahn  enough  to 
reflect  upon  the  events  of  the  evening,  he  came  to.  the  conclusion 
that  the  Earl  of  Dreddlington  was  a  very  great  man  indeed ; 
the  Lady  Cecilia  very  beautiful,  but  rather  proud;  and  Miss 
Macspleuchan  ( Lady  Somebody,  as  he  supposed)  one  of  the  most 
interesting  ladies  he  had  ever  met  with,  something  uncommon 
pleasing  about  he  ;  in  short,  he  felt  a  sort  of  grateful  attachment 
towards  her,  which,  how  long  it  would  have  lasted  after  he  had 
heard  that  she  was  only  a  plain  miss,  and  a  poor  relative,  I  leave 
the  aeote  reader  to  conjecture. 
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CHAPTER  VL 


Mr  Gammon  was  with  him  about  half-past  nine  o'clock  the  next 
morning,  sufficiently  anxious  to  hear  how  he  had  got  on  over- 
night. He  was  received  by  Titmouse  in  a  manner  totally  dif- 
ferent from  that  in  which  he  had  ever  before  been  received  by 
him  ;  and  concluded  for  a  few  minutes,  that  Lord  Dreddlington 
had  been  pximpxng  Titmouse,  had  learned  from  him  his  position 
with  respect  to  him,  Gammon,  in  particular,  and  had  injected 
distrust  and  suspicion  into  the  mind  of  Titmouse  concerning  him* 
But  Gammon,  with  all  his  acuteness,  was  quite  mistaken.  The 
truth  was,  'twas  only  an  attempt  on  the  part  of  poor  Titmouse 
to  assume  the  composed  demeanour,  the  languid  elegance,  which 
he  had  observed  in  the  distinguished  personages  with  whom  he 
had  spent  the  preceding  evening,  and  which  had  made  a  very 
deep  impression  on  his  mind.  He  drawled  out  his  words,  looked 
as  if  he  were  half  asleep,  and  continually  addressed  Gammon  as 
"  Sir,"  and  "  Mr  Gammon,'*  just  as  the  Earl  of  Dreddlington 
had  constantly  addressed  him— Titmouse.  Our  friend  was  sitting 
at  breakfast,  on  the  present  occasion,  in  a  most  gaudy  dressing- 
gown,  and  with  the  newspaper  before  him ;  in  short,  his  personal 
appearance  and  manner  were  totally  different  from  what  Gram- 
mon  had  ever  seen  before,  and  he  looked  now  and  then  at 
Titmouse,  as  if  for  a  moment  doubting  his  identity.  Whether 
or  not  he  was  now  on  the  point  of  throwing  overboard  those 
who  had  piloted  him  from  amidst  the  shoals  of  poverty  into  the 
open  sea  of  affluence,  shone  upon  by  the  vivid  sunlight  of  rank 
and  distinction,  Gammon  did  not  know ;  but  he  contracted  his 
brow,  and  assumed  a  certain  sternness  and  peremptoriness  of 
tone  and  bearing,  which  were  not  long  in  reducing  Titmouse  to 
his  proper  dimensions  ;  and  when  at  length  Mr  Gammon  entered 
upon  the  delightful  subject  of  the  morrow's  expedition,  telling 
him  that  he,  Gammon,  had  now  nearly  completed  all  the  prepa* 
rations  for  going  down  to,  and  taking  possession  of  Yatton  in  a 
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stjle  of  suitable  splendour,  according  to  the  wish  of  Titmouse — 
thia  quickly  melted  away  the  thin  coating  of  mannerism,  and  Tit- 
mouse was  "  himself  again."  He  immediately  gave  Mr  Gammon 
a  full  account  of  what  had  happened  at  Lord  Dreddlington's,  and, 
I  fear,  of  a  great  deal  more  that  might  possibly  have  happened,  but 
certainly  Aod not;  e»g.  his  lordship*s  special  laudation  of  Mr  Gam- 
mon as  a  '^  monstrous  fine  lawyer,"  which  Titmouse  swore  were  the 
very  exact  words  of  his  lordship,  and  that  <*  he  should  have  been 
most  happy  to  see  Mr  Gammon,"  and  a  good  deal  to  the  like  effect. 
Also  that  he  had  been  "most  uncommon  thick"  with  "  Lady 
Cicely,"  (so  he  pronounced  her  name ;)  and  that  both  she  and 
Lord  Dreddlington  had  "  pressed  him  very  hard"  to  go  with  them 
to  a  ball  at  a  duke^s!**  He  made  no  mention  of  the  broken 
trifle*dish ;  said  they  had  nearly  a  dozen  servants  to  wait  on 
them,  (only  three  sitting  down  to  dinner,)  and  twenty  different 
sorts  of  wine,  and  no  end  of  courses,  at  dinner.  That  the  Earl 
wore  a  star,  and  garter,  and  ribands— which  Gammon  errone- 
ouBly  thought  as  apocryphal  as  the  rest ;  and  had  told  him  that 
lie — Titmouse^-might  one  day  wear  them,  and  sit  in  the  House 
of  Lords  ;  and  had,  moreover,  advised  him  most  strenuously  to 
get  into  Parliament  as  soon  as  possible,  as  the  "  cause  of  the 
people  wanted  strengthening."  [As  Lord  Coke  somewhere 
says,  in  speaking  of  a  spurious  portion  of  the  text  of  Lyttleton^ 
**ihat  arrow  came  never  out  of  LyttletofCs  quiver" — so  Gammon 
instantly  perceived  that  the  last  sentence  came  never  out  of 
Titmouse's  own  head,  but  was  that  of  a  wise  and  able  man  and 
statesman.] 

As  soon  as  Titmouse  had  finished  his  little  romance,  Gammon 
proceeded  to  the  chief  object  of  his  visit — their  next  day's  jour- 
ney. He  said  that  he  much  regretted  to  say  that  Mr  Snap  had 
expressed  a  very  anxious  wish  to  witness  the  triumph  of  Mr  Tit- 
mouse; and  that  Mr  Titmouse,  unless  he  had  some  particular 
objection — "  Oh  none,  'pon  honour ! — poor  Snap  I — devilish  good 
chap  in  a  small  way ! "  said  Titmouse  ;  and  at  once  gave  his  con- 
sent— Gammon  informing  him  that  Mr  Snap  would  be  obliged  to 
return  to  town  by  the  next  day*s  coach.  The  reader  will  smile 
when  I  tell  him,  and  if  a  lady,  will  frown  when  she  hears,  that 
Miss  Quirk  was  to  be  of  the  party — a  point  which  her  anxious 
father  had  secured  some  time  ago.     Mrs  Alias  had  declared  that 
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she  saw  no  objection,  as  Mr  Quirk  would  be  constantly  with  his 
daughter,  and  Gammon  had  appeared  most  readj  to  bring  about 
so  desirable  a  result.  He  had  also  striyen  hardy  unknown  to  his 
partners,  to  increase  their  numbers,  bj  the  Tag-rags,  who  might 
have  gone  down,  all  three  of  them,  if  they  had  chosen^  by  coach, 
and  so  have  returned.  Gammon  conceived  that  this  step  might 
not  have  been  unattended  with  advantage  in  several  ways ;  and 
would,  moreover,  have  secured  him  a  considerable  source  of 
amusement.  Titmouse,  however,  would  not  listen  to  the  thing 
for  one  moment,  and  Gammon  was  forced  to  g^ve  up  his 
little  scheme.  Two  dashing  young  fellows,  fashionable  firiends 
of  Titmouse,  (who  had  picked  them  up  Heaven  only  knows 
where,  but  they  never  deserted  him,)  infinitely  to  Gammon's 
annoyance,  vere  to  be  of  the  party.  He  had  seen  them  but  oncet 
when  he  had  accompanied  Titmouse  to  the  play,  where  they  soon 
joined  him.  One  was  a  truly  disgusting-looking  fellow — a  Mb 
Pimp  Yahoo — a  man  about  five-and-thirty  years  old,  tall,  with  a 
profusion  of  black  hair  parted  down  the  middle  of  his  head,  and 
falling  down  in  long  clustering  curls  from  each  temple  upon  his 
coat  collar.  His  whiskers  also  were  ample,  and  covered  two^* 
thirds  of  his  face,  and  spread  in  disgusting  amplitude  round  his 
throat.  He  had  also  a  jet-black  tuft — an  imperial — depending 
from  his  under  lip.  He  had  an  execrable  eye — full  of  insolence 
and  sensuality;  in  short,  his  whole  countenance  bespoke  the 
thorough  debauchee  and  ruffian.  He  had  been,  he  said,  in  the 
army  ;  and  was  nearly  connected,  according  to  his  own  account-** 
as  with  fellows  of  this  description  is  generally  the  case — with 
*<  some  of  the  first  families  in  the  North."  He  was  now  a  man  of 
pleasure  about  town — which  contained,  not  a  better  billiard*' 
player,  as  the  admiring  Titmouse  had  had  several  opportunities  of 
judging.  He  was  a  great  patron  of  the  ring— knew  all  their 
secrets — all  their  haunts.  He  always  had  plenty  of  the  money 
of  other  people,  and  drove  about  in  a  most  elegant  cab,  in  which 
Titmouse  had  often  had  a  seat ;  and  as  soon  as  Mr  Yahoo  had 
extracted  from  his  communicative  little  companion  all  about 
himself,  he  made  it  his  business  to  conciliate  his  good  graces  by 
all  the  arts  of  which  he  was  master — and  he  succeeded.  The 
other  chosen  companion  of  Titmouse  was  Mr  AsxiEXSOis  FiTZ<^ 
SaooKS,  a  completo  fool.     He  was  the  sole  child  of  a  rich  tradea- 
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man— who  christened  him  by  the  sounding  name  given  above ; 
and  afterwards  added  the  patrician  prefix  to  the  surname,  which 
also  you  see  above,  in  order  to  gratify  his  wife  and  son.  The 
youth  never  *<  took  to  business " — ^but  was  allowed  to  saunter 
about,  doing  and  knowing  nothing,  till  about  his  twenty-second 
year,  when  his  mother  died,  followed  a  year  afterwards  by  his 
fiuher,  who  bequeathed  to  his  hopeful  some  fifty  thousand  pounds 
— absolutely  and  uncontrolledly.  He  very  judiciously  thought 
that  youth  was  the  time  to  enjoy  life  ;  and  before  he  had  reached 
his  thirtieth  year,  he  had  got  through  all  his  fortune  except  about 
fire  or  six  thousand  pounds — in  return  for  which,  he  had  cer- 
tainly got  something;  viz.  an  impaired  constitution  and  a  little 
•zperience,  which  mi^ht,  possibly,  be  useful.  He  had  a  very  pretty 
tkee — regular  features,  and  interesting  eyes ;  his  light  hair  curled 
beautifully ;  and  he  spoke  in  a  sort  of  lisp  and  in  a  low  tone— and, 
IB  point  of  dress,  always  turned  out  beautifully.  He  also  had  a 
cab,  and  was  a  great  friend  of  Mr  Yahoo,  who  had  introduced 
1dm  into  a  g^eat  deal  of  high  society,  principally  in  St  James's 
Street,  where  both  he  and  Mr  Yahoo  had  passed  a  great  deal  of 
their  time,  especially  during  the  nights.  There  was  no  inten-> 
tional  mischief  in  poor  Fitz-Snooks :  nature  had  made  him  only 
a  fool — his  prudent  parents  had  done  the  rest ;  and  if  he  fell  into 
Tice,  it  was  only  because  he  couldn't  help  it.  Such  were  the 
diosen  companions  of  Titmouse  ;  the  one  a  fool,  the  other  a 
rogue — and  ^  he  muit,"  he  said,  **  have  them  down  to  the  jellify" 
imff  at  Yatton."  A  groom  and  a  valet,  both  newly  hired  the  day 
before,  would  complete  the  party  of  the  morrow.  Gammon  as- 
sured Titmouse  that  he  had  taken  all  the  pains  in  the  world  to 
get  up  a  triumphant  entry  into  Yatton  ;  his  agents  at  Grilston^ 
Messrs  Bloodsuck  and  Son,  attorneys — ^the  Radical  electioneer- 
ing attorneys  of  the  county-— who  were  well  versed  in  the  tnatter 
of  processions,  bands,  flag^,  &c.  &c»  &c.,  had  by  that  time  ar- 
rai^gped  every  thing,  and  they  were  to  be  met,  when  within  a  mile 
of  Yatton,  by  a  procession.  The  people  at  the  Hall,  also,  were 
nnder  orders  from  Mr  Gammon  through  Messrs  Bloodsuck  and 
Son,  to  have  all  in  readiness — and  a  banquet  prepared  for  nearly 
a  hundred  persons^-in  fact,  all  comers  were  to  be  welcome.  To 
all  this  Titmouse  listened  with  eyes  glistening,  and  ears  tingling 
witk  rapture ;  but  can  any  tongue  deiscribe  his  emotion,  on  being 
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apprised  that  the  sum  of  £2500,  in  the  banker's  hands,  was  now 
at  his  disposal — that  it  would  be  doubled  in  a  few  weeks — and 
that  a  cheque  for  £500,  drawn  bj  Mr  Titmouse  on  the  London 
agents  of  the  Grilston  bankers,  had  been  honoured  on  the  pre- 
ceding- afternoon  ?  Titmouse's  heart  beat  fast,  and  he  felt  as  if 
he  could  have  worshipped  Gammon.  As  for  the  matter  of  car- 
riages, Mr  Gammon  said,  that  probably  Mr  Titmouse  would  call 
that  morning  on  Mr  Axle,  in  Long  Acre,  and  select  one  to  his 
mind — it  must  be  one  with  two  seats — and  Mr  Gammon  had 
pointed  out  several  which  were,  he  thought,  eligible,  and  would 
be  shown  to  Mr  Titmouse.  That  would  be  the  carriage  in  which 
Mr  Titmouse  himself  would  travel ;  the  second,  Mr  Gammon 
had  taken  the  liberty  of  already  selecting.  With  this,  Mr  Gam* 
mon  (just  as  the  new  valet  brought  in  no  less  than  seven  boxes  of 
cigars  ordered  overnight  by  Titmouse)  shook  his  hand  and 
departed,  saying  that  he  should  make  his  appearance  at  the  Cab- 
bage-stalk the  next  morning,  precisely  at  eleven  o'clock — about 
which  time  it  was  arranged  they  were  all  to  start.  Titmouse 
hardly  knew  how  to  contain  himself  on  being  left  alone.  About 
an  hour  or  two  after  wards.  Titmouse  made  his  appearance  at  Mr 
Axle's.  He  carried  on  two  businesses,  one  public,  i.  e.  a  coach- 
builder — one  private,  t.  e>  a  money ■  lender.  He  was  a  rich  man 
— a  very  obligingand  "accommodating"  person,  by  means  of  which 
he  had  amassed  a  fortune  of,  it  was  believed,  a  hundred  thousand 
pounds.  He  never  made  a  fuss  about  selling  on  credit,  lending, 
taking  back,  exchanging,  carriages  of  all  descriptions ;  nor  in 
discounting  the  bills  of  his  customers  to  any  amount.  He  was 
generally  right  in  each  case  in  the  long  run.  He  would  supply 
his  fashionable  victim  with  as  splendid  a  chariot,  and  funds  to 
keep  it  some  time  going,  as  he  or  she  could  desire ;  well  knowing 
that  in^  due  time,  after  they  had  taken  a  few  turns  in  it  about  the 
parks,  and  a  few  streets  and  squares  in  the  neighbourhood,  it 
would  quietly  drive  up  to  one  or  two  huge  dingy  fabrics  in  a  different 
part  of  the  town,  where  it  would  deposit  its  burden,  and  then 
return  to  its  maker  little  the  worse  for  wear,  who  took  it  back  at 
about  a  twentieth  part  of  its  cost,  and  soon  again  disposed  of  it 
in  a  similar  way.  Mr  Axle  showed  Mr  Titmouse  very  obsequi- 
ously over  his  premises,  pointing  out  (as  soon  as  he  knew  who  he 
was,  the  carriages  which  Mr  Gammon  had  the  day  before  desired 
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Bbonld  be  shown  to  him,  and  which  Mr  Titmouse,  with  his  glass 
stuck  in  his  eje — where  it  was  kept  by  the  pure  force  of  mus- 
cular contraction— examined  with  something  like  the  air  of  a 
connoisseur — rapping  with  his  agate-headed  cane  every  now 
and  then — now  against  his  teeth,  then  against  his  legs.  He 
did  not  seem  perfectly  satisfied  with  any  of  them ;  they  looked 
**  deyilish  plain  and  dull." 

"  Hollo — Mr  Axletree,  or  whatever  your  name  is — what  have 
we  here  ?  'Pon  my  soul,  the  very  thing !" — he  exclaimed,  as  his 
eye  caught  a  splendid  object — the  state-carriage  of  the  ex-sheriff, 
with  its  gorgeously  decorated  panels :  which,  having  been  vamped 
up  for  some  six  or  seven  successive  shrievalties — (on  each  occa- 
sion heralded  to  the  public  by  laudatory  paragraphs  in  the  news- 
papers, as  entirely  new  and  signal  instances  of  the  taste  and  mag- 
nificence of  the  sheriff  elect) — seemed  now  perfunctus  officio* 
Mr  Axle  was  staggered  for  a  moment,  and  scarce  supposed  Mr 
Titmouse  to  be  in  earnest— Gammon  having  given  him  no  ink- 
ling of  the  real  character  of  Titmouse ;  but  observing  the  ear- 
nest steadfast  gaze  with  which  he  regarded  the  glittering  object, 
having  succeeded  in  choking  down  a  sudden  fit  of  laughter,  he 
commenced  a  most  tempting  eulogium  upon  the  splendid  struc- 
ture— remarking  on  the  singularity  of  the  circumstance  of  its 
happening  just  at  that  exact  moment  to  be  placed  at  his  dispo- 
sal by  its  former  owner — a  gentleman  of  great  distinction,  who 
had  no  longer  any  occasion  for  it.  Mr  Axle  had  had  numerous 
applications  for  it  already ;  on  hearing  which,  Titmouse  got  ex- 
cited. The  door  was  opened — he  got  in ;  sat  on  each  seat — 
"  Don't  it  hang  beautifully  ?**  enquired  the  confident  proprietor, 
swaying  about  the  head  of  the  carriage  as  he  spoke. 

**  Let  us  see,  who  was  after  it  yesterday  ?  Oh — I  think  it 
was  Sir  Fitzbuiscuit  Gander ;  but  I've  not  closed  with  him," 

«*  What's  your  price,  Mr  Axletree?"  enquired  Titmouse  ra- 
ther heatedly,  as  he  got  out  of  the  carriage. 

After  some  little  higgle-haggling  he  bought  it!!! — for 
there  was  nothing  like  closing  at  once  where  there  was  keen  com- 
petition. Mr  Gammon  could  not  have  seen  it  when  he  was  mak- 
ing his  choice  the  day  before !  For  the  rest  of  the  day  he  felt 
infinitely  elated  at  his  fortunate  purchase,  and  excited  his  ima- 
gination by  pictures  of  the  astonishment  and  admiration  which 
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his  equipage  must  call  forth  on  the  morrow.  Punctual  to  hit 
appointment,  Mr  Gammon,  a  few  moments  before  the  clock 
struck  eleven  on  the  ensuing  morning,  drew  up  to  the  Cabbage- 
Stalk,  as  near  at  least  as  he  could  get  to  it,  in  a  hackney  coach, 
with  his  portmanteau  and  carpet-bag.  I  say  as  near  as  he  could ; 
for  round  about  the  door  stood  a  little  crowd,  gazing  with  a  sort 
of  awe  on  a  magnificent  vehicle  standing  there,  with  four  horses 
harnessed  to  it.  Gammon  looked  at  his  watch,  as  he  entered  the 
hotel,  and  asked  which  of  the  sheriffs'  carriages  was  standing  at 
the  door.  The  waiter  to  whom  he  spoke  seemed  nearly  splitting 
with  laughter,  which  almost  disabled  him  from  answering  that  it 
was  Mr  Titmouse's  carriage,  ready  for  setting  off  for  Yorkshire. 
Mr  Gammon  opened  his  eyes  involuntarily,  turned  pale,  and 
seemed  nearly  dropping  an  umbrella  which  was  in  his  hand. 

"  Mr  Titmouse's ! "  he  echoed  incredulously. 

"  Yes,  sir — been  here  this  hour  at  least  packing;  such  a  crowd, 
all  the  while  ;  every  body  thinks  it's  the  sheriff,  sir,"  replied  the 
waiter,  scarce  able  to  keep  his  countenance.  Mr  Gammon  rushed 
up  stairs  with  greater  impetuosity  than  he  had  perhaps  ever  been 
known  to  exhibit  before,  and  burst  into  Mr  Titmouse's  room. 
There  was  that  gentleman,  with  his  hat  on,  his  hands  stuck  into 
his  coat-pockets,  a  cigar  in  his  mouth,  and  a  tumbler  of  brandy 
and  water  before  him.  Mr  Yahoo,  and  Mr  Fitz -Snooks,  and 
Mr  Snap  were  similarly  occupied ;  and  Mr  Quirk  was  sitting 
down  with  his  hands  in  his  pockets,  and  a  glass  of  neg^  before 
him,  with  any  thing  but  a  joyful  expression  of  countenance. 

"  Is   it   possible,   Mr  Titmouse "   commenced  Gammon, 

almost  breathlessly. 

"  Ah,  how  d  ye  do.  Gammon  ? — ^punctual !"  interrupted  Tit- . 
mouse,  extending  his  hand. 

"  Forgive  me — ^but  can  it  be,  that  the  monstrous  thing  now  - 
before  the  door,  with  a  crowd  grinning  around  it,  is  yowr  car" 
riage?**  enquired  Gammon  with  dismay  in  his  face. 

"  I — rather — ^think — it  w,"  replied  Titmouse,  slightly  discon- 
certed, but  striving  to  look  self-possessed. 

"  My  dear  sir,"  replied  Gammon,  in  a  kind  of  agony,  « it  is 
impossible  ?  It  never  can  be  I  Do  you  mean  to  say  that  you 
bought  it  at  Mr  Axle's  ?  " 

**  I  should  rather  think  so,"  replied  Titmouse  with  a  piqued 
air. 
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^  He's  been  gprossly  imposiDg  on  you,  sir! — Permit  me  to  go 
St  once  and  get  you  a  proper  yehicle." 

**  'Pon'  my  life,  Mr  Gammon,  I  think  that  it's  a  monstrous 
nice  thing — a  great  bargain — and  I've  bought  it  and  paid  for  it, 
that's  more." 

**  Gentlemen,  I  appeal  to  you,"  confidently,  said  Gammon, 
turning  in  an  ag^ny  to  Mr  Yahoo  and  Mr  Fitz-Snooks. 

**  As  for  met  sir,"  replied  the  former  coolly,  at  the  same  time 
knocking  off  the  ashes  from  his  cigar ; — since  you  ask  my  opin- 
ion, I  confess  I  rather  like  the  idea — ^ha !  ha  I  'Twill  produce 
a  setWMtum;  that's  something  in  this  dull  life  I — £h,  Snooks  ?** 

M  Ay — a — I  confess  I  was  a  little  shocked  at  first,  but  I  think 
Fm  getting  over  it  now,"  lisped  Mr  Fitz-Snooks,  adjusting  his 
shirt-collar,  and  then  sipping  a  little  of  his  brandy  and  water. 
**  I  look  upon  it,  now,  as  an  excellent  joke ; — egad,  it  beats  Chit- 
terfield  hollow,  though  Ae,  too,  has  done  a  trick  or  two  lately." 

**  Did  you  purchase  it  as  a  joke,  Mr  Titmouse?"  enquired 

Gammon  with  forced  calmness,  ready  to  expire  with  rexation 

and  anger. 

**  Why — a — ^*pon  my  life — if  you  ask  me — wonder  you  don't 

see  it !     Of  course  I  did  I — Those  that  don't  like  it  may  ride, 

yoa  know,  in  the  other." 

^  We  shall  be  hooted  at,  laughed  at,  wherever  we  go,"  said 
he,  Tehemently. 

"  Exactly — that's  the  noteUy  I  like,"  said  Mr  Yahoo,  looking 
at  Mr  Gammon  with  a  smile  of  inefiable  insolence. 

Mr  Gammon  made  him  no  reply,  but  fixed  an  eye  upon  him, 
under  which  he  became  plainly  rather  uneasy.  He  felt  outdone. 
Talk  of  scorn! — ^the  eye  of  Gammon,  settled  at  that  instant 
upon  Mr  Yahoo,  was  its  complete  and  perfect  representative ; 
and  from  that  moment  he,  Mr  Yahoo,  felt  something  like/<?ar  of 
the  eye  of  man,  or  of  tvbmissicn  to  it.  When,  moreover  he  be- 
held the  manner  in  which  Titmouse  obeyed  Gammon's  somewhat 
haughty  summons  out  of  the  room,  he  resolved  to  make  a  friend 
of  Gammon.  Titmouse  proved,  however,  inexorable  for  once ; 
he  had  bought  and  paid  for  the  carriage ;  it  suited  his  taste — and 
where  was  the  harm  of  gratifying  it  ?  Besides,  it  was  all  ready 
packed — all  was  prepared  for  starting.  Gammon  gave  it  up; 
and,  swallowing  down  his  rage  as  well  and  as  quickly  as  he  could,' 
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endeavoured  to  reconcile  himself  to  this  infernal  and  most  unex- 
pected predicament. 

It  seems  that  Miss  Quirk,  however  really  anxious  to  go  down 
to  Yatton — to  do  any  thing,  in  short,  calculated  to  commit  Mr 
Titmouse  to  her — was  quite  staggered  on  discovering,  and 
shocked  at  seeing,  the  kind  of  persons  who  were  to  be  their  tra- 
velling companions.  As  for  Mr  Yahoo,  she  recoiled  from  him 
with  horror  as  soon  as  she  had  seen  him.  What  decent  female, 
indeed,  would  not  have  done  so  ?  She  had  retired  to  a  bed- 
chamber  soon  after  entering  the  Cabbage -Stalk,  and,  seeing  her 
two  unexpected  fellow* travellers,  presently  sent  a  chambermaid 
to  request  Mr  Quirk  to  come  to  her. 

He  found  her  considerably  agitated.  She  wished  earnestly  to 
return  to  Alibi  House  ;  and  consented  to  proceed  on  her  journey 
only  on  the  express  promise  of  Mr  Titmouse,  that  no  one  should 
be  in  the  carriage  in  which  she  went  except  Mr  Quirk  and  Mr 
Gammon — ^unless,  indeed,  Mr  Titmouse  thought  proper  to  make 
the  fourth. 

Mr  Quirk,  on  this,  sent  for  Mr  Ganunon,  who,  with  a  some* 
what  bad  grace,  ("  Confound  it  I "  thought  he,  "  every  thing 
seems  going  wrong,")  imdertook  to  secure  Mr  Titmouse's  con- 
sent to  that  arrangement. 

While  he  was  thus  closeted  for  about  Bve  or  ten  minutes  with 
Mr  Quirk,  one  of  the  waiters  informed  Mr  Titmouse  that  a  lad 
had  brought  a  parcel  for  him,  which  he,  the  aforesaid  lad,  was 
himself  to  deliver  into  the  hands  of  Mr  Titmouse.  Accordingly 
there  was  presently  shown  into  the  room  a  little  lad,  in  tarnished 
livery,  in  whom  Titmouse  recollected  the  boy  belonging  to  Mr 
Tag-rag's  one-horse  chaise,  and  who  gave  a  small  parcel  into  Mr 
Titmouse's  hands,  "  with  Mrs  and  Miss  Tag-rag's  respects." 

As  soon  as  he  had  quitted  the  room,  "  By  Jove  I  What  have 
we  here?"  exclaimed  Titmouse,  just  a  little  flustered  as  he  cut 
open  the  string.  Inside  was  another  parcel,  wrapped  up  in  white 
paper,  and  tied  in  a  pretty  bow,  with  thin  satin  ribands.  This 
again,  and  another  within  it  having  been  opened, — ^behold  there 
were  three  nice  cambric  pocket-handkerchiefs,  which,  on  being 
examined,  proved  to  be  each  of  them  marked  with  the  initiab 
"  T.  T."  in  hair;  and  Mr  Yahoo  happening  to  unfold  one  of 
them,  lo  I  in  the  centre  waa — also  done  in  hair— the  figure  of  a 
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heart  transfixed  with  an  arrow  !  1 1  Mr  Yahoo  roared,  and  Mr 
Fitz-Snuoks  lisped,  "Is  she  pretty,  Tit?  Where's  her  nest? 
Any  aW birds?— eh?" 

Titmoase  coloured  a  little,  then  grinned,  and  put  his  finger  to 
the  side  of  his  nose,  and  winked  his  eye,  as  if  favouring  the 
bright  idea  of  Mr  Fitz-Snooks.  On  a  sheet  of  gilt-edged  paper, 
and  sealed  with  a  seal  bearing  the  tender  words,  "  Forget  me 
noiy'*  was  written  the  following  : — 

"  Sir— Trusting  you  will  excuse  the  liberty,  I  send  you  three 
best  cambric  pocket-handkerchiefs,  which  my  daughter  have 
marked  with  her  own  hair,  and  I  beg  your  acceptance  thereof, 
hoping  you  may  be  resigned  to  all  that  may  befall  you,  which  is 
the  prayer  of,  dear  sir,  yours  respectfully, 

"  Maktha  Tag-rag. 

"  P.  S. — My  daughter  sends  what  you  may  please  to  wish 
and  accept.  Shall  we  have  the  great  happiness  to  see  you  here 
again? 

"  Satin  Lodge,  ISth  May  18 — " 

^  Oh !  the  naughty  old  woman !  Fie  I  Fie !"  exclaimed  Mr 
Yahoo,  with  his  intolerable  smile. 

*'  'Pon  my  soul,  there's  nothing  in  it/'  said  Titmouse,  red* 
dening. 

"  Where's  Satin  Lodge  ?"  enquired  Mr  Fifz- Snooks. 

**  It  is  a  country-house  on  the — the  Richmond  road,"  said 
Titmouse,  with  a  little  hesitation ;  and  just  then  the  return  of 
Gammon,  who  had  resumed  his  usual  calmness  of  manner,  re- 
lieved him  from  his  embarrassment.  Mr  Gammon  succeeded 
in  effecting  the  arrangement  suggested  by  Mr  Quirk  and  his 
daughter ;  and  within  about  a  quarter  of  an  hour  afterwards, 
behold  the  ex-sheriff's  resplendent  but  cast-off  carriage  filled  by 
Miss  Quirk  and  Titmouse,  and  Mr  Quirk  and  Gammon — the 
g^oom  and  valet  sitting  on  the  coach-box  ;  while  in  the  other,  a 
plain  yellow  carriage,  covered  with  luggage,  sat  Mr  Yahoo,  Mr 
Fitz-Snooks,  and  Mr  Snap,  all  of  them  with  lighted  cigars — 
Snap  never  having  been  so  happy  as  at  that  moment. 

Mr  Titmouse  had  laid  aside  his  cigar  in  compliment  to  Miss 
Quirk,  who  had  a  long  black  veil  on,  and  an  elegant  light  shawl. 
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and  looked  nncommonly  like  a  young  bride  setting  off — oil. 
Heavens !  that  it  had  been  so  I — on  her  wedding  excursion.  Mr 
Gammon  slouched  his  hat  over  his  eyes,  and  inclined  his  head 
downwards,  fit  to  expire  with  vexation  and  disgust^  as  he  ob- 
served the  grin  and  tittering  of  the  crowd  around ;  but  Tit- 
mouse, who  was  most  splendidly  dressed,  took  off  his  hat  on 
sitting  down,  and  bowed  several  times  to,  as  he  supposed,  the 
admiring  crowd. 

<<  Get  on,  boys  I "  growled  Mr  Gammon  ;  and  away  they  went, 
exciting  equal  surprise  and  applause  wherever  they  we^  No 
one  that  met  them  but  must  have  taken  Titmouse  and  Miss 
Quirk  for  a  newly-married  couple — probably  the  son  or  daughter 
of  one  of  the  sheriffs,  who  had  lent  the  state  carriage  to  add  €cldt 
to  the  interesting  occasion. 

With  the  exception  of  the  sensation  produced  at  every  place 
where  they  changed  horses,  the  only  incident  worth  noting  that 
occurred  during  their  journey,  was  at  the  third  stage  fetiia 
London.  As  they  came  dashing  up  to  the  door  of  the  inn,  their 
advent  setting  all  the  bells  of  the  establishment  ringing,  asad 
waiters  and  ostlers  scampering  up  to  them  like  mad,  they  beheld 
a  plain  and  laden  dusty  travelling-carriage,  waiting  for  horsed'^— 
and  Gammon  quickly  perceived  it  to  be  the  carriage  of  the  tuk- 
fortunate  Aubreys !  The  travellers  had  alighted.  The  graceful 
figure  of  Miss  Aubrey,  her  face  pale,  and  wearing  an  expressictn 
of  manifest  anxiety  and  fatigue,  was  standing  near  the  door, 
talking  kindly  to  a  beggar-woman,  with  a  cluster  of  half-naked 
children  around  her ;  while  little  Aubrey  was  romping  about 
with  Miss  Aubrey's  beautiful  little  spaniel  Cato ;  Agnes,  looking 
on  and  laughing  merrily,  and  trying  to  escape  from  the  hand  of 
her  attendant.  Mr  and  Mrs  Aubrey  were  talking  together,  close 
beside  the  carriage-door.  Gammon  observed  ail  this,  and  par- 
ticularly that  Mr  Aubrey  was  scrutinising  their  appearance,  with 
a  sort  of  half-smile  on  his  countenance,  melancholy  as  it  was. 

<<  Horses  on ! "  said  Gammon,  leaning  back  in  the  car- 
riage. 

**  That's  a  monstrous  fine  woman  standing  at  the  inn  door, 

Titmouse — eh  ? "  exclaimed  Mr  Yahoo,  who  had  alighted  for  a 

moment,  and  stood  beside  the  door  of  Titmouse's  earriage,  looking 

with  hit  execrable  eye  towards  Miss  Aubrey.    <vl  wonder  wbo 
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and  what  she  is  ?    By  Jove,  'tis  the  ikce — the  figure  of  an  angel ! 
egad,  theyVe  somebody ;  I'll  look  at  their  panels." 

"  I  know  who  it  is,"  said  Titmouse,  rather  faintly  ;  "  1*11  tell 
you  by  and  by." 

•*  Now,  now  I  my  dear  fellow.  Our  divinity  is  vanishing," 
whispered  Mr  Yahoo  eagerly,  as  Miss  Aubrey,  having  slipped 
something  into  the  beggar*s  hand,  stepped  into  the  carriage. 
She  was  the  last  to  get  in  ;  and  as  soon  as  the  door  was  closed, 
they  drove  off. 

**  Who's  that,  Mr  Titmouse?"  enquired  Miss  Quirk  with  a 
little  eagerness,  observing — women  are  very  quick  in  detecting 
auch  matters — that  both  Gammon  and  Titmouse  looked  rather 
embarrassed. 

It's  the — the  Aubreys,"  replied  Titmouse. 
Eh !     By  Jove — is  it  E"  quickly  enquired  old  Quirk,  putting 
bis  head  out  of  the  window ;  <<  how  very  odd,  to  meet  the  old 
birds  ?   Egad  I  their  nest  must  be  yet  warm — ha  !  ha  I " 

<^  What !  dear  papa,  are  those  the  people  you've  turned  out  ? 
Gracious !  I  thought  I  heard  some  one  say  that  Miss  Aubrey  was 
pretty  !  La  I  I'm  sure  I  thought — ^now  what  do  you  think,  Mr 
Titmouse?"  she  added,  turning  abruptly  and  looking  keenly  at 
him* 

*'  Oh  !  'pon  my  life,  I — I — see  nothing  at  all  in  her — devilish 
plain,  I  should  say — infernally  pale,  and  all  that ! " 
■  They  were  soon  on  their  way  again.  Titmouse  quickly  re- 
covered his  equanimity,  but  Gammon  continued  silent  and 
thoughtful  for  many — many  miles  ;  and  the  reader  would  not  be 
surprised  at  it,  if  he  knew  as  well  as  I  do  the  thoughts  which  the 
unexpected  sight  of  that  travelling  carriage  of  Mr  Aubrey  had 
suggested  to  Mr  Gammon. 

As  they  approached  the  scene  of  triumph  and  rejoicing,  and 
ascertained  that  they  were  within  about  a  mile  of  the  peaceful 
little  village  of  Yatton,  the  travellers  began  to  look  out  for  indi- 
cations of  the  kind  which  Mr  Gammon  had  mentioned  to  Tit- 
mouse, viz.  a  band  and  procession,  and  an  attendant  crowd.  But 
however  careful  and  extensive  might  have  been  the  arrangements 
of  those  to  whom  thai  matter  had  been  entrusted,  they  were  likely 
to  be  sadly  interfered  with  by  a  circumstance  which,  happening 
just  then,  might,  to  a  weaker  and  more  superstitious  mind  than 
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that  of  Mr  Titmouse,  have  looked  a  little  ominous— Qamelj,  a 
tremendous  thunder  storm.  It  was  then  about  five  o'clock  in  the 
afternoon.  The  whole  day  had  been  overcast,  and  the  sky  threat- 
ening i  and  just  as  the  two  carriages  came  to  that  tanuDg  in  the 
road  which  gave  them  the  first  glimpse  of  the  Hall— only,  how- 
ever, the  tops  of  the  great  chimneys,  which  were  risible  above 
the  surrounding  trees — a  fearful,  long-continued  flash  of  light- 
ning burst  from  the  angry  heavens,  followed,  afier  an  interval  oi 
but  a  second  or  two,  by  a  peal  of  thunder  which  sounded  as  if  a 
park  of  artillery  was  being  repeatedly  discharged  immediately 
overhead. 

'*  Mind  your  horses'  heads,  boys,"  called  out  Mr  Gammon; 
"  keep  a  tight  rein.** 

Miss  Quirk  was  dreadfully  alarmed,  and  clung  to  her  father ; 
Titmouse  also  seemed  disconcerted,  and  looked  to  Gammon,  who 
was  perfectly  culm,  though  his  face  was  not  free  from  anxiety. 
The  ghastly  glare  of  the  lightning  was  again  around  them — all 
involuntarily  hid  their  faces  in  their  hands — and  again  rattled 
the  thunder  in  a  peal  that  lasted  more  than  half  a  minute,  and 
seemed  in  frightful  contiguity,  as  it  were  only  a  few  yards  above 
their  heads.  Down,  then,  came  the  long-suspended  rain,  pouring 
like  a  deluge,  and  so  it  continued,  with  frequent  returns  of  the 
thunder  and  lightning,  for  nearly  a  quarter  of  an  hour.  The  last 
turning  brought  them  within  sight  of  the  village,  and  also  of  some 
fifty  or  sixty  persons  crowding  under  the  hedges,  on  each  side — 
these  were  the  procession;  musicians,  bannermen, footmen,  horse- 
men, all  dri[)ping  with  wet,  surely  a  piteous  spectacle  to  behold. 
Out,  however,  they  all  turned,  true  to  their  orders,  as  soon  as 
they  saw  the  carriages,  which  immediately  slackened  their  speed 
— the  rain  also  somewhat  abating.  The  flagman  tried  despe- 
rately to  unroll  a  wet  banner,  of  considerable  size,  with  the 
words — 

*<  Welcome  to  Yatton  !" 
in  gilded  letters  ;  while  the  band  (consisting  of  a  man  with  a  big 
drum,  another  with  a  serpent,  a  third  with  a  trumpet,  a  fourth 
with  a  bassoon,  two  with  clarionets,  and  a  boy  with  a  fife)  struck 
up—**  See  the  conquering  hero  comes!"  They  puffed  and  blew 
lustily  ;  bang  I  bang  I  bang  1  went  the  drum  ;  but  the  rain,  the 
thunder,  and  the  lightning  wofully  interfered  with  their  harmony. 
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'Twould  have  made  your  heart  ache  to  see  the  wet  flag  clinging 
obstinately  to  the  pole,  in  spite  of  all  the  efforts  of  its  burly  bearer  ! 
First,  on  horseback,  was  Barnabas  Bloodsuck,  (senior,)  Esq. ; 
beside  him  rode  his  son,  Barnabas  Bloodsuck,  (junior,)  Esq, ; 
then  came  the  Reverend  Gideon  Fleshpot,  solemn  simpleton,  the 
Ticar  of  Gribton,  the  only  Radical  clergyman  in  that  part  of  the 
eountry ;  beside  him,  the  Reverend  Smirk  Mudflint,  a  flippant, 
bitter,  little  Unitarian  parson,  a  great  crony  of  Mr  Fleshpot, 
and  his  name  singularly  enough  exactly  designating  the  qualities 
of  his  brain  and  heart.     Next  to  these,  alone  in  his  one-horse 
chaise,  (looking  like  a  pill-box  drawn  by  a  leech,)  came  the  little 
fat  Whig  apothecary.  Gargle  Glister,  Esq.     Following  him  came 
Going  Gone,  Esq.,  the  auctioneer — the  main  prop  of  the  Liberal 
side,  being  a  most  eloquent  speaker — and  Mr  Hie  Haec  Hoc,  a 
learned  schoolmaster,  who  taught  the  Latin  grammar  up  as  far 
aa  the  irregular  verbs.     Then  there  were  Mr  Centipede,  the  oc- 
casional editor,  and  Mr  Woodlouse,  the  publisher  and  proprietor 
of  the  ''  YoBKSHiRE  Stingo,"  for  which,  also,  Mr  Mudflint  wrote 
a  great  deal.     These,  and  about  a  dozen  others,  the  flower  of  the 
*'  party"  thereabouts,  disdainful  of  the  inclement  weather,  bent 
on  displaying  their  attachment  to  the  new  Whig  owner  of  Yat- 
ton,  and  solacing  each  his  patient  inner  man  with  anticipation  of 
the  jolly  cheer  that  awaited  them  at  the  Hall,  formed  the  princi- 
pal part  of  the  procession  ;  the  rest,  consisting  of  rather  a  mis- 
cellaneous-assortment  of  scot-and-lot  and  potwalloper-looking 
people,  all  very  wet  and  hungry,  and  ever  and  anon  casting  a  look 
of  devout  expectation  towards  the  Hall.     Scarcely  a  villager  of 
Yatton  was  to  be  seen  stirring  ;  nor  did  any  of  the  tenants  of  the 
estate  join  in  the  procession  ;  even  had  they  not  felt  far  otherwise 
disposed,  they  had  luckily  a  complete  excuse  for  their  non-ap- 
pearance in  the  deplorable  state  of  the  weather.     Sometimes  the 
band  played ;  then  a  peal  of  thunder  came  ;  then  a  cry  of  <*  hurra  I 
Titmouse  for  ever!  hurra !"  then  the  band,  and  then  the  thun- 
der, and  rain  I  rain  !  rain !     Thus  they  got  to  the  park  gates, 
where  they  paused,  shouting,  **  Titmouse  for  ever  !  hurrar— a — 
a ! "     Mr  Titmouse  bobbing  about,  now  at  one  window,  then  at 
the  othen  with  his  hat  off,  in  the  most  gracious  manner.     Really, 
it  almost  seemed  as  if  the  elements  were  conspiring  to  signalize, 
by  .their  disfavour,  Mr  Titmouse's  assumption  of  Yatton ;  for  just 
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as  he  was  passing  under  the  old  gateway,  out  flashed  the  light- 
ning more  vividly  than  it  had  yet  appeared,  and  the  thunder  bel- 
lowed and  reverberated  among  the  woods  as  though  it  would 
never  have  ceased.  The  music  and  shouting  ceased  suddenly ; 
carriages,  horsemen,  pedestrians  quickened  their  pace  in  silence, 
as  if  anxious  to  get  out  of  the  storm ;  the  horses  now  and  then 
plunging  and  rearing  violently.  Titmouse  was  terribly  fright- 
ened, in  spite  of  his  desperate  efforts  to  appear  unconcerned. 
He  was  as  pale  as  death,  and  looked  anxiously  at  Gammon,  as  if 
hoping  to  derive  courage  from  the  sight  of  his  countenance. 
Miss  Quirk  trembled  violently,  and  several  times  uttered  a  faint 
scream ;  but  her  father,  old  Mr  Quirk,  did  not  seem  to  care  a 
pinch  of  snuff  about  the  whole  matter :  he  rubbed  his  hands  to« 
gether  cheerily,  chucked  his  daughter  under  the  chin,  rallied 
Titmouse,  and  nudged  and  jeered  Gammon,  who  seemed  disposed 
to  be  serious  and  silent.  Having  drawn  up .  opposite  the  Hall 
door,  it  was  opened  by  Mr  Griffiths,  with  rather  a  saddened,  but 
a  most  respectful  look  and  manner  ;  and  in  the  same  way  might 
be  characterized  some  six  or  seven  servants  standing  behind  him, 
in  readiness  to  receive  the  new-comers.  The  half-drowned  ma- 
sicians  tried  to  strike  up  *'  Rule  Britannia,"  as  the  hero  of  the 
day,  Mr  Titmouse,  descended  from  his  carriage,  Mr  Griffiths 
holding  an  umbrella  for  him,  and  bounded  out  of  the  rain  with  a 
hop,  step,  and  jump  into  the  Hall,  where  the  first  words  he  was 
heard  to  utter,  were —  • 

•*W  hat  a  devilish  rum  old  place !" 

"  God  bless  you !  God  bless  you !  God  bless  you,  Titmoute !" 
exclaimed  old  Mr  Quirk,  grasping  him  by  the  hand  as  soon  as 
he  had  entered.  Titmouse  shook  hands  with  Miss  Quirk,  who 
immediately  followed  a  female  servant  to  an  apartment,  being 
exceedingly  nervous  and  agitated.  Gammon  seemed  a  little  out 
of  spirits ;  and  said  simply,  **  You  know,  Titmouse,  how  fer- 
vently /  cong^tulate  you." 

<*  Oh  I  my  dear  boy.  Tit,  do,  for  Heaven's  sake,  if  you  want 
the  thunder  and  lightning  to  cease,  order,  those  vn*etched  devib 
off — send  them  any  where,  but  do  stop  their  cursed  noise,  my 
dear  boy ! "  exclaimed  Mr  Yahoo,  as  soon  as  he  had  entered,  put- 
ting his  fingers  to  his  ears. 

**  Mr   what's-your-name,*'    said    Titmouse,   addressing  Bfr 
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GriffithB,  '*  ril  trouble  jou  to  order  off  those  fellows  and  their 
infemal  noise.  Demme  I  there's  a  precious  row  making  up  above, 
mod  surely  one  at  a  time  /*' 

**  Ahf  ha,  capital  joke,  by  Jove  I  capital!"  said  Mr  Fitz- 
Snooks* 

**  A — Titmouse — by  Jupiter  !  **  said  Mr  Yahoo,  as,  twirling 
bis  fingers  about  in  his  long  black  hair,  of  which  he  seemed  very 
proud,  he  glanced  about  the  Hall,  "  this  a*n't  so  much  amiss !  Do 
you  know,  my  dear  boy,  I  rather  like  it ;  it's  substantial,  antique, 
and  so  forth." 

**  Who  are  those  dem  ugly  old  fellows  up  there?"  presently 
esclaimed  Titmouse,  as,  with  his  glass  stuck  into  his  right  eye, 
and  his  hands  into  his  coat  pockets,  he  stood  staring  at  the  old- 
fiuhioned  pictures  standing  round  the  Hall. 

"  Some  of  them  are  ancestors  of  the  Dreddling^ns,  others  of 
tfaia  Aubrey  families.  They  are  very  old,  sir,"  continued  Mr 
Griffiths,  **  and  are  much  admired,  and  Mr  Aubrey  desired  me 
to  say,  that  if  you  should  be  disposed  to  part " 

**  Oh  confound  him,  he  may  have  'em  all,  if  that's  what  he 
wants  X  /  shall  soon  send  them  packing  off  I"  Mr  Griffiths 
bowedy  and  heaved  a  very  deep  sigh.  By  this  time  the  Hall 
was  crowded  with  the  gentlemen  who  had  formed  part  of  the 
procession,  and  who  came  bowing  and  scraping  to  Titmouse, 
eongratnlating  him,  and  wishing  him  health  and  happiness. 
As  soon  as  he  could  disengage  himself  from  their  flattering  but 
somewhat  troublesome  civilities,  his  valet  came  and  whispered, 
*  Will  you  dress,  sir  ?  All  is  ready,"  and  Titmouse  followed 
him  to  the  drsssing-room  which  had  formerly  been  young  Mrs 
Aubrey's.  'Twas  the  first  time  that  Titmouse  ever  experienced 
.the  attentions  of  a  valet,  and  he  was  quite  nonplussed  at  the 
multiiudinousness  and  elegance  of  the  arrangements  around  him. 
Such  quantities  of  clothes  of  all  sorts — dressing-implements, 
combs,  brushes,  razors,  a  splendid  dressing-case,  scents  in  pro- 
fiisaon,  oils,  bear's-g^rease,  four  or  five  different  sorts  of  soaps, 
fton  &e.»  &c. ;  all  this  gave  Titmouse  a  far  Hvelier  idea  of  his 
altered  ciroimistances,  of  his  having  really  become  a  gentleman, 
than  any  thing  that  he  had  up  to  that  moment  experienced.  He 
thought  his  valet  one  of  the  cleverest  and  most  obliging  men  in 
the  worldi  only  he  of^iressed  him  with  hit  attentionsi  and  at 
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length  Mr  Titmouse  said  he  preferred,  Mw  time,  dressing  alone, 
and  80  dismissed  his  obsequious  attendant.  In  about  an  hour's 
time,  having  been  obliged  to  summon  Tweedle  to  his  assistance 
after  all,  he  had  completed  his  toilet,  and  was  ushered  into  the 
drawing-room,  which,  as  well  as  the  dining-room,  was  ready 
prepared  for  the  banquet,  forty  or  fifty  covers  being  laid  in  the 
two  rooms,  and  good  substantial  fare  for  at  least  as  many  more^ 
in  the  servants'  hall,  where  operations  had  already  commenced* 
On  entering  the  drawing-room,  his  appearance  seemed  to  pro- 
duce a  great  sensation,  and  after  a  little  pause,  the  only  county 
gentleman  who  was  present  advanced  and  introduced  himself, 
his  wife,  and  daughter.  This  was  Sir  Harkaway  Rotgut  Wild- 
fire, Baronet,  a  tall  and  somewhat  corpulent  man  of  about  fifty, 
very  choleric  and  overbearing,  his  countenance  showing  the 
hard  life  he  had  led,  his  nose  being  red,  and  his  forehead  and 
mouth  beset  with  pimples.  He  had  been  a  bitter  political  oppo- 
nent of  Mr  Aubrey,  and  had  once  been  a  member  for  the 
county,  but  had  so  crippled  his  resources  by  hunting  and  horse- 
racing,  as  to  compel  the  sacrifice  of  their  town  amusements ; 
viz.  his  seat  in  the  House  of  Commons,  and  Lady  Wildfire'i 
box  at  the  opera.  This  had  soured  both  of  them  not  a  little, 
and  they  had  sunk,  as  it  were,  out  of  the  county  circle,  in 
which  they  had  once  been  sufficiently  conspicuous.  Sir  Hark- 
away  had  an  eye  to  the  borough  of  Yatton  on  the  happening  of 
the  next  election,  as  soon  as  he  had  obtained  an  inkling  that  the 
new  proprietor  of  Yatton  was  a  very  weak  young  man;  and 
hence  his  patronizing  presence  at  Yatton,  in  consequence  of  the 
invitation  respectfully  conveyed  to  him  in  Mr  Titmouse's  namoi 
through  Messrs  Bloodsuck  and  Son.  Besides  Lady  Wildfire 
and  her  daughter,  both  of  whom  had  enquired  with  a  sort  of 
haughty  curiosity  about  the  lady  who  had  accompanied  Mr  Tit- 
mouse from  town — a  point  which  had  been  at  length  cleared  up 
to  their  satisfaction — there  were  about  a  dozen  ladies,  the  wives 
of  the  gentlemen  who  had  borne  so  distinguished  a  part  in  the 
triumphal  procession.  They  looked  rather  a  queer  set,  and 
none  of  them  dared  to  speak  either  to  Lady  Wildfire  or  her 
daughter  till  spoken  to  by  them.  Never  had  old  Yatton  beheld 
witliin  its  walls  so  motley  a  group ;  and  had  the  Aubreys  conti- 
nued there,  hospitable  as  they  were,  accessible  and  charitable  as 
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thej  were,  I  leaTe  the  reader  to  guess  whether  such  creatures 
•rer  wtmid  have  found  their  way  thither.  By  such  guests,  how- 
eTer,  were  the  two  principal  tahles  crowded  on  this  joyous  occa- 
sion, and  about  half-past  six  o'clock  the  feast  commenced,  and  a 
feast  it  certainly  was,  both  elegant  and  substantial,  nothing^ 
having  been  spared  that  money  could  procure.  Mr  Aubrey 
bad  a  fine  cellar  of  wines  at  Yatton,  which,  owing  to  some 
strange  misunderstanding,  had  been  sold  by  private  contract, 
not  amongst  his  own  friends  in  the  neighbourhood,  as  Mr 
Aubrey  had  intended,  and  imagined  that  he  had  directed,  but  to 
Mr  Titmouse.  Choice,  indeed,  were  these  wines,  and  supplied 
on  the  present  occasion  in  wanton  profusion.  Champagne,  bur- 
gandj,  and  claret,  flowed  like  water,  and  the  other  wines  in  like 
manner ;  but  which  last  were  not,  like  the  former  class  of  wines, 
confined  to  the  two  principal  rooms,  but  found  their  way  into 
the  servants'  hall,  and  were  there  drunk  without  stint.  Merri- 
ment echoed  uproariously  from  all  parts  of  the  old  Hall,  and 
Mr  Titmouse  was  universally  declared  to  be  a  very  fine  fellow, 
and  likely  to  become  by  far  the  most  popular  man  in  the  county. 
The  Reverend  Mr  Fleshpot  said  grace,  and  the  Reverend  Mr 
Mndflint  returned  thanks;  and  shortly  afterwards  Sir  Hark- 
away  arose,  and,  his  eye  fixed  firmly  on  the  adjoining  borough, 
and  also  on  the  jolly  table  which  promised  to  be  ever  open  to 
him  at  Yatton,  he  proposed  the  health  of  the  distinguished  pro- 
prietor of  Yatton,  in  certainly  a  somewhat  fulsome  strain.  The 
toaat  was  received  with  the  utmost  enthusiasm ;  the  gentlemen 
shooted  and  jingled  their  glasses  on  the  table,  while  the  ladies 
waved  their  handkerchiefs ;  indeed  the  scene  was  one  of  such 
overpowering  excitement,  that  Miss  Quirk  burst  into  tears, 
overcome  by  her  emotions  ;  her  papa  winking  very  hard  to  those 
about  him,  and  using  every  exertion  in  his  power  to  point  the 
attention  of  those  present  to  the  probability  that  a  very  near 
and  tender  relationship  was  going  to  exist  between  that  young 
lady  and  Mr  Titmouse.  Mr  Gammon,  who  sat  next  to  Tit- 
mouse, assured  him  that  it  was  absolutely  necessary  for  him  to 
make  a  speech  to  the  company  in  acknowledgment  of  the  com- 
pliment which  had  just  been  paid  him. 

^*  I  shall  put  my  foot  in  it — by  jingo  I  shall  I     You  must  help 
me  I**  be  whispered  to  Mr  Gammoui  in  an  ag^ny  of  trepidation 
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and  a  mist  of  confusion,  as  he  rose  from  his  chair,  beings  ird* 
corned  in  the  most  enthusiastic  manner,  by  applause  of  CTerj 
kind,  lasting  for  several  minutes.  At  length,  when  the  noise  had 
subsided  into  a  fearful  silence,  he  stammered  out,  prompted  in- 
cessantly by  Mr  Gammon,  something  exceedingly  like  the  follow- 
ing, if,  indeed,  he  did  not  use  these  very  words. 

"  Mr — I  beg  pardon — Sir  Hark — away,  and  g^tlemen-^gen- 
tlemen  and  ladies,  am  most  uncommon,  monstrous — particular 
happy  to — ^to — (eh  ?  what  d'ye  say,  Mr  Gammon  ?)  see  you  all  here 
—at  this  place — here — at  Yatton." — (Applawe.)     **  Ladies  and 
gentlemen — I  say — ^hem! — unaccustomed  as* — (much  appknuey 
during  which  Titmouse  stooped  and  whispered  to  Gammon— 
**  Curse  me  if  I  can  catch  a  word  you  say  1 "  )     **  Happy  and  proud 
to  see  you  all  here — at  Yatton — ^homes  of  my  ancestry — known 
to  you  all — centuries.     Enjoyed  yourselves,  I  hope-— (^PfMif  €^ 
plause) — and  hope  you*ll  often  come  and  do  the   same — (stiU 
greater  applause)     Particular  glad  to  see  the  ladies — (applame) 
— often  heard  of  the  beauties  of  Yatton — ^never  believed  it — no—* 
beg  pardon,  mean  I  now  see  them — (applause*)  Am  fond  of  horses 
^■-(applause) — racing,  hunting,  and  all  that.**     (Here  Sir  Hark* 
away,  extending  his  hand,  publicly  shook  .that  of  the  eloquent 
speaker.)     **  Sorry  to  turn  out  the — the — old  bird — ^but — nesi 
not  his — mine  all  the  while — (emotion) — bear  him  no  ill-will-* 
(applause.)      Political  principles  —  (profound  silenee)  good  M 
Whig  principles — (loud  applause) — ^rights  of  the  people— relL* 
g^ous  liberty  and  all  that — (vociferous  applause) — found  at  my 
post  in  the  hour  of  danger — enemy  stole  a  march  on  me— (^frvol 
laughter  and  applause.)    Won't  detain  you — ladies  and  gentlemen 
^-drink  your  good  healths,  and  many  happy  returns  of  the  day  ' 
Down  sat  Mr  Titmouse,  exhausted  with  his  maiden  speech ;  and 
quite  overpowered,  moreover,  by  the  extraordinary  applause  with 
which  he  was  greeted  at  its  conclusion.     In  due  course,  maoy 
other  toasts  were  drunk.   <<  Lady  Wildfire  and  ike  married  ladies*^ 
"  Miss  Wildfire  and  the  single  Ictdies"     "  Sir  Harkaway  RotgtU 
Wildfire.'    **  Religious  Liberty/*  (to  which  Mr  Mudflint  responded 
in  a  very  eloquent  speech.)  "  The  Liberty  ofthePress;"  *^  Messrs 
Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Snap,  the  enterprizing^skilfuly  and  learned  pro^ 
fessional  advisers  of  Mr  Titmouse*'    Dancing  was  now  loudly  called 
for ;  and  the  hall  was  speedily  prepared  for  it.      By  thia  tiin6»: 


TEN  THOUSAND  A-TEAB.  159 

liowerery  it  was  past  eleven  o'clock :  the  free  potations  of  all  the 
meiiy  and  indeed  of  more  than  one  of  the  ladies,  were  beginning 
to  ieUy  and  the  noise  and  confusion  were  very  great.  Fierce  con- 
fused sounds  issued  from  the  servants*  haU,  where  it  proved  that 
a  great  fight  was  going  on  between  Pumpkin  the  gardener,  and 
a  man  who  insisted  on  shouting  ''  Titmouse  for  ever — down  with 
the  Tory  Aubrey ! "  Pumpkin  had  much  the  best  of  it,  and  beat 
his  opponent,  after  a  severe  encounter,  into  silence  and  submis- 
sion. Then  there  were  songs  sung  in  all  the  rooms  at  once — 
speeches  made,  half-a-dozen  at  the  same  time ;  in  short,  never 
before  had  such  scenes  been  witnessed,  or  such  uproar  heard, 
within  the  decorous,  the  dignified,  and  venerable  precincts  of  Yat* 
ton.  Scenes  ensued  which  really  baffie  description.  Mr  Titmouse, 
of  course,  drank  a  great  quantity  of  wine,  although  Mr  Gammon 
never  left  his  side,  and  checked  him  fifty  times  when  he  was 
about  to  fill  his  glass  ;  and  the  excitement  produced  by  wine,  will, 
I  trust,  in  some  measure,  mitigate  the  reader's  indignation  at 
hearing  of  a  little  incident  which  occurred,  in  which  Titmouse 
was  concerned,  and  which,  about  half  past  three  or  four  o'clock 
in  the  morning,  served  to  bring  that  brilliant  entertainment  to  a 
somewhat  abrupt  and  rather  unpleasant  termination.  Scarcely 
knowing  where  he  was,  or  what  he  was  about,  I  am  sorry  to  say, 
that  while  standing,  as  well  as  he  could,  beside  Miss  Wildfire,  to 
dance  for  the  fifth  time  with  her — a  plump,  fair-faced,  good- 
natured  girl  of  about  nineteen  or  twenty — he  suddenly  threw 
his  arms  round  her,  and  imprinted  half-a-dozen  kisses  on  her 
forehead,  lips,  cheek,  and  neck,  before  she  could  recover  from 
the  confusion  into  which  this  extraordinary  assault  had  thrown 
her.  Her  faint  shriek  reached  her  father's  ears,  while  he  was, 
in  a  distant  part  of  the  room,  persecuting  Miss  Quirk  with  his 
drunken  and  profligate  impertinences.  Hastily  approaching  the. 
quarter  whence  his  daughter's  voice  had  issued,  he  beheld  her 
just  extricated  from  the  insolent  embrace  of  the  half-unconscious 
Titmouse,  and  greatly  agitated.  With  flaming  eye  and  out- 
stretched arm,  he  approached  his  unfortunate  little  host,  and 
seizing  hold  of  his  right  ear,  almost  wrung  it  out  of  his  head, 
Titmouse  quite  shrieking  with  the  pain  it  occasioned.  Still 
retaining  his  hold,  uttering  the  while  most  fearful  imprecations 
—he  gave  him  three  violent  kicks  upon  the  seat  of  honour,  the 
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last  of  which  sent  him  spinning  into  the  arms  of  old  Mr  Quirk, 
who  was  hurrying  up  to  his  relief,  and  who  fell  flat  on  the  floor 
with  the  violent  concussion.  Then  Miss  Quirk  rushed  forward 
and  screamed ;  a  scene  of  dreadful  confusion  ensued ;  and  at 
length  the  infuriated  and  half-drunken  baronet,  forced  awaj  bj 
his  wife  and  his  daughter,  quitted  the  Hall,  and  got  into  his 
carriage,  uttering  fearful  threats  and  curses  all  the  waj  home ; 
without  once  adverting  to  the  circumstance,  of  which  also  Ladj 
Wildfire  and  her  daughter  were  not  aware,  that  he  had  been 
himself  engaged  in  perpetrating  the  very  same  kind  of  miscon- 
duct which  he  had  so  severely  and  justly  punished  in  poor  Tit- 
mouse. As  for  Mr  Yahoo  and  Mr  Fitz-Snooks,  they  had  been 
in  quest  of  the  same  species  of  amusement  the  whole  night ;  and 
had  each  of  them,  in  pursuing  their  adventures  in  the  servants' 
hall,  very  narrowly  escaped  much  more  serious  indignities  and 
injuries  than  had  fallen  to  the  lot  of  the  hospitable  owner  of  the 
mansion. 

About  half  past  four  o'clock,  the  sun  was  shining  in  cloudless 
splendour,  the  air  cleared,  and  all  nature  seeming  freshened  after 
the  storm  of  the  preceding  day ;  but  what  a  scene  was  presented 
at  Yatton  !  Two  or  three  persons,  one  with  his  hat  ofl^,  asleep ; 
another  grasping  a  half-empty  bottle ;  and  a  third  in  a  state  of 
desperate  indisposition,  were  to  be  seen,  at  considerable  distances 
from  each  other,  by  the  side  of  the  carriage-road  leading  down 
to  the  park  gates.  Four  or  five  horses,  ready  saddled  and  bridled, 
but  neglected,  and  apparently  forgotten  by  both  servants  and 
masters,  were  wandering  about  the  fine  green  old  court  opposite 
the  Hall  door,  eating  the  grass,  and  crushing  with  their  hoofs  the 
beautiful  beds  of  flowers  and  shrubs  which  surrounded  it.  Mr 
Glister*s  gig  had  got  its  wheels  entangled  with  the  old  sundial, 
^having  been  drawn  thither  by  the  horse,  which  had  been  put 
into  it  at  least  two  hours  before ;  opposite  the  Hall  door  stood 
the  post-chaise  which  had  brought  Mr  and  Mrs  Mudflint  and 
their  daughter.  The  latter  two  were  sitting  in  it,  one  asleep — 
the  other,  Mrs  Mudflint,  anxiously  on  the  look-out  for  her  hus- 
band, from  time  to  time  calling  to  him,  hut  in  vain ;  for  about 
half  an  hour  before,  he  had  quitted  the  room  where  he,  Mr  Flesh- 
pot,  Mr  Going  Gone,  and  Mr  Centipede  had  been  playing  a  rub- 
ber at  whist,  till  they  almost  ail  of  them  fell  asleep  with  their 
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cards  in  their  hands,  and  made  his  way  to  the  stahles,  where,  not 
finding  his  chaise  in  the  yard,  or  his  horses  in  the  stalls,  he  sup- 
posed his  wife  and  daughter  had  gone  home,  whither  he  followed 
them  by  the  footpath  leading  through  the  fields  which  stretched 
along  the  high  road  to  Grilston  ;  and  along  which  said  fields  he 
was,  at  that  moment,  staggering,  hiccuping,  not  clearly  under- 
standing where  he  was,  nor  where  he  had  last  seen  his  wife  and 
daughter.     Candles  and  lamps  were  still  burning  and  glimmering 
in  some  of  the  rooms  ;  and  in  the  serrants'  hall  there  were  some 
docen  or  so,  who,  having  awoke  from  a  deep  sleep,  were  calling 
for  more  ale,  or  wine,  or  whatever  else  they  could  get.     Some  of 
the  old  family  servants  had  fied  hours  ago  from  scenes  of  such 
unwonted  riot,  to  their  bed- rooms,  and,  having  locked  and  barri- 
caded the  doors,  gone  to  sleep.     Mr  Griffiths  sat  in  an  old  arm- 
chair in  the  library,  the  picture  of  misery  ;  he  had  been  repeatedly 
abased  and  insulted  during  the  night,  and  had  fied  thither,  unable 
to  bear  the  sight  of  the  disgusting  revelry  that  was  every  where 
around  going  forward.     In  short,  at  every  point  that  caught  the 
eye,  were  visible  the  evidences  of  the  villanous  debauchery  that 
had  prevailed  for  the  last  seven  hours ;  and  which,  under  the 
Titmouse  dynasty,  was  likely  to  prevail  at  all  times  thereafter. 
As  for  Mr  Titmouse,  half  stunned  with  the  treatment  he  had 
experienced  at  the  hands  of  Sir  Harkaway,  he  had  been  carried 
to  bed — to  the  late  bed- room  of  Mr  and  Mrs  Aubrey — where,  by 
his  excessive,  and  miscellaneous,  and  long-continued  potations, 
aiding  the  effect  of  the  serious  injuries  which  he  had  sustained, 
he  lay  sprawling  on  the  bed,  half  undressed,  in  a  truly  deplorable 
condition.     Mr  Glister,  who  had  been  summoned  to  his  bedside 
upwards  of  an  hour  before,  sat  now  nodding  in  bis  chair  beside 
his  patient ;  and  pretty  nearly  in  a  state  of  similar  exhaustion 
were  his  valet  and  the  housekeeper,  who  had,  from  time  to  time, 
wiped  her  eyes  and  sobbed  aloud  when  thinking  of  past  times, 
and  the  grievous  change  that  had  come  over  old  Yatton.     Mr 
Yahoo,  Mr  Fitz- Snooks,  Mr  Snap,  Mr  Quirk,  and  Miss  Quirk, 
(the  last  having  retired  to  her  bed-room  in  alarm,  at  the  time  of 
Titmouse's  mischance,)  were  in  their  respective  chambers,  all  of 
them  probably  asleep.     Poor  Hector,  chained  to  his  kennel,  hav- 
ing barked  himself  hoarse  for  several  hours,  lay  fast  asleep,  no  one 
having  attended  to  him,  or  given  him  any  thing  to  eat  since  Mr 
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Titmouse*8  arrival.  Gammon  had  fled  from  the  scene,  in  disgust 
and  alarm,  to  his  hed-room,  some  three  hours  before,  but  unable 
to  sleep — ^not,  however,  with  excess  of  wine,  for  he  had  drunk  but 
a  very  few  glasses — had  arisen  about  four  o'clock,  and  was  at  that 
moment  wandering  slowly,  with  folded  arms  and  downcast  couo« 
tenance,  up  and  down  the  fine  avenue  of  elm-trees,  where,  it  may 
be  recollected,  Mr  Aubrey  had  spent  a  portion  of  the  last  even- 
ing of  his  stay  at  Yatton. 

Such  is  my  account — and  as  fair  an  account  as  I  know  how  to 
give  of  the  matter  ;  but  it  is  curious  to  observe  how  very  differ- 
ently the  same  thing  will  strike  different  people.  As  soon  as  the 
grateful  Mr  Centipede  had  recovered  from  the  excitement  occa* 
sioned  by  the  part  he  had  taken  in  the  memorable  festival  above 
described,  he  set  to  work  with  the  pen  of  a  ready  writer,  and  in 
the  next  number  of  the  *<  Yorkshire  Stingo,"  there  i^peared 
the  following  interesting  account  of  the 

"  Festivities  at  Yatton  Hall,  on  the  occasion  of  possession 
hein^  taken  by  Tittlebat  Titmouse,  Esquire. 

''  Yesterday  this  interesting  event  came  off  with  signal  ecllt. 
Notwithstanding  the  very  unfavourable  state  of  the  weather, 
about  ^ye  o'clock  in  the  evening  an  imposing  cavalcade,  com- 
prising many  of  the  leading  gentry  and  yeomanry  of  this  part  of 
the  county,  on  foot  and  on  horseback,  preceded  by  an  admirable 
band,  and  a  large  and  splendid  banner,  bearing  the  inscription— 
<  Wekome  to  Yatton^*  went  out  to  meet  the  above  gentlemen, 
whose  cortege,  in  two  carriages,  made  its  appearance  in  the  vil- 
lage about  half-past  five.  The  band  immediately  struck  up 
*  See  the  Conquering  Hero  comes!'  which,  however,  was  nearly 
drowned  in  the  shout  which  welcomed  the  new  proprietor  of  the 
noble  estate  of  Yatton.  His  carriage  was  of  the  most  tasteful, 
splendid,  and  unique  description,  and  attracted  universal  fl[dmi- 
ration.  Mr  Titmouse  repeatedly  bowed  through  the  carriage 
windows,  in  graceful  acknowledgment  of  the  cordial  welcome 
and  congratulations  with  which  he  was  received.  He  was 
dressed  in  a  light-blue  surtout,  with  velvet  collar,  full  black 
stock,  and  a  rich  velvet  waistcoat  of  plaid  pattern.  His  coun- 
tenance is  handsome  and  expressive,  his  eye  penetrating,  and  his 
brow  strongly  indicative  of  thought.     He  appears  to  be  little 


TEN  THOUSAND  A-TEAl^  163 

more  than  twenty-five  years  old ;  so  that  he  has  hefore  him  the 
prospect  of  a  long  and  brilliant  career  of  happiness  and  public 
usefulness.     Tables  were  spread  in  all  the  chief  apartments, 
groaning  beneath  the  most  costly  viands.     All  the  luxuries  of 
the  season  were  there ;  and  the  wines  (which  we  believe  were 
those  of  Mr  Aubrey)  were  of  the  first  description.     Grace  was 
said  by  the  exemplary  vicar  of  Grilston,  the  Rev.  Mr  Fleshpot ; 
and  the   Rev.  Mr  Mudflint  returned  thanks.      Sir   Harkaway 
Rotgut  Wilfire  (whose  amiable  lady  and  accomplished  daughter 
were  present)  proposed  the  health  of  Mr  Titmouse  in  a  brief, 
bat  manly  and  cordial  address ;  and  the  manner  in  which  Mr  Tit- 
mouse acknowledged  the  toast,  which  was  drunk  with  the  great- 
est possible  enthusiasm — the  simplicity,  point,  and  fervour  which 
characterized  every  word  he  uttered — were  such  as  to  excite 
lively  emotion  in  all  who  heard  it,  and  warrant  the  highest 
expectations  of  his  success  in  parliament.     Nothing  could  be 
more  touching  than  his  brief  allusions  to  the  sufferings  and 
privations  which  he  had  undergone — nothing  more  delicate  and 
forbearing  than   the   feeling   which   pervaded  his   momentary 
allusions  to  the  late  occupant  of  Yatton.     When,  however,  he 
distinctly  avowed  his  political  principles  as  those  of  a  strong  and 
decided  Whig — as  those  of  a  dauntless  champion  of  civil  and 
religious  liberty  among  all  classes  of  his  Majesty's  subjects— the 
applause  was  long  and  enthusiastic*      After  dinner,  the  great 
ball  was  cleared  for  dancing,  which  was  opened  by  Mr  Titmouse 
and  Miss  Wildfire ;  Lady  Wildfire  being  led  out  by  the  Hon* 
Mr  Yahoo,  an  intimate  friend  of  Mr  Titmouse.     We  should  not 
omit  to  mention  that  *  Miss  Quirk  (the  only  daughter  of  Caleb 
Quirk,  £sq^  the  head  of  the  distinguished  firm  of  Quirk,  Gam- 
mon, and  Snap,  of  London,  to  whose  untiring  and  most  able 
exertions  is  owing  the  happy  change  which  has  taken  place  in 
the  ownership  of  the  Yatton  property)  accompanied  her  father, 
at  the  earnest  request    of  Mr  Titmouse,  who  danced  several 
sets  with  her.     Sir  Algernon  Fitz-Snooks,  a  distinguished  fash- 
ionable, also  accompanied  Mr  Titmouse,  and  entered  with  great 
spirit  into  all  the  gayeties  of  the  evening.     The  *  light  fantastic 
toe'  was  kept  •  tripping'  till  a  late,  or  rather  very  early  hour  in 
the  morning — when  the  old  Hall  was  once  more  (for  a  time)  sur- 
rendered to  the  repose  and  solitude  from  which  it  has  been  so 
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suddenly  and  joyously  aroused."  [In  another  part  of  the  paper 
was  contained  an  insulting  paragraph,  charging  Mr  Aubrey  with 
being  a  party  to  the  "  flagrant  and  iniquitous  job,"  by  which  Sir 
Percival  Pickering  had  been  returned  for  the  borough ;  and 
intimating  pretty  distinctly,  that  Mr  Aubrey  had  not  gone  with- 
out ^'  a  consideration'*  for  his  share  in  the  nefarious  transadtion.j 

A  somewhat  different  account  of  the  affair  appeared  ia  ih% 
"  York  Tru£  Blue  "  of  the  same  day. 

*^  We  have  received  one  or  two  accounts  of  the  orgies  of 
which  Yatton  Hall  was  yesterday  the  scene,  on  occasion  of  Mr 
Titmouse  taking  possession.  We  shall  not  give  publicity  to  the 
details  which  have  been  furnished  us — ^hoping  that  the  youth  and 
inexperience  of  the  new  owner  of  Yatton  (all  allowance,  also, 
beiog  made  for  the  very  natural  excitement  of  such  an  occasion) 
will  be  allowed  in  some  measure  to  palliate  the  conduct  then 
exhibited.  One  fact,  however,  we  may  mention,  that  a  very 
serious  fraccu  arose  between  Mr  Titmouse  and  a  certain  well- 
known  sporting  Baronet,  which  is  expected  to  give  employment 
to  the  gentlemen  of  the  long  robe.  Nor  can  we  resist  adverting 
to  a  circumstance,  which  our  readers  will,  we  trust,  credit,  on 
being  assured  that  we  witnessed  it  with  our  own  eyes — that  Mr 
Titmouse  positively  travelled  in  the  cast-off  state  carriage  of  the 
Lord  Mayor  of  London  II!!  Nothing,  by  the  way,  could  be 
more  absurd  and  contemptible  than  the  attempt  at  a  *  Procession' 
which  was  got  up — of  which  our  accounts  are  ludicrous  in  the 
extreme.  Will  our  readers  believe  it,  that  the  chief  personages 
figuring  on  the  occasion,  were  the  editor  and  publisher  of  a  cer^ 
tain  low  Radical  paper — which  will  no  doubt,  this  day,  favour 
its  readers  with  a  flaming  description  of  this  '  memorable  affiur.'" 


Titmouse,  assisted  by  his  attentive  valet,  made  a  desperate 
attempt  to  get  up,  and  present  himself  the  next  day  at  dinner. 
Aided  by  a  glass  of  pretty  strong  brandy  and  water,  he  at  length 
got  through  the  fatiguing  duties  of  the  toilet,  and  entered  the 
drawing-room,  where  his  travelling  companions  were  awaiting 
his  arrival — dinner  being  momentarily  expected  to  be  announced. 
He  was  deadly  pale  ;  his  knees  trembled ;  his  eyes  could  not 
bear  the  light ;  and  every  thing  seemed  in  undulating  motion 
around  him,  as  he  sank  in  silent  exhaustion  on  the  sofa.     After 


TEN  THOUSAND  A.-YEAB.  165 

a  few  minutes*  continuance,  he  was  compelled  to  leave  the  room, 
leaning  on  Gammon's  arm,  who  conducted  him  to  his  hed-room, 
and  left  him  in  charge  of  his  valet,  who  got  him  again  into  hed 
where  he  laj  enduring  much  agony,  (Dr  Goddart  heing  sent  for,) 
while  his  friends  were  enjoying  themselves  at  dinner. 

Snap  had  set  off  the  ensuing  day  for  town,  by  the  first  coach, 
pursuant  to  the  arrangement  already  spoken  of;  but  I  think 
that  old  Mr  Quirk  would  have  made  up  his  mind  to  continue  at 
Yatton  until  something  definite  had  been  done  by  Titmouse,  in 
two  matters  which  absorbed  all  the  thoughts  of  the  old  gentleman 
— ^his  daughter  and  the  Ten  Thousand  Pounds  bond.  Miss  Quirk, 
however,  intense  as  was  her  anxiety  to  become  the  affianced  bride  of 
Titmouse,  and  as  such  the  mistress  of  the  delightful  domain  where 
at  present  she  dwelt  only  as  a  guest,  and  in  a  very  embarrassing 
position — was  not  so  blind  to  all  perception  of  womanly  delicacy  as 
to  prolong  her  stay  at  Yatton  ;  and  at  length  prevailed  upon  her 
£sther  to  take  their  departure  on  the  day  but  one  after  that  on  which 
they  had  arrived.  Mr  Quirk  was  perfectly  wretched ;  he  vehement- 
ly distrusted  Titmouse — he  feared  and  detested  Gammon.  As  for 
the  former  gentleman,  he  had  not  made  any  definite  advances 
whatever  towards  Miss  Quirk.  He  hcul  not  afforded  to  any  one 
the  slightest  evidence  of  a  promise  of  marriage,  either  express  or 
implied.  He  chattered  to  Miss  Quirk  an  infinite  deal  of  civil 
nonsense — ^but  that  was  all,  in  spite  of  the  innumerable  oppor- 
tunities afforded  him  by  the  lady.  Was  Titmouse  acting  under 
the  secret  advice  of  that  deceitful  devil  Gammon  ? — ^thought  Mr 
Quirk,  in  an  ecstasy  of  perplexity  and  apprehension.  Then  as 
to  the  other  matter — but  there  Gammon  had  almost  as  deep  a 
stake,  in  proportion,  as  Quirk  himself.  On  the  morning  of  his 
departure,  he  and  Gammon  had  a  very  long  interview,  in  which 
they  several  times  came  to  high  words  ;  but  in  the  end  Gammon 
vanquished  his  opponent  as  usual ;  allayed  all  his  apprehensions ; 
accounted  for  Titmouse*s  conduct  in  the  most  natural  way  in  the 
world — look  at  his  position  just  now,  the  excitement,  the  novelty, 
the  bewilderment,  the  indisposition  he  was  experiencing :  surely, 
surely  that  was  not  a  moment  to  bring  him  to  book  I  In  short. 
Gammon  at  length  brought  Quirk,  who  had  received  the  first 
intimation  of  the  matter  with  a  sudden  grunt  of  surprise  and 
aoger,  to  acknowledge  the  propriety  of  Gammons  remaining 
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behind,  to  protect  Titmouse  from  the  designing  Yahoo  that  had 
got  hold  of  him  ;  and  solemnly  pledged  himself,  as  in  the  sight 
of  Heaven,  to  use  his  utmost  efforts  to  bring  about,  as  speedily 
as  possible,  the  two  grand  objects  of  Mr  Quirk's  wishes.  With 
this  the  old  gentleman  was  fain  to  be  satisfied  ;  but  entered  the 
chaise  which  was  to  convey  Miss  Quirk  and  himself  to  Grilston, 
vrith  as  rueful  a  countenance  as  he  had  ever  exhibited  in  his  life. 
Mr  Titmouse  was  sufficiently  recovered  to  be  present  at  the 
departure  of  Miss  Quirk,  who  regarded  his  interesting  and 
languid  looks  with  an  eye  of  melting  sympathy  and  affection. 
With  half  a  smile  and  half  a  tear,  she  slipped  into  his  hand,  as 
he  led  her  to  the  chaise,  a  little  sprig  of  heart's  ease,  which  he 
at  once  stuck  into  the  button>hole  of  his  coat. 

"  'Pon  my  soul — must  you  go  ?  Devilish  sorry  you  can't  stay 
to  have  seen  some  fun ! — The  old  g^nt  (meaning  her  father) 
don*t  quite  seem  to  like  it — ^he,  he !"  said  he  in  a  low  tone : 
then  he  handed  her  into  the  chaise,  she  dropping  her  veil  to 
conceal  the  starting  tear  of  mingled  disappointment,  and  desire, 
and  disgust,  and  they  drove  off,  Titmouse  kissing  his  hand  to 
her,  as  he  stood  upon  the  steps ;  and,  as  soon  as  they  were  out 
of  sight,  he  exchanged  a  very  significant  smile  with  Mr  Gammon. 

The  next  day.  Titmouse  rose  about  ten  o'clock,  almost  entirely 
recovered  from  his  indisposition.  Accompanied  by  Mr  Yahoo 
and  Mr  Fitz- Snooks,  with  whom  he  was  conversing  as  to  the 
course  he  should  take  with  reference  to  Sir  Harkaway — whom, 
however,  they  advised  him  to  treat  with  silent  contempt,  as  he, 
Titmouse,  was  clearly  in  the  wrong — he  took  a  stroll  about  noon, 
down  the  path  leading  to  the  park  gates.  They  all  three  had 
cigars  in  their  mouths.  Titmouse  walking  between  them,  as 
odious-looking  a  little  puppy,  sure,  as  man  ever  saw — puffing  out 
his  smoke  slowly,  and  with  half- closed  eye,  his  right  hand  stuck 
into  his  coat  pocket,  and  resting  on  his  hip.  These  three  figures 
—Heaven  save  the  mark ! — were  the  new  lord  of  Yatton  and  his 
select  friends  I 

"  By  jingo,  surely  here  comes  a  parson,"  quoth  Titmouse ; 
"  what  the  d — 1  can  he  want  with  me  ?" — *Twas  Dr  Tatham, 
who  slowly  approached  them,  dressed  in  his  Sunday  suit,  and 
leaning  on  his  old-fashioned  walking-stick,  given  him  many, 
many  years  ago  by  the  deceased  Mrs  Aubrey. 
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^  Let's  have  some  sport,"  said  Fitz- Snooks. 

**  We  must  look  devilish  serious — no  grinning  till  the  proper 
limey"  said  Yahoo. 

"  Hallo — you,  sir!"  commenced  Titmouse,  "who  are  you?** 
Dr  Tatham  took  off  his  hat,  howed,  and  was  passing  on. 

^  Devilish  cool,  upon — my — soul — sir  ?'*  said  Titmouse,  stop- 
ping, and  staring  impudently  at  the  worthy  little  doctor,  who 
teemed  taken  quite  by  surprise. 

^  My  worthy  old  gentleman,"  said  Yahoo,  with  mock  respect, 
*'  are  you  aware  who  it  was  that  asked  you  a  question  ?  '* 

<*  I  am  not  sir,"  replied  Dr  Tatham  quietly,  but  resolutely. 

"  My  name  is  Tittlebat  Titmouse,  at  your  service — and  you 
are  now  in  my  grounds,"  said  Titmouse,  approaching  him  with 
an  impudent  air. 

"  Have  I  really  the  honour  to  address  Mr  Titmouse  ?"  en- 
quired Dr  Tatham,  somewhat  incredulously. 
.    *^  Why,  'pon  my  life  I  think  so,  unless  Tm  changed  lately ;  and 
by  Jove,  air — nowy  who  are  you  ?" 

*^  I  am  Dr  Tatham,  sir,  the  vicar  of  Yatton :  I  hcid  intended 
calling  at  the  Hall  to  offer  my  compliments;  but  I  fear  I  am 
iairuding ** 

Devil  a  bit — ^no,  *pon  honour,  no  !  you're  a  very  good  old  fel- 
low, I  don't  doubt — is  that  little  church  outside,  yours  ?" 

"  It  is,  sir,"  replied  Dr  Tatham  seriously  and  sternly ;  his 
manner  completely  abashing  the  presumptuous  little  coxcomb 
who  addressed  him. 

"  Oh — well — I — I — 'pon  my  soul,  happy  to  see  you,  sir— 
you'll  find  something  to  eat  in  the  Hall,  I  daresay ^" 

"  Do  you  preach  in  that  same  little  church  of  yours  next 
Sunday?"  enquired  Mr  Yahoo,  whose  gross  countenance  filled 
Dr  Tatham  with  unspeakable  aversion. 

"  I  preach  there  evety  Sunday,  sir,  twice,"  he  replied,  gravely 
and  distantly. 

"  You  see,  sir,"  lisped  Fitz- Snooks,  the  prayers  are  so — so — 
devUish  long  and  tiresome — if  you  could — eh  ? — shorten  'em 
a  little  ?— " 

Dr  Tatham  slowly  turned  away  from  them,  and,  disregarding 
their  calls  to  him,  though  their  tone  of  voice  was  greatly 
altered,  walked  back  again  towards  the  gate,  and  quitted  the 
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park,  for  the  first  time  in  his  life,  with  feelings  of  mortal  repag- 
nance.  On  reaching  his  little  study,  he  sat  down  in  his  old 
arm-chair,  and  fell  into  a  sad  reverie  that  lasted  more  than  an 
hour,  and  then  he  got  up  to  go  and  see  the  old  hlind  stag-hoond 
fed — and  he  looked  at  it,  licking  his  hands,  with  feeling^  of 
unusual  tenderness ;  and  the  little  Doctor  shed  a  tear  or  two  as 
he  patted  its  smooth  grey  old  head. 

On  Saturday  morning,  Mr  Titmouse,  at  Mr  Ganmion's  in- 
stance, had  fixed  to  go  over  the  estate,  accompanied  by  that 
gentleman,  and  hy  Mr  Waters  and  Dickons,  to  ^ve  all  the 
information  required  of  them,  and  point  out  the  position  and 
extent  of  the  property.  To  an  eye  capable  of  appreciating  it, 
in  what  admirable  order  was  every  thing !  but  Titmouse  quickly 
tired  of  it,  and  when  about  a  mile  from  the  Hall,  discovered  that 
he  had  left  his  cigar-box  behind  him;  at  which  he  expressed 
infinite  concern,  and,  greatly  to  the  anuoyance  of  Gammon,  and 
the  contempt  of  his  two  bailiffs,  insisted  on  returning  home ;  so 
they  re-entered  the  park.  How  beautiful  it  was  I  Its  gently 
undulating  surface,  smooth  as  if  overspread  with  green  velvet ; 
trees,  great  and  small,  single  and  in  clumps,  standing  in  positions 
so  picturesque  and  comanding;  the  broad,  babbling,  clear  trout^ 
stream  winding  through  every  part  of  the  park,  with  here  and 
there  a  mimic  fall,  seen  faintly  flashing  and  glistening  in  the 
distance ;  herds  of  deer  suddenly  startled  amid  their  g^een  pas- 
tures and  silent  shades,  and  moving  off  with  graceful  ease  and 
rapidity  ;  here  and  there  a  rustic  bridge  over  the  stream  ;  here 
an  old  stone  bench  placed  on  an  elevation  commanding  an 
extensive  prospect;  there  a  kind  of  grotto,  or  an  ivy-covered 
summer-house ;  then  the  dense,  extensive,  and  gloomy  woods, 
forming  a  semicircular  sweep  round  the  back  of  the  Hall ;  ail 
around,  nearly  as  far  as  the  eye  could  reach,  land  of  every  kind 
in  the  highest  state  of  cultivation,  plentifully  stocked  with  fine 
cattle,  and  interspersed  with  snug  and  substantial  farms. 

All  this,  thought  Titmouse,  might  do  very  well  for  those  who 
fancied  that  sort  of  thing ;  but  as  for  Aim,  how  the  devil  ccold 
he  have  thought  of  leaving  his  cigars  behind  him !  Where,  he 
wondered,  were  Yahoo  and  Fitz-Snooks?  and  quickened  his 
pace  homeward. 

On  Ganmion  the  scene  they  had  been  vntnessing  had  made  a 
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profound  impression;  and  as  his  attention  was  now  and  then 
Oftlled  off  from  contemplating  it  by  some  ignorant  and  puerile 
remark  of  the  proprietor  of  the  fine  domain,  he  felt  a  momen- 
tary exasperation  at  himself  for  the  part  he  had  taken  in  the 
expulsion  of  the  Aubreys,  and  the  introduction  of  such  a  crea- 
ture as  Titmouse.  That  reyived  certain  other  thoughts,  which 
led  him  into  speculations  of  a  description  which  would  have 
afforded  uneasiness  even  to  the  little  idiot  beside  him,  could  he 
hare  been  made  aware  of  them.  But  the  cloud  that  had  dark- 
ened his  brow  was  dispelled  by  a  word  or  two  of  Titmouse. 
**  Mr  Gammon,  'pon  my  soul  youVe  devilish  dull  to-day ;  '*  said 
be.  Gammon  started ;  and  with  his  winning  smile  and  cheerful 
voice,  instantly  replied,  '*  Oh,  Mr  Titmouse,  I  was  only  thinking 
bow  bappy  you  are ;  and  that  you  deserve  it  I " 

**  Yes ;  *pon  my  soul  it  ought  all  to  have  been  mine  at  my 
birtb  I  Don*t  it  tire  you,  Mr  Gammon,  to  walk  in  this  up-and- 
dowDy  xig-zag,  here-and-there  sort  of  way  ?  It  does  me,  'pon 
my  life !     What  would  I  give  for  a  cigar  at  this  moment  I " 

The  next  day  was  the  Sabbath,  tranquil  and  beautiful ;  and 
just  as  the  little  tinkling  bell  of  Yatton  church  had  ceased, 
Dr  Tatham  rose,  in  his  reading-desk,  and  commenced  the 
prayers.  The  church  was  quite  full,  for  every  one  was  naturally 
anxious  to  catch  a  glimpse  of  the  new  tenants  of  the  Squire's 
pew.  It  was  empty,  however,  till  about  five  minutes  after  the 
service  hcui  commenced,  when  a  gentleman  walked  slowly  up  to 
the  church-door ;  and  having  whispered  an  enquiry  of  the  old 
pew-opener  which  was  the  Squire*s  pew,  she  led  him  into  it — all 
eyes  settled  upon  him,  and  all  were  struck  with  his  appearance,  his 
calm  keen  features,  and  gentlemanly  figure.  'Twas,  of  course. 
Gammon ;  who,  with  the  utmost  decorum  and  solemnity,  having 
stood  for  near  a  minute  with  his  hat  covering  his  face,  during 
which  time  he  reflected  that  Miss  Aubrey  had  sat  iit  that  pew  on 
the  last  occasion  of  his  attendance  at  the  church,  turned  round, 
and  behaved  with  the  greatest  seriousness  and  reverence  through- 
out the  service,  paying  marked  attention  to  the  sermon.  Gam- 
mon was  an  unbeliever,  but  he  thought  Dr  Tatham  an  amiable 
and  learned  enthusiast,  but  who  was  most  probably  in  earnest ; 
and  he  felt  disposed  to  admit,  as  his  eye  glanced  round  the 
attentive  and  decent  congregation,  that  the  sort  of  thing  was 
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not  without  its  advantages.  Almost  all  present  took  him  for 
Titmouse,  and  watched  every  turn  of  his  countenance  with 
intense  interest ;  and,  in  their  simplicity,  they  rejoiced  that 
Mr  Aubrey's  successor  was,  at  all  events,  so  grave  and  respect- 
able-looking a  man  ;  and  they  fancied  that  he  frequently  thought, 
with  kindness  and  regret,  of  those  whose  seat  he  was  occupying. 
About  the  middle  of  the  service,  the  doors  of  the  church  being 
wide  open,  the  congregation  beheld  three  gentlemen  smoking 
cigars,  and  laughing  and  talking  together,  approaching  the 
porch.  They  were  dressed  very  finely  indeed ;  and  were  sup- 
posed to  be  some  of  the  great  friends  of  the  new  Squire.  They 
stopped  when  within  a  few  yards  of  the  church ;  and  after  whis- 
pering together  for  a  moment,  one  of  them,  having  expelled 
a  mouthful  of  smoke,  stepped  forward  to  the  door,  holding  his 
cigar  in  one  hand,  and  with  the  other  taking  off  his  hat.  There 
was  a  faint  smirk  on  his  face,  (for  he  did  not  catch  the  stem 
countenance  of  Gammon  anxiously  directed  towards  him,)  till  he 
beheld  Dr  Tatham's  solemn  eye  fixed  upon  him,  while  he  made 
a  momentary  pause.  Titmouse  blushed  scarlet ;  made  a  hesi- 
tating but  most  respectful  bow ;  and,  stepping  back  a  few  paces, 
replaced  his  hat  on  his  head,  and  lit  his  cigar  from  that  of  Mr 
Fitz- Snooks,  within  view,  perhaps  unconsciously,  of  more  than 
half  the  congregation.  Then  the  three  gentlemen,  after  Mr 
Titmouse  had  spoken  a  word  or  two  to  them,  burst  out  into 
a  laugh,  and  quitted  the  churchyard. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

AuBRET*s  sudden  plunge  into  the  cold  and  deep  stream  of 
trouble,  had — the  first  shock  over — served,  as  it  were,  to  brace 
his  nerves.  'Tis  at  such  a  time,  and  on  such  an  occasion,  that 
the  temper  and  quality  of  the  soul  are  tried ;  whether  it  be  weak 
in  seeming  strength,  or  strong  in  seeming  weakness.  How 
many  are  there,  walking  with  smiling  complacent  confidence 
along  the  fiowerj  bank,  who,  if  suddenly  bidden  to  strip  and 
enter,  would  turn  pale  and  tremble  as  they  reluctantly  prepared 
to  obey  the  stem  mandate ;  and,  after  a  convulsive  shudder,  a 
fiiint  shriek,  a  brief  struggle,  disappear  from  the  surface  para- 
lysed, never  to  be  seen  again  !  In  such  a  point  of  view,  let  me 
hope  that  the  situation  of  Aubrey,  one  of  deepening  difficulty 
and  danger — ^the  issue  of  which,  hid  in  the  darkness  of  the 
future,  no  earthly  intelligence  could  predict — will  excite  in  the 
thoughtful  reader  an  anxiety  not  unmingled  with  confidence. 

The  enervating  effects  of  inactiviti/  upon  the  physical  struc- 
ture and  energies  of  mankind,  few  can  have  failed  to  observe. 
Rust  is  more  fatal  to  metal  than  wear.  A  thorough-bred  racer^ 
if  confined  in  stable  or  paddock,  or  a  boxer,  bom  of  the  finest 
muscular  make,  if  prematurely  incarcerated  in  a  jail,  will,  after 
a  few  years,  become  quite  unable  to  compete  with  those  vastly 
their  inferiors  in  natural  endowments  and  capabilities ;  however, 
they  may,  with  careful  training,  be  restored  to  the  full  enjoy- 
ment and  exercise  of  their  powers.  Thus  is  it  with  the  temper 
and  intellect  of  man,  which,  secluded  from  the  scenes  of  appro^ 
priate  stimulus  and  exercise,  become  relaxed  and  weakened* 
What  would  have  become  of  the  glonous  spirit  and  powers  of 
Achilles,  if  his  days  had  all  melted  away  in  the  tender,  delicate, 
emasculating  inactivity  and  indulgence  of  the  court  of  Lyco- 
medes  ?  The  language  of  the  ancient  orator  concerning  his  art 
may  be  applied  to  lifej  that  not  only  its  greatness,  but  its  enjoy- 
ment, consists  in   action — action — action.     The  feelings,   for 
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instance,  may  become  so  morbidly  sensitive,  as  to  give  an  appear- 
ance of  weakness  to  tbe  whole  character ;  and  this  is  likely  to  be 
specially  the  case  of  one  bom  with  those  of  superior  liyeliness 
and  deUcacy,  if  he  be  destined  to  move  only  in  the  regions  of 
silent  and  profound  abstraction   and  contemplation — in   those 
refined  regions  which  may  be  termed  a  sort  of  paradise,  where 
every  conceivable  source  of  enjoyment  is  cultivated  for  the  fortu- 
nate and  fastidious  occupants,   to  the  very  uttermost,  and  all 
those  innumerable  things  which  fret,  worry,  and   harass  the 
temper,  the  head,  and  the  heart  of  the  dwellers  in  the  rude 
regions  of  ordinary  life — most  anxiously  weeded  out ;  instead  of 
entering  into  the  throng  of  life,  and  taking  part  in  its  constant 
cares  and  conflicts— scenes  which  require  all  his  energies  always 
in  exercise,  to  keep  his  place  and  escape  being  trodden  under 
foot.     Rely  upon  it,  that  the  man  who  feels  a  tendency  to  shrink 
from  collision  with  his  fellows,  to  run  away  with  distaste  or 
apprehension  from  the  great  practical  business  of  life,  does  not 
enjoy  moral  or  intellectual  health ;  will  quickly  contract  a  silly 
conceit  and  fastidiousness,  or  sink  into  imbecility  and  misan- 
thropy ;  and  should  devoutly  thank  Providence  for  the  occasion, 
however  momentarily  startling  and  irritating,  which  stirs  him 
out  of  his  lethargy,  his  cowardly  lethargy,  and  sends  him  among 
his  fellows — puts  him,  in  a  manner,  upon  a  course  of  training ; 
upon  an  experience  of  comparative  suffering,  it  may  be  of  sorrow, 
requiring  the  exercise  of  powers  of  which  he  had  before  scarcely 
been  conscious,  and  giving  him  presently  the  exhilarating  con- 
sciousness that  he  is  exhibiting  himself — a  max. 

"  It  is  probable,"  says  a  very  acute  and  powerful  writer  of  the 
present  day,  Mr  Foster,  in  his  Essay  on  "  Decision  of  Character  " — 
'*  that  the  men  most  distinguished  for  decision,  have  not,  in  gen- 
eral, possessed  a  large  share  of  tenderness ;  and  it  is  easy  to 
imagine  that  the  laws,  according  to  which  our  nature  is  formed, 
will  with  great  difficulty  allow  the  combination  of  the  reiined 
sensibilities,  with  a  hardy,  never  shrinking,  never  yielding  con- 
stancy. Is  it  not  almost  of  the  essence  of  this  constancy,  to  be 
free  from  even  the  perception  of  such  impressions  as  cause  a  mind, 
weak  through  susceptibility,  to  relax,  or  to  waver  ? — No  doubt, 
this  firmness  consists  partly  in  overcoming  feelings — but  it  may 
consist  partly,  too,  in  not  having  them.''     The  case  I  am  con- 
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templaling  is  perhaps  the  difBcult,  though  by  no  means,  I  am 
persuaded,  imcommon  one— of  a  person  possessing  these  delicate 
sensibilities,  these  lively  feelings  j  yet  with  a  native  strength  of 
character,  beneath  which,  when  the  occasion  for  its  display  has 
arisen — when  it  is  placed  in  a  scene  of  constant  and  compulsory 
action,  will  fiilly  evince  and  vindicate  itself.  It  is  then  <<  that 
another  essential  principle  of  decision  of  character,**  to  quote 
from  another  part  of  the  same  essay,  **  will  be  displayed ;  namely, 
a  total  incapability  of  surrendering  to  indifference  or  delay  the 
serious  determinations  of  the  mind.  A  strenuous  will  accom- 
panies the  conclusions  of  thought,  and  constantly  urges  the  utmost 
efforts  for  their  practical  accomplishment.  The  intellect  is  in- 
vested, as  it  were,  with  a  glowing  atmosphere  of  passion,  under 
the  influence  of  which  the  cold  dictates  of  reason  take  fire,  and 
spring  into  active  powers.** 

There  is,  indeed,  nothing  like  throwing  a  man  of  the  descrip- 
tion we  are  considering  upon  his  own  resources,  and  compelling 
him  to  exertion.  Listen,  ye  languid  and  often  g^ted  victims  of 
indolence  and  ennuif  to  the  noble  language  of  one  blessed  with  as 
great  powers  as  perhaps  were  ever  vouchsafed  to  man — Ed- 
mund Burke ! 

*<  DiFFiccLTT  is  a  severe  instructor,  set  over  us  by  the  Su- 
preme ordinance  of  a  parental  guardian  and  leg^lator,  who  knows 
us  better  than  we  know  ourselves,  as  he  loves  us  better,  too. 
Palter  ipse  eoUndU  haudfacilem  esse  viam  voluU.  He  that  wrestles 
with  us,  strengthens  our  nerves  and  sharpens  our  skill ;  our  an- 
tagonist is  our  helper.  This  amicable  contest  with  difBculty» 
obliges  us  to  an  intimate  acquaintance  with  our  object,  and  com- 
pels us  to  consider  it  in  all  its  relations ;  it  will  not  suffer  us  to 
be  superficial." 

The  man,  moreover,  whose  disposition  is  one  of  sterling  excel- 
lence, despite  the  few  foibles  which  it  may  have  contracted  in 
comparative  solitude  and  inactivity,  when  he  is  compelled  to  mix 
indiscriminately  with  the  great  family  of  man,  oh,  how  patient 
and  tolerant  becomes  he  of  the  weakness  and  errors  of  others, 
when  thus  constantly  reminded  of,  and  made  to  feel,  his  own  I 
Oh,  how  pitiful !  how  very  pitiful  is  he ! — ^how  his  heart  yearns 
and  overflows  with  love,  and  mercy,  and  charity  towards  his 
species,  individuaUy — whose  eye  looks  oft  on  their  grievous  pri- 
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vations,  their  often  incurable  distress  and  misery  I — and  who  In 
the  spirit  of  a  heavenly  pliilanthropj  penetrates  even  to  those 
deserted  quarters — 

''  Whore  hopeless  anguish  pours  her  moan. 
And  lonely  want  retires  to  die ! " 

It  may  he  that  some  of  the  preceding  observations  are  ap- 
plicable to  many  individuals  of  the  purest  and  most  amiable 
characters,  and  powerful  and  cultivated  intellects,  in  the  higher 
classes  of  society,  nvhose  affluence  exempts  them  from  the  neces- 
sity of  actively  intermingling  with  the  concerns  of  lifey  and  feel- 
ing the  consciousness  of  individual  responsibility,  of  having  a 
personal  necessity  for  anxious  care  and  exertion.  A  position  of 
real  prccariousness  and  danger,  is  that  which  is  requisite  for 
developing  the  energies  of  a  man  of  high  moral  and  intellectual 
character,  as  it  will  expose  to  destruction  one  of  a  contrary  de- 
scription. 

I  have  endeavoured,  in  previous  portions  of  this  history,  to 
delineate  faithfully  the  character  of  Mr  Aubrey — one  (how  idle 
and  childish  would  have  been  the  attempt !)  by  no  means  per^ 
feci,  yet  with  very  high  qualities ;  a  noble  simplicity ;  a  man, 
generous,  confiding,  sincere,  affectionate  :  possessing  a  profound 
sense  of  religion,  really  influencing  his  conduct  in  life;  an  intellect 
of  a  superior  order,  of  a  practical  turn,  of  a  masculine  strength— 
as  had  been  evidenced  by  his  successful  academical  career,  his 
thorough  mastery  of  some  of  the  most  important  and  difficult 
branches  of  human  knowledge,  and  by  his  superior  aptitude  for 
public  business.  He  was  at  the  same  time  possessed  of  a  sensi- 
bility that  was  certainly  excessive.  He  had  a  morbid  tendency 
to  pensiveness,  if  not  melancholy,  which,  with  a  feeble  physical 
constitution,  was  partly  derived  from  his  mother,  and  partly  ac- 
counted for  by  the  species  of  life  which  he  had  led.  From  his 
early  youth  he  had  been  addicted  to  close  and  severe  study,  which 
had  g^ven  permanence  and  strength  to  his  naturally  contempli^ 
tive  turn.  He  had  not,  moreover,  with  too  many  possessed  of 
his  means  and  station,  entered,  just  at  the  dawn  and  bloom  of 
manhood,  upon  that  course  of  dissipation  which  is  a  sure  and 
Speedy  means  of  destroying  "  the  freshness  of  thought  and  of 
feeling,"  and  inducing  a  lowered  tone  of  feeling,  and  a  callousness 
which  some  seem  to  consider  necessary  to  enable  them  to  pass 
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through  life  easily  and  agreeably.  He,  on  the  contrary,  had 
stepped  out  of  the  gloom  and  solitude  of  the  cloister  into  the  pure 
and  peaceful  region  of  domestic  life,  with  all  its  hallowed  and 
unutterable  tendernesses,  where  the  affections  grew  luxuriantly ; 
in  the  constant  society  of  such  women  as  his  mother,  his  sister, 
his  wife,  and  latterly  his  lovely  children.  Then  he  was  possessed, 
all  this  while,  of  a  fine  fortune — one  which  placed  him  far 
beyond  the  necessity  for  anxiety^r  exertion.  With  such  tastes 
as  these,  such  a  temperament  as  his,  and  leading  such  a  life  as  his, 
is  it  surprising  that  the  tone  of  his  feelings  should  have  become 
somewhat  relaxed  ?  The  three  or  four  years  which  he  had  spent 
in  Parliament,  when  he  plunged  into  its  fierce  and  absorbing  ex- 
citement with  characteristic  ardour  and  determination,  though 
calculated  to  sharpen  the  faculties,  and  draw  forth  the  resources 
of  his  intellect,  subjected  him  to  those  alternations  of  excitement 
and  depression,  those  extremes  of  action  and  reaction,  which 
were  not  calculated  to  correct  his  morbid  tendencies. 

Therefore  came  there  up  to  him  a  messenger  from  Heaven, 
with  trouble  and  affliction  in  his  countenance,  telling  him  to 
descend  from  the  happy  solitude  of  his  high  mountain,  into  the 
dismal  hubbub  and  conflict  in  the  plain  beneath.  He  came  down 
with  humility  and  awe,  and  with  reverent  resignation ;  and  was— 
instantly  surrounded ! — 

A  weak  man  would  have  been  confused  and  stunned,  and  so 
sunk  helpless  into  the  leaden  arms  of  despair.  But  it  was  not  so 
with  Aubrey.  There  was  that  dormant  energy  within,  which, 
when  appealed  to,  quickly  shook  off  the  weakness  contracted  by  in- 
action, and  told  him  to  be  up  and  doing ;  and  that  not  with  the  fitful 
energy  of  mere  impulse,  but  the  constant  strength  of  a  well  re- 
gulated mind,  conscious  of  its  critical  position ;  and  also  of  a  calm 
inflexible  determination  to  vanquish  difficulty,  and  if  possible 
escape  the  imminent  danger,  however  long  and  doubtful  might 
prove  the  conflict.  Above  all,  he  was  consoled  and  blessed  by 
the  conviction,  that  nothing  could  befall  him  that  was  not  the 
ordination  of  Providence, 

**  supremely  wise. 


Alike  in  what  it  gives  and  what  denies ; 
that  His  was  the  ordering  of  the  sunshine  and  the  gloom,  the 
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tempest  and  the  calm  of  life.    This  was  to  Auhrej — ^this  is— as  the 
humble  writer  of  these  pages  (who  has  had  in  his  time  his  mea- 
sure of  anxiety  and  affliction)  has  in  his  soul  a  profound  and  in- 
timate persuasion  and  conviction  of — the  only  source  of  real 
fortitude  and  resignation,  amidst  the  perplexities,  and  afflictions, 
and  dangers  of  life.     Depend  upon  it,  that  a  secret  and  scarce-ac- 
knowledged disbelief,  or  at  least  doubt  and  distrust  of  the  yery 
existence  of  God,  and  of  his  government  of  the  world — bis  real 
PRESENCE  AND  INTERFERENCE  withf  the  mcu  Rud  the  things  of 
the  world — lies  at  the  bottom  of  almost  all  impatience  and  despair 
under  adverse  circumstances.      How  can  he  be  impatient,  or  de- 
spairing, who  believes  not  only  the  existence  of  God,  and  his  moral 
government  of  the  world,  but  that  he  has  mercifully  Youchsafed 
to  reveal  and  declare  expressly  that  the  infliction  of  suffering  and 
sorrow  is  directly  from  himself,  and  designed  solely  for  the  ad- 
vantage of  his  creatures  ?     If  ye  endure  chastening^  God  deaUth 
with  you  as  with  sons ;  for  what  son  is  he  whom  the  father  chastenetk 
not  ?     We  have  had  fathers  of  our  flesh  which  corrected  tu,  and  we 
gave  them  reverence :  shall  we  not  much  ratJier  be  in  subjection  unto 
the  Father  of  spirits^  and  live  ?    For  they  verily  for  a  few  dc^ 
chastened  us  after  their  own  pleasure ;  hut  he  for  our  profit^  that  we 
might  he  partakers  of  his  holiness.    Now,  no  chastening  for  the  pre' 
sent  seemeth  to  he  joyous,  hut  grievous :  nevertheless  afterward  it 
yieldeth  the  peaceable  fruit  of  righteousness  unto  them  which  are 
exercised  ther^y.      Wherefore  lift  up  the  hands  which  hang  dowt^ 
and  the  feehle  knees.     While  thus  beuignantly  teacheth  the  voice 
of  God,  thought  Aubrey,  shall  I  rather  incline  mine  ear  to  the 
blighting  whisper  of  the  Evil  One — a  liar,  and  the  father  ofalie^ 
who  would  fain  that  I  should  become  a  fool,  saying  within  my 
heart  there  is  no  God — or,  if  I  cannot  but  believe  that  there  is  one, 
provoking  me  to  charge  Him  foolishly,  to  curse  Him  and  die  f  Not 
so,  however,  had  Aubrey  read  the  Scriptures — ^not  so  had  he 
learned  the  Christian  religion. 

The  last  time  that  we  caught  a  glimpse  of  the  ruined  family^ 
they  had  arrived  nearly  at  the  end  of  their  long  and  melancholj 
journey  from  Yatton  to  the  metropolis.  When  before  had 
such  been  the  character  of  their  journey  to  town  ?  Hcul  they 
not  ever  looked  forward  with  pleasure  towards  the  brilliant  gaj'* 
eties   of  the  season  ;  their  re-entrance  into  an  extensive   ara 
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^endid  circle  of  friends — and  be  into  the  delightful  excitement 
of  political  life — the  opening  of  the  parliamentarj  campaign? 
Alajy  how  changed  now  all  this !  how  gloomj  and  threatening 
the  aspect  of  the  metropolis,  whose  dusky  outskirts  they  were 
aotering  I  With  what  feelings  of  oppression — of  vague  indefinite 
apprehension — did  thej  now  approach  it:  their  spirits  heaTj, 
their  hearts  bleeding  with  their  recent  severance  from  Yatton  I 
N0W9  distress,  desertion,  dismay,  seemed  associated  with  the  for- 
midable name  of  ^  London."  They  had  now  no  place  of  their 
own  awaiting,  thoroughly  prepared  for  them,  their  welcome  ar- 
rival— but  must  drive  to  some  quiet  and  unexpensive  family  hotel 
for  temporary  shelter.  As  their  eyes  cau^t  familiar  point  after 
point  in  their  route  through  the  suburbs — ^now  passed  at  a 
moderate  pace,  with  a  modest  pair  of  horses  ;  formerly  dashed 
past  by  them  in  their  carriage  and  four — there  were  very  few 
words  spoken  by  those  within  the  carriage.  Both  the  children 
were  £sst  asleep.  Poor  Kate,  as  they  entered  Piccadilly,  burst 
into  tears:  her  pent-up  feelings  suddenly  gave  way,  and  she  cried 
heartily ;  Mrs  Aubrey  also  shedding  tears.  Mr  Aubrey  was 
calm,  but  evidently  oppressed  with  profound  anxiety.  Stiil  he 
affectionately  grasped  their  hands,  and,  in  something  designed 
for  a  cheerful  tone  and  manner,  besought  them  to  restrain  their 
feelings,  and  -thank  Heaven  that  so  far  they  had  got  on  safely. 

^  I  shall  be  better  presently,  Charles,"  said  Miss  Aubrey  pas- 
sionately, burying  her  face  in  her  handkerchief,  '*  but  I  feel  quite 
afraid  of  London  I" 

Over  the  pavement  they  rattled,  meeting  carriages  rolling  in 
all  directions — for  it  was  about  the  dinner  hour,  and  in  the  height 
of  the  season ;  and  it  was  the  casual  but  vivid  evidence  thus 
afforded  of  their  desolate  position,  this  sudden  glimpse  of  old 
familiar  scenes,  which  had  momentarily  overcome  the  fortitude 
of  Miss  Aubrey.  They  drove  to  a  quiet  family  hotel  in  a  retired 
street  running  parallel  with  Piccadilly ;  they  were  all  wearied, 
both  in  mind  and  body,  and  after  a  very  slight  repast,  and  much 
anxious  and  desponding  conversation,  they  bade  each  other  affec- 
tionate adieus,  and  retired  to  rest.  They  rose  in  the  morning 
refreshed  with  repose,  and  in  a  much  more  tranquil  mood  of  mind 
than  could  have  been  expected. 

**  Now,  we  enter,**  said  Aubrey,  with  a  cheerful  smile,  •*  upon 
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the  real  business  of  life  ;  so  we  must  discard  sentiment — ^we  most 
not  think  of  the  past,  but  the  future." 

At  their  request,  they,  shortly  after  breakfast,  accompanied 
him  to  the  house  agent,  who  had  been  commissioned  bj  Mr  Run- 
nington  to  look  out  two  or  three  residences  such  as,  on  their  ar- 
rival in  town,  they  might  easily  select  from.  One  was  particu- 
larly recommended  to  them;  and,  after  due  enquiry,  within  three 
days  after  their  arrival  in  town,  they  engaged  it.  'Twas  a  small, 
but  convenient,  airy,  and  comfortable  house,  within  fire  minutes' 
walk  of  Ilyde  Park,  and  situated  in  Vivian  Street — a  recent 
street — and  as  quiet  and  retired  as  they  could  hare  wished.  The 
rent,  too,  was  moderate — fifty  pounds  a-year.  Though  none  of 
the  houses  in  the  street  were  large,  they  were  all  strictly  private 
residences,  and  had  an  air  of  thorough  respectability.  Mr  Au- 
brey's house  had  but  one  window  to  the  dining-room,  and  two  to 
the  drawing>room.  The  passage  and  staircase  were  su£Bcient1y 
commodious,  as  were  the  rooms.  At  the  back  of  the  house  was 
a  small  garden,  about  twenty  yards  in  length,  and  about  ten 
yards  in  width,  with  several  lilacs,  laburnums,  and  shrubs ;  and 
a  considerable  portion  of  the  wall  was  covered  with  ivy.  Was 
not  this  a  delightful  place  for  the  children  to  play  about  in  ?  The 
back  parlour,  a  somewhat  small  room  certainly,  looked  into  this 
garden  ;  and  that  room  was  at  once  appropriated  to  a  study  for 
Mr  Aubrey.  Within  a  week's  time,  all  their  luggage,  furni- 
ture, &c.,  had  arrived  in  town  from  Yatton ;  and  they  had  quite 
sufTicient  to  furnish  their  little  residence  out  of  the  wreck  of  the 
furniture  and  equipments  of  the  old  Hall — adapted,  as  it  was, 
under  the  tasteful  superintendence  of  Mrs  and  Miss  Aubrey,  with 
equal  regard  to  elegance,  simplicity,  and  economy.  How  busy 
were  they  all  for  a  fortnight !  Many  and  many  an  irrepressible 
sigh,  and  rebellious  tear,  would  the  sight  of  these  old  familiar 
objects,  in  their  new  situation,  occasion  there  I  Some  half-dozen 
family  pictures  hung  upon  the  wall.  Over  the  mantelpiece  was  sus- 
pended a  piece  of  beautiful  embroidery — by  poor  old  Mrs  Aubrey, 
many  years  before— of  the  arms  of  the  family.  In  the  dining- 
room  was  the  old  high-backed  chair  in  which  she  hcui  sat  for 
twenty  years  and  more.  In  the  drawing-room  was  Miss  Au- 
brey's favourite  cabinet,  and  Mrs  Aubrey's  piano ;  and  in  both 
the  rooms  were  to  be  seen  every  where  the  delicate  traces  of 
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dear,  dear,  graceful,  and  elegant  tcoman — touching  nothing  that 
•he  adorns  not  I  What  with  the  silk  curtains,  and  a  carpet  of 
simple  but  tasteful  pattern,  and  the  various  articles  of  furniture 
and  ornament,  all  possessing  a  kind  of  old  family  air — «dl  from 
Yatton,  I  declare  there  was  a  kind  of  richness  about  the  general 
aspect  of  the  room ;  and  when  Mrs  Aubrey  and  Miss  Aubrey 
came  to  fetch  Mr  Aubrey  out  of  his  study  to  witness  the  comple- 
tion of  their  labours,  he  g^zed  round  him,  looked  at  each  object, 
and  then  at  the  two  dear  fond  beings  standing  beside  him,  await- 
ing his  opinion  with  womanly  eagerness ;  but  he  could  not  ex- 
press his  feelings.  He  kissed  each  of  them  very  tenderly,  and  in 
silence,  and  then  they  were  a  little  overcome.  His  study,  also, 
though  very  small,  was  as  snug  and  comfortable  as  a  bookworm 
could  desire.  All  the  sides  were  covered  with  books,  and  in  the 
middle  were  the  library-table  and  arm-chair  which  he  had  used 
in  Grosvenor  Street,  and  which  were  certainly  on  too  large  a 
•cale  for  the  little  room  to  which  they  had  been  removed.  That 
they  were  not  incessantly  and  very  painfully  reminded  of  the 
contrast  afforded  by  their  present  to  their  former  circumstances, 
I  do  not  pretend  to  assert ;  but  it  very,  very  seldom  formed  a 
topic  of  conversation  between  any  of  them.  When,  however,  the 
little  bustle  and  occupation  of  arranging  their  house  was  over, 
and  Mrs  Aubrey  and  Kate  were  left  a  good  deal  to  themselves — 
Mr  Aubrey  being  either  absent  from  home,  or  in  his  study,  en- 
gaged in  matters  of  the  last  importance  to  them  all — then  they 
would  talk  together  with  increasing  eagerness  and  excitement 
about  past  times,  and  their  recent  troubles  and  bereavements ; 
not  displaying  then — sweet  souls ! — quite  that  degree  of  resig- 
nation and  fortitude  which  they  strove  to  exhibit  in  the  presence 
of  Mr  Aubrey. 

**  Some  natural  tears  they  dropt,  but  wiped  them  soon." 

They  passed  a  good  deal  of  their  time  in-doors  in  needlework, 
vractioal  family  needlework,  an  art  in  which  they  were  not  par- 
ticularly accomplished,  but  which  they  quickly  acquired  from  a 
sempstress  whom  they  kept  engaged  constantly  in  the  house  for 
several  weeks.  Then  sometimes  they  would  sit  down  to  the 
piano ;  at  other  times  they  would  read — on  all  occasions,  how- 
CTer,  frequently  falling  into  conversation  on  the  all-engrossing 
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topic  of  their  expulsion  from  Yatton.  Now  and  then,  thej  ocrald 
scarcely  refrain  from  a  melancholy  smile,  when  thej  remarked 
upon  their  shrunken  personal  importance.  ^  Really,  Agnes," laid 
one  day  Miss  Auhrey,  <*  I  feel  just  as  one  can  ftincy  a  few  poor 
newly  shorn  sheep  must  feel !  So  light  and  cold !  So  much  Uu 
than  they  were  half  an  hoar  before !  Surely  they  must  hardly 
know  what  to  make  of  themselves ! " 

"  Then,  1  suppose,  mamma,"  said  Charles,  who  was  sitting  on 
a  stool  beside  them — making  belieTe  to  write  on  a  small  slate— 
<<  I  am  a  little  sheep  ?"  They  both  looked  at  the  child  with  silent 
tenderness,  and  presently  thought  of  Him  who  '*  tempers  the  wmd 
to  the  shorn  lamb.'* 

Their  proximity  to  the  parks  was  delightful,  and  many  a  plea- 
sant hour  did  they  pass  there  with  the  children ;  and  then  return- 
ing home,  would  occupy  themselTCS  with  writing  letters — and 
long  ones  they  usually  were — to  early  and  loved  friends,  especially 
to  l)r  Tatham,  with  whom  Miss  Aubrey  kept  up  a  constant  cor^ 
resi)ondence.  1  ought  to  have  mentioned  before,  that  Mr  Aubrey, 
in  bringing  his  favourite  va^.et  up  to  town  with  him,  had  no  other 
design  than,  with  that  kind  thoughtfulness  for  which  he  was  re- 
markable, to  have  an  opportunity  of  securing  for  him  a  good 
situation  ;  and  that  he  succeeded  in  doing,  after  about  afortnigfat^s 
interval  ;  but  the  i)oor  fellow  was  quite  confounded  when  he  first 
heard  that  he  was  to  quit  the  service  of  Mr  Aubrey,  and,  almost 
falling  on  his  knees,  begged  to  be  permitted  to  continue  and  re- 
ceive no  wages,  and  he  should  be  a  happy  man.  Mr  Aubrey 
was,  however,  firm  ;  and  on  parting  with  him,  which  he  did  with 
no  little  emotion,  put  two  guineas  into  his  hand  as  a  present, 
an<l  wished  him  health  and  happiness.  The  poor  fellow's  deep 
distress  at  parting  with  the  family  sensibly  affected  them  all,  and 
reminded  them  vividly  of  one  of  the  latest  and  bitterest  scenes  at 
Vatton.  On  his  departure,  their  little  establishment  consisted 
but  of  three  female  servants,  a  cook,  a  housemaid,  and  a  nursery- 
maid. It  took  them  some  little  time  to  familiarize  themselves 
with  the  attendance  of  a  female  servant  at  dinner  I  That  was 
one  little  matter — and  another  was  Charles'  now  and  then  com- 
plaining of  being  tired,  and  enquiring  why  his  mamma  did  not 
drive  in  the  carriage  as  she  used  to  do,  and  how  he  liked  to  go 
with  her !  which  brought  home  to  them,  in  a  lively  manner,  their 
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altered  cireamstancet— dieir  fallen  fortunes.     Many,  many  were 
the  anxious  calculations  they  made  together^  of  the  probable 
amount  of  their  annual  expenditure — which  at  length,  inexpe- 
rienced as  they  were,  they  fixed  at  from  £300  to  £500,  including 
erery  thing ;  Mrs   Aubrey  and  Miss  Aubrey  eagerly  assuring 
Bfr  Aubrey,  and  each  other,  that  as  for  clothes — ^their  wardrobe 
would,  with  care,  last  them  for  three  or  four  years  to  come — so 
that  that  was  an  item  which  might  be  almost  altogether  excluded 
from  the  account ;  except,  by  the  way,  the  children — yes,  they 
should  be  always  well-dressed ;  that  all  agreed  upon.     Then  there 
waa  their  education— oh,  Kate  would  see  to  that !     Could  they, 
in  this  manner,  with  rigid,  systematic  economy,  hold  on  their 
way  for  a  year  or  two  ?  was  a  question  they  often  asked  one 
another,  with  beating  hearts.     If  they  could,  then,  they  said,  they 
should  be  happy ;  for  they  had  healtk — they  had  peace  of  mind ; 
their  consciences  were  not  oppressed  by  a  sense  of  misconduct — 
and  they  were  able  to  put  their  trust  in  Providence. 

Mr  Aubrey  resolved  to  live  in  strict  privacy ;  and  they  communi- 
cated their  residence  to  but  one  or  two  of  their  numerous  friends, 
and  to  them  only  in  confidence.  To  have  acted  otherwise,  would 
have  seriously  interfered  with  the  arrangements  which,  long  ago 
contemplated,  he  had  now  fixed  upon ;  it  would  be  perpetually 
calling  their  attention  to  the  contrast  between  former  days  and 
scenes,  and  the  present:  it  would  disturb  their  feelings,  and 
might,  moreover,  subject  them  to  kind  and  generous  importuni- 
ties  and  offers,  which,  however  delicate,  would  be  exquisitely 
painful  and  trying  to  an  honourable  pride.  But  it  is  time  that  I 
should  proceed  to  give  a  more  particular  account  of  the  posi- 
tion, the  personal  feelings,  and  purposes  and  prospects  of  Mr 
Aubrey. 

From  the  moment  when  Aubrey  received  the  first  intimation 
of  the  desperate  assault  about  to  be  made  upon  his  fortunes,  he 
felt  a  conviction,  whether  arising  from  weakness,  or  superstition, 
or  any  other  cause,  it  concerns  me  not  here  to  say — that  the  issue 
would  be  a  disastrous  one  for  him ;  and,  the  first  alarm  and  con- 
fusion over,  with  serious  calmness,  with  deep  anxiety,  addressed 
himself  to  the  determination  of  his  future  course  of  life.  A  man 
of  his  refined  taste  and  feeling  would  inevitably  appreciate  exqui- 
ntely— >with  a  most  agonixing  intensity — the  loss  of  all  those 
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superior  enjoyments — the  deliciee  of  life — to  which  he  had  been 
from  his  birth  accustomed.   Semper  enim  ddicatS  ac  moUiter  vixiU 
I  speak  not  here  of  the  mere  exterior  "  appliances  and  means'* 
of  wealth  and  station,  but  of  the  fastidious  and  sensitive  condi- 
tion oi  feeling  and  temper,  which  such  a  state  of  things  is  calcu- 
lated to  engender  in  a  person  of  his  description.     He  could  part 
with  the  one ;  but  how  could  he  divest  himself  of  the  other? 
Even  had  he  been  alone  in  the  world,  and  not  surrounded  with 
objects  of  the  tenderest  regard,  whose  safety  or  ruin  was  in- 
volved in  his  own,  one  of  the  results  of  his  opponent's  success-^ 
namely,  his  claim  to  the  mesne  profits — was  calculated  to  fetter 
all  his  movements,  to  hang  like  a  millstone  round  his  neck  ;  and 
that  effect,  indeed,  it  had.     Still  he  played  the  man — ^resolved  to 
act  promptly,  and  with  the  best  consideration  he  could  give  his 
critical  position.     He  had  not  yet  reached  the  prime  of  life ;  had 
a  fair  share  of  health ;  had  been  blessed  with  the  inestimable 
advantages  of  a  thorough — a  first-rate  education — and,  above  all, 
had  followed  out  his  early  advantages  by  laborious  and  systema- 
tic  study ;    itnd  had  not   only  made   accurate,  extensivOy  and 
valuable  acquisitions,  but  learned  how  to  use  them — ^to  turn  them 
to  practical  account.     What  would,  he  thought,  have  become  of 
him,  had  he — or  those  before  him — ^neglected  his  education? 
Then  he  had  acquired  a  considerable  £ftmiliarity  with  business- 
habits,  in  the  House  of  Commons ;  and  had  friends  and  connexions 
who  might  be  of  essential  service  to  him,  if  he  could  but  first 
succeed  in  acquiring  a  position  that  would  enable  him  to  avail 
himself  of  them.     Surely  all  tlieie  were  cheering  considerations ; 
subject,  however,  always  to  the  dreadful  drawback  to  which  I 
have  alluded.     Had  he  not  even  advantages  superior  to  those 
possessed  by  many  in  entering  upon  some  one  of  the  scenes  of 
honourable  struggle  for  a  livelihood,  and  for  even  distinction? 
He  surveyed  them  all  with  much  deliberation.     The  army  and 
navy  were  of  course  out  of  the  question.     There  was  the  Ckurek : 
but  no — his   soul  recoiled  from  the   degradation  and  guilt  of 
entenng  that  holy  calling  from  mercenary  motives,  merely  as 
a  means  of  acquiring  a  livelihood;  and  he  would  rather  have 
perished,  than  prefer  the  prayer  of  one  whose  lamentable  case  is 
left  on  record — who  came  and  crouched  for  a  piece  ofsilveTf  and 
a  morsel  of  breadf  sayingy  put  wie,  /  pray  thee^  into  one  of  the 
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priest^  offices,  thcU  I  may  eat  a  piece  of  bread*  A  personage  of 
▼erj  high  distinction  in  the  Church-^of  eminent  piety  and  learn- 
ing— who  was  aware  of  the  misfortunes  of  Auhrey,  and  well 
acquainted  with  his  pure  and  exemplary  character — his  learning 
and  acquirements — his  fitness  for  the  ministerial  office — wrote  to 
him,  offering  him  every  facility  for  taking  orders,  and  assuring 
him  that  he  need  not  wait  long  before  very  suitable  provision 
would  be  made  for  him.  Though  he  assured  Mr  Aubrey  that 
he  believed  himself  consulting  the  best  interests,  both  of  Mr 
Aubrey  and  of  the  Church — the  scruples  of  Mr  Aubrey  were  not 
to  be  overcome  ;  and  he  wrote  to  the  kind  and  venerable  prelate, 
a  letter  declining  his  offers,  and  assigning  reasons  which  filled 
him  with  profound  respect  for  Mr  Aubrey.  Then  literature, 
for  which — for  real  substantial  literature — he  possessed  superior 
qualifications,  was  proverbially  precarious.  As  for  teaching — 
he  felt  quite  unfit  for  it ;  he  had  not  the  least  inclination  for  it ; 
'twas  a  cheerless  scene  of  exertion ;  in  which,  as  it  were,  he  felt 
his  energies  perishing  in  the  using.  The  Bab  was  the  profession 
to  which  his  tastes  and  inclinations,  and,  he  hoped,  his  qualifica- 
tions, pointed  him.  One  of  the  first  things  he  did,  on  reaching 
London,  was  to  apply  for  information  to  one  consummately  qua- 
lified to  guide  him  in  the  matter.  He  wrote  to  the  Attorney- 
General,  soliciting  an  interview  at  his  chambers  upon  the  subject 
of  entering  the  profession ;  and  received  an  immediate  answer, 
appointing  ten  o'clock  on  Saturday,  on  which  day  the  Attorney- 
General  expected  to  be  free  from  public  engagements.  Precisely 
at  that  hour,  Mr  Aubrey  entered  the  chambers  of  that  distin- 
guished person,  whose  arrival  he  anticipated.  Poor  Aubrey  felt 
a  little  nervous  and  depressed  as  the  fussy  clerk  showed  him  into 
the  room— a*  he  fancied,  and  only  fancied — with  an  air  of  patro- 
nizing civility,  as  if  aware  of  his  diminished  personal  consequence. 
He  stood  for  a  minute  or  two  very  close  to  Mr  Aubrey,  with  a 
sort  of  confidence  in  his  manner,  as  he  rubbed  his  hands,  and 
observed  on  the  innumerable  engagements  of  the  Attorney- Gen- 
eral, which  slightly — very  slightly — displeased  Mr  Aubrey,  sug- 
gesting the  idea  of  undue  familiarity.  He  answered  the  voluble 
clerk  therefore  courteously,  but  with  an  evident  disinclination  to 
prolong  the  conversation,  and  was  quickly  left  alone.  Poor  Au- 
brey's pride  had  taken  the  alarm.     Was  it  possible  that  the  man 
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had  been  presuming  to  give  him  a  bint  not  to  occupy  much  of  the 
Attorney- General's  time  ?  Was  it  even  possible  that  it  had  been 
done  in  consequence  of  an  intimation  from  the  Attorney-  General 
himself?  Oh,  no — his  own  g^ood  sense  came  presently  to  his 
assistance,  and  banished  so  absurd  a  notion.  There  were  three 
tables  in  the  room,  and  each  was  laden  with  briefs,  some  of  them 
of  prodigious  bulk.  Seven  or  eight  very  recent  ones  were  placed 
on  the  table  opposite  to  which  his  vacant  chair  was  standing ;  the 
very  sight  of  all  this  oppressed  Aubrey :  how  could  one  man's 
head  manage  so  much  ?  He  was  ruminating  on  such  matters— 
and  especially  upon  the  powerful,  versatile,  and  practised  intellect 
which  was  requisite  .to  get  through  so  much,  especially  amidst 
all  the  harassing  responsibilities  and  occupations  of  political 
oflicc,  when  the  Attorney-General  entered.  He  was  a  tall  and 
handsome  man,  about  forty-five,  with  an  extremely  graceful  and 
gcntlcman-like  carriage — a  slight  dash  of  negligence  in  it ;  his 
manner  fraught  with  cheerful  composure.  He  looked  quite  a 
man  of  the  world ;  you  would  have  thought  that  he  could  have 
nothing  to  do  but  lounge  at  his  club,  ride  round  the  Park,  and 
saunter  into  the  House  of  I/ords  for  an  hour  or  two.  There  was 
not  a  trace  of  anxiety  or  exhaustion  about  him  ;  yet  he  had  been 
engaged  during  the  whole  of  the  preceding  day  conducting  a 
great  political  cause,  and  not  concluding  his  reply  till  nine  o'clock 
at  night !  There  was  a  playful  smile  about  his  mouth  ;  his  ample 
forehead  seemed  unfurrowed  by  a  wrinkle ;  and  his  bright  pene- 
trating hastel  eyes  seemed  never  the  worse  for  wear  with  all  the 
tens  of  thousands  of  brief  sheets  on  which  they  had  travelled  for 
the  last  twenty  years. 

"  Ho — Aubrey — Fm  a  few  minutes  behind  time,  I'm  afraid ! — 
How  are  you  ? "  said  he,  with  a  cheerful  air,  grasping  his  sad- 
dened visitor  by  the  hand. 

"  Good  morning,  Mr  Attorney — Cum  tot  sustineas,  et  tania 
ne^otiay  soltu" — commenced  Aubrey,  pointing  to  the  piles  of 
briefs. 

"  Plio,  my  dear  Aubrey ;  nonsense  I  They've  enough  of  my 
time,  surely,  without  g^dging  me  half  an  hour's  conversation 
with  a  friend — ah,  ha  I "  They  were  both  quickly  seated — and 
within  a  minute  or  two*s  time  the  Attorney- General  had  gat 
to  business — ^the  business  of  the  visit.     Aubrey  perceived  the 
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rapiditj  of  the  movement ;  but  nothing  could  be  kinder  than  the 
maimer  of  his  companion,  however  distinct  and  decisive  his  inti- 
mation that  time  was  very  precious.  He  approved  entirely  of 
Mr  Aubrey's  coming  to  the  bar,  and  strongly  recommended  him 
not  to  lose  one  day  in  entering  upon  the  serious  practical  study 
of  it ;  informing  him  that,  as  an  university  man,  within  three 
years'  time  he  would  be  eligible  to  be  called  to  the  bar.  **  1*11 
call  you  myself,  Aubrey,  if  you  will  allow  me,"  said  he ;  but 
before  that  period  had  arrived,  he  had  taken  his  seat  upon  the 
Woolsack,  as  Lord  High  Chancellor  of  England. 

**  Undoubtedly,"  said  he,  amongst  other  things,  when  pressed 
by  Aubrey  about  the  difficulties  he  should  have  to  encoun- 
ter,  **  the  acquisition  of  the  technical  knowledge  will  be  for 
some  little  time  rather  troublesome ;  but  a  twelvemonth's  steady 
study  by  a  man  who  is  in  earnest  and  accustomed  to  work,  will 
make  a  vast  inroad  on  it.  Every  thing  you  master,  you  see, 
helps  to  master  so  much  more.  Three  years'  serious  application 
to  the  law  by  a  man  like  you,  will  place  you  far  a-head  of  the 
balk  of  men  at  the  bar.  Besides,  'tis  not  the  study  but  the 
prmeiice  of  the  law  that  teaches  law  most  e£Fectually. — Always 
have  an  eye  to  prineipUy  and  resolve  thoroughly  to  understand 
the  smallest  details ;  and  it  will  be  a  wonderful  assistance  in 
fixing  them  for  practical  use  in  your  mind,  to  learn  as  much  as 
you  can  of  the  reasons  and  policy  in  which  they  originated. 
Yoall  find  Reeve's  History  of  the  English  Law  of  infinite  ser- 
vice to  you ;  1  should  read  it  in  the  evenings ;  'tis  full  of  interest 
in  every  point  of  view.  I  read  every  word  of  it,  very  carefully, 
soon  after  1  left  college ;  and,  by  the  way,  I'll  tell  you  another 
book,  by  which  1  did  the  same — ^the  State  Trials :  ay,  by  Jove, 
Aubrey,  I  read  every  word  of  them — speeches,  examinations, 
cross-examination  of  witnesses,  reply,  and  summing  up.  That's 
where  I  first  learned  how  to  examine  and  cross*examine  a  wit- 
ness. Consider,  the  counsel  employed  were,  you  know,  generally 
first-rate  men,  and  exerted  themselves,  on  such  occasions,  to  the 
utmost.  And  there  you  also  learn  a  great  deal  of  canititutumal 
law. — You  ask  how  I  get  through  so  much  ?  To  be  sure,  one 
has  enough  to  do,  and  I'm  afraid  I  neglect  a  good  deal ;  but  the 
great  secret  is — attention^  and  to  one  thing  at  a  time.  The  sun's 
rays  scattered  are  comparatively  powerless ;  condense  them^  they 
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are  irresistible : — ^but  all  this  you  know  as  well  as  I  do. — Cer« 
taiuly,  law  is  difficult ;  but  its  difficulty  is  often  greatly  overrated, 
especially   by   imperfectly   educated   and   ill-disciplined,   quiekf 
sharp  men.     You  will  find  it  a  very  di£Ferent  matter.     What  is 
wanted  is  a  clear  head,  a  good  memory,  strong  common  sense, 
an  aptitude  for  analysis  and  arrangement :  before  these  combined, 
the  difficulties  of  law  fiy  like  the  morning  mist  before  the  sun«-— 
Tact  with  the  court  and  a  jury  is  acquired  by  practice,  to  a 
considerable  extent,  in  the  absence  even  of  natural  endowments. 
And  as  for  you,  Aubrey — upon  my  honour,  Fve  often  listened 
with  great  satisfaction  to  you  in  the  House ;  few  ever  made 
clearer  statements  of  facts,  or  reasoned  more  closely  and  cogently 
than  you  did ;  with  practice,  you  would  have  become  a  formid- 
able debater.     In  your  new  profession  you  will  find  facts  become 
quite  different  things ;  flexible,  elastic,  accommodating — ^you  may 
do  any  thing  with  them — twist,  and  turn,  and  combine ;  ha!  ha! 
Aubrey  I"  [Here  the  Attorney- General  laughed  in  the  plenitude 
of  his  own  conscious  power.]    "  In  a  word,  Aubrey,  if  you  deter- 
mine to  get  on  at  the  bar,  you  will ;  and  if  you  can  but  get  a  bit 
of  a  start  at  beginning ;  now,  for  instance,  there's  Runningtons' 
house — one  of  the  very  first  in  London — why  if  they  would  push 
you — your  fortune's  made.     But  you  must  make  up  your  mind 
to  wait  a  little :  you  can't  get  into  a  great  business  by  a  hop, 
step,  and  a  jump,  believe  me.     Certainly  /  have  no  cause  to  be 
dissatisfied ;  I've  done  pretty  well ;  but  I  can  tell  you  that  eight 
years  passed  over  me  before  I  earned  enough  a-year  to  pay  my 
laundress!    With  me,  accident  supplied  the  place  o£ connexion: 
but  only  suppose  how  I  must  have  worked  in  the  mean  time  to 
be  able  to  do  business  when  it  came  to  me !     I  know  it's  said 
that  I  was  always  an  idle  man ;  but  people  were  a  good  deal  mis- 
taken about  that  matter,  I  can  promise  them !     What  idiotSy 
indeed,  to  suppose  such  a  thing !    Why,  my  very  first  start  lifted 
me  into  a  business  of  a  thousand  a-year ;  and  in  the  name  of 
common  sense,  how  could  I  have  got  through  it,  if  I  hadn't 
'  worked  beforehand  ?     Bah ! — Now,  if  Runningtons'  will  stand 
by  you,  I'll  gimrantee  your  making  £500  your  first  year  !  and  if 
they  wont,  why,  don't  despair,  you'll  have  to  wait  a  little  longer ; 
but  it  will  come  at  last,  depend  on  it,  if  you  continue  on  the  look- 
out 1    Besided,  you  can  help  me  a  little  bit,  eh  ?    It  will  be  a 
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sort  of  introduction,  you  know ;  but  we've  time  enough  to  see 
about  that. — I  recommend  you  to  get  at  once  into  the  chambers 
of  some  hard-working  man,  with  a  good  deal  of  general  business, 
particularly  Pleading — let  me  see" — Here  the  Attorney- General 
paused  and  stroked  his  chin  for  a  moment  or  two  in  a  musing 
manner,  "  Ah,  yes,  there's  Weasel,  the  very  man  for  your  pur- 
pose. He's  a  good  pleader,  and  a  neat  draftsman  ;  gets  through 
his  work  very  cleardy — ah  !  Weasel's  a  clear-headed  pains-taking 
man — all  for  law ;  and  he's  got  a  good  deal  of  it.  He*s  not  a 
very  polished  person.  Weasel,  ha !  ha !  but  he's  an  honourable, 
right-minded  man — shall  I  introduce  you  ?  W^ell,  by  and  by,  I'll 
walk  over  with  you. — As  to  books  ?  oh !  why — 1  suppose  you've 
looked  into  Blackstone?  He's  a  fine  fellow  Blackstone,  and 
deserves  all  that  has  been  said  in  his  praise.  Many  think  that 
he's  only  to  be  glanced  at,  at  the  beginning  of  their  studies  ;  never 
believe  it !  He's  good  to  the  end  of  the  chapter  I  I've  a  pro- 
found respect  for  Blackstone  ;  it's  the  only  book  I've  read  four 
or  five  times  through — ay,  from  cover  to  cover;  he  makes  law 
lovely!  Stick  to  Blackstone  by  all  means!  Reeves — oh!  I 
mentioned  Attn,  you  know.  Then  I  should  go,  I  think,  to  Coke 
on  Littleton ;  but  we  shall  have  several  opportunities  of  talking 
over  these  matters.  I  really  believe,  Aubrey,  that  you  are  doing  a 
very  wise  thing  in  coming  to  the  bar.  If  you've  health,  and  the 
average  opportunities,  (though  I  think  you  will  have  more^)  I'll 
undertake  to  say  that  in  a  few  years'  time  you  will  realize  an 
income — which  n%ay  be  a  great  one — but  which  (whatever  it  may 
be)  you'll  earn,  as  you  did  not  the  one  you've  lost ;  and  you'll 
enjoy  it,  Aubrey,  ten  thousand  times  more !  All  that  I  can  do 
for  you,  in  every  way,  I  will — command  me !  By  the  way,"  he 
added,  assuming  a  somewhat  anxious  expression  of  countenance, 
and  a  manner  very  different  from  the  free,  buoyant,  off-hand 
manner  in  which,  for  the  last  twenty  minutes,  he  had  been  speak- 
ing, (Aubrey  feeling  all  the  while  the  easy  commanding  power 
and  simplicity  of  the  splendid  intellect  with  which  he  was  com- 
muning,) '*  I'm  almost  afraid  to  ask ;  but  how  do  you  com^  on, 

about  the Mesne  Profits  ?  '* 

•*  I  have  heard  nothing  whatever  about  them,  as  yet,"  replied 
Aubrey,  sighing ;  his  face  suddenly  overshadowed  with  gloom* 
A  moment's  pause  ensued  ;  which  was  interrupted  by  the  Attor- 


188  TEN  THOUSAND  A-T£AR. 

ney- General  sayiDg,  Id  a  very  earnest  and  feeling  mannery  "  I 
hope  to  God  you  11  be  able  to  get  some  favourable  arrangement 
mode  I  YouVe  not  seen  any  thing  of  Mr  Titmoiue'i  attorneys^ 
1  suppose  ? " 

^'  Oh,  no !  nor  heard  any  thing  from  them." 

"  Tve  had  very  little  to  do  with  them ;  Quirk,  Gammon,  and 
Snap — these  are  the  people,  ch  ?"  Mr  Aubrey  nodded.  **  Quirk 
is  a  stubborn  wooden-headed  fellow — an  old  hedgehog  I  Egad  I 
that  man's  compounded  more  felonies,  the  old  scamp,  than  any 
man  in  England !  1  should  like  to  have  him  in  the  witness-box 
for  a  couple  of  hours,  or  so  I  I  think  Td  tickle  him  a  little^"  said 
the  Attorney- General,  with  a  bitter  smile.  <*  They  say  he^s  a 
confidential  adviser  to  a  sort  of  Thieves'  Association.  But  there's 
Gammon :  Fve  had  several  things  to  do  with  him*  He  is  a  supe- 
rior man,  that  Gammon  ;  a  very  superior  man.  A  keen  dog  1  I 
recollect  him  being  principal  witness  in  a  cause  when  I  was  for 
the  plaintiff ;  and  he  completely  baffled  Subtle^ — ah,  ha,  how  well 
I  recollect  it  I — Subtle  lost  his  temper  at  last,  because  he  couldn't 
make  Gammon  lose  his !  Ah,  how  cleverly  the  fellow  twisted 
and  turned  with  Subtle  for  nearly  an  hour  I  ah,  ha — Subtle  looked 
so  chagrined! — Have  you  seen  Mr  Ganmion?" 

"  No,  I've  had  no  occasion." 

<^  He  has  a  pleasing,  gentlemanlike  appearance  ;  rather  a  strik- 
ing face.  He's  the  man  you'll  have  to  deal  with  in  any  negotia- 
tions on  the  subject  I  named.  You  must  mind  what  you*re  about 
with  him.  You  mustn't  think  me  intrusive,  Aubrey ;  but,  have 
they  sent  in  their  bill  yet  ?  " 

Mr  Aubrey  involuntarily  shuddered,  as  he  answered  in  the 
negative. 

^*  I*d  give  a  trifle  to  know  how  the  plague  such  people  ever 
came  to  be  concerned  in  such  a  case.  'Tis  quite  out  of  their  way 
— which  is  in  the  criminal  line  of  business  I — They'll  make  their 
client  pay  for  it  through  the  nose,  I  warrant  him  I — By  the  way, 
what  an  inconceivably  ridiculous  little  ass  that  Titmouse  is— •! 
saw  him  in  court  at  York.  If  he*d  only  go  on  the  stage,  and  act 
naturally,  he'd  make  his  fortune  as  a  fool  I " —  Mr  Aubrey  faintly 
smiled  at  this  sally ;  but  the  topics  which  the  Attorney-Gene- 
ral had  just  before  touched  upon,  had  not  a  little  oppressed  his 
spirits. 
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<*  As  this  is  comparatively  "an  idle  day  with  me,"  said  the  At- 
toniey«General,  *'  and  I've  got  ten  minutes  more  at  your  service 
—suppose  I  go  with  you  at  once — ^nothing  like  the  present  mo- 
ment— to  Mr  Weasel's  ?  " 

"  I  am  greatly  obliged  to  you,**  replied  Aubrey— and  both 
rose  to  go.  *'  Say  I  shall  be  back  in  a  few  minutes,"  said  the 
Attorney- General,  in  answer  to  his  clerk,  who  reminded  him,  as 
he  passed  the  clerk  s  door,  that  Mr  Sergeant  Squelch  and  Mr 
Putty  would  be  there  in  a  moment  or  two's  time.  As  they 
crossed  the  court — "  How  do  you  do,  Mr  Putty  ?"  said  the  Attor- 
ney-Generaly  with  lofty  civility,  to  a  grinning  little  confident 
personage  who  met  him,  exclaiming  with  flippant  familiarity, 
**  How  do  you  do,  Mr  Attorney  ? — Coming  to  your  chambers — 
you  don't  forget? — Consultation — eh  ? " 

"  I  perfectly  recollect  it,  Mr  Putty,  I  shall  return  presently " 
—replied  the  Attorney- General,  somewhat  stiffly,  and  passed  on, 
arm-in-arm  with  Mr  Aubrey. 

"  Now,  that  forward  little  imp's  ^name,  Aubrey,  is  Puttf," 
whispered  the  Attorney-General.  "  He  was  a  glazier  by  trade  ; 
bot  just  as  he  finished  his  apprenticeship,  an  uncle  left  him  a  few 
hundred  pounds,  with  which — would  you  believe  it  ? — nothing 
would  suit  him  but  decking  himself  in  a  wig  and  gown,  and 
coming  to  the  bar — ah,  ha! — The  fellow's  creeping,  however, 
into  a  little  business,  positively !  They  say  he  has  a  cousin  who 
is  one  of  the  officers  to  the  Sheriff  of  Middlesex,  and  puts  a  good 
many  little  things  in  his  way  I  He's  my  junior  in  a  criminal 
information  against  a  newspaper,  for  charging  his  father-in-law 
—a  baker,  who  supplies  some  workhouse  with  bread — with  making 
it  of  only  one-third  flour,  one-third  rye,  and  the  remainder  saw* 
dust — ah,  ha,  ha ! — I  dared  hardly  look  at  the  judges  while  I 
moved  the  Rule  Nisi,  for  fear  of  laughing !  This  is  the  case  in 
which  we're  going  to  have  the  consultation  he  spoke  of — but  here's 
Mr  Weasel's."  They  mounted  a  narrow  dingy-looking,  well- 
worn  stair-case — and  on  the  first  floor,  beheld  '*  Mr  Weasel" 
painted  over  the  door.  On  the  Attorney- General  knocking,  as 
soon  as  his  clear  silvery  voice  was  heard  asking  for  Mr  Weasel, 
and  his  dignified  figure  had  been  recognised  by  the  clerk,  who 
had  one  pen  in  his  mouth,  and  another  behind  his  ear — that 
humble  functionary  suddenly  bent  himself  almost  double  three 
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or  four  times ;  and  with  flustered*  obsequiousness  assured  the 
g^eat  man  that  Mr  Weasel  was  quite  at  liberty.  The  next  mo- 
ment the  Attorney-General  and  Mr  Aubrey  were  introduced  into 
Mr  Weasel's  room — a  small  dusky  room,  wretchedly  furnished, 
the  walls  lined  with  book-shelves,  well  filled-^and  the  table  at 
which  he  was  writing,  and  a  chair  on  each  side  of  him,  strewed 
with  draft  paper,  which  he  was  coyering  at  a  prodigious  rate. 
He  was,  in  fact,  drawing  a  "  Declaration"  in  an  action  for  a 
Breach  of  promise  of  Marriage  ;  (taking  a  hasty  pinch  of  fiery 
Welsh  snuff  ewery  three  minutes ;)  and  his  task  seemed  to  be 
rendered  very  difficult,  by  the  strange  conduct  of  the  defendant 
— surely  the  most  Rckle  of  mankind — who,  with  an  extraordinary 
inconsistency,  not  knowing  his  own  mind  for  a  day  together,  had 
promised  to  marry  Miss  M^Squint,  the  heart-broken  plaintiff, 
firstly,  within]a  reasonable  time ;  secondly,  on  a  giren  day ;  thirdly, 
on  the  defendant's  return  from  the  continent ;  fourthly^  on  the 
death  of  his  father,  (both  of  which  events  were  averred  to  have 
taken  place  ;)  fifthly,  when  the  defendant  should  have  cut  his  wise 
teeth,  (which  it  was  averred  he  had ;)  and  lastly,  on  <'  being  re- 
quested**  by  the  lady — which  it  was  averred  she  had  done,  and  in 
the  most  precise  and  positive  manner,  had  been  ready  and  toiUingf 
and  then  [what  will  the  ladies  say  ?]  "  tendered  and  offered  herself 
to  marry  the  said  defendant,'*  who  had  then  wholly  neglected  and 
refused  to  do  any  such  thing.  One  notable  peculiarity  of  the 
case  was,  that  all  these  promises  had  been  made,  and  all  these 
events  had  transpired  in  one  particular  place — and  that  rather 
an  odd  one,  viz.,  in  •*  the  parish  of  Saint  Mary  Le  Bow^  in  the 
ward  of  Cheap,  in  the  City  of  London.*'  *  If  you  had  been  better 
acquainted  witli  Mr  Weasel's  associations  and  mode  of  doing 
business,  you  would  have  discovered  that  in  his  imagination, 
almost  all  the  occurrences  of  life  took  place  at  this  same  spot ! 
But  to  return — thus  was  Mr  Weasel  engaged  when  they  entered. 
He  was  a  bachelor,  upwards  of  forty ;  was  of  spare  make,  of  low 
stature,  had  a  thin,  sharp,  sallow  face,  and  short  stiff  black  hair ; 
there  was  an  appearance  about  the  eyes  as  if  they  were  half- 
blinded  with  being  incessantly  directed  to  white  paper ;  he  had 

*  It  may  be  as  well  to  apprise  the  reader,  that  this  strange  mode  of 
pleading  has  been  lately  superseded  by  one  more  reasonable  and  intelligible. 
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a  furrowed  forehead,  a  small  pursed-up  mouth— one  hardly  knew 
why,  hut  really  there  was  something  ahout  his  look  that  instantly 
suggested  to  you  the  image  of  the  creature  whose  name  he  bore. 
He  was  a  ravenous  lawyer,  darting  at  the  point  and  pith  of  every 
case  he  was  concerned  in,  and  sticking  to  it — just  as  would  his 
bloodthirsty  namesake  at  the  neck  of  a  rabbit.  In  law  he  lived, 
moved,  and  had  his  being.  In  his  dreams  he  was  everlastingly 
spinning  out  pleadings  which  he  never  could  understand,  and 
hunting  for  cases  which  he  could  not  discover.  In  the  daytime, 
however,  he  was  more  successful.  In  fact,  every  thing  he  saw, 
heard,  or  read  of — wherever  he  was,  whatever  he  was  doing,  sug- 
gested to  him  questions  of  law  that  might  arise  out  of  it.  At  his 
sister's  wedding  (whither  he  had  not  gone  without  reluctance) 
he  got  into  a  wrangle  with  the  bridegroom,  on  a  question  started 
by  himself,  whether  an  infant  was  liable  for  goods  supplied  to  his 
wife  before  marriage  ;  at  his  grandmother's  funeral  he  got  into 
an  intricate  discussion  with  a  puzzled  proctor  about  bona  notahUiOf 
with  reference  to  a  pair  of  horn  spectacles,  which  the  venerable 
deceased  had  left  behind  her  in  Scotland,  and  a  poodle  in  the 
Isle  of  Man ;  and  at  church,  the  reading  of  the  parable  of  the 
Unjust  Steward^  set  his  devout,  ingenious,  and  fertile  mind  at 
work  for  the  remainder  of  the  service,  as  to  the  modes  of  stating 
the  case  now-a-days  against  the  offender,  and  whether  it  would 
be  more  advisable  to  proceed  civilly  or  criminally  ;  and  if  the 
former,  at  law  or  in  equity.  He  was  a  hard-headed  man ;  very 
clear  and  acute,  and  accurate  in  his  legal  knowledge  :  every  other 
sort  of  knowledge  he  despised,  if,  indeed,  he  had  more  than  the 
faintest  hearsay  knowledge  of  its  existence.  He  was  a  Cambridge 
man  ;  and  there  had  read  nothing  but  mathematics,  in  which  he 
had  made  a  decent  figure.  As  soon  as  he  had  taken  his  degree, 
he  migrated  to  the  Temple,  where  he  had  ever  since  continued 
engaged  in  the  study,  and  then  the  successful  practice,  of  the 
law,  as  a  special  pleader  under  the  bar.  He  had  a  very  large 
business,  which  he  got  through  ably  and  rapidly.  He  scarcely 
ever  went  into  society ;  early  want  of  opportunity  for  doing  so, 
had  at  length  given  him  a  want  of  inclination  for  it — to  say 
nothing  of  his  want  of  time*  When,  as  was  seldom  the  case,  he 
ventured  out  for  a  walk,  he  went,  muttering  to  himself,  at  a  post- 
man's pace,  to  get  the  greatest  quantity  of  exercise,  in  the  small 
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est  space  of  time.  He  was  not  a  bad-tempered  man,  bat  had 
become  nervous,  fidgety,  and  irritable.  His  tone  of  Toice  was 
feeble,  his  utterance  hesitating,  his  manner  hurried.  What  a 
laughable  contrast  between  him  and  his  visitor !  The  Attorney- 
General  coming  to  Mr  Weasel's  chambers,  sugg^ted  the  idea  of 
a  magniRcent  mastiff  suddenly  poking  his  head  into  the  little  ken- 
nel of  a  querulous  pug-dog  ;  and  I  suppose  Mr  Aubrey  might  be 
likened  to  a  greyhound  accompanying  the  aforesaid  mastiff !  On 
seeing  his  visitors,  Mr  Weasel  instantly  got  up,  with  a  blush  of 
surprise,  and  a  little  hurry  and  embarrassment  of  manner.  His 
clerk  put  out  a  couple  of  chairs,  and  down  they  sat.  The  At- 
torney-General Ctame  to  the  point  in  about  half  a  minute,  and  the 
matter  was  very  quickly  settled  ;  it  being  arranged  that  within  a 
day  or  two's  time,  as  soon  as  the  forms  necessary  for  admitting 
Mr  Aubrey  to  an  Inn  of  Court  should  have  been  completed,  he 
should  commence  his  attendance  at  Mr  Weasel's,  from  ten  o'clodc 
till  five,  daily. 

"  It's  a  comical  looking  little  animal,  isn't  it?"  quoth  the 
Attorney- General,  with  a  laugh,  as  soon  as  they  had  got  out  of 
hearing. 

"  Certainly,  I  don't  feel  particularly  prepossessed ** 

"  Oh,  pho!  He's  the  very  man  for  you — the  very  man. 
There's  no  nonsense  with  Weasel ;  you  may  learn  an  infinite 
deal  of  law  from  him,  and  that  is  all  you  want.  He's  a  very 
inoffensive  fellow ;  and  I've  no  doubt  you  11  soon  like  his  cham- 
bers greatly,  if  you're  in  earnest  in  studying  the  law.  You  go 
or  not,  of  course,  as  you  choose ;  whatever  you  do  is  perfectly 
voluntary ;  pay  him  his  hundred  guineas,  and  then,  if  you  like, 
you  may  get  many  thousand  pounds'  worth  out  of  him  in  the 
twelvemonth.  Now,  I  mtist  bid  you  good  morning — I've  really 
not  another  moment  to  spare.  God  bless  you,  my  dear  Aubrey ; 
and,"  he  added,  with  great  kindness,  and  a  very  pointed  manner, 
"  whenever  you  may  think  it  worth  your  while  to  talk  over 
your  affairs  with  me,  come  without  notice  or  ceremony — where- 
ever  I  may  be,  I  shall  be  delighted  to  see  you  I "  Then  they 
parted.  Mr  Aubrey  was  not  aware  of  a  certain  stroke  of  deli- 
cacy and  generosity  on  the  part  of  the  Attorney- General ;  vi*., 
that  immediately  on  the  Ride  being  discharged^  he  had  sent  for 
Mr  Running^n,  and  insisted  on  returning  every  sixpence  of  his 
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Cms — upwards  of  six  hundred  guineas — desiring  that  Mr  Aubrey 
should  not  be  made  acquainted  with  it,  if  by  any  means  Messrs 
Runnington  could  conceal  it  from  him ! 

A  little  fatigued  and  harassed  by  several  important  matters, 
which  kept  him  engaged  till  a  late  hour  in  the  afternoon,  he 
reached  Yivian  Street  in  a  depressed  and  desponding  mood. 
Just  as  he  turned  the  corner,  he  beheld,  at  about  twenty  yards' 
distance,  Mrs  Aubrey  and  Miss  Aubrey  slowly  walking  homeward, 
on  their  return  from  the  Park.  Mrs  Aubrey  held  Charles  by 
the  hand,  who  was  dancing  and  frisking  wildly  about,  and  Miss 
Aubrey's  beautiful  little  Cato  she  was  leading  along  by  a  slender 
chain*  They  were  in  half-mourniiig ;  there  was  such  an  air  of 
riegant  simplicity  about  them — their  figures,  their  carriage,  so 
easy  and  graceful  I  Aubrey,  as  he  neared  them,  gazed  at  them 
with  mingled  feelings  of  pride  and  tenderness. 

**  Oh,  my  papa  I  my  papa  I"  suddenly  exclaimed  Charles,  who, 
happening  to  turn  round,  had  caught  sight  of  his  father,  and  ran 
eagerly  down  to  him :  with  what  a  thrill  of  love  did  he  take  in 
his  arms  the  beautiful  breathless  boy,  and  how  his  heart  yearned 
towards  his  wife  and  sister,  as  they  also  turned  quickly  round  to 
meet  him,  after  a  long  day's  absence !  How  inexpressibly  dear 
were  they  to  him — how,  that  day,  he  enjoyed  their  quiet  little 
dinner-table — the  romp  with  his  children  afterwards— and  a  long 
erening  of  eager  and  interesting  conversation,  after  the  little 
ones  had  g^ne  to  bed,  Mrs  Aubrey  and  Kate  busy  the  while 
with  some  slight  matter  of  needlework  I  They  had  received 
several  letters  from  Yorkshire,  which  they  read  to  Mm.  One 
was  from  poor  Dr  Tatham,  who,  though  he  concealed  a  good 
deal  that  would  have  occasioned  needless  pain,  yet  gave  them  a 
melancholy  notion  of  the  altered  state  of  things  at  the  Hall. 
Though  it  was  rather  late  before  they  retired  to  rest  on  the 
evening  of  the  ensuing  Sunday,  Mr  Aubrey  was  to  be  found 
seated  in  his  study  by  half-past  four  on  Monday  morning, 
perusing,  with  profound  attention,  stimulated  by  the  strong 
observation  of  the  Attorney- General,  the  second  volume  of 
Blackstone's  Commentaries — a  work  with  which  he  had  already 
a  very  tolerable  familiarity.  'Twas  really  a  thing  to  be  proud 
of,  that  Mr  Aubrey,  with  so  many  absorbing  anxieties,  such 
distracting  apprehensions  concerning  the  fixture,  eotUd  command 
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his  attention  in  the  way  he  did.     To  he  sure,  he  felt  that  it  was 
plainly  life-and-death  work  with  him ;  hut  he  might  have  derived 
g^eat  encouragement  from  perceiving  himself  possessed  of  that 
faculty   of  concentrating  the  attention,  which  the  Attorney- 
General  had  spoken  of  as  so  essential  an  attribute  of  a  lawyer. 
The  way  in  which  he  parcelled  out  his  time  was  this :     From 
the  time  that  he  entered  his  study  till  breakfast-time,  he  resolyed 
to  read  law — from  ten  o'clock  till  four  or  five,  was  to  be  spent 
at  Mr  Weasel's  chambers — and  the  evenings  were  to  be  devoted 
to  the  society  of  his  children,  his  wife,  and  sister,  and  also  to 
certain   occasional   literary  efforts,   from  which   he   hoped   to 
derive  some  little  increase  to  his  means.     This  was  severe  work ; 
but  it  was  probably  the  most  fortunate  and  salutary  thing  in  the 
world  for  Aubrey,  that  his  energies  should  be  thus  occupied, 
and  his  mind  kept  from  the  corroding  effects  of  constant  reflec- 
tion  upon  his  misfortunes,  and  dismal  apprehensions  concerning 
the  future.     After  he  had  spent  a  few  days  in  Mr  Weasel's 
chambers,  a  good  deal  of  his  prejudice  against  that  gentleman 
began  to  wear  off.     Mr  Aubrey  found  him  all  that  the  Attor* 
ney- General  had  described  him  as  being — a  very  acute  and  able 
lawyer,  with  a  constant  current  of  important,  varied,  and  instrue* 
tive  business  running  through  his  chambers,  and  every  disposi* 
tion  to  render  his  utmost  assistance  to  Mr  Aubrey,  whom  he 
quickly  found  out  to  be  a  man  of  very  superior  intellect,  and  most 
seriously  bent  upon  acquiring  a  knowledge  of  the  profession* 
Mr  Weasel  was  not  blessed  with  the  power  of  formally  commu- 
nicating elementary  knowledge ;   Mr  Aubrey  had,  as  it  were,  to 
extract  from  him  what  he  wanted,  with  something  like  a  painful 
effort.     The  advantages  of  his  position  were  the  innumerable 
practical  hints  and  suggestions  as  to  the  mode  of  dealing  with 
miscellaneous  business,  which  he  derived  from  a  watchful  atten- 
tion to  whatever  passed  in  chambers — ^to  the  mode  in  which 
Weasel  hunted  up  and  applied  his  law,  and  reduced  the  facts 
involved  in  litigation  into  legal  shape  and  language,  in  the  pro- 
cess of  pleading.     The  penetrating  eye  of  Mr  Aubrey,  thus 
closely  fixed  on  every  thing  that  came  under  his  notice,  quickly 
began  to  discover  and  appreciate  the  good  sense,  the  practicid 
utility  of  most  of  the  positive  rules  of  law  which  he  saw  in  oper* 
ation ;  and  at  the  end  of  a  fortnight  or  three  weeks,  he  b^an 
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to  feel  interest  in  the  study  upon  which  he  had  so  vigorouslj 
entered,  and  in  which  he  felt  himself  making  real  progress. 
Mr  Weasel,  during  even  that  time,  perceived  the  prodigious 
raperiority  of  Mr  Auhrej  over  another  pupil,  who  had  nearly 
completed  his  second  year  in  Mr  Weasel's  chambers,  after  a 
twelvemonth  spent  in  a  conveyancer's ;  not,  of  course,  in  respect 
of  legal  knowledge,  but  of  intellectual  power  and  aptitude  for 
business. — Mr  Aubrey  would  return  to  Vivian  Street  about  six 
o'clock  each  day,  a  little  fatigued  with  a  very  long  day's  work, 
(for  he  was  never  later  than  five  o'clock  in  entering  his  study  in 
the  morning ;)  but  quickly  cheered  and  refreshed  by  the  sight  of 
the  fond  and  lovely  beings  whom  he  there  rejoined,  and  who  had 
been  counting  the  very  minutes  till  he  returned.  Every  day 
knit  that  little  family  together,  if  possible,  in  stronger  bonds  of 
love ;  for  they  clung  to  each  other  with  a  feeling  of  having  been 
thrust  out  of  the  great  gay  world  together,  and  sent,  as  it  were, 
upon  a  pilgrimage  afar,  amidst  scenes  of  increasing  gloom,  diffi- 
culty, and  danger.  Every  day  that  bore  them  further  from  their 
expulsion  from  Yatton,  as  it  were,  mellowed  their  recollections 
of  past  scenes,  and  poured  upon  their  wounded  feelings  the 
soothing  balm  of  pious  resignation ;  and  sometimes,  also,  faint 
and  trembling  beams  of  hope  concerning  the  future,  would  steal 
across  the  gloomy  chambers  of  their  hearts.  Thank  God,  the 
view  of  the  past  presented  to  them  no  occasion  for  shame,  for 
remorse,  for  self-condemnation  I  They  trusted  that,  in  their  day 
of  wealth  and  distinction,  they  had  not  been  found  wanting  in 
the  discharge  of  the  duties  imposed  upon  them.  Therefore  they 
had  consolation  from  a  view  of  the  past.  But  the  futube— 
indeed — 

*'  Shadows,  clouds,  and  darkness  rested  on  it.'* 

Their  hearts  involuntarily  fluttered  and  shrank  within  them, 
-when  they  gazed  upon  the  threatening  gloom  that  hung  over  it* 
Their  straitened  circumstances — an  honourable  poverty — had 
been  a  burden  light,  indeed,  to  bear.  They  were  very  happy  in  one 
another's  company ;  their  house,  though  small,  was  convenient, 
and  even  elegantly  comfortable  ;  they  had  health ;  Mr  Aubrey 
had  constant  exercise  for  an  active  and  vigorous  mind,  in  the 
acquisition  of  the  learning  of  a  noble  profession,  the  practice  of 


196  TEN  THOUSAND  A-TEAB. 

which  might  possihly  hereafter  raise  all  of  them  to  eyen  affluence 
and  distinction — at  all  crents,  might  secure  them  the  substantial 
comforts  of  life.  But  Mr  Aubrey  would  have  moments  of  heavi- 
ness and  trepidation.  When  engaged  in  his  little  study,  in  the 
profound  solitude  and  silence  of  the  early  morning,  while  he  was 
thus  straining  his  faculties  to  their  utmost,  on  behalf  of  the 
sweet  innocent  beings — his  wife — his  children — his  sister^ 
sleeping  above,  he  would  sometimes  lean  back  in  his  chair,  with 
a  very  deep  sigh,  and  sink  into  a  reverie — oh,  how  sad  and 
painful  I — deepening  occasionally  into  agony ;  but  he  would  sud- 
denly arouse  himself,  and  resume  his  studies  with  a  powerful 
effort  at  abstraction — with  additional  intensity  of  application. 
How  could  he  be  otherwise  than  momentarily  paralysed^  when 
he  surveyed  his  alarming  and  tremendous  pecuniary  liabilities  ? 
Bills  of  costs — Heaven  only  knew  to  what  amount — due  to  Messrs 
Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Snap  ;  to  his  own  attorneys,  Messrs  Run* 
nington  ;  and  to  Mr  Parkinson  :  and  then — sickening  and  fearful 
object ! — the  Mesne  Profits — what  was  to  become  of  them  all  ? 
The  mind  that,  in  the  presence  of  such  disturbing  forces  as  these, 
could  apply  its  energies  so  successfully  as  did  that  of  Mr  Aubrey 
to  the  acquisition  of  knowledge,  with  any  degree  of  calmness,  must 
surely  liave  been  of  no  common  order,  and  have  undergone  no 
slight  discipline ;  but,  alas  I  alas  I  what  could  all  this  have  availed 
him,  unless  he  had  been  vouchsafed  assistance  from  on  high  ? 
When  the  waters  were  come  in  unto  his  soul;  when  he  was  sifUnnff 
in  deep  mire,  where  there  was  no  standing;  when  he  was  come  into 
deep  waters,  where  the  floods  overflowed  him — whither  was  he  to 
look  but  to  one  quarter,  and  that  above,  with  earnest,  and  fiiith- 
ful,  and  constant  supplication  to  the  Almighty  ? 

The  constant  apprehension  of  very  g^oat  evil — suspense is  a 

state  almost  as  terrible  and  insupportable,  especially  to  those  of 
lively  susceptibilities,  as  that  produced  by  the  infliction  of  the 
evil.  Every  morning  when  Aubrey  left  home,  he  dreaded  to 
think  of  what  might  happen  before  his  return ;  and  when  he 
quitted  the  Temple,  he  felt  a  sinking  of  the  heart  when  he  thought 
of  what  might  have  transpired  in  his  absence.  In  fact,  they  all 
of  them  felt  like  those  whom  the  ominous  silence  and  repose  of 
surrounding  nature — a  portentous  calm  and  gloom  overhead-— 
fill  with  trembling  apprehension  of  the  coming  storm.     Their 
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fears  are  quickened  bj  the  occasional  falling  of  large  spreading 
drops  of  rain  through  the  sultry  sky,  not  a  breath  of  air  stir- 
ring. Upward  is  oft  turned  the  pale  cheek  and  apprehen- 
sire  eye  towards  the  black  accumulating  clouds,  from  which 
may  soon  flame  the  destructive  lightning — what,  in  such  a  case, 
is  there  to  rely  upon,  but  the  mercy  of  Him  around  whose  throne 
are  clouds  and  darkness,  and  the  whirlwind  and  tempest  his 
ordering  ? 

They  were  sitting  one  morning  at  their  usual  early  and  simple 
breakfast,  and  Mr  Aubrey  was  reading  aloud,  for  his  wife  and 
sister's  suggestions,  a  second  article  which  he  had  commenced 
overnight,  designed  for  one  of  the  Reviews — having  about  a 
fortnight  before  sent  off  his  first  e£R)rt,  about  which,  however, 
he  had  as  yet  heard  nothing ;  and  Kate  was  playfully  patting  his 
cheek,  and  telling  him  that,  for  all  he  might  say  to  the  contrary, 
a  particular  expression  was  not,  in  her  opinion,  *^ elegant  English!** 

**  It  if,  you  pert  puss  of  a  critic,"  insisted  Aubrey,  with  a 
good-natured  laugh ;  and  then,  turiung  to  Mrs  Aubrey,  <*  What 
do  you  say,  Agnes  ?" 

«  Oh — why — I  really  like  it  very  much  as  it  is.** 

*'  I  sha'n't  alter  it,"  said  Aubrey  laughing. 

**  Then  Til  alter  it  when  you're  gone,"  quoth  Kate  with  af- 
fected pertness,  and  bringing  her  beautiful  laughing  face  so  near 
his  own,  with  a  kind  of  air  of  defiance,  that  he  kissed  her  fore- 
head, and  said  it  should  be  as  she  chose. 

Just  then  a  knock  at  the  door  announced  a  visitor,  who  proved 
to  be  Mr  Runnington.  Why  it  was,  they  hardly  knew ;  but 
they  all  slightly  changed  colour.  He  had  called  so  early,  he 
said,  to  ensure  seeing  Mr  Aubrey  before  he  went  to  the  Temple ; 
and,  though  he  had  been  shown  into  the  study,  Mr  Aubrey  in- 
sisted on  his  joining  the  breakfast  table. 

"  We've  very  plain  fare  for  you,  however,"  said  he,  as  Mr 
Runnington  yielded  to  his  wishes. 

Mr  Aubrey  perceived,  with  some  uneasiness,  that  the  kind  and 
thoughtful  countenance  of  Mr  Running^n  wore  rather  an  anxi- 
ous expression.  And  indeed  so  it  was.  W^hen  he  looked  at  those 
who  sat  before  him — lovely,  elegant,  yet  with  a  plainly  forced 
cheerfulness — reflected  on  the  sufferings  which  they  had  passed 
through,  and  that  which  was  in  store  for  them— and  for  the  first 
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bitter  instalment  of  which  he  had  come  to  prepare  Mr  Aubrey— « 
could  he  but  feel  rery  deep  sympathy  for  them  ?  Aa  soon  as  he 
had  retired  with  Mr  Aubrey  to  the  study,  in  a  low  tone  he  iu- 
formed  Mr  Aubrey  of  his  errand,  which  was  to  apprise  him  that, 
the  evening  before,  Messrs  Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Snap*8  bill 
had  come  in» 

<<  Well,  show  it  me,  if  you  please,"  said  Mr  Aubrey  calmly, 
extending  his  hand. 

'*  My  dear  sir,  why  do  you  suppose  I  hare  it  tm'^A  me?^  en- 
quired Mr  Running^n  with  a  concerned  air*  ^  You  are  not 
accustomed  to  such  matters — God  forbid  you  should  !  It  is  too 
bulky  for  me  to  have  brought  with  me,  and  lies  at  our  office  I  '^ 

"  What  is  the  amount  of  it,  then  ?"  enquired  Mr  Aubrey, 
dreading  to  hear  the  answer ;  while  Mr  Runnington  took  out 
of  his  pocket-book  a  slip  of  paper,  which  he  handed  to  Mr 
Aubrey,  and  on  which  the  latter  read — *  £3946,  14s.  6d.'  He 
gazed  at  it  for  some  moments  in  silence,  and  became  very  pale. 
Mr  Runnington  could  hardly  bear  to  look  at  him,  and  think  of 
the  two  lovely  women  in  the  adjoining  room,  who  were  so  fear- 
fully interested  in  the  intelligence  which  had  so  dismayed  Mr 
Aubrey. 

"  This  is  a  very — large — amount,"  said  he,  at  length,  with 
forced  calmness. 

<<  It  is  a  most  serious  affair,"  replied  Mr  Runnington,  shaking 
his  head  and  sighing. 

"  Then  there  is  yours — and  Mr  Parkinson's." 
"  Oh,  Mr  Aubrey — sufficient  for  the  day  is  the  evU  thereof/' 
"  Will  you  oblige  me  by  saying  what  is  the  probable  amount 
of  your  bill  ? "  enquired  Mr  Aubrey,  with  a  calmness  which 
seemed  lent  to  him  by  despair. 

**  Oh !  I  assure  you  we  have  thought  nothing  at  all  about  ity 
nor  shall  we  for  some  time  to  come,  Mr  Aubrey.  We  hare  not 
the  slightest  intention  of  troubling  ourselves,  or  you,  with  the 
matter  till  you  may  be  in  a  position  to  attend  to  it  without  serious 
inconvenience." 

"  But  do  favour  me  with  something  like  a  notion,*'  pressed  the 
unhappy  Aubrey. 

"  Why — ^perhaps  I  am  hardly  doing  right  in  mentioning  it; 
but  whenever  our  bill  is  sent  in,  it  will  be  less  by  some  six  bun* 
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dred  and  fiftj  pounds,  by  the  noble  generosity  of  the  Attomej- 
Creneral,  who  has  returned  all  his  fees " 

**  Returned  all  his  fees !  '*  echoed  Mr  Aubrey  starting,  while 
the  colour  rushed  into  his  cheek,  and  the  expression  of  his  coun- 
tenance was  of  pride  struggling  with  astonishment,  and  gratitude, 
and  admiration.  He  exquisitely  appreciated  the  conduct  of  his 
distinguished  friend ;  and  at  the  same  time  felt  a  totally  new  and 
Tery  painful  sense  of  pecuniary  obligation. 

^  I  feel,  Mr  Aubrey,  that  I  have  broken  my  promise  to  the 
Attorney- General,  who  extracted  from  me  a  solemn  pledge,  to 
endeavour  so  to  manage  the  matter  as  that  you  should  never 
know  it.  What  is  it,  after  all — ^noble  as  it  is — ^to  the  Attorney- 
General,  with  his  £12,000  or  £15,000  a-year?" 

**  Oh — do  not  talk  sOy  Mr  Running^on ;  I  am  overpowered^ 
oppressed.  Never  in  all  my  life  have  I  experienced  feelings  like 
those  by  which  I  am  now  agitated!*'  He  rose,  and  stood  oppo- 
site the  window  for  a  few  minutes-— neither  of  them  speaking. 
Then  he  returned  to  his  seat. 

**  How  much  does  that  leave  me  your  debtor?" 

"  Why — really  it  is  hard  to  say,  unprepared — I  should  imagine 
that  our  account  is  reduced  to  some  £1500  or  £1600 — about 
which 

"  Then  there  is  Mr  Parkinson's,"  said  Aubrey  in  a  low  tone> 
but  with  a  desperate  air;  presently  adding — **Hcre  are  some 
jCGOOO  or  £7000  to  start  with ;  and  then  we  come  to  the  mesne 
profits — gracious,  gracious  God ! "  he  suddenly  added,  with  a 
visible  shudder.  He  folded  his  arms  convulsively,  and  gazed,  for 
a  second  or  two,  at  Mr  Runnington,  with  an  eye  whose  expres- 
sion was  overpowering.  In  his  face  Mr  Runnington  beheld  no 
longer  the  mild  and  melancholy  expression  to  which  he  had  been 
accustomed,  but  a  sternness  and  power  were  apparent  in  his  fea- 
tures, which  Mr  Runnington  had  not  imagined  them  capable  of 
exhibiting.  They  told  of  a  strong  soul  thoroughly  roused,  and 
excited,  and  in  agony.  At  that  moment  a  knocking  was  heard 
at  the  door,  as  of  very  little  fingers.  *'  Come  in !"  exclaimed  Mr 
Aubrey,  with  unusual  quickness  and  sternness.  The  door  was 
gently  opened,  and  Charles's  little  face  peeped  into  the  room 
timidly,  quite  startled  by  the  tone  in  which  he  had  been  addressed. 
*'  Come  in,  my  child  I "  said  Mr  Aubrey,  rather  tremulouslyy 
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when  he  saw  that  it  was  his  soth  and  observed  the  apprdienuTe- 
ncss  overspreading  his  little  features.  Charles  immediatelj 
advanced,  with  a  serious  submissive  air,  sajing — ^  This  letter  is 
just  come — Mannna  sent  me  with  it,  dear  papa ** 

'<  Give  it  me,  Charles,'*  said  Mr  Aubrey,  extending  his  hand 
for  it,  while  with  the  other  he  gentlj  placed  the  child  upon  his 
lap,  and  kissed  him.  '*  Tm  not  angrj  with  you,  CharleSy"  said 
he  tenderly. 

"  Tve  not  been  naughty,  you  know,  dear  papa!"  said  he  with 
innocent  surprise. 

**  No,  no,  my  little  love.**  The  ruined  father  could  say  ne 
more ;  but  putting  aside  the  child's  flowing  curly  locks  from  his 
temples,  as  it  were  mechanically,  he  gazed  on  bis  little  face  for 
a  moment,  and  then  folded  him  in  his  arms  with  unspeakable 
tenderness.  Mr  Uunnington  rose,  and  stood  for  some  moments 
gazing  through  the  window,  unwilling  that  his  own  emotion 
should  he  observed.  When  Mr  Aubrey  opened  the  letter,  it 
proved  to  be  from  the  publisher  of  tlie  Review  to  which  he  had 
sent  Ills  article,  enclosing  a  cheque  for  forty  guineas,  expressing 
an  earnest  desire  that  he  would  continue  his  contributions,  and 
assuring  him  that  the  editor  considered  the  article  **  in  every 
way  a<lmirttblc."  As  soon  as  he  had  glanced  over  the  letter—* 
*'  You  little  messenger  of  hope  and  mercy  I "  he  thought,  again 
kissing  his  son,  who  sat  passively  gazing  at  the  agitated  coun^ 
tenance  of  his  fatiikr — *'  I  cannot,  I  will  not  despair  I  You 
have  brought  me,  as  it  were,  a  ray  of  light  from  heaven,  piercing 
the  ftioriul  gloom  of  my  situation :  'tis  a  token,  surely,  that  I  am 
not  forgotten :  1  feel  as  though  an  angel,  momentarily  brighten- 
ing  the  night  of  sorrow,  had  come  and  whispered  in  my  ear-* 
*  COURAGE  I '  "  His  features  began  to  resume  their  natural  sere- 
nity of  expression.  **  Take  it  in  to  your  mamma,"  said  he» 
kissing  little  Charles,  and  dispatching  him  with  the  letter. 
Shortly  afterwards,  as  soon  as  he  had  recovered  the  command  of 
his  manner  sufHciently  to  avoid  occasioning  uneasiness  to  Mrs 
and  Miss  Aubrey,  he  proposed  to  Mr  Uunnington  that  they  should 
walk  towards  the  Temple  ;  and  bidding  adieu  to  those  whom  he 
left  behind  him,  without  giving  them  an  opportunity  to  ask  him 
as  to  the  nature  of  Mr  Uunnington 's  errand,  but  leaving  them  in 
high  spirits  at  the  letter  which  he  had  sent  in  to  them,  he  quitted 
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the  house  arm-in-arm  with  Mr  Runnington.  I  am  persuaded 
that  if  that  gentleman  had  had  no  one  to  consult,  he  would  have 
relieved  Mr  Aubrey  altogether  from  liability  to  him;  but  he  had 
four  partners;  their  own  pecuniary  outlay  had  been  consider- 
able ;  and,  therefore,  the  thing  was  really  out  of  the  question. 
As  they  walked  along,  in  the  course  of  much  anxious  conversa- 
tion, Mr  Runnington  told  Mr  Aubrey  that  he  considered  Messrs 
Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Snap's  bill  to  be  extortionate ;  and  that  it 
mig^t,  on  taxation — a  process  which  he  explained  to  Mr  Aubrey 
—be  reduced,  probably,  by  at  least  one-half.  But  he  also 
reminded  Mr  Aubrey  of  the  power  which  they  held  in  their 
hands,  in  respect  of  the  mesne  profits  ;  and  intimated  his  opinion, 
that  in  all  probability  they  had  made  out  their  bill  with  an  eye 
to  such  considerations — namely,  that  it  should  be  discharged 
without  rigorous  scrutiny  into  its  constituent  items,  before  they 
would  listen  to  any  terms  whatever  for  the  payment  of  the  mesne 
profits ;  and  that  Mr  Aubrey's  position,  with  respect  to  Messrs 
Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Snap,  was  one  which  required  the  greatest 
possible  deliberation  and  circumspection  on  his  part,  especially 
in  the  matter  of  the  bill  just  delivered  in  by  them. 

**  I  see  I  The  whole,"  said  Mr  Aubrey,  '*  comes  to  this :  they 
will  relieve  me  from  liability  to  Mr  Titmouse,  for  as  much  of 
what  may  be  due  to  him,  as  they  can  divert  into  their  own 
pockets!" 

**  That  certainly  seems  very  much  like  it,"  replied  Mr  Run- 
nington, shrugging  his  shoulders  ;  *<  but  you  will  leave  all  such 
considerations  and  matters  to  us;  and  rely  on  our  honour  and  our 
discretion.  At  what  may  appear  to  us  the  exact  moment  for 
doing  so  with  effect,  depend  upon  our  most  cautious  interference. 
We  know,  Mr  Aubrey,  the  kind  of  people  we  have  to  deal  with. 
Mr  Titmouse  is  very  likely  to  be  merely  a  puppet  in  their  hands 
—at  least  in  those  of  Mr  Gammon,  who  is  a  very  long-headed 
man,  and  with  whom,  I  have  no  doubt,  our  negotiations  will  have 
to  be  carried  on." 

'<  That  is  just  what  the  Attorney- General  said — and  he  incited 
me,  moreover,  to  converse  with  him  whenever  I  might  consider 
that  his  advice  would  be  useful." 

"  Could  you  have  a  better  adviser  ?  He  has  a  most  penetra- 
ting sagacity,  long  exercised — in  short,  his  qualifications  are 
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cnnsiinimatc ;  and  I  should  not  hesitate  about  consulting^  him 
whenever  we  feel  at  a  loss." 

"  Why  should  I  dis^ise  any  thing  from  you,  Mr  Running- 
ton?** — said  Aubrey — ''you  ought  to  know  the  exact  state  of  my 
afi'airs.  I  have  a  little  family  plate,  which  I  could  not  bear  to 
part  with ;  my  books  ;  and  the  remnants  of  the  furniture  at  Yat- 
ton,  which  I  have  saved  in  order  to  furnish  our  present  residence. 
Besides  this,  the  outside  of  all  that  I  am  possessed  of — and  I 
have  no  exj>cctations,  nor  has  my  wife  nor  my  poor  sister,  from 
any  quarter — is  a  sum  of  about  £3000  in  the  funds,  and  £423 
at  my  banker's.  Those  are  my  circumstances ;  they  appal  me 
merely  in  stating  them: — Why,  I  owe  double  the  sum  I  hare 
named,  for  lawyers*  bills  only.  I  have  not  enough,  without  part- 
ing with  my  books  and  plate^  to  discharge  eyen  Messrs  Quirk, 
Gammon,  and  Snap's  bill  I" 

<*  It  would  be  cruel  and  absurd  in  me  not  to  express  at  once, 
Mr  Aubrey,  my  conviction  that  your  situation  is  fearfully  criti- 
cal ;  and  that  your  sole  hope  is  in  the  treatment  which  may  be 
expected  from  Messrs  Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Snap,  and  their 
client,  Mr  Titmouse.  Serious  as  are,  at  present,  your  other 
liabilities — to  that  one,  they  are  but  as  a  bucket  of  water  to  the 
Thames.  As  we  are  talking,  Mr  Aubrey,  in  this  candid  and 
unrestrained  manner,  I  will  tell  you  my  chief  source  of  apprehen- 
sion on  your  aeruunt,  with  reference  to  Messrs  Quirk,  Ganmion, 
and  Snap :  namely,  that  they  may  possibly  speculate  on  your 
being  able,  if  placed  in  real  peril,  to  call  around  you,  in  your 
extremity,  a  host  of  wealthy  and  jiowerful  friends — as  security, 
or  otherwise " 

"  Thoy  will  find  themselves,  then,  utterly  mistaken.  If  they 
and  their  client  are  really  capable  of  such  shocking  brutality-^ 
such  wanton  oppression — let  them  do  their  worst:  I  am  resigned. 
Providence  will  find  out  a  shelter  for  my  wife  and  children,  and 
my  dear,  devoted,  high-spirited  sister ;  and  as  for  myself,  rather 
than  satiate  the  rapacity  of  such  wretches,  by  plundering  good- 
natured  and  generous  friends,  I  will  end  my  days  in  prison." 

Mr  Aubrey  was  evidently  not  a  little  excited  while  he  said 
this  ;  but  there  was  that  in  his  tone  of  voice,  and  in  his  eye,  which 
told  Mr  Runnington  that  he  meant  what  he  said ;  and  that9  as 
soon  as  it  should  have  come  to  the  point  of  oppression  and  injiu* 
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tice,  no  man  could  resist  more  powerfully,  or  endure  with  a  more 
digniGed  and  inflexible  resolution.  But  Mr  Runnington  would 
fain  hope  that  it  would  not  come  to  such  an  issue.  He  consoled  Mr 
Aubrey  with  assurances  that,  as  for  their  own  demand,  it  might 
stand  over  for  several  years :  and  that  so,  he  was  sure,  would  it 
be  with  the  far  lesser  demand  of  Mr  Parkinson ;  and  that  if,  by 
li  great  effort,  sufficient  could  be  raised  to  discharge  promptly 
the  bill  of  Messrs  Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Snap,  some  much  more 
favourable  arrangement  respecting  the  amount  and  mode  of  pay- 
ment of  the  mesne  profits  might  be  effected — -leaving  Mr  Aubrey, 
in  the  mean  time,  leisure  to  apply  himself  vigorously  to  his 
studies  for  the  bar,  for  which  Mr  Runnington  assured  him  that 
he  considered  him  peculiarly  qualified ;  and  pledged  himself  to 
back  him  with  all  the  influence  he  had,  or  could  command. 

"Gracious  Heaven,  Mr  Runnington  I"  said  Aubrey,  with  a 
little  excitement,  "  is  it  not  very  nearly  intolerable  that  I  should 
pass  the  prime  of  my  days  in  thraldom  to  such  people  as  these, 
and  be  encircled  by  the  chains  of  such  a  man  as  this  Titmouse 
is  represented  as  being  ?  I  will  not  call  myself  his  foe,  nor  his 
victim ;  but  I  am  the  one  through  whose  sudden  destitution  he 
has  obtained  a  splendid  fortune.  I  did  not  knowingly  deprive 
him  of  it — he  must  be  bereft  of  all  the  ordinary  feelings  of 
humanity,  to  place  me,  whom  he  has  already  stripped  of  all,  upon 
the  rack — the  rack  of  extortion  !  Oh  I  put  me  in  his  place,  and 
him  in  mine — do  you  think  I  would  not  have  be^n  satisfied  with 
what  I  had  gained  ?  Would  /  have  alarmed  and  tortured  him  by 
calling  for  an  account  of  what  he  had  spent  with  a  firm,  a  rea- 
sonable persuasion  that  it  was  his  own  ?  Oh,  no  !  I  could  not 
only  have  forgiven  him  all,  but  endeavoured  to  secure  him  from 
future  want."  He  sighed.  "  Oh,  that  I  were  at  this  moment  a 
finee  man  I  pauper — sed  in  meo  cere ;  that  I  had  but  five  hundred 
pounds  to  keep  me  and  mine  for  a  year  or  two — with  a  mind  at 
ease  and  fit  for  study !  but  here  we  are,  at  the  Temple.  When 
shall  we  meet  again — or  shall  I  hear  from  you?*' 

**  Very  shortly,"  replied  Mr  Runnington,  who  for  the  last  few 
minutes  had  been  listening  to  Mr  Aubrey  in  respectful  and  sym- 
pathising silence ;  and  shaking  him  warmly  by  the  hand,  with 
much  cordiality  and  fervency  of  manner,  he  pledged  himself  to 
do  all  in  his  power  to  promote  his  interests. 


\jL> 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 

When  Mr  Aubrey  an*ived  at  Mr  WeasePs  ebambers,  he  looked 
dejected  and  harassed  ;  but,  with  a  Doble  effort  of  self-command, 
at  once  addressed  himself,  calmly  and  vigorously,  to  the  business 
of  the  day.  From  time  to  time  he  peremptorily  excluded  the 
harassing  thoughts  and  recollections  arising  out  of  his  morning's 
interview  with  Mr  Kunnington  ;  and  succeeded  in  concentrating 
his  attention  upon  a  case  of  more  than  usual  intricacy  and  multi- 
fariousness of  details,  which  Mr  Weasel,  having  glanced  over, 
had  laid  aside  for  a  more  leisurely  perusal.  He  handed  it,  how« 
ever,  to  Mr  Aubrey  soon  after  his  arrival,  with  something 
approaching  to  a  secret  satisfaction,  in  the  expectation  of  its 
'<  proving  too  much  for  him ;"  but  he  was  mistaken.  Mr  Aubrey 
left  a  little  earlier  than  usual ;  but  not  before  he  had  sent  in  the 
voluminous  <<  case"  to  Mr  WeaseVs  room  by  the  clerk,  together 
with  a  half-sheet  of  draft  paper,  containing  a  brief  summary  of 
the  results  at  which  he  had  arrived ;  and  which  not  a  little  sur- 
prised Mr  Weasel.  The  case  did  not  happen  to  involve  much 
technical  knowledge  ;  but  in  respect  of  the  imperfect  manner  in 
which  it  was  dr^wn  up,  and  the  confusion  worse  confounded  of 
the  transactions  themselves,  out  of  which  the  questions  arose, 
required  patient  persevering  attention,  strength  of  memory,  and 
g^eat  clear-headedness.  In  short,  Weasel  owned  to  himself  that 
poor  Aubrey  had  taken  a  very  masterly  view  of  the  case ;  and 
how  would  his  estimate  of  his  pupil's  ability  have  been  enhanced, 
by  a  knowledge  of  the  situation  in  which  he  was  placed — one  so 
calculated  to  distract  his  attention,  and  prevent  that  hearty  and 
complete  devotion  to  legal  studies,  without  which  Mr  Weasel 
well  knew  how  vain  was  the  attempt  to  master  them  ? 

•*  Have  you  read  Aubrey's  opinion  on  that  troublesome  cas^^ 
I  mean  the  Cornish  Bank  ?"  enquired  Weasel,  taking  a  pinch  of 
snuff,  of  Mr  Thorough  pace,  another  pupil  who  had  just  taken  his 
seat  beside  Mr  Weasel,  to  see  him  "  settle"  [t.  «.,  score  out,  in- 
terline, and  alter]  a  pleading  drawn  by  the  aforesaid  Thorough- 
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pace.  That  gentleman  replied  in  the  negatiyc.  "  He's  got  a 
headpiece  of  his  own,  I  can  tell  you.  Egad,  somehow  or  another, 
he  always  contrives  to  hit  the  nail  on  the  head." 

"  I*d  a  sort  of  notion,  the  very  first  day  he  came,  that  he  was 
a  superior  man,"  replied  Thoroughpace.  "  He  makes  very  few 
notes — seems  to  trust  entirely  to  his  head" 

"  Ah !  a  man  may  carry  that  too  far,"  interrupted  Mr  Weasel, 
thrusting  a  pinch  of  snuff  up  his  nose. 

**  Then  I  wish  /could,"  replied  Thoroughpace.  "  Isn't  there 
such  a  thing  as  making  the  hand  engross  the  business  of  the 
head  ?"  Mr  Weasel — recollecting  that  in  his  library  stood  twelve 
thick  folio  volumes  of  manuscript  '<  precedents,"  which  he  had 
been  fool  enough  to  copy  out  with  hb  own  hand  during  his  pupil- 
age, and  the  first  year  or  two  of  his  setting  up  in  business — 
hemmed,  and  again  applied  to  his  snuff-box.  **  How  do  you  get 
on  with  him  in  the  pupiFs  room  ?  *'  he  enquired. 

"  Why,  I  didn't  like  him  at  first.  Very  reserved,  and  has  a 
little  hauteur*  Even  now,  though  very  courteous,  he  says  little, 
seems  entirely  absorbed  by  his  studies,  and  yet  to  have  some- 
thing or  other  on  his  mind." 

**  Ah !  I  dare  say  1  Law  's  no  trifle,  I  warrant  him!  No  doubt 
it's  teasing  him ! "  replied  Weasel,  rather  complacently. 

^  By  Jove  I  but  I  don't  think  it  does.  I  never  saw  a  man  to 
whom  it  seemed  to  yisld  so  easily. — He's  a  particularly  gentle- 
mofdike  person,  by  the  way ;  and  there's  something  very  attrac- 
tive in  his  countenance.  He  seems  highly  connected.  I*ve  seen 
several  notes  come  here  for  him  with  coronets  on  the  seals,  and 
several  well-known" 

**  Oh — why,  you've  heard  of  the  great  cause  of  Doe  d.  Tit* 
mouse  V.  Jotter^  a  Yorkshire  ejectment  case,  tried  only  last  Spring 
assizes?  Well,  he's  the  defendant,  and  has,  I  hear,  lost  every 
thing." 

"  You  astonish  me  I  By  Jove,  but  he  had  need  work!" 

"  Shall  we  set  to  work,  Mr  Thoroughpace?"  said  Weasel 
suddenly,  looking  at  his  watch  lying  on  his  desk.  "  I*ve  pro« 
mised  to  let  them  have  this  plea  by  six  o'clock — or  the  other  side 
will  be  signing  judgment ;"  and  plunging  his  pen  into  the  ink- 
stand, to  work  he  went,  more  suo,  as  if  such  a  man  as  his  pupil 
Mr  Aubrey,  had  never  existed.     He  was  not  at  all  a  hard-hearted 
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man  ;  but  I  believe  that  if  a  capias  ad  satisfaciendum  (t.  e.  final 
process  to  take  the  body  into  custody)  against  Charles  Aubrey, 
Esquire,  had  come  into  Mr  WeaseFs  chambers  to  settle,  as  requi- 
ring speciiil  accuracy — after  humming  and  hawing  a  bit — and 
taking  an  extra  pinch  of  snuff,  he  would  have  settled  it,  marked 
his  seveii-and- sixpence  in  the  comer,  and  sent  it  out  with  otber 
papers,  consoling  himself  with  this  just  reflection,  that  the  thing 
must  be  done  by  soniehody  !  and  he  might  as  well  have  ihefee  as 
anv  one  else ! 

On  Mr  Aubrey's  return  home  to  dinner,  he  found  that  his  sis- 
ter had  received  another  long  letter  from  Dr  Tatham,  to  which 
was  appended  a  postscript  mentioning  Mr  Gammon  in  such  terms 
as  suggested  to  Mr  Aubrey  a  little  scheme  which  he  resolved  to 
carry  into  effect  on  the  morrow — namely,  to  call  himself  at  the 
office  of  Messrs  Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Snap,  and  seek  an  inter- 
view with  Mr  Gammon,  who,  Dr  Tatham  stated,  had  quitted 
Yatton  for  town  only  the  day  before  the  doctor  had  written  to 
Miss  Aubrey.  After  a  very  restless  and  unhappy  night,  during 
which  he  was  tormented  with  all  kinds  of  dismal  dreams,  Messrs 
Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Snap  figuring  in  each  as  the  stem  and 
mysterious  arbiters  of  his  earthly  destiny,  he  resolved  to  put  an 
end  to  his  present  insupportable  suspense — ^to  learn  at  once  the 
extent  of  what  he  had  either  to  hope  or  to  fear — ^by  calling  that 
very  afternoon  at  Saffron  Hill.  For  that  purpose,  he  quitted  Mr 
Weasel's  at  the  early  hour  of  three  o'clock ;  and  straightway 
bent  his  steps  through  Fetter  Lane  to  Hatton  Garden,  and  thence 
enquiring  his  way  to  Saffron  Hill.  He  was  not  long  in  finding 
the  house  of  which  he  was  in  quest,  his  eye  being  soon  attracted 
by  the  great,  gleaming  brass-plate  with  <<  Quirk,  Gammon,  and 
Snap,"  as  prominent  and  threatening  as  ever  those  names  had 
appeared  to  Titmouse  in  the  day  of  his  agony  and  suspense.  A 
had  stood  gazing  at  them  with  idiot  longing  and  vulgar  appre* 
hension,  as  the  reader  has  seen.  How  very  different  a  person 
now  looked  at  them  with  feelings  of  intense  interest  and  over- 
mastering anxiety,  as  at  the  names  of  those  who  had  him  com- 
pletely in  their  power — his  fortunes,  his  liberty y  his  livelihood, 
and  that  of  the  dear  beings  whose  interests,  whose  all  on  earth, 
whose  personal  safety  were  bound  up  in  his.  Mr  Aubrey,  with 
a  jaded  air,  dressed  in  a  buttoned  black  surtout,  and  with  an  um* 
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brella  under  his  arm,  entered  the  hall,  where  were  sitting  and 
standing  several  strange-looking  people — one  or  two  suffering 
eyidentlj  great  agitation ;  in  fact,  relatives  of  prisoners  whose 
trials  for  capital  offences  were  coining  on  the  next  day  at  New* 
grate — and  made  his  waj  into  a  room,  on  the  door  of  which  he 
read  «  Clerk's  Room." 

<«  Now,  sir,  your  husiness  ?"  said  a  showily  dressed  Jewish- 
looking  youth,  lolling  at  a  desk  from  which  he  did  not  move,  and 
speaking  in  a  tone  of  very  disagreeable  assurance. 

"  Is  Mr  Gammon  within  ? "  enquired  Mr  Aubrey,  taking  off 
his  hat ;  and  there  was  a  certain  something  in  his  voice,  counte- 
nance, and  bearing,  that  induced  the  personage  he  addressed  to 
•lip  off  his  stool,  and  exhibit  as  courteous  an  air  as  he  could  pos- 
ubly  assume. 

**  Mr  Gammon  is  in  his  room,  sir,  and  alone.  I  believe  he  is 
rather  busy — ^but  IVe  no  doubt  you  can  see  him." 

**  The  fact  was,  that  at  that  moment  Mr  Gammon  was  engaged 
drawing  up  '*  Instructions  to  prepare  Declaration"  in  an  action 
for  mesne  profits,  against  Mr  Aubrey!  He  had  only  the  day 
before  returned  from  Yatton,  where  circumstances  had  occurred 
which  had  quickened  their  intended  proceeding  against  Mr  Au- 
brey— as  the  first  quarter  to  which,  at  Mr  Titmouse's  sugges- 
tion, they  were  to  look  for  a  considerable  supply  of  ready  money. 
That  morning,  in  the  very  room  into  which  Mr  Aubrey  was  to 
be  presently  shown,  had  taken  place  a  long  discussion  between 
Mr  Quirk  and  Mr  Gammon,  on  the  subject  which  had  now 
brought  to  their  office  Mr  Aubrey.  Mr  Quirk  was  for  making 
short  work  of  it — for  'Agoing  straight  a-head" — and  getting 
the  whole  £60,000,  or  security  for  the  greater  portion,  and 
£20,000  down!  Gammon,  however,  was  of  opinion  that  that 
was  mere  madness ;  that  by  attempting  to  proceed  to  extremi- 
ties against  so  unfortunate  a  sufferer  as  Mr  Aubrey,  they 
could  not  fail  of  drawing  down  on  themselves  and  their  client 
universal  execration ;  and,  moreover,  of  driving  Mr  Aubrey 
desperate,  and  forcing  him  either  to  quit  the  country,  or  accept 
the  protection  of  the  insolvent  laws.  He  had,  at  length, 
satisfied  Mr  Quirk  that  their  only  chance  was  in  gentle- 
ness and  moderation;  and  the  old  gentleman  had,  as  usual, 
agreed  to  adopt  the  plan  of  operations  suggested  by  Gammon. 
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The  latter  personage  had  quite  as  keen  a  desire  and  firm  deter- 
mination as  the  former,  to  wring  out  of  their  wretched  victim 
the  very  last  farthing  that  there  was  the  slightest  probability  of 
obtaining ;  for  Titmouse  had  pointed  to  that  quarter  for  the  dis- 
charge of  his  ten  thousand  pound  bond  to  the  firm,  and  also  their 
bill  of  costs  to  him,  (which  contained  some  three  hundred  items, 
slightly  varied  in  language,  that  were  also  charged  in  their 
bill  to  Mr  Aubrey ;)  then  twenty — or  at  least  fifteen  thousand 
pounds,  were  to  be  handed  over  to  himself,  Titmouse;  and  all 
the  rest  that  could  be  got,  Mr  Gammon  might  appropriate  to  his 
own  use.  His  enquiries  into  Mr  Aubrey's  circumstances,  had 
completely  convinced  him  that  it  would  be  impossible  to  extract, 
any  considerable  sum  from  that  unfortunate  gentleman  ;  and  that 
if  they  could  contrive  to  get  their  bill  paid,  perhaps  substantial 
security  for  four  or  five  thousand  of  the  mesne  profits,  and  his 
own  personal  security  for  the  payment  of  any  portion  of  the 
remainder,  hereafter — they  had  better  rest  satisfied— and  look 
for  liquidation  of  their  own  heavy  claim  to  a  mortgage  upon  the 
Yatton  estates.  Mr  Gammon  had  also  proposed  to  himself  cer- 
tain other  objects,  in  dealing  with  Mr  Aubrey,  than  the  mere 
extraction  of  money  from  him ;  and,  in  short,  prompted  by  con- 
siderations, such  as  those  above  intimated,  he  had  come  to  the 
determination,  an  hour  or  so  before  Mr  Aubrey's  most  nnex« 
pected  visit,  to  be  at  once  prepared  with  the  necessary  means  for 
setting  in  motion  legal  proceedings  for  the  recovery  of  the  arrear 
of  mesne  profits. 

<<  Have  I  the  honour  to  address  Mr  Gammon?"  commenced 
Mr  Aubrey  courteously,  on  being  shown  into  the  room— not 
announced  by  name — where  Gammon  sat  busily  engaged  writing 
out  the  *^  Instructions "  for  framing  the  rack  on  which  it  was 
designed  to  extend  the  as  yet  unconscious  Aubrey. 

<<  Sir,  my  name  is  Gammon,"  he  replied,  colouring  a  little- 
rising  from  his  chair,  with  an  expression  of  very  great  surprise 
— "  I  believe  I  have  the  honour  of  seeing  Mr  Aubrey  ? — I  b^ 
you  will  allow  me  to  offer  you  a  chair  ** — ^he  continued,  placing 
one  as  far  as  he  could  from  the  table,  and  then,  getting  another, 
he  sat  down  between  Mr  Aubrey  and  the  table ;  expecting  to 
hear  his  visitor  at  once  open  the  subject  of  their  bill,  which  thej 
had  so  recently  sent  in. 


TJBN  THOUSAND  A- TEAS.  209 

^  Will  you  suffer  me,  Mr  Aubrey,"  commenced  Gammon,  with 
a  bland  and  subdued  air,  not  fulsome,  but  extremely  deferential, 
**  before  entering  on  any  business  which  may  have  brought  you 
here,  to  express  deep  and  sincere  sympathy  with  your  sufferings, 
and  my  personal  regret  at  the  share  we  have  had  in  the  proceed- 
ings which  have  ended  so  adversely  for  your  interests  ?  But 
our  duty  as  professional  men,  Mr  Aubrey,  is  often  as  plain  as 
painful!'' 

**  I  feel  oblig^,  sir,  for  your  kind  expressions  of  sympathy — 
bat  I  cannot  for  a  moment  conceive  any  apology  necessary. 
Neither  I  nor  my  advisers  have  ever  had  cause  to  complain  of 
harsh  or  unprofessional  treatment  on  your  part.  Your  proceed- 
ings certainly  came  upon  me — upon  all  of  us — like  a  thunder- 
stroke," said  Mr  Aubrey  with  a  subdued  sigh.  *<  I  trust  that 
you  have  g^Ven  me  credit,  Mr  Gammon,  for  offering  no  vexatious 
or  unconscientious  obstacles." 

**  Oh,  Mr  Aubrey  I  on  the  contrary,  I  am  at  a  loss  for  words 
to  express  my  sense  of  your  straight-forward  and  high-minded 
conduct;  and  have  several  times  intimated  my  sentiments  on 
that  subject  to  Messrs  Runnington's," — Mr  Aubrey  bowed — 
**  and  again  anxiously  beg  that  you  will  give  me  credit  for  feel- 
ing the  profoundest  sympathy  " — ^he  paused,  as  if  from  emotion : 
and  such  might  well  have  been  excited  by  the  appearance  of 
Mr  Aubrey— calm  and  melancholy — his  face  full  of  anxiety  and 
exhaustion,  and  his  fig^e,  naturally  slender,  evidently  somewhat 
emaciated. 

[^  I  wonder,"  thought  Gammon,  '<  whether  he  has  any  iruu" 
ranees  on  his  life. — He  certainly  has  rather  a  consumptive  look : 
how  could  one  ascertain  whether  he  has  insured  ?    And  where?"] 

**  I  trust,  most  sincerely,  Mr  Aubrey,  that  the  mental  suffer- 
ings you  must  have  undergone  have  not  affected  your  health?" 
enquired  Ganmion,  with  an  air  of  infinite  concern. 

**  A  little,  but,  thank  God,  not  materially ;  I  never  was  very 
robust,*'  he  replied,  with  a  faint  sad  smile. 

[^^ How  like  his  sister!" — thought  Gammon,  watching  his 
companion's  countenance  with  real  interest.] 

**  I  am  not  quite  sure,  Mr  Gammon,"  continued  Aubrey,  ^*  that 
I  am  observing  etiquette  in  thus  coming  to  you,  on  a  matter 
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which  you  may  consider  ought  to  have  been  left  to  my  attorneys, 
and  who  know  nothing  of  my  present  visit— but— -** 

^*  An  honourable  mind  like  yours,  Mr  Aubrey,  may  surely  act 
according  to  its  own  impulses  with  safety!  As  for  etiquette, 
I  know  of  no  professional  rule  which  I  break,  in  entering  into  a 
discussion  with  you  of  any  topic  connected  with  the  action  which 
has  recently  been  determined,"  said  Gammon,  cautiously,  and 
particularly  on  his  guard,  as  soon  as  his  penetrating  eye  had 
detected  the  acuteness  which  was  mingled  with  the  sincerity  and 
simplicity  of  character  beaming  in  the  countenance  of  Mr  Aubrey. 
'<  I  dare  say  you  can  guess  the  occasion  of  my  yisit,  Mr 
Gammon?" 

["There   goes  our  bill  —  whew! — What  now?*'    thought 
Gammon.] 

Mr  Gammon  bowed,  with  an  anxious,  expectant  air. 

"  I  allude  to  the  question  yet  remaining  between  your  client, 

Mr  Titmouse,  and  me — the  mesne  profits ^ 

**  I  feared — I  expected  as  much  !    It  gave  me  infinite  annety, 
as  soon  as  I  found  you  were  approaching  the  subject ! " 

"  To  me  it  is  really  a  matter  of  life  and  death,  Mr  Gammon. 
It  is  one  pressing  me  on  almost  to  the  very  verge  of  madness  1" 
**  Do  not,  Mr  Aubrey,"  said  Gammon,  in  a  tone  and  with  a 
look  which  touched  the  heart  of  his  agitated  companion,  ^  mag- 
nify the  mischief.  Don't — I  beg — imagine  your  position  one  io 
hopeless  I  What  is  there  to  stand  in  the  way  of  an  amicable 
adjustment  of  these  claims  ?  If  I  had  my  way,  Mr  Aubrey — and 
if  I  thought  I  should  not  be  acting  the  part  of  the  unjust  steward 
in  Scripture — I  would  write  sixty  thousand  farthings  for  sixty 
thousand  pounds !" 

"  You  have  named  the  sum  for  which  I  believe  I  am  legally 
liable  to  Mr  Titmouse,"  said  Mr  Aubrey  with  forced  composure; 
*<  it  is  a  sum  as  completely  out  of  my  power  to  pay,  or  secure — 
or  even  a  quarter  of  it — as  to  give  him  one  of  the  stars." 

"  I  am  aware,  Mr  Aubrey,  that  you  must  have  had  many  calls 
upon    you,  which    must  have   temporarily  crippled  your  re- 


sources  " 
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Temporarily  I "  echoed  Mr  Aubrey  with  a  sickening  smilct 
"  I  devoutly  trust  that  it  is  only  temporary  I     For  your  owa 
and  family's  sake,"  he  added  quickly,  observing  the  watchfulness 
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with  which  his  every  look  and  word  was  regarded  by  his  compan- 
ion. **  Any  proposal,  Mr  Aubrey,"  he  continued  with  the  same 
apparent  kindness  of  manner,  but  with  serious  deliberation, 
'*  which  you  may  think  proper  to  make,  I  am  ready — eager — ^to 
receive  and  consider  in  a  liberal  spirit.  I  repeat^ — If  you  had  me 
only  to  deal  with — ^you  would  leave  this  room  with  a  lightened 
heart ;  but  to  be  plain  and  candid,  our  client,  Mr  Titmouse,  is 
a  very  difficult  person  to  deal  with.  I  pledge  my  word  of 
honour  to  you — [OA  Gammon!  Gammon!  Gammon!"] — ^that  I 
have  repeatedly  urged  upon  Mr  Titmouse  to  release  you  from 
all  the  rents  received  by  you  previously  to  your  receiving  legal 
notice  of  the  late  proceedings.*'  I  suppose  Gammon  felt  that 
this  declaration  was  not  received  by  Mr  Aubrey  as  implicitly  as  the 
former  desired  and  expected ;  for  with  a  slight  stiffness,  he  added, 
^  I  assure  you,  sir,  that  it  is  a  fact.  I  have  always  been  of  opin- 
ion that  the  law  is  harsh,  and  even  faulty  in  principle,  which, 
an  such  a  case  as  yours — where  the  possessor  of  an  estate,  to  which 
he  believed  himself  bom,  is  ousted  by  a  title  of  which  he  had  no 
previous  knowledge,  nor  means  of  knowledge** — Gammon  uttered 
this  very  pointedly,  and  with  his  eye  fixed  searchingly  upon  that 
of  Mr  Aubrey — "  requires  the  ousted  party  to  make  good  the 
rents  he  had  so  innocently  appropriated  to  his  own  use.  That  is  my 
opinion,  though  it  may  be  wrong.  I  am  bound  to  say,  however, 
that  as  the  law  now  stands— if  Mr  Titmouse  should,  contrary  to 
my  advice,  determine  to  stand  upon  his  strict  rights "  Gam- 
mon paused,  shook  his  head,  shrugged  his  shoulders,  and  looked 
with  melancholy  significance  at  Mr  Aubrey. 

^  I  am  entirely  at  his  mercy !  I  understand.  I  do  trust,  how- 
ever, that  in  the  name  of  our  common  humanity  he  will  have 
tome  consideration  for  the  helpless — the  miserable  situation  in 
which  I  am  so  unexpectedly  placed,"  said  Aubrey,  with  mourn- 
ful energy.  *<  Never  having  imagined  it  necessary  to  save 
money ** 

**  Oh  no — ^nor,  with  such  an  income  as  yours  was,  to  resort,  I 
fear,  to  any  of  the  ordinary  modes — insurance,  and  so  forth  ?"  in- 
terposed Gammon,  with  an  easy  air. 

«  No — ^no  I  nothing  of  the  sort" — ["  Ah ! — ^the  deuce  you  have 
not !"  thought  Gammon] — **  and  I  confess  it  was  improvident  of 
me.     My  situation  is  so  deplorable  and  desperate,  that  disguise 
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would  be  absurd,  even  could  I  stoop  to  it ;  and  I  declare,  in  the 
presence  of  Heaven,  Mr  Gammon,  that  without  parting  with  the 
little  remnant  of  plate  I  have  preserved,  and  my  booksy  I  am 
unable  to  make  up  even  the  amount  of  your  bill  sent  in  the  daj 
before  yesterday  " — Gammon  gazed  at  Aubrey  earnestly,  but  in 
silence — **  and  if  my  miserable  remnant  of  means  he  so  appro* 
priated,  we  are  literallt/  heggari** — he  paused,  and  his  voice  fal* 
tered. 

''  Indeed — indeed,  you  distress  me  beyond  measure,  Mr  An* 
brey,'*  said  Gammon  in  a  low  tone. 

*<  If  you  can  but  secure  me  a  merciful  interval,  to  prepare  myself 
for  the  profession  which  I  have  entered — the  Bar — whatever 
earnings  I  might  obtain,  after  saving  a  bare  maintenance  for 
myself  and  family,  shall  be  devoted  faithfully  to  liquidate  the 
heavy  claims  upon  me  I  For  myself,  Mr  Gammon,  I  do  not  care 
about  living  upon  bread  and  water  for  the  next  ten  years ;  but 
there  are  others" — his  voice  trembled.  "  Sir,  by  every  con- 
sideration which  a  gentleman  may  be  influenced  by,  I  conjure 
you  to  interfere  between  me  and  utter  immediate  ruin  I  **  This 
was  the  real  thrilling  language  of  the  heart ;  but  it  failed  to  pro- 
duce the  least  impression  upon  Gammon,  exciting  only  intense 
chagrin  and  disappointment.  "  Oh,  that  it  were  but  in  my  power,** 
said  he,  with  great  energy,  <<  to  send  you  out  of  this  room  a  free 
man  !  If  I  alone  were  to  be  consulted,  I  would  instantly  absolve 
you  from  all  demands — or  at  least  gplve  you  your  own  time,  and 
take  no  other  security  than  your  honour." 

*<  Oh !  what  a  happy — Chappy  man  !  what  a  happy  family  should 

we  be  if  only "  he  could  not  finish  the  sentence,  for  he  was 

greatly  moved. 

["  Here's  a  kettle  of  fish,"  thought  Gammon  to  himself,  and, 
bending  down  his  head,  he  covered  his  eyes  with  his  hands  ;— 
<<  worse,  far  worse  than  I  had  suspected.  I  would  take  five  pounds 
for  all  my  residuary  interest  in  the  sixty  thousand  pounds  I  I've 
not  the  least  doubt  that  he's  speaking  the  truth.  But  the  6tQ 
part  of  the  business  is  highly  unsatisfactory  I  I  should  like  old 
Quirk  to  be  here  just  now  I  Surely  Mr  Aubrey  must  be  able 
to  get  security  ?  With  such  friends  and  connexions  as  his  I — If 
one  could  only  get  them  to  join  him  in  security  for  ten  thousand 
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pounds — stay — that  won't  exactly  do  either ;  I  must  have  my 
thumb  upon  him."] 

*^  I  am  80  profoundly  affected  by  the  situation  in  which  you 
are  placed,  Mr  Aubrey,"  said  Gammon,  at  length  appearing  to 
have  subdued  his  emotion,  and  feeling  it  necessary  to  say  some- 
thing, ^  that  I  think  I  may  take  upon  myself  to  say  the  instruc- 
tions which  we  have  received  shall  not  be  acted  upon,  come  what 
may.  Those  must  be  really  monsters,  not  men,  who  could  press 
upon  one  in  your  position ;  and  that  such  should  be  attempted  by 
one  who  has  succeeded  to  your  former  advantages,  is  inconceiv- 
ably shocking.  Mr  Aubrey,  you  shaU  not  be  crushed — indeed  you 
shiUl  not,  so  long  as  I  am  a  member — perhaps  not  the  least  influ- 
ential one — ^in  this  firm,  and  have  any  influence  with  your  formi- 
dable creditor,  Mr  Titmouse.  1  cannot  do  justice  to  my  desire 
to  shelter  you  and  yours,  Mr  Aubrey,  from  tlie  storm  you  dread 
so  justly."  There  was  a  warmth,  an  energy  in  Gammon's  man- 
ner, while  saying  all  this,  which  cheered  the  drooping  heart  of 
poor  Mr  Aubrey.  *'  What  I  am  about  to  say,  Mr  Aubrey,  is  in 
complete  confidence,"  continued  Gammon  in  a  low  tone.  Mr 
Aubrey  bowed,  with  a  little  anxious  excitement  in  his  manner. 
"  May  1  rely  upon  your  honour  and  secresy  ?" 

**  Most  implicitly,  sir.  What  you  desire  me  to  keep  within 
my  own  breast,  no  one  upon  earth  shall  know  from  me." 

"  There  are  serious  difficulties  in  the  way  of  serving  you.  Mr 
Titmouse  is  a  weak  and  inexperienced  young  man,  naturally  ex- 
cited to  a  great  pitch  by  his  present  elevation,  and  already  em- 
barrassed for  want  of  ready  money.  You  may  imagine,  sir,  that 
his  liabilities  to  us  are  of  considerable  magnitude.  You  would 
hardly  credit,  Mr  Aubrey,  the  amount  of  mere  money  out  of 
pocket  for  which  he  stands  indebted  to  us ;  our  outlay  during 
the  last  two  years  having  considerably  crippled  our  pecuniary 
resources,  in  an  extensive  practice  like  ours,  and  driven  us  to 
incur  liabilities,  which  are  beginning  to  occasion  my  partners  and 
myself  considerable  anxiety.  Of  course,  Mr  Aubrey,  we  must 
look  to  Mr  Titmouse  to  be  speedily  reimbursed  :  he  insists  upon 
our  immediately  calling  upon  you  ;  and  1  have  reason  to  suspect 
that  he  has  at  his  elbow  one  or  two  very  heartless  advisers,  who 
have  suggested  this  to  him ;  for  he  follows  it  most  pertinaciously. 
That  he  cannot  meet  the  liabilities  1  have  alluded  to,  out  of  his 
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auniial  income,  T?ithout  swallowing  it  up  entirely  for  eighteen 
mouths  or  two  years,  is  certain.  I  regret  to  say  that  Mr  Quirk 
and  Mr  Snap  encourage  his  disposition  to  press  you  ; — do  not  he 
alarmed,  my  dear  sir  !  *'  he  continued,  ohserving  the  deadly  pale- 
ness  of  Mr  Auhrey,  whose  eye  was  riveted  upon  that  of  Gammon, 
^'  for  I  declare  that  I  will  stand  hetween  you  and  them,  and  it  is 
enough  for  me  to  say  that  I  have  the  power  of  doing  so.  I  am 
the  only  person  living  who  happens  to  possess  the  means  of  influ- 
encing Mr  Titmouse ;  and  I  am  determined  to  avail  myself  of 
them.  Now,  bearing  in  mind  that  I  have  no  legal  authority  from 
him,  and  am,  at  the  same  time,  only  one  of  a  firm,  and  assuring 
you  that  I  am  entailing  a  serious  responsibility  upon  myself  in 
what  I  am  doing,  let  me  throw  out  for  your  consideration  my 
general  notion  of  what  I  think  ought  to  he  done— merely  my 
off  hand  notion." 

*'  I  perfectly  understand  ;  I  listen  with  inexpressihle  aQzieiy,** 
said  Mr  Aubrey. 

*<  Had  I  been  consulted,  we  should  have  proposed  to  yon,  with 
reference  to  our  bill,  (which  I  candidly  acknowledge  contains  a 
much  more  liberal  entry  than  would  be  allowed  on  taxation^  and 
which  is  none  of  my  doing,") — Gammon  knew  the  credit  for  can- 
dour which  this  acknowledgment  of  a  fact  of  which  Messrs  Riln- 
ninglon*s  would  quickly  apprise  him  on  looking  at  the  bill,  was 
likely  to  obtain  for  him  with  Mr  Aubrey — "  I  say,  I  should  have 
proposed  to  you,  in  the  first  instance,  the  payment  of  our  hill  by 
instalments,  during  the  next  three  or  four  years,  provided  you 
could  have  obtained  partial  security.  But  I  am  only  one  of 
three,  and  I  know  the  determination  of  Mr  Quirk  and  Mr  Snap, 
not  to  listen  to  any  proposal  with  reference  to  the  mesne  pro- 
fits, which  is  not  based  upon — in  short,  they  say,  ihe  hiU  mtuf 
he  paid  at  once  without  being  looked  into — I  mean,"  he  added 
quickly,  "  w^ithout  its  being  subjected  to  the  harassing  and  pro- 
tracted scrutiny  which  a  distrustful,  an  ungrateful  client,  has  it 
too  frequently  in  his  power  to  inflict.  Oh,  let  me  disguise  no- 
thing from  you,  my  dear  sir,  in  a  conversation  of  this  kind 
between  two  gentlemen,"  continued  Gammon,  with  an  admirable 
air  of  frankness,  for  he  perceived  that  Mr  Auhrey  looked  slightly 
staggered.  "  I  am  ashamed  to  acknowledge  that  that  hill  does 
contain  exorbitant  entries — entries  which  have  led  to  very  fire- 
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quent  and  fierce  disputes  between  me  and  my  partners.  But 
what  is  to  he  dons  ?  Mr  Quirk  is  the  monied  man  of  the  firm ; 
and  if  you  were  to  glance  at  the  articles  of  our  partnership" — 
Gammon  shrugged  his  shoulders  and  sighed, — **  you  would  see 
the  tyrannical  extent  of  power  over  his  partners  which,  in  virtue 
of  that  circumstance,  he  has  secured  I  You  observe  how  candid 
I  am — perhaps  foolishly  so.** 

["  I've  not  quite  mastered  him— I  can  tell  it  by  his  eye,*' — 
thought  Gammon—-*'  is  this  a  game  of  chess  between  us  ?  I  won- 
der whether,  after  all,  Messrs  Runnington's  are  aware  of  his 
being  here — ^knowing  and  trusting  to  his  ability — and  have  put 
him  thoroughly  on  his  guard  ?  He  is  checking  strong  feelings 
inceasantly,  and  evidently  weighing  every  word  I  utter.  Misery 
has  sharpened  faculties  naturally  acute."] 

*^  Pray  do  not  say  so,  Mr  Gammon,  I  fully  appreciate  your 
motives.  I  am  devoured  with  anxiety  for  an  intimation  of  the 
nature  of  the  terms  which  you  were  about,  so  kindly,  to  spe* 
cify.* 

**  '^^P^/y  18  perhaps  rather  too  strong  a  term — but  to  proceed. 
Supposing,  Mr  Aubrey,  the  preliminary  matter  which  I  have 
alluded  to,  satisfsustorily  arranged,  I  am  disposed  to  say  that  if 
you  could  find  security  for  the  payment  of  the  sum  of  ten  thou- 
sand pounds  within  a  year,  or  a  year  and  a-half" — [Mr  Au« 
brey*8  teeth  almost  chattered  at  the  mention  of  it.] — *'  I — I— 
that  is,  my  impression  is — but  it  is  only  mine  " — added  Gammon 
earnestly — **  that  the  rest  should  be  left  to  your  own  honour,  giv- 
ing at  the  same  time  a  personal  undertaking  to  pay,  at  a  future 
—a  very  distant  day — ^in  the  manner  most  convenient  to  your- 
self— the  sum  of  ten  thousand  pounds  more — making  in  all  only 
one-third  of  the  sum  due  from  you ;  and  receiving  an  absolute 
release  from  Mr  Titmouse  in  respect  of  the  remaining  two-thirds, 
namely,  forty  thousand  pounds." 

Mr  Aubrey  listened  to  all  this  with  his  feelings  and  faculties 
strung  to  the  utmost  pitch  of  intensity ;  and  when  Gammon  had 
ceased,  experienced  a  transient  sense,  as  of  the  fearful  mountain 
that  had  pressed  so  long  on  his  heart,  moving. 

'*  Have  I  made  myself  intelligible,  Mr  Aubrey?"  enquired 
Gammon  with  a  kind  but  serious  air. 

'*  Perfectly — ^but  I  feel  so  oppressed  and  overwhelmed  with  the 
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magnitude  of  the  topics  we  are  discussing,  that  I  scarcelj  at  pre« 
sent  appreciate  the  position  in  which  you  would  place  me.  I 
must  throw  myself,  Mr  Gammon,  entirely  upon  your  indul- 
gence!" 

Gammon  looked  a  little  disappointed. 

"  I  can  imagine  your  feelings,  sir,"  said  he,  as  he  took  a  sheet 
of  paper  and  a  pencil ;  and  while  he  made  a  few  memoranda  of 
the  arrangement  which  he  had  been  mentioning,  he  continued-^ 
"  You  see — the  great  result  of  what  1  have  been  hastily  sketch- 
ing off  is — to  give  you  ample  time  to  pay  the  sums  which  I  have 
named,  and  to  relieve  you,  at  once,  absolutdy  from  no  less  a  sum 
than  Forty  Thousand  Pounds,**  said  he,  with  emphasis  and 
deliberation,  "  for  which — and  with  interest — you  would  other- 
wise remain  liable  to  the  day  of  your  death  ; — ^there  could  be  no 
escape — except,  perhaps,  into  banishment,  which  with  your  feel- 
ings would  be  worse  than  death — ^for  it  would  be  a  dishonourable 
exile,  to  avoid  just  liabilities : — and  those  who  bear  your  name 
would,  in  such  an " 

"  Pray,  sir,  be  silent  I"  exclaimed  Mr  Aubrey,  in  a  tone  that 
electrified  Gammon,  who  started  from  his  chair.  Mr  A  ubrey's  face 
was  whitened;  his  eye  glanced  lightning  at  his  companion.  Dagon- 
like,  Gammon  had  put  forth  his  hand  and  touched  the  ark  of 
Aubrey's  honour.  Gammon  lost  his  colour,  and  for,  perhaps,  the 
first  time  in  his  life,  quailed  before  the  majesty  of  man ;  'twas  also 
the  majesty  of  suffering  ;  for  he  had  been  torturing  a  noble  nature. 
Neither  of  them  spoke  for  some  time — ^Mr  Aubrey  continuing 
highly  excited — Gammon  gazing  at  him  with  unfeigned  amaze- 
ment. The  paper  which  he  held  in  his  hand  rustled,  and  he  was 
obliged  to  lay  it  down  on  his  lap,  lest  Mr  Aubrey  should  notice 
this  evidence  of  his  agitation. 

'<  I  am  guilty  of  great  weakness,  sir,"  said  at  length  Mr  Au- 
brey— his  excitement  only  a  little  abated.  He  stood  erect,  and 
spoke  with  stern  precision ;  "  but  you,  perhaps  unconsciously, 
provoked  the  display  of  it.  Sir,  I  am  ruined ;  I  am  a  beggar ; 
we  are  all  ruined ;  we  are  all  beggars :  it  is  the  ordering  of 
God,  and  I  bow  to  it.  But  do  you  presume,  sir,  to  think  that 
at  last  my  honour  is  in  danger  ?  and  consider  it  necessary,  as 
if  you  were  warning  one  whom  you  saw  about  to  become  a  crimi- 
nal, to  expatiate  on  the  nature  of  the  meditated  act  by  which  I  am 
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to  disgrace  myself  and  m j  family  ? ''  Here  that  family  seemed 
suddenly  standing  around  him :  his  lip  quivered,  his  eyes  filled, 
and  he  trembled  with  excessive  emotion. 

"  This  is  a  sally  equally  unexpected,  Mr  Aubrey,  and,  permit 
me  to  add,  unwarrantable," said  Gammon  calmly,  having  recovered 
his  self-possession.  '^  You  have  entirely  misunderstood  me ;  or 
I  have  ill  explained  myself.  Your  evident  excitement  and  dis- 
tress touch  my  very  soul,  Mr  Aubrey.'*  Gammon's  voice  trem- 
bled. *'  Suffer  me  to  tell  you  that  1  feel  an  inexpressible  respect 
and  admiration  for  you ;  and  am  miserable  at  the  thought  of  one 
word  of  mine  having  occasioned  you  an  instant's  uneasiness." 
AVhen  a  generous  nature  is  thus  treated,  it  is  apt  to  feel  an 
excessive  contrition  for  any  fault  or  extravagance  which  it  may 
have  committed — an  excessive  appreciation  of  the  pain  it  may 
have  inflicted  on  another.  Thus  it  was,  that  by  the  time  Gam- 
mon had  done  speaking,  Mr  Aubrey  felt  ashamed  and  mortified 
at  himself^  and  conceived  an  admiration  of  the  dignified  forbear- 
ance of  Gammon,  which  quickly  heightened  into  respect  for  hb 
general  character,  as  it  appeared  to  Aubrey,  and  fervent  grati- 
tude for  the  disposition  which  he  had  evinced,  from  first  to  last, 
so  disinterestedly  to  serve  a  ruined  man.  He  seemed  now  to 
Tiew  all  that  Gammon  had  proposed  in  quite  a  new  light — 
through  quite  another  medium ;  and  his  excitable  fedingi  were 
in  some  danger  of  disturbing  his  judgment. 

"  As  1  am  a  man  of  business,  Mr  Aubrey,"  said  Gammon 
shortly  afterwards,  with  a  very  captivating  smile — how  frank 
and  forgiving  seeming  his  temper  to  Aubrey ! — "  and  this  is  a 
place  for  business,  shall  we  resume  our  conversation  ?  With 
reference  to  the  first  ten  thousand  pounds,  it  can  be  a  matter  of 
future  arrangement  as  to  the  instruments  by  which  its  payment 
is  to  be  secured;  and  as  for  the  remaining  ten  thousand,  if 
I  were  not  afraid  of  rendering  myself  liable  to  Mr  Titmouse  for 
neglecting  his  interests,  I  should  be  content  with  your  verbal 
promise — ^your  mere  word  of  honour,  to  pay  it,  as  and  when  you 
conveniently  could.  But,  in  justice  to  myself,  I  really  must  take 
a  show  of  security  from  you.  Say,  for  instance,  two  promissory 
notes,  for  £5000  each,  payable  to  Mr  Titmouse.  You  may 
really  regard  them  as  matters  of  mere  form ;  for,  when  you  shall 
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have  given  them  to  me,  they  will  be  deposited  theref"  (pointing 
to  an  iron  safe,)  "  and  not  again  be  heard  of  until  jou  may  have 
enquired  for  them.  The  influence  which  I  happen  to  haTe 
obtained  over  Mr  Titmouse,  you  may  rely  upon  my  exercising 
with  some  energy,  if  ever  he  should  be  disposed  to  press  you  for 
payment  of  either  of  the  instruments  I  have  mentioned.  I  tell 
you  candidly  that  they  must  be  negotiable  in  point  of  form  ;  but 
I  assure  you,  as  sincerely,  that  I  will  not  permit  them  to  be 
negotiated.  Now,  may  I  venture  to  hope  that  we  understand 
each  other?"  added  Gammon  with  a  cheerful  air;  *^  and  that  if 
this  be  an  arrangement  which  I  shall  be  able  to  carry  into  effect, 
it  is  a  sufficient  evidence  of  my  desire  to  serve  you,  and  will  hare 
the  effect  of  relieving  you  from  an  immense  load  of  anxiety  and 
liability?" 

"  An  immense — a  crushing  load,  indeed  sir,  if  Providence  shall 
in  any  manner  (to  me  at  present  undiscoverable)  enable  me  to  per- 
form my  part  of  the  arrangement,  and  if  you  have  but  power  to 
carry  your  views  into  effect,"  replied  Mr  Aubrey,  with  a  sigh  of 
anxiety,  and  a  look  of  gratitude. 

**  Leave  that  to  me,  Mr  Aubrey ;  I  will  undertake  to  do  it ;  I 
will  move  heaven  and  earth  to  do  it — and  the  more  eagerly  and 
anxiously,  for  that  I  may  thereby  hope  to  establish  a  kind  of  set- 
off against  the  misery  and  loss  which  my  professional  exertions 
have  contributed  to  occasion  you  !" 

"  1  feel  very  deeply  sensible  of  your  very  great — your  unex- 
pected kindness,  Mr  Gammon ;  but  still,  the  arrangement  sug- 
gested, is  one  which  occasions  me  dreadful  anxiety  as  to  my 
being  able  to  carry  out  my  part  of  it." 

"Never,  never  despair,  Mr  Aubrey!  Heaven  helps  those 
who  help  themselves  ;  and  I  really  imagine  I  see  your  powerful 
energies  already  beginning  to  surmount  your  prodigious  diffi- 
culties !  When  you  have  slept  over  the  matter,  you  will  feel 
the  full  relief  which  this  arrangement  is  so  calculated  to  afford 
your  spirits.  Of  course,  too,  you  will  lose  no  time  in  communi- 
cating to  Messrs  Runnington  the  nature  of  the  arrangement 
which  I  have  proposed.  I  can  predict  that  they  will  be  not 
a  little  disposed  to  urge  you  to  complete  it.  I  cannot,  however, 
help  once  more  reminding  you,  in  justice  to  myself,  Mr  Aubreji 
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that  it  is  hut  a  proposition,  in  making  which,  I  hope  it  will  not 
prove  that  I  have  been  carried  away  by  my  feelings  much  further 
than  my  duty  to  my  client  or  his  interests *' 

Mr  Aubrey  was  afraid  to  hear  him  finish  the  sentence,  lest  the 
£ftint  dawn  of  hope  should  disappear  from  the  dark  and  rough 
surface  of  the  sea  of  trouble  upon  which  he  was  being  tossed. 
"  I  will  consult,  as  you  suggest,  sir,  my  professional  advisers ; 
and  am  strongly  inclined  to  believe  that  they  will  feel  as  you 
predict.     I  am  bound  to  consult  them " 

"  Oh,  certainly  !  certainly !  I  am  very  strict  in  the  observance 
of  professional  etiquette,  Mr  Aubrey,  I  assure  you ;  and  should 
not  think  of  going  on  with  this  arrangement,  except  with  them, 
acting  on  your  behalf.  One  thing  I  have  to  beg,  Mr  Aubrey, 
that  either  you  or  they  will  communicate  the  result  of  your  deli* 
berations  to  me,  personally.  I  am  very  desirous  that  the  sug- 
gested arrangement  should  be  broken  to  them  by  me.  By  the 
way,  if  you  would  favour  me  with  your  address,  I  would  make  a 
point  of  calling  at  your  house  either  late  in  the  evening  or  early 
in  the  morning."  * 

[  As  if  Messrs  Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Snap  had  not  kept  eagle 
eyes  upon  his  every  movement  since  quitting  Yatton,  with  a  view 
to  any  sudden  application  for  a  writ  of  Ne  Execu,  which  a  suspi- 
cious movement  of  his  towards  the  sea-coast  might  render 
necessary  I] 

"  I  am  infinitely  obliged  to  you,  sir — but  it  would  be  far  more 
convenient  for  both  of  us,  if  you  could  drop  me  a  line,  or  favour 
me  with  a  call  at  Mr  WeaseFs,  in  Pomegranate  Court  in  the 
Temple." 

Gammon  blushed  scarlet :  but  for  this  accidental  mention  of 
the  name  of  Mr  Weasel,  who  was  one  of  the  pleaders  occasionally 
employed  by  Messrs  Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Snap  in  heavy  matters 
—in  all  probability  Mr  Aubrey  might,  within  a  day  or  two's 
time,  have  had  to  exercise  his  faculties,  if  so  disposed,  upon  a 
declaration  of  Trespass  for  Mesne  Profits,  in  a  cause  of  "Tit- 
mouse V.  Aubrey!" 

"  As  you  like — as  you  like,  Mr  Aubrey,"  replied  Gammon, 
with  difficulty  concealing  his  feelings  of  pique  and  disappoint- 
ment at  losing  tne  opportunity  of  a  personal  introduction  to  Mr 
Aubrey's  family.     After  a  few  words  of  general  conversation^ 
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Gammon  enquiring  how  Mr  Aubrey  liked  his  new  profession, 
and  assuring  him,  in  an  emphatic  manner,  that  he  might  rely  upon 
being  supported,  from  the  moment  of  his  being  called  to  the  bar, 
by  almost  all  the  common-law  business  of  the  firm  of  "  Quirk, 
Gammon,  and  Snap  '* — they  parted.  It  had  been  to  Mr  Aubrey 
a  memorable  interview — and  to  Gammon  a  somewhat  arduous 
affair,  taxing  to  an  unusual  extent  his  powers  of  self-command  and 
of  dissimulation.  As  soon  as  he  was  left  alone,  his  thoughts  in* 
stantly  recurred  to  Aubrey's  singular  burst  of  hauteur  and 
indignation.  Gammon  had  a  stinging  sense  of  submission  to 
superior  energy — and  felt  indignant  with  himself  for  not  having 
resented  it.  Setting  aside  this  source  of  exquisite  irritation 
to  the  feelings  of  a  proud  man,  he  felt  a  depressing  conscious- 
ness that  he  had  not  met  with  his  usual  success,  in  his  recent 
encounter  with  Mr  Aubrey,  who  had  been  throughout  cautious, 
watchful,  and  courteously  distrustful.  He  had  afforded  occasional 
glimpses  of  the  unapproachable  pride  of  his  nature — and  Gam- 
mon had  crouched  I  Was  there  any  thing  in  their  interview — 
thought  he,  walking  thoughtfully  to  and  fro  in  his  room — which, 
when  Aubrey  came  to  reflect  upon — for  instance — had  Gammon 
disclosed  too  much  about  the  extent  of  his  influence  over  Tit- 
mouse ?  His  cheek  slightly  flushed ;  a  sigh  of  fatigue  and  excite- 
ment escaped  him  ;  and  gathering  together  his  papers,  he  began 
to  prepare  for  quitting  the  oflice  for  the  day. 

Mr  Aubrey  quitted  Messrs  Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Snap's  office 
with  feelings  of  mingled  exhaustion  and  despondency.  As  he 
walked  down  Saffron  Hill — a  dismal,  deplorable  neighbourhood! 
what  scenes  did  he  witness  ?  Poverty  and  profligacy  reveling  on 
all  hands  in  their  wild  and  filthy  excesses  I  Herey  was  an  Irish- 
man, half-stupificd  with  liquor  and  bathed  in  blood,  having  just 
been  rescued  from  a  dreadful  fight  in  a  low  underground  public- 
house  cellar,  by  his  squalid  wife,  with  dishevelled  hair  and  a  filthy 
infant  in  her  arms — who  walked  beside  him  cursing,  pinching, 
and  striking  him — reproaching  him  with  the  knowledge  that  she 
and  her  seven  children  were  lying  starving  at  home ;  presently 
he  fell  down  into  the  gutter,  and  she  with  her  infant  fell  down 
over  him ! 

There,  was  a  woman — as  it  were  a  bloated  mass  of  filth  steeped 
in  gin — standing  with  a  drunken  smile,  at  an  old  clotbes-staU, 
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pawning^  for  a  glass  of  gin  a  dirty  little  shirt,  which  she  had  a 
ftw  minutes  before  stripped  from  the  back  of  one  of  her  then 
lialf-naked  children ! 

A  little  further  on,  was  a  noisy  crowd  round  two  men  carry- 
ing a  shutter,  on  which  was  strapped  the  bleeding  body  (a  hand- 
kerchief spread  oyer  the  face,)  of  a  poor  bricklayer,  fallen  a  few 
minutes  before  from  the  top  of  some  scaffolding  in  the  neighbour- 
hood, and  then  in  the  agonies  death — leaving  behind  him  a  wife 
and  twelve  children,  for  whom  he  had  long  slaved  from  morning  to 
night,  and  who  were  now  ignorant  of  the  frightful  fate  which 
had  befallen  him,  and  that  they  were  left  destitute. 

Thertt  was  a  skinny  little  terrified  urchin,  about  eight  years 
old,  with  nothing  to  conceal  his  dirty,  half-starved  body,  but  a 
tattered  man's  coat,  pinned  round  him ;  dying  with  hunger,  he 
had  stolen  a  villanous -looking  bare  bone — scarce  a  halfpenny 
worth  of  meat  upon  it ;  and  a  brawny  constable,  his  knuckles 
fiercely  dug  into  the  poor  little  offender's  neck,  (with  his  tight 
grasp,)  was  leading  him  off  to  the  police  office,  followed  by  his 
shrieking  mother ;  from  the  police  office  he  would  be  committed 
to  Newgate,  and  thence,  after  two  or  three  months'  imprison- 
ment, and  being  flogged  —  miserable  little  wretch! — by  the 
common  hangman,  (who  had  hanged  the  child's  father  some  six 
months  before,)  he  would  be  discharged — ^to  return  several  times 
and  undergo  a  similar  process ;  then  to  be  transported ;  and  finally 
be  hanged,  as  had  been  his  father  before  him. 

These  startling  scenes  passed  before  Mr  Aubrey,  in  the  course 
of  a  five  minutes'  walk  down  Saffron  Hill — during  which  period 
he  now  and  then  paused,  and  gased  around  him  with  feelings  of 
pity,  of  astonishment,  of  disgust,  which  presently  blended  and 
deepened  into  one  feeling  of  horror.  These  scenes,  to  some  so 
Cstally  familiar — fatally,  I  mean,  on  account  of  the  indifference 
which  their  familiarity  is  apt  to  induce — ^lo  Mr  Aubrey,  had  on 
them  all  the  frightful  glare  of  novelty.  He  had  never  witnessed 
any  thing  of  the  sort  before ;  and  had  no  notion  of  its  existence. 
The  people  on  each  side  of  the  Hill,  however,  seemed  perfectly 
familiar  with  such  scenes,  which  they  seemed  to  view  with  the 
same  stupid  indifference  with  which  a  lamb  led  to  the  slaughter  is 
beheld  by  one  that  has  spent  his  life  next  door  to  the  slaughter- 
house.    The  Jew  clothesman,  before  whose  door,  arrested  by  the 
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horrifying  spectacle  of  the  hleeding  wretch  borne  along  to  the 
hospital — he  stood  for  a  second  or  two — ^took  the  opportunity  to 
assail  him  with  insolent  importunity.  A  fat  baker,  and  a  greasy 
eating-house  keeper,  stood  each  at  his  door,  one  with  folded  arms, 
the  other  with  his  hands  thrust  intx)  his  pockets — both  of  them 
gazing  with  a  grin  at  two  curs  fighting  in  the  middle  of  the 
street — oh,  how  utterly  insensible  to  the  ravenous  want  that  flit- 
ted incessantly  past  them !  The  pallid  spectres  haunting  the  gin* 
palace  at  the  corner,  gased  with  sunken  lack-lustre  eye  and 
drunken  apathy  at  the  man  borne  by* 

What  scenes  were  these  I  And  what  other  hidden  scenes  did 

they  not  indicate  the  existence  of  I  "  Gracious  mercy!"  thought 

Aubrey,  "  what  a  world  have  I  been  living  in  ?  And  this  dismal 

aspect  of  it  exposed  to  me  just  when  I  have  lost  all  power  of 

relieving  its  wretchedness  ! " — here  a  thrill  of  anguish  passed 

through  his  heart — **  but,  woe,  woe  is  me  I  if  at  this  moment  I 

had  a  thousand  times  ten  thousand  a-year,  how  far  would  it  go 

amidst  the  scenes  similar  to  this,  which  abound  in  this  one  city  ? 

Oh  God!  what  unutterable  horror  must  be  in  store  for  those 

-who,  entrusted  by  Thee  with  an  overflowing  abundance,  disre* 

gard  the  misery  around  them  in  guilty  selfishness  and  indoleneey 

or'' — ^he  shuddered — <*  expend  it  in  sensuality  and  profligacy! 

Will  Dives  become  sensible  of  his  misconduct,  only  when  he  shall 

have  entered  upon  his  next  scene  of  existence  and  punishment  ? 

Oh,  merciful  Creator !  how  is  my  heart  wrung  by  the  sight  of 

such  scenes  as  these  ?  Awful  and  mysterious  Author  of  existence, 

Father  of  the  spirits  of  all  Jlesh,  are  these  states  of  being  which 

Thou  hast  ordained  ?  Are  these  thy  children  ?  Are  these  my  fd- 

low  creatures  ?  Oh,  help  me  I  help  me !  my  weak  heart  fiednts ; 

my  clouded  understanding  is  confounded !  I  cannot — ^insect  thai 

I  am ! — discern  the  scope  and  end  of  thy  economy,  of  thy  dread 

government  of  the  world ;  yet  blessed  be  the  name  of  my  God ! — 

I  KNOW  that  thou  rei(ptest !  though  clouds  and  darkness  are  aroms^ 

thee!  righteousness  and  judgment  are  the  habitation  of  thy  thnm§! 

ioith  righteousness  shalt  thou  judge  the  toorld,  and  the  peopub 

WITH  EQUITY  ! " 

Like  as  the  lesser  light  is  lost  in  the  greater,  so,  in  Aabrej*a 
case,  was  the  lesser  misery  he  suffered,  merged  in  his  sense  of 
the  greater  mbery  he  witnessed.     Whati  after  all,  was  his  pott<« 
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tioDy  in  comparison  with  that  of  those  now  before  and  around  him? 
What  cause  of  thankfulness  had  he  not,  for  the  merciful  mild- 
Bess  of  the  dispensation  of  Providence  towards  him  and  his  ?  Such 
were  his  thoughts  and  feelings,  as  be  stood  gazing  at  the  scenes 
which  had  called  them  forth,  when  his  eye  lit  on  the  figure  of  Mr 
Gammon  approaching  him.  He  was  threading  his  way,  appar- 
ently lost  in  thought,  through  the  scenes  which  had  so  powerfully 
affected  Mr  Aubrey,  who  stood  eyeing  him  with  a  sort  of  uncon- 
scious intensity,  as  if  secure  from  his  observation,  till  he  was 
actually  addressed  by  him. 

"  Mr  Aubrey!"  exclaimed  Gammon,  courteously  saluting  him. 
Each  took  off  his  hat  to  the  other.  Though  Aubrey  hardly 
intended  it,  he  found  himself  engaged  in  conversation  with 
Gammon,  who,  in  a  remarkably  feeling  tone,  and  with  a  happy 
flattering  deference  of  manner,  intimated  that  he  could  guess  the 
subject  of  Mr  Aubrey's  thoughts,  namely,  the  absorbing  matters 
which  they  had  been  discussing  together. 

'*  No,  it  is  not  so,''  said  Mr  Aubrey  with  a  sigh,  as  he  walked 
on — Gammon  keeping  easily  beside  him — ^*  I  have  been  pro- 
foundly affected  by  scenes  which  I  have  witnessed  in  the  imme- 
diate neighbourhood  of  your  office,  since  quitting  it ;  what  misery ! 
what  horror!" 

*•  Ah,  Mr  Aubrey ! " — exclaimed  Gammon  with  a  sigh,  as  they 
▼ery  slowly  ascended  Holborn  Hill,  separate,  but  side  by  side— 
♦*  what  a  checkered  scene  is  life  I  Guilt  and  innocence — happi- 
ness and  misery — wealth  and  poverty — disease  and  health — 
wisdom  and  folly — sensuality  and  refinement — ^piety  and  irreli- 
^on — how  strangely  intermingled  we  behold  them,  wherever  we 
look  on  life — ^how  difficult  to  the  philosopher  to  detect  the  prin- 
ciple  " 

"  Difficult  ? — Impossible  I  Impossible  ! " — exclaimed  Mr  Au- 
brey thoughtfully. 

<*  Comparison,  I  have  often  thought,"  said  Gammon,  after  a 
pause — '*  comparison  of  one's  own  misfortunes  with  the  greater 
misfortunes  endured  by  others,  is  beneficial  or  prejudicial — con- 
solatory or  disheartening — according  as  the  mind  of  him  who 
makes  the  comparison  is  well  or  ill  regulated — possessed  or  des- 
titute of  moral  and  religious  principle ! " 

<<  It  is  sOy  indeed,"  said  Mr  Aubrey ;  though  not  particularly 
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inclined  to  enter  into  conyersation,  he  was  pleased  with  the  tone 
of  his  companion's  remark. 

"As  for  me*' — proceeded  Gammon  with  a  slight  sigh — **  the 
absorbing  anxieties  of  professional  life ;  and,  too,  a  branch  of 
professional  life  which,  infinitely  to  my  distaste,  brings  me  con- 
stantly into  scenes  such  as  you  have  been  obserring,  ha^e  contri- 
buted to  render  me  less  sensible  of  their  real  character ;  yet  can 
I  vividly  conceive  the  effect  they  must,  when  first  seen,  prodneo 
upon  the  mind  and  heart  of  a  compassionate,  an  obserranty  a  re- 
flecting man,  Mr  Aubrey!" 

Gammon  looked  a  gentlemen ;  his  address  was  easy  and  insi- 
nuating, full  of  delicate  deference,  without  the  slightest  tendency 
to  cant  or  sycophancy ;  his  countenance  was  an  inteUectoal 
and  expressive  one ;  his  conversation  that  of  an  educated  and 
thinking  man.  He  was  striving  his  utmost  to  produce  a  favour- 
able impression  on  Mr  Aubrey ;  and,  as  is  very  little  to  be  sur- 
prised at,  he  succeeded.  By  the  time  that  they  had  got  about 
twenty  yards  beyond  Fetter  Lane,  they  might  have  been  seen 
walking  together  arm-in-arm.  As  they  approached  Oxford 
Street,  they  suddenly  stumbled  on  Mr  Runnington. 

"  God  bless  me,  Mr  Aubrey  I"  said  he  surprisedly — "  and  Mr 
Gammon  ?  How  do  you  do,  Mr  Gammon  ?  " — he  continued,  tak* 
ing  off  his  hat  with  a  little  formality,  and  speaking  in  a  corre- 
sponding tone ;  but  he  was  encountered  by  Gammon  with  greatly 
superior  ease  and  distance,  and  was  not  a  little  nettled  at  it ;  for 
he  was  so  palpably  foiled  with  his  own  weapons. 

"  Well — I  shall  now  resign  you  to  your  legitimate  adviser, 
Mr  Aubrey,"  said  Gammon  with  a  smile ;  then,  addressing  Mr 
Runnington,  in  whose  countenance  pique  and  pride  Were  aban- 
dantly  visible, — "  Mr  Aubrey  has  favoured  me  with  a  call  to-day, 
and  we  have  had  some  little  discussion  on  a  matter  which  he  will 
explain  to  you.  As  for  me,  Mr  Aubrey,  I  ought  to  have  turned 
off  two  streets  ago — so  I  wish  you  good  evening." 

Mr  Aubrey  and  he  shook  hands  as  they  exchanged  adieus. 
Mr  Runnington  and  he  simply  raised  each  his  hat,  and  bowed  to 
the  other  with  cold  politeness.  As  Mr  Runnington  and  Mr 
Aubrey  walked  westward  together,  the  former,  who  was  a  very 
cautious  man,  did  not  think  fit  to  express  the  uneasiness  he  felt 
at  Mr  Aubrey's  having  entered  into  any  thing  like  confidential 
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intercourse  with  one  whom  he  beliered  to  be  so  subtle  and  dan- 
gerous a  person  as  Mr  Gammon.  He  was,  however,  very  g^reatlj 
surprised  when  he  came  to  hear  of  the  proposal  which  had  been 
made  up  by  Mr  Gammon,  concemiDg  the  mesne  profits,  which, 
he  said,  was  so  unaccountably  reasonable  and  liberal,  considering 
the  parties  by  whom  it  was  made,  that  he  feared  Mr  Aubrey 
must  be  lying  under  some  mistake.  He  would,  however,  turn  it 
anxiously  over  in  his  mind,  and  consult  with  his  partners  ;  and, 
in  short,  do  whatever  they  conceived  best  for  Mr  Aubrey — that 
he  might  depend  upon.  "  And,  in  the  mean  time,  my  dear  sir," 
added  Mr  RuaniDgton,  with  a  smile  designed  to  disguise  consi- 
derable anxiety,  *'  it  may  be  as  well  for  you  not  to  hare  any 
further  personal  communication  with  these  parties,  whom  you  do 
not  know  as  well  as  we  do ;  but  let  us  negotiate  with  them  in 
every  thing  I "  Thus  they  parted ;  and  Mr  Aubrey  entered 
Vivian  Street  with  a  considerably  lighter  heart  than  he  had  ever 
before  carried  into  it.  A  vivid  recollection  of  the  scenes  which 
he  had  witnessed  at  Saffron  Hill,  caused  him  exquisitely  to 
appreciate  the  comforts  of  his  little  home,  and  to  return  the 
welcomes  and  caresses  he  had  received  with  a  kind  of  trembling 
tenderness  and  energy.  As  he  folded  his  still  blooming  but  some  - 
what  anxious  wife  fondly  to  his  bosom,  kissed  his  high-spirite(' 
and  lovely  sister,  and  fondled  the  prattling  innocents  that  came 
clambering  up  upon  his  lap,  he  forgot,  for  a  while,  the  difficulties, 
but  remembered  the  lessons  of  the  day. 

But  I  must  return  to  Yatton,  where  some  matters  had  tran- 
spired  which  are  worth  noticing.  Though  Mr  Yahoo  paid  rather 
anxious  court  to  Mr  Gammon,  who  was  very  far  too  much  for 
him  in  every  way,  'twas  plain  that  he  dreaded  and  disliked, 
as  much  as  he  was  despised  by  that  gentleman.  Mr  Gammon 
easily  extracted  from  Titmouse  that  Yahoo  was  endeavouring, 
from  time  to  time,  artfully  to  set  him  against  his  protector,  Mr 
Gammon.  This  was  something;  but  more  than  this — Yahoo,  a 
bold,  dashing  scoundrel,  was  obtaining  a  growing  ascendency 
over  Titmouse,  whom  he  was  rapidly  initiating  into  all  manner 
of  vile  habits  and  practices  ;  and,  in  short,  completely  corrupt- 
ing. But,  above  all.  Gammon  ascertained  that  Yahoo  had 
already  commenced,  with  great  success,  his  experiments  upon 
the  purse  of  Titmouse.     Before  they  had  been  a  week  at  Yatton, 
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down  came  a  splendid  billiard  table  with  its  appendages  from 
London,  accompanied  by  a  man  to  fix  it — as  he  did — in  the 
library,  which  he  quickly  denuded  of  all  traces  of  its  former 
character  ;  and  here  Yahoo,  Titmouse,  and  Fitz-Snooks  would 
pass  a  good  deal  of  their  time.  Then  they  would  have  tables 
and  chairs,  and  cards,  cigars,  and  brandy  and  water,  out  upon 
the  beautiful  '*  soft,  smooth-shayen  lawn,"  and  sit  there  playing 
ecartiy  at  once  pleasantly  soothed  and  stimulated  by  their  cigars 
and  brandy  and  water,  for  half  a  day  together.  Then  Yahoo 
got  up  frequent  excursions  to  Grilston,  and  even  to  York ;  where, 
together  with  his  two  companions,  he  had  '^  great  sport,"  as  the 
newspapers  began  to  intimate  with  growing  frequency  and  dis- 
tinctness. Actuated  by  that  execrable  licentiousness  with  refe* 
rence  to  the  female  sex,  by  which  he  was  peculiarly  distinguished, 
and  of  which  he  boasted,  he  had  got  into  several  curious  adven- 
tures with  farmers'  girls,  and  others  in  the  vicinity  of  Yatton, 
and  even  amongst  the  female  members  of  the  establishment  at 
the  Hall ;  in  which  latter  quarter  Fitz-Snooks  and  Titmouse 
began  to  imitate  his  example.  Mr  Gammon  conceived  a  fearful, 
a  shuddering  loathing  and  disgust  for  the  miscreant  leader  into 
these  enormities  ;  and,  but  for  certain  consequences,  would  have 
dispatched  him  with  as  much  indifference  as  he  would  have  laid 
arsenic  in  the  way  of  a  bold  voracious  rat,  or  killed  a  snake.  As 
it  was,  he  secretly  caused  him  to  experience,  on  one  or  two  oc- 
casions, the  effects  of  his  good-will  towards  him.  Yahoo  had 
offered  certain  atrocious  indignities  to  the  sweetheart  of  a 
strapping  young  farmer ;  whose  furious  complaints  coming  to 
Mr  Gammon's  ears,  that  gentleman,  under  a  pledge  of  secresy* 
gave  him  two  guineas  to  be  on  the  look-out  for  Yahoo,  and  give 
him  the  best  taste  he  knew  how  to  give,  of  a  pair  of  Yorkshire 
fists.  A  day  or  two  afterwards,  the  Satyr  fell  in  with  bis  unsus- 
pected enemy.  Yahoo  was  a  strongly-built  man,  and  an  excel- 
lent bruiser ;  but  was  at  first  disposed  to  shirk  the  fight,  on 
glancing  at  the  prodigious  proportions  of  Hazel,  and  the  fury 
flaming  in  his  eyes.  The  instant,  however,  that  he  saw  the 
attitude  into  which  poor  Hazel  threw  himself,  .Yahoo  smiledi 
stripped,  and  set  to.  I  am  sorry  to  say  that  it  was  a  good  while 
before  Hazel  could  get  one  single  blow  at  his  accomplished  op^ 
ponent ;  whom,  however,  he  at  length  began  to  wear  0ttt«   Then 
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he  gave  him  a  miserable  pommeling,  to  be  sure ;  and  finished  by 
knocking  out  five  of  his  front  teeth,  viz.  three  in  the  upper,  and 
two  in  the  under  jaw — ^beautifully  white  and  regular  teeth  they 
certainly  were ;  and  the  loss  of  them  caused  him  great  a£9iction 
CD  the  score  of  his  appearance,  and  also  not  a  little  interfered 
with  the  process  of  cigar-smoking,  and  would,  besides,  have  de- 
barred him  from  enlisting  as  a  soldier,  inasmuch  as  he  could  not 
bito  off  the  end  of  his  cartridge :  wherefore,  it  would  seem,  that 
Hazel  had  committed  the  offence  of  Mayhem,      Mr  Gammon 
condoled  heartily  with   Mr  Yahoo,  on  hearing  of  the  brutal 
attack  which  had  been  made  upon  him,  and  as  the  assault  had 
not  been  committed  in  the  presence  of  a  third  party,  strongly 
recommended  him  to  bring  an  action  of  trespass  rt  et  armis 
against  Hazel,  which  Gammon  undertook  to  conduct  for  him  to 
— a  nonsuit.     While  they  were  conversing  in  this  friendly  way 
together,  it  suddenly  occurred  to  Gammon  that  there  was  ano- 
ther service  he  could  render  Mr  Yahoo,  and  with  equally  strict 
observance  of  the  injunction,  not  to  let  his  left  hand  know  what 
his  right  hand  did;  for  he  loved  the  character  of  a  secret  bene- 
factor.   So  he  wrote  up  a  letter  to  Snap,  (whom  he  knew  to  have 
been  treated  very  insolently  by  Yahoo,)  desiring  him  to  go  to 
two  or  three  flash  bill-brokers  and  money-lenders,  and  ascertain 
whether  they  had  any  paper  by  them  with  the  name  of  **  Yahoo  " 
on  it : — and  in  the  event  of  such  being  discovered,  he  was  to  act 
in  the  manner  pointed  out  by  Gammon.     Off  went  Snap  like  a 
shot,  on  receiving  this  letter ;  and  the  very  first  gentleman  he 
applied  to,  viz.  a  Mr  Suck*£m  Dry,  proved  to  be  possessed  of  an 
acceptance  of  Yahoo's  for  £200,  for  which  Dry  had  given  only 
five  pounds  on  speculation.     He  readily  yielded  to  Snap's  repre- 
sentation, that  he  would  give  him — Dry — a  shy  at  Mr  Yahoo 
pratis — and  put  the  document  into  the  hands  of  Snap ;  who  forth- 
with delivered  it,  confidentially,  to  Swindle  Shark,  gent.,  one  8ic^ 
a  little  Jew  attorney  in  Chancery  Lane,  into  whose  office  the  dirty 
work  of  Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Snap  was  swept — in  cases  where  they 
did  not  choose  to  appear.    I  wish  the  mutilated  Yahoo  could  have 
9een  the  mouthful  of  glittering  teeth  that  were  displayed  by  the 
hungry  Jew,  on  receiving  the  above  commission.     His  duties, 
though  of  a  painful,  were  of  a  brief  and  simple  description* 
'Twas  a  plain  case  of  Indorsee  v.  Acceptor*     The  affidavit  of  debt 
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was  sworn  the  same  afternoon ;  and  within  an  hoar's  time  after- 
wards, a  thin  slip  of  paper  was  delivered  into  the  bands  of  the 
Under-sheriff  of  Yorkshire,  commanding  him  to  take  the  body 
of  Pimp  Yahoo,  if  he  should  be  found  in  his  bailiwick,  and  him 
safely  keep — out  of  harm's  way — ^to  enable  him  to  pay  £200 
debt  to  Suck'em  Dry,  and  £24,  6s.  lOd.  costs  to  Swindle  Shark. 
Down  went  that  little  ^*  infernal  machine  "  to  Yorkshire  by  that 
night's  post. 

Nothing   could  exceed  the  astonishment  and  concern  with 
which  Mr  Gammon,  the  evening  but  one  afterwards,  on  return- 
ing to  the  Hall  from  a  ride  to  Grilston,  heard  Titmouse  and 
Fitz- Snooks — deserted  beings  I — tell  him  how,  an  hour  before, 
two  big  vulgar  fellows,  one  of  them  with  a  long  slip  of  paper  in 
his  hands,  had  called  at  the  Hall,  asked  for  the  innocent  unsus- 
pecting Yahoo,  just  as  he  had  made  an  admirable  coup — and 
insisted  on  his  accompanying  them  to  the  house  of  one  of  the 
aforesaid  bailiffs,  and  then  on  to  York  Castle.     They  had  brought 
a  tax  cart  with  them  for  his  convenience ;  and  into  it,  between 
his  two  new  friends,  was  forced  to  get  the  astonished  Yahoo- 
smoking,  as  well  as  he  could,  a  cigar,  with  some  score  or  two  of 
which  he  had  filled  all  his  pockets,  and  swearing  oaths  enough  to 
last  the  whole  neighbourhood  for  a  fortnight  at  least.     Mr 
Gammon  was  quite  shocked  at  the  indignity  which  had  been 
perpetrated,  and  asked  why  the  villains  had  not  been  kept  till  he 
could  have  been  sent  for.     Then,  leaving  the  melancholy  Tit* 
mouse  and  Fitz-Snooks  to  themselves  for  a  little  while,  he  took 
a  solitary  walk  in  the  elm  avenue,  where — g^ef  has  different 
modes  of  expressing  itself — he  relieved  his  excited  feelings  by 
reiterated  little  bursts  of  gentle  laughter.     As  soon  as  the  York 
Tnte  Blue  had,  amongst  other  intimations  of  fashionable  move- 
ments, informed  the  public  that  *'  Tlte  Hon.  Pimp  Yahoo  **  bad 
quitted   Yatton   Hall  for   York   Castle,  where  he  intended  to 
remain  and  receive  a  large  party  of  friends — it  was  astonishing 
how  soon  they  began  to  muster  and  rally  round  him.     *' J>€fewi- 
ers*^ — so  that  species  of  visiting  cards  is  called-— came  fluttering 
in  like  snow  ;  and,  in  short,  there  was  no  end  of  the  messages  of 
civility  and  congratulation  which  he  received  from  those  whom 
he  had  obliged  with  his  valuable  countenance  and  custom. 

Ah  me,  |>oor  Yahoo,  completely  done !     Oft  is  it,  in  this  infer- 
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nal  world  of  oars,  that  the  best  concerted  schemes  are  thus  sud- 
denly defeated  by  the  eovious  and  capricious  fates  I  Thus  vere 
thy  arms  suddenly  held  back  from  behind,  just  as  they  were 
encircling  as  pretty,  plump  a  pigeon  as  ever  nestled  in  them  with 
pert  and  playful  confidence,  to  be  plucked !  Alas,  alas !  And 
didst  thou  behold  the  danger  to  which  it  was  exposed,  as  it  flut- 
tered upward  unconsciously  into  the  region  where  thine  affec- 
tionate eye  detected  the  keen  hawk  in  deadly  poise  ?  Ah  me ! 
Oh  dear !  What  shall  I  do  ?  What  can  I  say  ?  How  vent  my 
grief  for  The  Prematurely  Caged  ? — 

"  Qois  desiderio  sit  pudor,  aut  modus 
Tain  chari  capitis  ? — 
Ergo  Yahb'um  perpetuus  career 
Tenet  ?     Cui  Pudor,  et  Justitise  soror, 
Incorrupta  Fides,  nudaque  Veritas, 
Quando  ullum  inveniet  parem  ? 

Multis  ille  bonis  flebilis  ahfuit ! 
Nulli  flebilior  quam  tibi.  Tittlebat !  • 
Tu  frustr^  pius,  heu !  non  ita  oreditum 
Poscis  Yahoum  creditores — 
Quem  brevi  semel  horrido, 
Nigro  compulerit  Qammoniiu  gregi. 

Durum!  "t 

Poor  Titmouse  was  very  dull  for  some  little  time  after  this 
sadden  abduction  of  the  bold  and  brilliant  spirit,  for  whom  I 
have  aboTe  poured  out  the  deep  sorrows  of  my  soul,  and  wished 
to  bring  an  action,  at  the  suggestion  of  Fitz- Snooks,  against  the 
miscreant  who  had  dared  to  set  the  law  in  motion  at  Yatton, 
under  the  very  nose  of  its  lord  and  master.  As  soon,  however, 
as  Gammon  intimated  to  him  that  all  those  who  had  lent  Yahoo 
money,  might  now  rely  upon  that  gentleman's  honour,  and  whistle 
back  their  money  at  their  leisure.  Titmouse  burst  out  into  a  great 
rage,  telling  Gammon  that  he.  Titmouse,  had  only  a  day  or  two 
before  lent  Yahoo  £150,  of  good  and  lawful  money  of  Great 
Britain ;  and  that  he  was  a  **  cursed  scamp,"  who  had  known, 
when  he  borrowed,  that  he  could  not  repay;  and  a  Detainer,  at 
the  suit  of  "  Tittlebat  Titmouse,  Esq.,"  was  one  of  the  very  ear- 
liest that  found  its  way  into  the  Sheriff's  office ;  this  new  creditor 
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becoming  one  of  the  very  bitterest  and  most  relentless  against 
the  fallen  Yahoo,  except,  perhaps,  Mr  Fitz-Snooks.  That  gentle* 
man  having  lent  the  amiable  Yahoo  no  less  than  thirteen  hundred 
pounds,  remained  easy  all  the  while,  under  the  impression  that 
certain  precious  documents  called  "  I.O.U.'s"  of  the  said  Yahoo 
were  as  good  as  cash  ;  and  was  horribly  dismayed  on  discovering 
that  it  was  otherwise ;  that  he  was  not  to  be  paid  before  all  other 
creditors,  and  immediately ;  so  he  also  sent  a  very  special  message 
in  the  shape  of  a  Detainer,  backed  by  a  great  number  of  curses. 

In  process  of  time  Mr  Yahoo  bethought  himself  of  getting 
"  white-washed'"  but  when  he  came  to  be  inspected,  it  was  con- 
sidered that  he  was  not  properly  secutmed ;  so  the  operation  was 
delayed  for  two  years,  under  a  very  arbitrary  statute,  which 
enacted,  '<  that  if  it  should  appear  that  the  said  prisoner  had 
contracted  any  of  his  debts  fraudtdentlj/t  or  by  means  of  falM 
prettnices,  or  without  having  had  any  reasonable  or  probable  expec- 
tat  ion,  at  the  time  when  contracted^  of  paying  the  same,"  &c.  &c. 
&c.,  "  or  should  be  indebted  for  damages  recovered  in  any 
action  for  criminal  cofirersation,  or  seducliony  or  for  nudiciaut 
injurieSf  &c.  &c.,  such  prisoner  should  be  discharged  as  to  such 
debts  and  damages,  so  soon  only  as  he  should  have  been  in  cus* 
tody  at  the  suit  of  such  creditors  for  a  period  or  periods  not 
exceeding  two  years."  Such  is  the  odious  restraint  upon  the 
liberty  of  the  subject,  which  at  this  day,  in  the  nineteenth  ceo* 
tury,  is  suffered  to  disgrace  the  statute  law  of  England ;  for,  in 
order  to  put  other  Yahoos  upon  their  guard  against  the  cruel  and 
iniquitous  designs  upon  them,  I  here  inform  them  that  the  laws 
under  which  Mr  Yahoo  suffered  his  two  years'  incarceratiooi 
(every  one  of  his  debts,  &c.,  coming  under  one  or  othpr  of  the 
descriptions  above-mentioned,)  are,  proh  pudorl  re-enacted«  and 
at  this  moment  in  force,  as  several  most  respectable  gentlemen, 
if  you  could  only  get  access  to  them,  would  tell  you. 

Yahoo  having  been  thus  adroitly  disposed  of,  Mr  Grammoa 
had  the  gratification  of  finding  that  mischievous  simpleton,  Fiti« 
Snooks,  very  soon  afterwards  take  his  departure.  He  pined  for 
the  pleasures  of  the  town,  (which  he  had  money  enough  to  enjoj 
for  about  three  years  longer,  with  economy;  after  which  he 
might  go  abroad,  or  to  the  dogs — wherever  they  were  to  be 
found.)     'Twas  indeed  monstrous  dull  at  Yatton;  tlie  gam^ 
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wbicli  Yahoo  had  given  him  a  taste  for,  was  so  very  strictly  pre- 
Berved  there  I  and  the  hirds  so  uncommon  shy  and  wild,  and  strong 
on  the  wing  I  Besides,  Gammon's  presence  was  a  terrible  pres- 
sure upon  him,  overawing  and  benumbing  him,  in  spite  of  several 
attempts  which  he  had  made,  when  charged  with  the  requisite 
quantity  of  wine,  to  exhibit  an  impertinent  familiarity,  or  even 
defiance.  As  soon  as  poor  Titmouse  had  bade  him  good-by, 
shaken  hands  with  him,  and  lost  sight  of  him — he  was  at  Yatton, 
aUme  with  Gammon^  and  felt  as  if  a  spell  were  upon  him — he  was 
eompletely  cowed  and  prostrate.  Yet  Gammon  laid  himself  out 
to  the  very  uttermost  to  please  him,  and  re-assiu*e  his  drooping 
spirits.  Titmouse  had  got  it  into  his  head  that  thd  mysterious 
and  dreadful  Gammon  had,  in  some  deep  way  or  other,  been  at 
the  bottom  of  Yahoo*6  abduction  and  the  disappearance  of  Fitz- 
Snooks,  and  would,  by-and-by,  do  the  same  for  him.  He  had  no 
feeling  of  ownership  of  Yatton ;  but  of  being,  as  it  were,  only 
tenant-at-will  thereof  to  Mr  Gammon.  Whenever  he  tried  to 
re-assure  himself,  by  repeating  to  himself  that  it  did  not  signify 
— for  Yatton  was  his  own — and  he  might  do  as  he  liked,  his 
feelings  might  be  compared  to  a  balloon,  which,  with  the  eye  of 
eager  and  anxious  thousands  upon  it,  yet  cannot  get  inflated  suf- 
ficiently to  rise  one  inch  from  the  ground.  How  was  it  ?  Mr 
(jammon*s  manner  towards  him  was  most  uncommonly  respectful ; 
what  else  could  he  wish  for  ?  Yet  he  would  have  g^ven  a  thou- 
sand pounds  to  Mr  Gammon  to  take  himself  off,  and  never  show 
his  nose  again  at  Yatton  !  It  annoyed  him,  too,  more  than  he 
could  express,  to  perceive  the  deference  and  respect  which  every 
one  at  the  Hall  manifested  towards  Mr  Gammon.  Titmouse 
would  sometimes  stamp  his  foot,  when  alone,  with  childish  fury 
on  the  ground,  when  he  thought  of  it.  When  at  dinner,  and 
sitting  together  afterwards.  Gammon  would  rack  his  invention 
for  jokes  and  anecdotes  to  amuse  Titmouse — who  would  certainly 
give  a  kind  of  laugh,  exclaim,  **  Bravo  !  Ha,  ha  !  'Pon  my  life  ! 
-—capital !— By  Jove  I  Most  uncommon  good  I  you  don't  say 
so  ?  *'  and  go  on,  drinking  glass  after  glass  of  wine,  or  brandy 
and  water,  and  smoking  cigar  after  cigar,  till  he  felt  fuddled  and 
sick,  in  which  condition  he  would  retire  to  bed,  and  leave  Gam- 
mon, clear  and  serene  in  head  and  temper,  to  his  meditations. 
When,  at  length,  Gammon  broached  the  subject  of  their  bill^a 
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frightful  amount  it  was ;  of  the  monies  advanced  hj  Mr  Quirk, 
for  his  support  for  eight  or  nine  months,  on  a  liberal  scale ;  and 
which  mounted  up  to  a  sum  infinitely  larger  than  could  hare 
been  snp{K>sed ;  and  lastly,  of  the  bond  for  ten  thousand  pounds, 
as  the  just  reward  to  the  firm  for  their  long- continued,  most 
anxious,  and  successful  exertions  on  Titmouse's  behalf — Titmouse 
mustered  up  all  his  resolution,  as  for  a  last  desperate  struggle ; 
swore  thej  were  robbing  him ;  and  added,  with  a  furious  snap 
of  the  fingers,  *'  they  had  better  take  the  estate  themselves — 
allow  him  a  pound  a-week,  and  send  him  back  to  Tag-rag's." 
Then  he  burst  into  tears,  and  cried  like  a  child,  long  and  bitterly. 

''  Well,  sir,*'  said  Gammon,  after  remaining  silent  for  some 
time,  looking  at  Titmouse  calmly,  but  with  an  expression  of  fiuse 
which  frightened  him  out  of  his  wits,  ''  if  this  is  to  be  really  the 
way  in  which  I  am  to  be  treated  by  you — I,  the  only  real  disinterested 
friend  you  have  in  the  world,  (as  you  have  had  hundreds  of 
opportunities  of  ascertaining,)  if  my  advice  is  to  be  spurned,  and 
my  motives  suspected ;  if  your  first  and  deliberate  engagements 
to  our  firm  are  to  be  wantonly  broken " 

"  Ah,  but,  'pon  my  soul,  I  was  humbugged  into  making  them," 
said  Titmouse,  passionately. 

<<  Why,  you  little  miscreant  I"  exclaimed  Gammon,  starting  up 
in  his  chair,  and  gazing  at  him  as  if  he  would  have  scorched  him 
with  his  eye,  *'  Do  you  dare  to  say  so  ?  If  you  have  no  grati- 
tude— have  you  lost  your  memory  ?  What  were  you  when  I  dug 
you  out  of  your  filthy  hole  at  Closet  Court  ?  Did  you  not  re- 
peatedly go  down  on  your  knees  to  us  ?  Did  you  not  promise  a 
thousand  times  to  do  infinitely  more  than  you  are  now  called 
upon  to  do?  And  is  this,  you  insolent — despicable  little  insect! 
— is  this  the  return  you  make  us  for  putting  you,  a  beggar — and 
very  nearly  too,  an  idiot " 

''  YouVe  most  uncommon  polite,"  said  Titmouse,  suddenly  and 
bitterly. 

«  Silence,  sir !  I  am  in  no  humour  for  trifling  I "  interrupted 
Gammon  sternly.  <*  I  say,  is  this  the  return  you  think  of  mak- 
ing us  ;  not  only  to  insult  us,  but  refuse  to  pay  money  actually 
advanced  by  us  to  save  you  from  starvation — ^money,  and  days  and 
nights,  and  weeks  and  months,  and  many  months  of  intense 
anxiety,  expended  in  discovering  how  to  put  you  in  possession  of 
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a  fplendid  fortune? — Poh  I  you  miserable  little  trifler  I — wfay 
should  I  trouble  myself  thus  ?  Remember — remember,  Tittlebat 
Titmouse,"  continued  Gammon,  in  a  low  tone,  and  extending 
towards  him  threateningly  his  thin  forefinger,  "  I  who  made  you, 
will  in  one  day — one  single  day — unmake  you — will  blow  you 
away  like  a  bit  of  froth  ;  you  shall  never  be  seen,  or  heard  of,  or 
thought  of,  except  by  some  small  draper  whose  unhappy  shopman 
jou  may  be  I " 

•*  Ah  ! — *pon  my  life  I  Daresay  you  think  Fm  uncommon 
frightened!  Ah,  ha  I  Monstrous — particular  good!"  said  Tit- 
mouse. 

Gammon  perceived  that  he  trembled  in  every  limb ;  and  the 
smile  which  he  tried  to  throw  into  his  face  was  so  wretched,  that, 
had  you  seen  him  at  that  moment,  and  considered  his  position, 
much  and  justly  as  you  now  despise  him,  you  must  have  pitied 
him.  ^  YouVe  always  now  going  on  in  this  way ! — It*s  so  very 
likely  ! "  continued  he.  "  Why,  'pon  my  soul,  am  not  I  to  be  A 
ixywD  one  of  these  days  ?  Can  you  help  that  ?  Can  you  send  a 
lord  behind  a  draper's  counter  ?  'Pon  my  soul,  what  do  you  say 
to  that  ?     I  like  that,  uncommon '* 

"  What  do  I  say  ?"  replied  Gammon  calmly,  "  why,  that  I've 
a  great  mind  to  say  and  do  something  that  would  make  you— - 
m^e  you — fit  to  jump  head  foremost  into  a  sewer ! " 

Titmouse's  heart  was  lying  fluttering  at  his  throat. 

^Tittlebat,  Tittlebat!"  continued  Gammon,  dropping  his 
voice,  and  speaking  in  a  very  kind  and  earnest  manner,  **  if  you 
did  but  know  the  extent  to  which  an  accident  has  placed  you  in 
my  power  I  at  this  moment  in  my  power  I  Really  I  almost 
tremble,  myself,  to  think  of  it !"  He  rose,  brought  his  chamber- 
candlestick  out  of  the  hall — lit  it — bade  Titmouse  good-night, 
sadly  but  sternly — and  shook  him  by  the  hand — •*  I  may  rid  you 
of  my  presence  to-morrow  morning,  Mr  Titmouse.  I  shall  leave 
you  to  try  to  enjoy  Yatton!  May  you  find  a  truer — a  more  power- 
ful friend  than  you  will  have  lost  in  me!"  Titmouse  never 
shrank  more  helplessly  under  the  eye  of  Mr  Gammon  than  he  did 
at  that  moment. 

"  You — ^you — tDon't  stop  and  smoke  another  cigar  with  a  poor 
devil»  will   youy  Mr  Ganmion  ? "   he   enquired   faintly.      *'  It's 
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somehow — most   uncommon   lonely   in   this   queer,  large,   old- 
fashioned " 

"  Not  to-night,  thank  you,"  replied  Gammon — and  withdrew, 
leaving  Titmouse  in  a  state  of  mingled  alarm  and  anger — the 
former,  however,  predominating. 

*'  By  jingo !  **  he  at  length  exclaimed,  with  a  heavy  sigh,  after 
a  reverie  of  about  three  minutes,  gulping  down  the  remainder  of 
his  brandy  and  water,  **  If  that  same  gent,  Mr  Gammon  a*n't  the 
— the — devil — he's  the  very  best  imitation  of  him  that  ever  I 
heard  tell  of  I"  Here  he  glanced  furtively  round  the  room;  then 
he  got  a  little  flustered  ;  rang  his  bell  quickly  for  his  valet,  and 
followed  by  him,  retired  to  his  dressing-room. 

The  next  morning  the  storm  had  entirely  blown  over.  When 
they  met  at  breakfast,  Titmouse,  as  Gammon  knew  would  be  the 
case,  w^as  all  submission  and  respect ;  in  fact,  he  was  evidently 
thoroughly  frightened  by  what  Gammon  had  said,  and  infinitely 
more  by  the  manner  in  which  he  had  said  what  he  did  say  over- 
night. Gammon,  however,  preserved  for  some  little  time  the 
haughty  air  with  which  he  had  met  him :  but  a  few  words  of  poor 
Titmouse's,  expressing  his  regret  for  what  he  had  said  when  he 
had  drunk  too  much — poor  little  soul  !»-overnight,  and  unqualify- 
ingly  submitting  to  every  one  of  the  requisitions  which  had  been 
insisted  on  by  Mr  Gammon — quickly  dispersed  the  cloud  that  was 
settled  on  Gammon's  brow. 

"  Now,  my  dear  sir,"  said  he  very  graciously,  "  you  show 
yourself  the  gentleman  1  always  took  you  for — and  I  forget,  for 
ever,  all  that  passed  between  us  so  unpleasantly  last  night.  I  am 
sure  it  will  never  be  so  again :  for  now  we  entirely  understand 
each  other  ?  " 

"  Oh  yes — *pon  my  life — quite  entirely  I  **  replied  Titmouse, 
meekly. 

Soon  after  breakfast  they  adjourned,  at  Gammon's  request,  to 
the  billiard-room  ;  where,  though  that  gentleman  knew  how  to 
handle  a  cue,  and  Titmouse  did  not,  he  expressed  great  admira- 
tion for  Titmouse's  play,  and  felt  great  interest  in  being  shown 
by  him  how  to  get  a  ball,  now  and  then,  into  each  pocket  at  one 
stroke,  a  masterly  nianceuvre  which  Titmouse  succeeded  in  two 
or  three  times,  and  Gammon  not  once,  during  their  hour's  play. 
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'Twas  upon  that  occasion  that  they  had  the  friendly  conversation 
in  which  Titmouse  made  the  suggestion  we  have  already  he^rd 
of,  viz^  that  Gammon  should  immediately  clap  the  screw  upon 
Aubrey,  with  a  view  to  squeezing  out  of  him  at  least  sufficient 
to  pay  the  £10,000  bond,  and  their  bill  of  costs,  immediately ; 
and  Titmouse  urged  Gammon  at  once  to  send  Aubrey  packing 
mfler  Yahoo  to  York  Castle,  as  an  inducement  to  an  early  settle- 
ment of  the  remainder.  Gammon,  however,  assured  Mr  Tit- 
mouse that  in  all  probability  Mr  Aubrey  had  not  a  couple  of 
thousand  pounds  in  the  world. 

"  Well — that  will  do  to  begin  with,"  said  Titmouse,  "  and  the 
rest  must  come,  sooner  or  later." 

"  Leave  him  to  me,  my  dear  Titmouse,  or  rather  to  Mr  Quirk 
—who'll  wring  him  before  he's  done  with  him,  I'll  warrant  him  ! 
But,  in  the  mean  while,  I'll  work  day  and  night,  but  1*11  relieve 
you  from  this  claim  of  Mr  Quirk,  for,  in  fact,  I  have  little  or  no 
real  interest  in  the  matter." 

**  You'll  take  a  slapping  slice  out  of  the  bond,  eh  ?  Aha,  Mr 
Gammon ! — But  what  were  you  saying  you'd  do  for  me  ?  " 

«  I  repeat,  that  I  am  your  only  disinterested  friend,  Mr  Tit- 
mouse ;  I  shall  never  see  a  hundred  pounds  of  what  is  going  into 
Mr  Quirk's  hands,  who,  I  must  say,  however,  has  richly  earned 
what  he's  going  to  get,  by  following  my  directions  throughout. 
But  I  was  saying  that  I  had  hit  upon  a  scheme  for  ridding  you  of 
your  difficulties.  Though  you  have  only  just  stepped  into  your 
property,  and  consequently  people  are  very  shy  of  advancing 
money  on  mortgage,  if  you'll  only  keep  quiet,  and  leave  the 
affair  entirely  to  me,  I  will  undertake  to  get  you  a  sum  of  pos- 
sibly twenty  thousand  pounds." 

"  My  eyes!"  exclaimed  Titmouse,  excitedly;  quickly,  how- 
ever, adding,  with  a  sad  air — "  but  then,  what  a  lot  of  it  will  go 
to  old  Quirk?" 

"  He  is  rather  a  keen  and  hard — ahem  I  I  own  ;  but " 

"  Ton  my  life — couldn't  we  do  the  old  gent  ?" 

<<  On  no  consideration,  Mr  Titmouse ;  it  would  be  a  fatal  step 
for  you — and  indeed  for  me." 

*•*  What  I  and  can  he  do  any  thing,  too  ?  I  thought  it  was 
only  you." — The  little  fool  had  brought  a  glimpse  of  colour  into 
Gammon's  cheek — but  Titmouse's  volatility  quickly  relieved  his 
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Prospero.  "  By  the  way — 'pon  my  life — sha'n't  I  hare  to  pay  it 
all  back  again  ?     There's  a  go !     I  hadn't  thought  of  that." 

"  I  shall  first  try  to  g^t  it  out  of  Mr  Aubrey,"  said  GammoDt 
"  and  then  out  of  another  friend  of  yours.  In  the  meanwhile  we 
must  not  drop  the  Tag-rags  just  yet."  They  then  got  into  a  long 
and  confidential  conversation  together  ;  in  the  course  of  which. 
Titmouse  happened  to  pop  out  a  little  secret  of  his,  which  till 
then  he  had  managed  to  keep  from  Gammon,  and  which  occa- 
sioned that  gentleman  a  great  and  sudden  inward  confusion — one 
which  it  was  odd  that  so  keen  an  observer  as  Titmouse  did  not 
perceive  indications  of  in  the  countenance  of  Gammon  ;  vis.  his— 
Titmouse's — fervent  and  disinterested  love  for  Miss  Aubrey. 
While  he  was  rattling  on  with  eager  volubility  upon  this  topic. 
Gammon,  after  casting  about  a  little  in  his  mind,  as  to  how  he 
should  deal  with  this  interesting  discovery,  resolved  for  the  pre- 
sent to  humour  the  notion,  and  g^t  out  of  Titmouse  a  fiiU  and 
particular  account  of  his  original  '*  smite  " — the  indelible  impres- 
sion she  had  made  on  his  heart-^the  letter  which  he  had  addressed 
to  her — [here  Gammon's  vivid  fancy  portrayed  to  him  the  sort 
of  composition  which  must  have  reached  Miss  Aubrey,  and  he 
nearly  burst  into  a  gentle  fit  of  laughter] — and,  with  a  strange 
candour,  or  rather,  to  do  him  justice,  with  that  frank  simplicity 
which  is  characteristic  of  noble  natures — he  at  leng^  described 
his  unlucky  encounter  with  Miss  Aubrey  and  her  maid,  in  the 
winter ;  whereat  Gammon  felt  a  sort  of  sudden  inward  spasm, 
which  by  a  sort  of  sympathy  excited  a  twinging  sensation  in  his 
right  toe — but  it  passed  away — 'twas,  afier  all,  only  a  little  juve- 
nile indiscretion  of  Titmouse's ;  but  Gammon,  with  rather  a 
serious  air,  assured  Titmouse  that  he  had  probably  greatly  endan- 
gered his  prospects  with  Miss  Aubrey. 

"  Eh  ?  Why,  d— vil  take  it !  a'n't  I  going  to  oflFer  to  her 
though  she's  got  nothing?"  interrupted  Titmouse,  with  asto- 
nishment. 

«  True !— Ah,  I  had  lost  sight  of  that.  WeU— if  you  will 
pledge  yourself  to  address  no  more  letters  to  her,  nor  take  any 
steps  to  see  her,  without  first  communicating  with  me-— I  think 
I  can  promise — hem  I "  he  looked  archly  at  Titmouse. 

'<  She's  a  most  uncommon  lovely  gal'* — ^he  simpered,  sheepishly. 
The  fact  was  that  Gammon  had  conceived  quite  another  scheme 
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for  Titmouse — wholly  inconsistent  with  his  pure,  ardent,  and 
entightened  attachment  to  Miss  Aubrey;  'twas  undoubtedly 
rather  a  bold  and  ambitious  one,  but  Gammon  did  not  despair ; 
for  he  had  that  confidence  in  himself,  and  in  his  knowledge  of 
human  nature,  which  always  supported  him  in  the  most  arduous 
and  apparently  hopeless  undertakings. 

There  was  a  visible  alteration  for  the  better  in  the  state  of 
things  at  Yatton,  as  soon  as  Messrs  Yahoo  and  Fitz-Snooks  had 
been  disposed  of.  Now  and  then  a  few  of  the  distinguished 
people  who  had  honoured  Mr  Titmouse  by  going  out  in  proces- 
sion to  meet  and  welcome  him,  were  invited  to  spend  a  day  at 
Yatton ;  and  generally  quitted  full  of  admiration  of  the  dinner 
aad  wines  they  got,  the  unaffected  good-nature  and  simplicity  of 
their  hospitable  host,  and  the  bland,  composed,  and  intellectual 
deportment  and  conversation  of  Mr  Gammon.  When  rent-day 
arrived^  Mr  Titmouse,  attended  by  Mr  Gammon,  made  his  ap* 
pearance,  from  time  to  time,  in  the  steward's  room,  and  also  in 
the  hall,  where,  according  to  former  custom,  good  substantial 
fare  was  set  out  for  the  tenants.  They  received  him  with  a  due 
respect  of  manner ;  but  where  was  the  cheerfulness,  the  cordia- 
lity, the  rough,  honest  heartiness  of  days  gone  by  ?  Few  of  them 
stayed  to  partake  of  the  good  things  prepared  for  them,  which 
greatly  affected  Mr  Griffiths,  and  piqued  Mr  Gammon  ;  as  for 
Titmouse,  however,  he  said,  with  a  laugh,  "  Curse  *em !  let  *em 
leave  it  alone  if  a'n't  hungry !  **  and  any  faint  feeling  of  mortifi- 
cation he  might  have  experienced,  was  dissipated  by  the  amount 
of  the  sum  paid  into  his  banker's.  Gammon  was  sensible  that 
the  scenes  which  had  been  exhibited  at  Yatton  on  the  first  night 
of  his  protege's  arrival,  had  seriously  injured  him  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood and  county,  and  was  bent  upon  effacing,  as  quickly  as 
possible,  such  unfavourable  impressions,  by  prevailing  on  Tit- 
mouse to  "  purge  and  live  cleanly" — at  all  events  for  the  present. 

Let  me  pause  now,  for  a  moment,  to  enquire,  ought  not  this 
fi&voured  young  man  to  have  felt  happy  ?  Here  he  was,  master  of 
a  fine  estate,  producing  him  a  very  splendid  rent-roll ;  a  delight- 
ful residence,  suggesting  innumerable  dear  and  dignified  associa- 
tions connected  with  old  English  feeling  ;  a  luxurious  table,  with 
the  choicest  liqueurs  and  wines,  in  abundance ;  might  smoke  the 
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finest  cigars  that  the  world  could  produce,  from  morning  to  nigbt, 
if  so  disposed  ;  had  unlimited  facilities  for  securing  a  distinguished 
personal  appearance,  as  far  as  dress  and  decoration  went ;  had  all 
the  amusements  of  the  county  at  his  command ;  troops  of  ser- 
vants, eager  and  obsequious  in  their  attentions ;  horses  and  car- 
riages of  every  description  which  he  might  have  chosen  to  order 
out — had,  in  short,  all  the  *^  appliances  and  means  to  boot,"  which 
could  be  desired  or  imagined  by  a  gentleman  of  his  station  and 
affluence.  Mr  Gammon  was,  though  somewhat  stem  and  plain- 
spoken,  still  a  most  sincere  and  powerful  friend,  deeply  and  dis« 
interestedly  solicitous  about  his  interests,  and  protecting  him  from 
villanous  and  designing  adventurers  ;  then  he  had  in  prospect  the 
brilliant  mazes  of  fashionable  life  in  town — oh,  in  the  name  of 
every  thing  that  this  world  can  produce,  and  of  the  feelings  it  should 
excite,  ought  not  Titmouse  to  have  enjoyed  life— to  have  been 
happy  ?  Yet  he  was  not ;  he  felt,  quite  independently  of  any  con- 
straint occasioned  by  the  presence  of  Mr  Gammon,  full  of  deplor- 
able ennui,  and  wearisomeness  inexpressible,  and  which  nothing 
could  alleviate  but  the  constant  use  of  cigars  and  brandy  and  water. 
On  the  first  Sunday  after  the  departure  of  Fits-Snooks,  he  was  pre- 
vailed upon  to  accompany  the  devout  and  exemplary  Gammon  to 
church  ;  where,  barring  a  good  many  ill-concealed  yawns  and  con- 
stant fidgettiness,  he  conducted  himself  with  tolerable  decorum. 
Yet  still  the  style  of  his  dress,  his  air,  and  his  countenance,  filled  the 
little  congregation  with  feelings  of  great  astonishment,  when  they 
thought  that  that  was  the  new  Squire  of  Yatton,  and  for  a  melan- 
choly moment  contrasted  him  with  his  predecessor,  Mr  Aubrey. 
As  for  the  worthy  vicar,  Dr  Tatham,  Gammon  resolved  to 
secure  his  good  graces,  and  succeeded.  He  called  upon  him 
soon  after  having  heard  from  Titmouse  of  his,  Yahoo,  and  Fits- 
Snooks'  encounter  with  Dr  Tatham,  and  expressed  profound 
concern  on  hearing  of  the  rude  treatment  he  had  encountered. 
There  was  a  gentleness  and  affability — tempering  at  once  and 
enhancing  his  evident  acuteness  and  knowledge  of  the  world — 
which  quite  captivated  the  little  Doctor.  But,  above  all,  the 
expressions  of  delicate  sympathy  and  regret  with  which  he  now 
and  then  alluded  to  the  late  occupants  of  Yatton,  and  towards 
whom  the  stern  requisitions  of  professional  duty  had  caused  him 
to  play  so  odious  a  part,  and  enquired  about  them,  drew  oat 
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almost  all  that  was  in  the  little  Doctor *8  heart  concerning  his 
departed  friends.  Gammon  gazed  with  deep  interest  at  the  old 
blind  stag- hound,  and  feeble  old  Peggy,  and  seemed  never  tired 
of  hearing  the  Doctor's  little  anecdotes  concerning  them.  He 
introduced  Titmouse  to  the  Tic^u* ;  and,  in  his  presence,  Gammon 
declared  his  (Titmouse's)  hatred  and  contempt  for  the  two  fel- 
lows who  were  with  him  when  first  he  saw  Dr  Tatham ;  who 
thereupon  banished  from  his  heart  all  recollection  of  the  conduct 
which  had  so  deeply  hurt  his  feelings.  Gammon,  on  another 
occasion,  infinitely  delighted  the  Doctor  by  calling  on  a  Monday 
morning,  and  alluding  with  evident  interest  and  anxiety  to  cer- 
tain passages  in  the  Doctor's  sermon  of  the  day  before,  and 
which  led  to  a  very  lengthened  and  interesting  discussion.  In 
consequence  of  what  then  transpired,  the  Doctor  suddenly  be- 
thought himself  of  routing  out  an  old  sermon,  which  he  had 
once  preached  before  the  judges  of  assize — and,  during  the 
week,  he  touched  it  up  with  a  good  deal  of  care  for  the  ensuing 
Sunday — when  he  had  the  satisfaction  of  observing  the  marked 
and  undeviating  attention  with  which  Mr  Gammon  sat  listening 
to  him ;  and  that  candid  enquirer  after  truth  afterwards  stepped 
into  the  little  vestry,  and  warmly  complimented  the  Doctor  upon 
his  discourse.  Thus  it  was  that  Doctor  Tatham  came  to  pen  a 
postscript  to  one  of  his  letters  to  Mrs  Aubrey,  which  I  have 
formerly  alluded  to,  and  of  which  the  following  is  a  copy : — 

**  P.  S.  By  the  way,  the  altered  state  of  things  at  the  Hall,  I 
am  of  opinion,  is  entirely  owing  to  the  presence  and  the  influ- 
ence of  a  Mr  Gammon — one  of  the  chief  of  Mr  Titmouse's  soli- 
citors, and  to  whom  he  seems  very  firmly  attached.  I  have  lived 
too  long  in  the  world  to  form  hasty  opinions,  and  am  not  apt  to 
be  deceived  in  my  estimate  of  character ;  but  I  must  say,  I  con- 
sider Mr  Gammon  to  be  a  very  superior  man,  both  in  character, 
intellect,  and  acquirements.  He  possesses  gre&t  acuteness  and 
knowledge  of  the  world,  general  information,  a  very  calm  and 
courteous  address-^and  above  and  beyond  all,  is  a  man  of  very 
enlightened  religious  feeling.  He  comes  constantly  to  church, 
and  presents  a  truly  edifying  example  to  all  around,  of  decorum 
and  attention.  You  would  be  delighted  to  hear  the  discussions 
we  have  had  on  points  which  my  sermons  have  suggested  to  him. 
I  preached  one  lately,  specially  aimed  at  him,  which,  thank  God  I 
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I  have  every  reason  to  believe  has  been  attended  with  bappj 
efFcets,  and  allayed  some  startling  doubts  which  had  been  for 
years  tormenting'  him.  I  am  sure  that  my  dear  friend"  (t.e.  Mr 
Aubrey)  "  would  be  delighted  with  him.  I  had  myself,  I  assure 
you,  to  overcome  a  very  strong  prejudice  against  him — a  thing 
I  always  love  to  attempt,  and  have  in  a  measure,  in  the  present 
instance,  succeeded.  He  speaks  of  you  all  frequently,  with  evi- 
dent caution,  but,  at  the  same  time,  respect  and  sympathy." 

This  postscript  it  was,  which,  as  I  have  already  intimated, 
suggested  to  Mr  Aubrey  to  seek  the  interview  with  Gammon 
which  has  been  described,  and  during  which  it  was  frequently 
present  to  his  mind. 

While,  however,  under  the  pressure  of  Mr  Gammon's  presence 
and  authority,  Titmouse  was  for  a  brief  while  leading  this  sober 
retired  life  at  Yatton — why,  he  hardly  knew,  except  that  Gam- 
mon willed  it — a  circumstance  occurred  which  suddenly  placed 
him  on  the  very  highest  pinnacle  of  popularity  in  metropolitan 
society.  I  hardly  know  how  to  suppress  my  feelings  of  exulta- 
tion, in  retracing  the  rapid  steps  by  which  Mr  Titmouse  was 
transformed  into  a  lion  of  the  first  magnitude.  Be  it  known 
that  thore  was  a  Mr  Bladdery  Pip,  a  fashionable  novelist, 
possessed  of  most  extraordinary  versatility  and  power ;  for  he 
had,  at  the  end  of  every  nine  months,  during  the  last  nine  years, 
produced  a  novel  in  three  volumes — each  succeeding  one  eclips- 
ing the  splendour  of  its  predecessor,  (in  the  judgment  of  the 
most  able  and  disinterested  newspaper  critics) — ^in  the  **  masterly 
structure  of  the  plot" — the  "  vivid  and  varied  delineation  of 
character" — the  "  profound  acquaintance  with  the  workings 
of  the  human  heart" — '*  exquisite  appreciation  of  life  in  all  its 
endless  varieties  " — *•  piercing  but  delicate  satire  " — "  bold  and 
powerful  denunciations  of  popular  vices  " — "  rich  and  tender  6o~ 
mestic  scenes" — ** inimitable  ease  and  grace" — "consummate 
tact  and  judgment " — "  reflection  coextensive  with  observation* 
— "  the  style  flowing,  brilliant,  nervous,  varied,  picturesque,*'  ei 
cetera,  et  cetera,  et  cetera.  We  have,  in  the  present  day,  thank 
Heaven !  at  least  a  hundred  such  writers ;  but  at  the  time  about 
which  I  am  writing,  Mr  Bladdery  Pip  was  pretty  nearly  alone  in 
his  glory.  Such  was  the  man,  to  whom  it  suddenly  occurred,  on 
glancing  over  the  newspaper  report  of  the  trial  of  Doe  am  tikelh- 
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mise  of  Titmouse  v.  Jolter,  to  make  the  interesting  facts  of  the 
case  the  basis  of  a  new  novel,  on  quite  a  new  plan,  and  which  was 
infinitely  to  transcend  all  his  former  works,  and,  in  fact,  occasion 
quite  a  revolution  in  that  brilliant  and  instructive  species  of  lite- 
rature. To  work  went  Mr  Pip,  within  a  day  or  two  after  the 
trial  was  over,  and  in  an  incredibly  short  space  of  time  had  got 
to  the  close  of  his  labours.  Practice  had  made  him  perfect,  and 
^ven  him  infinite  facility  in  the  production  of  first-rate  writing. 
The  spirited  publisher  (Mr  Bubble)  then  quickly  set  to  work  to 
"  g^t  the  steam  up"  fully  I  ah  I  how  secretly  and  skilfully !  For 
some  time  there  appeared  numerous  intimations  in  the  daily 
papers,  that  "  the  circles  of  ton "  were  '*  on  the  qui  vive  "  wit  h 
expectation  of  a  certain,  &c.  &c.  &c. — that  *'  disclosures  of  a  very 
extraordinary  character"  were  being  looked  for — "attempts  made 
to  suppress,"  &c.  &c. — "compromising  certain  distinguished,**  &c., 
and  80  forth ;  all  these  paragraphs  being  in  the  unquestionable 
editorial  style,  and  genuine  indications  of  a  mysterious  under-cur- 
rent of  curiosity  and  excitement,  existing  in  those  regions  which 
were  watched  with  reverential  awe  and  constancy  by  those  in 
the  lower  regions.  As  time  advanced,  more  frequent  and  dis- 
tinct became  these  titillations  of  the  public  palate — these  inti- 
mations of  what  was  going  forward,  and  what  might  be  shortly 
expected,  from  the  appearance  of  the  long-promised  work.  Take 
for  instance  the  following,  which  ran  the  round  of  every  news- 
paper, and  wrought  up  to  a  high  pitch  the  curiosity  of  half  the 
fools  in  the  country : — 

"  The  efforts  made  to  deprive  the  public  of  the  interesting  and 
peculiar  scenes  contained  in  the  forthcoming  novel,  and  to  sup- 
press it,  have  entirely  failed,  owing  to  the  resolution  of  the  gifted 
author,  and  the  determination  of  the  spirited  publisher  ;  and  their 
only  effect  has  been  to  stimulate  and  expedite  their  efforts.  It 
will  bear  the  exciting  and  piquant  title — *  Tippetiwink  ;'  and  is 
said  to  be  founded  on  the  remarkable  circumstances  attending 
the  recent  trial  of  a  great  ejectment  cause  at  York.  More  than 
one  noble  family's  history  is  believed  to  be  involved  in  some  of 
the  details  which  will  be  found  in  the  forthcoming  publication, 
for  which,  we  are  assured,  there  are  already  symptoms  of  an 
unprecedented  demand.  The  *  favoured  few  *  who  have  seen  it, 
predict  that  it  will  produce  a  prodigious  sensation.     The  happy 
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audacity  with  which  facts  are  adhered  to,  will,  we  trust,  not  lead 
to  the  disagreeable  consequences  that  are  looked  for  in  certain 
quarters  with  some  anxiety.  When  we  announce  that  its  author 
is  the  gifted  writer  of  •  The  Silver  Spoons  * — *  Spinnach' 
— *  TuE  Pirouette' — *  Tittle- Tattle' — *  Fitz- Giblets' — 
*  Squint,'  &c.  &c.  &c^  we  trust  we  are  violating  no  literary  con- 
fidence." 

There  was  no  resisting  this  sort  of  thing.  In  that  day,  a 
skilfully  directed  play  of  puffs  laid  prostrate  the  whole  reacting 
and  fashionable  world,  producing  the  excitement  of  which  they 
affected  to  chronicle  the  existence.  The  artilleryman,  in  the 
present  instance,  was  a  hack  writer,  hired  by  Mr  Bubble— in 
fact  kept  by  him  entirely — to  perform  services  of  this  degrading 
description — and  he  sat  from  morning  to  night  in  a  back-room 
on  Mr  Bubble's  premises,  engaged  in  spinning  out  these  villain- 
ous and  lying  paragraphs  concerning  every  work  published,  or 
about  to  be  published,  by  Mr  Bubble.  Then  he  hit  upon  another 
admirable  device.  He  had  seven  hundred  copies  printed  off; 
and,  allowing  a  hundred  for  a  first  edition,  he  varied  the  title- 
pages  of  the  remaining  six  hundred  by  the  words — **  Second 
Edition"—"  Third  Edition"—"  Fourth  Edition**— «  Fifth  Edi- 
tion"— «  Sixth  Edition"— and  "  Seventh  Edition." 

By  the  time  that  the  fourth  edition  had  been  announced,  there 
existed  a  real  rage  for  the  book ;  the  cii:culating  libraries  at  the 
West  End  of  the  Town  were  besieged  by  applicants  for  a  perusal 
of  the  work  ;  and  "  notices,"  "  reviews,"  and  "  extracts,"  began 
to  make  their  appearance  with  increasing  frequency  in  the  newt- 
papers.  The  idea  of  the  work  was  admirable.  Tippetiioinkf  th« 
hero,  was  a  young  gentleman  of  ancient  family — an  only  child-^ 
kidnapped  away  in  his  infancy  by  the  malignant  agency  of  <<  the 
demon  Moxchray^**  a  distant  relative,  of  a  fierce  temper  and  wicked 
character,  who  by  these  means  succeeded  to  the  enjoyment  of  the 
estate,  and  would  have  come,  in  time,  to  the  honours  and  estates 
of  the  most  ancient  and  noble  family  in  the  kingdom,  the  jSdri  ef 
Frizzleton,  Poor  Tippetiwink  was  at  length,  however,  discovered 
by  his  illustrious  kinsman,  by  mere  accident,  in  an  obscure  capa- 
city, in  the  employ  of  a  benevolent  linen-draper,  Black-hc^t  who 
was  described  as  one  of  the  most  amiable  and  generous  of  linen- 
drapers  ;  and,  after  a  series  of  wonderful  adventures,  in  which 
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the  hero  displayed  the  most  heroic  constancy,  the  Earl  succeeded 
in  reinstating  his  oppressed  and  injured  kinsman  in  the  lofty 

station  which  he  ought  always  to  have  occupied.     His  daughter 

a  paragon  of  female  loveliness — the  Lady  Sapphira  Sigh-away 

evinced  the  deepest  interest  in  the  success  of  Tippetiwink  ;  and 
at  length — the  happy  result  may  he  guessed.  Out  of  these  few 
and  natural  incidents,  Mr  Bladdery  Pip  was  pronounced  at  length, 
by  those  (t.  e,  the  aforesaid  newspaper  scribes)  who  govern,  if 
they  do  not  indeed  constitute  public  opinion,  to  have  produced 
an  imperishable  record  of  his  genius,  avoiding  all  the  faults,  and 
combining  all  the  excellences,  of  all  his  former  productions.  The 
identity  between  Titmouse  and  Tippetiwinky  Lord  Dreddlington 
and  Lord  Frizzletofiy  Lady  Cecilia  and  Lady  Sapphira^  and  Mr 
Aubrey  and  "  the  demon  Mowbray,^  was  quickly  established. 
The  novel  passed  speedily  into  the  tenth  edition ;  an  undoubted, 
and  a  very  g^eat  sensation  was  produced  ;  extracts  descriptive  of 
the  persons,  particularly  that  of  Titmouse,  and  the  Earl,  and 
Lady  Cecilia,  figuring  in  the  story,  were  given  in  the  London 
papers,  and  thence  transferred  into  those  all  over  the  country. 
The  very  author,*  Mr  Bladdery  Pip,  became  a  resuscitated  lion, 
and  dressing  himself  in  the  most  exquisite  style,  had  his  portrait, 
looking  most  intensely  intellectual,  prefixed  to  the  tenth  edition 
Then  came  portraits  of  *<  Tittlebat  Titmouse,  Esq.,**  (for  which 
be  had  never  sat,)  giving  him  large  melting  eyes,  and  a  very 
pensive  face,  and  a  most  fashionable  dress.  The  Earl  of  Dred- 
dlington and  Lady  Cecilia  became  also  a  lion  and  lioness.  Hun* 
dreds  of  opera-glasses  were  directed,  at  once,  to  their  box ;  in- 
numerable were  the  anxious  salutations  they  received  as  they 
drove  round  the  Park — and  they  drove  round  it  three  or  four 
times  as  often  as  they  had  ever  done  before.  'Twas  whispered 
that  the  King  had  read  the  book,  and  drank  the  Earl's  health, 
under  the  name  of  Lord  Frizzleton — while  the  Queen  did  the 
same  for  Lady  Cecilia  as  Lady  Sapphira.  Their  appearance  pro- 
duced a  manifest  sensation  at  both  the  levee  and  drawing-room — 
Majesty  looked  blander  than  usual  as  they  approached.  Poor 
Lord  Dreddlington  and  Lady  Cecilia  mounted  in  a  trice  into  the 
seventh  heaven  of  rapturous  excitement;  for  there  was  that 
buoyant  quality  about  their  heads  which  secured  them  a  grace- 
ful and  rapid  upward  motion.     They  were  both  unutterably 
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happy,  living  in  a  gentle,  delicious  tamnlt  of  excited  feelings 
Irrepressible  exultation  glistened  in  the  EarPs  eyes ;  he  threw 
an  infinite  deal  of  blandness  and  courtesy  into  his  manners  where- 
ever  he  was  and  whomsoever  he  addressed,  as  if  he  could  now 
easily  afford  it,  confident  in  the  inaccessible  sublimity  of  his 
position.  It  was  slightly  laughable  to  observe,  however,  the 
desperate  efforts  he  made  to  maintain  his  former  frigid  com- 
posure of  manner — but  in  vain ;  his  nervousness  looked  almost 
like  a  sudden,  though  gentle,  accession  of  St  Vitus*s  dance.  In- 
numerable were  the  enquiries  made  after  Titmouse — his  person— 
his  manners — his  character — his  dress,  by  her  friends,  of  Lady 
Cecilia.  Young  ladies  tormented  her  for  his  autograph.  'Twas 
with  her  as  if  the  level  surface  of  the  Dead  Sea  had  been  stirred 
by  the  freshening  breeze. 

When  a  thing  of  this  sort  is  once  fairly  set  going,  where  is  it  to 
end  ?  When  feishion  does  go  mad,  her  madness  is  wonderful ; 
and  she  very  soon  turns  the  world  mad.  Presently  the  young 
men  appeared  every  where  in  black  satin  stocks,  embroidered, 
some  with  flowers,  and  others  with  g^ld,  and  which  went  by  the 
name  of  **  Titmatue'Ties ;"  and  in  hats,  with* high  crowns  and 
rims  a  quarter  of  an  inch  in  depth,  called  <^  Tittlef^ats,'*  All  the 
young  blades  about  town,  especially  in  the  city,  dressed  them- 
selves in  the  most  extravagant  style ;  an  amazing  impetus  was 
given  to  the  cigar  trade — whose  shops  were  crowded,  eq>ecially 
at  nights,  and  every  puppy  that  walked  the  streets  puffed  cigar- 
smoke  in  your  eyes.  In  short,  pert  and  lively  Titmice  might  be 
seen  hopping  about  the  streets  in  all  directions.  As  for  Tag- 
rag,  wonders  befell  him.  A  paragraph  in  a  paper  pointed  him 
out  as  the  original  of  Black-bag,  and  his  shop  in  Orford  Street, 
as  the  scene  of  Titmouse *s  service.  Thither  quickly  poured  the 
tide  of  fashionable  curiosity  and  custom.  His  business  was  soon 
trebled.  He  wore  his  best  clothes  every  day,  and  smirked  and 
smiled,  and  bustled  about  amidst  the  crowd  in  his  shop,  in  a  fever 
of  excitement.  He  began  to  think  of  buying  the  adjoining  pre- 
mises, and  adding  them  to  his  own  ;  and  set  his  name  down  as  a 
subscriber  of  half-a-guinea  a-year  to  the  "  Decayed  Drapers'  As- 
sociation." These  were  glorious  times  for  Mr  Tag-rag.  He 
had  to  engage  a  dozen  extra  hands ;  there  were  seldom  less  than 
fifty  or  a  hundred  persons  in  his  shop  at  once ;  strings  of  car- 


TEN  THOUSAND  A-TEAB. 


245 


rimges  before  his  door,  sometimes  two  deep,  and  strugglings 
l>etween  the  coachmen  for  precedence ;  in  fact,  he  believed  that 
the  Millennium  (about  which  he  had  often  heard  wonders  from 
Mr  Dismal  Horror,  who,  it  seemed,  knew  all  about  it — a  fact  of 
which  he  had  first  persuaded  his  congregation,  and  then  himself) 
was  coming  in  earnest. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

The  undulations  of  the  popular  excitement  in  town,  were  not 
long  in  reaching  the  calm  retreat  of  Titmouse  in  Yorkshire. 
To  say  nothing  of  his  having  on  several  occasions  observed  art- 
ists busily  engaged  in  sketching  different  views  of  the  Hall  and 
its  surrounding  scenery,  and,  on  enquiry,  discovered  that  they 
were  sent  from  town  for  the  express  purpose  of  presenting  to 
the  public  sketches  of  the  '*  residence  of  Mr  Titmouse,"  a  copy 
of  the  inimitable  performance  of  Mr  Bladdery  Pip— via.  '*  Tip- 
petiwink/'  (tenth  edition) — was  sent  down  to  Mr  Titmouse  by 
Gammon  ;  who  also  forwarded  to  him,  from  time  to  time,  news- 
papers containing  those  paragraphs  which  identified  Titmouse 
with  the  hero  of  the  novel,  and  also  testified  the  profound  im- 
pression which  it  was  making  upon  the  thinking  classes  of  the 
community.     Was  Titmouse's  wish  to  witness  the  ferment  he 
had  so  unconsciously  produced  in  the  metropolis  unreasonable? 
Yatton  was  beginning  to  look  duller  daily,  even  before  the  arrival 
of  this  stimulating  intelligence  from  town;   Titmouse  feeling 
quite  out  of  his  element.     So — Gammon  non  contnidicenU — np 
came  Titmouse  to  town.     If  he  had  not  been  naturally  a  fool| 
the  notice  he  attracted  in  London  must  soon  have  made  him 
one.    He  had  been  for  coming  up  in  a  post-chaise  and  four;  but 
Gammon,  in  a  letter,  succeeded  in  dissuading  him  from  incurring 
so  useless  an  expense,  assuring  him  that  men  of  as  high  consi- 
deration as  himself,  constantly  availed  themselves  of  the  safe  and 
rapid  transit  afforded  by  the  royal  mail.     His  valet,  on  being 
appealed  to,  corroborated  Mr  Gammon's  representations ;  add- 
ing, that  the  late  hour  in  the  evening  at  which  the  mail  arrived 
in  town,  would  effectually  shroud  him  from  public  observation* 
Giving  strict  and  repeated  orders  to  his  valet  to  deposit  him  at 
once  "  in  a  first-rate  West-End  hotel,**  the  haughty  lord  of  Yatton, 
plentifully  provided  with  cigars,  stepped  into  the  mail,  his  Tabt 
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perched  upon  the  box-seat.  That  functionary  was  well  acquainted 
with  town,  and  resolved  on  his  master's  taking  up  his  quarters  at 
the  Harcourt  Hotel,  in  the  immediate  vicinity  of  Bond  Street. 
The  mail  passed  the  Peacock,  at  Islington,  about  half-past  eight 
o'clock ;  and  long  before  they  had  reached  even  that  point,  the 
eager  and  anxious  eye  of  Titmouse  had  been  on  the  look-out  for 
indications  of  his  celebrity.  He  was,  however,  compelled  to  own 
that  both  people  and  places  seemed  much  as  usual — wearing  no 
particular  air  of  excitement.  He  was  a  little  chagrined,  till  he 
reflected  on  the  vulgar  ignorance  of  the  movements  of  the  great 
for  which  the  eastern  regions  of  the  metropolis  were  proverbial, 
and  also  on  the  increasing  duskiness  of  the  evening,  the  rapid 
pace  at  which  the  mail  rattled  along,  and  the  circumstance  of  his 
being  concealed  inside.  When  his  humble  hackney  coach  (its 
driver  a  feeble  old  man,  with  a  wisp  of  straw  for  a  hat-band,  and 
sitting  on  the  rickety  box  like  a  heap  of  dirty  old  clothes,  and 
the  flagging  and  limping  horses  looking  truly  miserable  objects) 
had  rumbled  slowly  up  to  the  lofty  and  gloomy  door  of  the  Har- 
court Hotel,  it  seemed  to  excite  no  notice  whatever.  A  tall 
waiter,  in  a  plain  suit  of  black  evening  dress,  with  his  hands 
stuck  behind  his  coat-tails,  continued  standing  in  the  ample  door- 
way, eyeing  the  plebeian  vehicle  which  had  drawn  up,  with  utter 
indifference— conjecturing,  probably,  that  it  had  come  to  the 
wrong  door.  With  the  same  air  of  provoking  superciliousness  he 
stood,  till  the  valet,  having  jumped  down  from  his  seat  beside  the 
driver,  ran  up,  and  in  a  peremptory  sort  of  way  exclaimed,  "  Mb 
Titmouse,  of  Yatton !"  This  stirred  the  waiter  into  something 
like  energy. 

"  Here,  sir !"  called  out  Mr  Titmouse  from  within  the  coach ; 
and  on  the  waiter's  slowly  approaching,  he  enquired  in  a  suf- 
ficiently swaggering  manner — "  Pray,  has  the  Earl  of  Dred^ 
dHn^Um  been  enquiring  for  me  here  to-day?"  The  words 
seemed  to  operate  like  mag^c,  converting  the  person  addressed, 
in  a  moment,  into  a  slave — supple  and  obsequious. 

"  His  lordship  has  not  been  here  to-day,  sir,"  he  replied  in  a 
low  tone,  with  a  most  courteous  inclination,  gently  opening 
the  door,  and  noiselessly  letting  down  the  steps.  "  Do  you 
alight,  sir?" 

"  Why — a — have  you  room  for  me,  and  mjfiUow  there?" 
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'<  Oh  yes,  sir  I  certaiuly. — Shall  I  show  jou  into  the  coffee- 
room,  sir  ?  " 

**  The  coffee- room  ?  Curse  the  coffee -room,  sir!  Do  yoa 
suppose  Tm  a  commercial  traveller  ?  Show  me  into  a  private 
room,  sir!"  The  waiter  howed  low;  and  in  silent  surprise  led 
Mr  Titmouse  to  a  very  spacious  and  elegantly  furnished  apart- 
ment— where,  amidst  the  hlaze  of  six  wax  candles,  and  attended 
by  tliree  waiters,  he  supped,  an  hour  or  two  afterwards,  in  great 
state — retiring  about  eleven  o'clock  to  his  apartment,  overcome 
with  fatigue — and  brandy  and  water :  having  fortunately  escaped 
the  indignity  of  being  forced  to  sit  in  the  same  room  where  an 
English  nobleman,  one  or  two  members  of  Parliament,  and  a 
couple  of  foreign  princes,  were  sitting  sipping  their  claret,  some 
writing  letters,  and  others  conning  over  the  evening  papers. 
About  noon,  the  next  day,  he  called  upon  the  Earl  of  Dreddling- 
ton ;  and  though,  under  ordinary  circumstances,  his  lordship 
would  have  considered  the  visit  rather  unseasonable,  he  never- 
theless received  his  fortuuate  and  now  truly  distinguished  kins- 
man with  the  most  urbane  cordiality.  At  the  EarFs  suggestion, 
and  with  Mr  Gammon*s  concurrence,  Titmouse,  within  about  a 
week  after  his  arrival  in  town,  took  chambers  in  the  Albany, 
togetlier  with  the  elegant  furniture  which  had  belonged  to  their 
lute  tenant,  a  young  officer  of  distinction,  who  had  shortly  before 
suddenly  gone  abroad  upon  a  diplomatic  mission.  Mr  Titmouse 
soon  began  to  feel,  in  various  ways,  the  distinction  which  was 
attached  to  his  name — commencing,  as  he  did  at  once,  the  gay 
and  brilliant  life  of  a  man  of  high  fashion,  and  under  the  au« 
gust  auspices  of  the  Earl  of  Dreddlington.  Like  as  a  cat, 
shod  with  walnut- shells  by  some  merry  young  scapeg^ce, 
doubtless  feels  more  and  more  astonished  and  excited  at  the 
clatter  it  makes  in  scampering  up  and  down  the  bare  echoing 
floors  and  staircases ;  so,  in  some  sort,  was  it  with  Titmouse, 
and  the  sudden  and  amazing  eclat  with  which  all  his  appear- 
ances and  movements  were  attended  in  the  regions  of  fashion. 
'Tis  a  matter  of  indifference  to  a  fool,  whether  you  laugh  with 
him  or  at  him;  so  as  that  you  do  but  laugh — an  observation' 
which  will  account  for  much  of  the  conduct  both  of  Lord  Dred- 
dlington and  Titmouse.  In  this  short  life,  and  dull  world,  the 
thing  is — to  create  a  sensation^  never  mind  how ;  and  every  op- 
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portunity  of  doing  so  should  be  gratefully  seized  hold  of,  and 
improved  to  the  uttermost,  by  those  who  have  nothing  else  to 
do,  and  have  an  inclination  to  distinguish  themselves  from  the 
eommon  herd  of  mankind.  Lord  Dreddlington  had  got  so  inflated 
by  the  attention  he  excited,  that  he  set  down  every  thing  he  wit* 
nessed  to  the  score  of  deference  and  admii'ation.  His  self-conceit 
was  so  intense,  that  it  consumed  every  vestige  of  sense  he  had 
about  him.  He  stood  in  solitary  grandeur  upon  the  lofty  pillar 
of  his  pride,  inaccessible  to  ridicule,  and  insensible  indeed  of  its 
approach,  like  vanity  *'on  a  monument  smiling  at"  scorn.   Indeed, 

"  His  soul  was  like  a  star,  and  dwelt  apart." 

He  did  not  conceive  it  possible  for  any  one  to  laugh  at  Aim,  or 
any  thing  he  might  choose  to  do,  or  any  one  he  might  think  fit 
to  associate  with  and  introduce  to  the  notice  of  society— which 
kind  office  he  forthwith  performed  for  Titmouse,  with  whose 
odd  person,  and  somewhat  eccentric  dress  and  demeanour,  his 
lordship  (who  imagined  that  the  same  operation  was  going  on  in 
the  minds  of  other  people)  was  growing  daily  more  familiar. 
Thus,  that  which  had  at  first  so  shocked  him,  he  got  at  length 
thoroughly  reconciled  to,  and  began  to  suspect  whether  it  was 
not  assumed  by  Titmouse  out  of  a  daring  scorn  for  the  intrusive 
opinions  of  the  world,  which  showed  a  loftiness  of  spirit  akin 
to  his  own.  Besides,  in  another  point  of  view — suppose  the 
manner  and  appearance  of  Titmouse  were  ever  so  absurd,  so 
long  as  his  lordship  chose  to  tolerate  them,  who  should  venture 
to  gainsay  them  ?  So  the  Earl  asked  him  frequently  to  dinner, 
took  him  with  them  when  his  lordship  and  Lady  Cecilia  went  out 
in  the  evenings ;  gave  him  a  seat  in  his  carriage  in  going  down  to 
the  House  ;  and  invited  him  to  accompany  him  and  Lady  Cecilia 
when  they  either  drove  or  rode  round  the  Park ;  as  to  which  latter 
Titmouse's  assiduous  attention  at  the  riding-school  enabled  him 
to  appear  on  horseback  without  being  glaringly  unequal  to  the 
management  of  his  horse,  which,  however,  he  once  or  twice  con- 
trived to  give  an  inclination  towards  backing  upon  those  of  Lady 
Cecilia  and  the  Earl.  Titmouse  happening  to  let  fall,  at  the 
Earl's  table,  that  he  had  that  day  ordered  an  elegant  chariot  to 
be  built  for  him,  his  lordship  intimated  that  a  cab  was  the  usual 
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turn-out  of  a  bachelor  man  of  fashion ;  whereupon  Tiimoiise  the 
next  day  countermanded  his  order,  and  was  fortunate  eooagh  to 
secure  a  cab  which  had  just  been  completed  for  a  joung  noble- 
man who  was  unable  to  pay  for  it,  and  whom,  consequently,  the 
builder  did  not  care  about  disappointing.  He  soon  provided 
himself  with  a  great  horse  and  a  little  tiger.  What  pen  can  do 
justice  to  the  feelings  with  which  he  first  sat  down  in  that  cab, 
yielding  upon  its.  well-balanced  springs,  took  the  reins  from  his 
little  tiger,  and  then  heard  him  jump  up  behind  I  As  it  was  a 
trifle  too  early  for  the  Park,  he  suddenly  bethought  himself  of 
exhibiting  his  splendours  before  the  establishment  of  Mr  Tag-rag; 
so  he  desired  his  little  imp  behind  to  run  and  summon  his  valet, 
who  in  a  trice  came  down  ;  and  in  answer  to  a  question,  *^  whether 
there  wasn't  something  wanting  from  a  draper  or  hosier,"  was 
informed  glibly,  that  six  dozen  of  best  cambric  pocket  handker- 
chiefs, a  dozen  or  two  pair  of  white  kid  gloves,  half-a-dosen 
stocks,  and  various  other  items  were  "  wanting" — (t.  e.  by  the  valet 
himself,  for  Titmouse  was  already  sufficiently  provided.)  Off, 
however,  he  drove,  and  succeeded  at  length  in  reaching  the  Ox- 
ford Street  establishment,  before  the  door  of  which  five  or  six 
carriages  were  standing.  I  should  say  that,  at  the  moment  of 
Mr  Titmouse's  strutting  into  that  scene  of  his  former  miserable 
servitude,  he  experienced  a  g^sh  of  delight  which  was  sufficient 
to  efface  all  recollection  of  the  misery,  privation,  and  oppression, 
endured  in  his  early  days.  There  was  presently  an  evident  flut- 
ter amongthegentlemen  engaged  behind  the  counter — for,  thought 
they — it  must  be  **  the  great  Mr  Titmouse !"  Tag-rag,  catching 
sight  of  him,  bounced  out  of  his  little  room,  and  bustled  up  to  him 
through  the  crowd  of  customers,  bowing,  scraping,  blushing,  and 
rubbing  his  hands,  full  of  pleasurable  excitement,  and  exhibiting 
the  most  profound  obsequiousness.  "  Hope  you're  well,  sir,"  he 
commenced  in  a  low  tone,  but  instantly  added,  in  a  louder  tone, 
observing  that  Titmouse  chose  to  appear  to  have  come  upon 
business,  *<  what  can  I  have  the  honour  to  do  for  you,  sir,  this 
morning  ?"  And  handinghim  a  stool,  Tag-rag,  with  a  respeotfnl 
air,  received  a  very  liberal  order  from  Mr  Titmouse,  and  minuted 
it  down  in  his  memorandum  book. 

'*  Dear  me,  sir,  is  that  your  cab?"  said  Tag-rag,  as,  having 
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aceompanied  Titmouse,  bowing  every  step,  to  the  door,  thej  both 
stood  there  for  a  moment,  **  I  never  saw  such  a  beautiful  turn- 
out in  my  lifej  sir " 


Pretty  well — ^pretty  well ;  but  that  young  rascal 
of  mine's  dirtied  one  of  his  boots  a  little — dem  him!"  and  he 
looked  terrors  at  the  tiger. 

'«  Oh  dear  !_so  he  has  ;  shall  I  wipe  it  off,  sir  ?  Do  let  me—" 

"  No,  it  don't  signify  much.  By  the  way,  Mr  Tag-rag," 
added  Mr  Titmouse  in  a  drawling  way,  ^*  all  well  at — at — 
demme  if  I*ve  not  this  moment  forgot  the  name  of  your  place  in 
the  country '* 

**  Satin  Lodge,  sir,"  said  Tag- rag  meekly,  hut  with  infinite 
inward  uneasiness. 

"  Oh — ay,  to  be  sure.  One  sees,  'pon  my  soul,  such  a  lot  of 
places— but— all  well?" 

"  All  very  well,  indeed,  sir ;  and  constantly  talking  of  you, 


sir." 


"  Ah — well  I  My  compliments — *'  here  he  drew  on  his  second 
glove,  and  moved  towards  his  cab,  Tag-rag  accompanying  him 
— ••  glad  they're  well.  If  ever  I'm  driving  that  way — good 
day  I"  In  popped  Titmouse — crack  went  his  whip — away 
darted  the  horse — Tag-rag  following  it  with  an  admiring  and 
anxious  eye. 

As  Mr  Titmouse  sat  in  his  new  vehicle,  on  his  way  to  the  Park, 
dressed  in  the  extreme  of  the  mode,  his  glossy  hat  perched  side- 
ways on  his  bushy,  well-oiled,  but  somewhat  mottled  hair ;  his  sur- 
tout  lined  with  velvet;  his  full  satin  stock,  spangled  with  inwrought 
gold  flowers,  and  with  two  splendid  pins,  connected  together  with 
delicate  double  gold  chains  ;  his  shirt-collars  turned  down  over  his 
stock  ;  his  chased  gold  eyeglass  stuck  in  his  right  eye  ;  the  stiff 
wristbands  of  his  shirt  turned  back  over  his  coat-cuffs :  and  his 
hands  in  snowy  kid  gloves,  holding  his  whip  and  reins :  when  he 
considered  the  exquisite  figure  he  must  thus  present  to  the  eye 
of  all  beholders,  and  gave  them  credit  for  gazing  at  him  with  the 
tame  sort  of  feelings  which  similar  sights  had,  but  a  few  months 
before,  excited  in  his  despairing  breast,  his  little  cup  of  happiness 
was  fill],  and  even  brimming  over.  This,  though  I  doubt  whether 
it  was  a  just  reflection,  was  still  a  very  natural  one  ;  for  he  knew 
irliat  his  own  feelings  were,  though  not  how  weak  and  absurd 
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they  were  ;  and  of  course  judged  of  others  by  himself.  If  the 
Marquis  of  Whigborough,  with  his  £200,000  a-jrear,  and  5000 
independeut  voters  at  his  command,  were  on  his  way  down  to  the 
House,  absorbed  with  anxiety  as  to  the  effect  of  the  final  threat 
he  was  going  to  make  to  the  Minister,  that,  unless  he  had  a  few 
strawberry  leaves  promised  him,  he  should  feel  it  his  duty  to  re- 
cord his  vote  against  the  great  bill  for  *'  Giving  Every  Body 
Every  Thing/'  which  stood  for  a  third  reading  that  erening  ;  or 

if  the  great  Duke  of ,  a  glance  of  whose  eye,  or  a  wave  of 

whose  hand,  would  light  up  an  European  war,  and  who  might  at 
that  moment  be  balancing  in  his  mind  the  fate  of  millions  of 
mankind,  as  depending  upon  his  fiat  for  peace  or  war— I  say 
that  if  both  or  either  of  these  personages  had  passed  or  met 
Titmouse,  in  their  cabs,  (which  they  were  mechanically  urging 
onward,  so  absorbed  the  while  with  their  own  thoughts,  that  they 
scarce  knew  whether  they  were  in  a  cab  or  a  handbarrow,  in 
which  latter,  had  it  been  before  their  gates,  either  of  them  might 
in  his  abstraction  have  seated  himself;)  Titmouse's  superior 
acquaintance  with  human  nature  assured  him  that  tlie  sight  of 
his  tip-top  turn-out  could  not  fail  of  attracting  their  attention, 
and  nettling  their  pride.  Whether  Milton,  if  cast  on  a  desolate 
island,  but  with  the  means  of  writing  ParcuUte  Loitf  would  hare 
done  so,  had  he  been  certain  that  no  human  eye  would  ever  per- 
use a  line  of  it ;  or  whether  Mr  Titmouse,  had  he  been  suddenly 
deposited,  in  his  splendid  cab,  in  the  midst  of  the  desert  of  Sahara^ 
with  not  one  of  his  species  to  fix  an  envying  eye  upon  him^  would 
nevertheless  have  experienced  a  g^eat  measure  of  satisfaction,  I 
am  not  prepared  to  say.  As,  however,  every  condition  of  life 
has  its  mixture  of  good  and  evil,  so,  if  Titmouse  had  been  plaeed 
in  the  midst  of  the  aforesaid  desert  at  the  time  when  he  was  last 
before  the  reader,  instead  of  dashing  along  Oxford  Street,  he 
would  have  escaped  certain  difficulties  and  dangers  which  he 
presently  encountered.  Had  an  ape,  not  acquainted  with  the 
science  of  driving,  been  put  into  Titmouse's  place,  he  would  pro- 
bably have  driven  much  in  the  same  style,  though  he  would  haTe 
had  greatly  the  advantage  over  his  rival  in  respect  of  his  simple 
and  natural  appearance  ;  being,  to  the  eye  of  correct  taste,  **  when 
unadorned,  adorned  the  most."  Mr  Titmouse,  in  spite  of  the 
assistance  to  his  sight  which  he  derived  from  his  neutral  glass. 
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continually  coming  into  colliBion  with  the  vehicles  which  met 
and  passed  him,  on  his  way  to  Cumberland  Gate.     He  got  into 
no  fewer  than  four  distinct  rows  (to  say  nothing  of  the  flying  curses 
which  he  receired  fn  passing)  between  the  point  I  have  named, 
and  Mr  Tag-rag's  premises.     But  as  he  was  by  no  means  desti- 
tute of  spirit,  he  sat  in  his  cab,  on  these  four  occasions,  cursing 
and  blaspheming  like  a  little  fiend,  till  he  almost  brought  tears 
of  vexation  into  the  eyes  of  one  or  two  of  his  opponents,  (cads, 
cab-drivers,  watermen,  hackney-coachmen,  carters,  stage-coach- 
men, market-gardeners,  and  draymen,)  who  unexpectedly  found 
their  own  weapon — L  e.  slang  — wielded  with  such  superior  power 
and  effect,  for  once  in  a  way,  by  a  swell — an  aristocrat.    The  more 
manly  of  his  opponents  were  filled  with  secret  respect  for  the  pos- 
sessor of  such  unsuspected  powers.     Still  it  was  unpleasant  for  a 
person  of  Mr  Titmouse's  distinction  to  be  engaged  in  these  con- 
flicts ;   and  he  would  have  given  the  world  to  be  able  to  conquer 
his  conceit  so  far  as  to  summon  his  little  tiger  within,  and  surren- 
der to  him  the  reins.     Such  a  ridiculous  confession  of  his  own  in- 
capacity, however,  he  could  not  think  of,  and  he  got  into  several 
little  disturbances  in  the  Park  ;  after  which  he  drove  home :  the 
battered  cab  had  to  be  taken  to  the  maker's,  where  the  injuries  it 
had  sustained  were  repaired  for  the  trifling  sum  of  forty  pounds. 
The  eminent  position  secured  for  Titmouse  by  the  masterly 
genius  of  Mr  Bladdery  Pip,  was  continued  to  him,  and  strength- 
€Bed  by  much  more  substantial  claims  upon  the  respect  of  society, 
possessed  by  the  first-named  gentleman.    Rumour  is  a  dame  that 
always  looks  at  objects  through  very  strong  magnifying-glasses  ; 
and,  guided  by  what  she  saw,  she  soon  gave  out  that  Titmouse 
was  patron  of  three  boroughs,  had  a  clear  rent-roll  of  thirty 
thousand  ar-year,  and  had  already  received  nearly  a  hundred 
thousand  pounds  in  hard  cash  from  the  previous  proprietor  of 
his  estates,  as  a  compensation  for  the  back  rents,  which  that 
usurper  had  been  for  so  many  years  in  the  receipt  of.     Then  he 
was  very  near  in  succession  to  the  ancient  and  distinguished 
Barony  of  Drelincourt,  and  the  extensive  estates  thereto  annexed* 
He  was  young ;  by  no  means  ill-looking  ;  and  was — ^unmarried. 
Under  the  mask  of  naUeti  and  eccentricity,  it  was  believed  that 
he  concealed  g^eat  natural  acuteness,  for  the  purpose  of  ascer- 
taining who  were  his  real  and  who  only  his  pretended  friends 
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and  well-wishers ;  and  that  his  noble  relatires  had  given  ia  to 
his  little  scheme  for  the  purpose  of  aiding  him  in  the  important 
discovery  upon  whjch  he  was  bent.  Infinite  effect  was  thus  giren 
.to  the  Earl's  introductions.  Wherever  Titiiiouse  went  he  found 
new  and  delightful  acquaintances  ;  and  invitations  to  dinners, 
balls,  routs,  soirees,  came  showering  daily  into  his  rooms  at  the 
Albany,  where  also  were  left  innumerable  cards,  bearing  names 
of  very  high  fashion.  All  who  had  daughters  or  sisters  in  the 
market,  paid  eager  and  persevering  court  to  Mr  Titmouse,  and 
still  more  so  to  the  Elarl  of  Dreddlington  and  L^dy  Cecilia,  his 
august  sponsors ;  so  that — such  being  the  will  of  that  merry  jade 
Fortune — they  who  had  once  regarded  him  as  an  object  only  of 
shuddering  disgust  and  ineffable  contempt,  and  had  been  disposed 
to  order  their  servants  to  show  him  out  ag^in  into  the  streets, 
were  now,  in  a  manner,  magnified  and  made  honourable  by  means 
of  their  connexion  with  him  ;  or  rather,  society,  through  his 
means,  had  become  suddenly  sensible  of  the  conmianding  qua- 
lities and  pretensions  of  the  Earl  of  Dreddlington  and  the 
Lady  Cecilia.  In  the  ball-room — at  Almack's  even — how  many 
young  men,  handsome,  accomplished,  and  of  real  consequence, 
applied  in  vain  for  the  hand  of  haughty  beauty,  which  Mr  lit* 
mouse  had  only  to  ask  for,  and  have  I  Whose  was  the  operarbox 
into  which  he  might  not  drop  as  a  welcome  visitor,  and  be  seen 
lounging  in  envied  familiarity  with  its  fair  and  brilliant  inmates? 
Were  there  not  mothers  of  high  fashion,  of  stately  pride,  of 
sounding  rank,  who  would  have  humbled  themselves  before  Tit- 
mouse, if  thereby  he  could  have  been  brought  a  suitor  to  the  feet 
of  one  of  their  daughters  ?  But  it  was  not  over  the  fair  sex  alone 
that  the  magic  of  Mr  Titmouse's  name  and  pretensions  had  ob* 
tained  this  great  and  sudden  ascendency ;  he  excited  no  small 
attention  among  men  of  fashion — g^eat  numbers  of  whom  quickly 
recognised  in  him  one  very  fit  to  become  their  butt  and  their 
dupe.  What  signified  it  to  men  secure  of  their  own  position  in 
society,  that  they  were  seen  openly  associating  with  one  so  out- 
rageously absurd  in  his  dress — and  vulgar  and  ignorant  beyond 
all  example  ?  So  long  as  he  bled  freely  and  trotted  out  briskly 
and  willingly,  his  eccentricities  could  be  not  merely  tolerate^ 
but  humoured.  Take,  for  instance,  the  gay  and  popular  Mar- 
quis Gants-Jaunes  d£  MLLLBFiiEURS ;  but  he  is  worth  a  word 
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or  two  of  description,  because  of  the  position  he  had  contrived 
to  acquire  and  retain,  and  the  influence  which  he  managed  to 
exercise  over  a  considerable  portion  of  London  society.  The 
post  he  was  anxious  to  secure  was  that  of  the  leader  of  ton;  and 
he  wished  it  to  appear  that  that  was  the  sole  object  of  his  ambi- 
tion. While,  however,  he  affected  to  be  entirely  engrossed  by 
such  matters  as  devising  new  and  exquisite  variations  of  dress 

and  equipage,  he  was,  in  reality,  bent  upon  graver  pursuits 

upon  gratifying  his  own  licentious  tastes  and  inclinations  with 
secresy  and  impdnity.     He  despised  folly,  cultivating  and  prac- 
tising only  vice,  in  which  he  was,  in  a  manner,  an  epicure.     He 
waa  now  about  his  forty-second  year,  had  been  handsome,  was 
of  bland  and  fascinating  address,  variously  accomplished,  of 
exquisite  tact,  of  most  refined  taste ;  there  was  a  slight  ful- 
ness and  puffiness  about  his  features,  an  expression  in  his  eye 
which  spoke  of  satiety — and  the  fact  was  so.     He  was  a  very 
proud,  selfish,  heartless,  person  ;  but  these  qualities  he  contrived 
to  disguise  from  many  of  even  his  most  intimate  associates.     An 
object  of  constant  anxiety  to  him,  was  to  ingratiate  himself  with 
the  younger  and  weaker  branches  of  the  aristocracy,  in  order  to 
secure  a  distinguished  status  in  society ;  and  he  succeeded.     To 
gain  this   point,   he   taxed  all   his   resources ;    never  were  so 
exquisitely  blended,  as  in  his  instance,  with  a  view  to  securing 
his  infiuencey  the  qualities  of  dictator  and  parasite ;  he  always 
•l^ieared  the  agreeable  equal  of  those  whom,  for  his  life,  he  dared 
not  seriously  have  offended.      He  had  no  fortune;  no  visible 
means  of   making   money — did  not  sensibly  sponge  upon  his 
friends,  nor  fall  into  conspicuous  embarrassments,  yet  he  always 
lived  in  luxury — without  money,  he  in  some  inconceivable  man- 
ner always  contrived  to  be  in  the  possession  of  money *s  worth. 
He  had  a  magical  power  of  soothing  querulous  tradesmen.     He 
had  a  knack  of  always  keeping  himself,  his  clique,  his  sayings 
and  doings,  before  the  eye  of  the  public,  in  such  a  manner  as  to 
satisfy  it  that  he  was  the  acknowledged  leader  of  fashion ;  yet  it 
was  really  no  such  thing ;  it  was  a  false  fashion,  there  being  all 
the  difference  between  him  and  a  man  of  real  consequence  in 
society,  that  there  is  between  mock  and  real  pearl,  between  paste 
and  diamond*     It  was  true  that  young  men  of  sounding  name 
and  title  were  ever  to  be  found  in  his  train,  thereby  giving  real 


2.30  TE5  THorsA?a>  a-tbav. 

countenance  to  one  from  whom  thej  fancied  tkat  they  them- 
selves derived  celebritv ;  thus  enabling  him  to  effect  a  lodgement 
in  the  outskirts  of  aristocracT ;  but  he  coald  not  penetrate  in- 
land, so  to  speak,  anv  more  than  foreign  merchants  can  adrance 
further  than  to  Canton,  in  the  dominions  of  the  Emperor  of 
Cliina.  He  was  onlv  tolerated  in  the  regions  of  real  aristocrmcj 
— a  fact  of  which  he  had  a  verj  galling  consciousness,  though  it 
did  not  apparentlv  disturb  his  eqnanimitT«  or  interrupt  the 
systematic  and  refned  svcophancv  bj  which  alone  he  could 
secure  his  precarious  position. 

With  some  sad  exceptions,  I  think  that  Great  Britain  has 
reason  to  be  proud  of  her  aristocracj.  I  do  not  speak  now  of 
tho>e  gaudy  Haunting  personages,  of  either  sex,  who*  bj  their 
excesses  or  eccentricities,  are  eternally  obtruding  themselTCS, 
their  manners,  dress,  and  equipage,  upon  the  offended  ear  and 
eye  of  the  public ;  but  of  those  who  occupy  their  exalted  sphere 
in  simplicity,  in  calmness,  and  in  unobtrusive  dignity  and  virtoe. 
I  am  no  flatterer  or  idolater  of  the  aristocracy.  I  have  a  pro- 
found sense  of  the  necessity  and  advantage  of  the  instituium : 
but  I  shall  ever  pay  its  members,  personally,  an  honest  homage 
only,  after  a  stern  and  keen  scrutiny  into  their  personal  preten- 
sions ;  thinking  of  them  ever  in  the  'spirit  of  those  memorable 
words  of  Scripture — "  Unto  tckamsoetfr  much  is  giren^  of  him 
shall  be  m»rh  required,^*  and  that  not  hereafter  only,  but  here 
also.  No  one  would  visit  their  faults  and  follies  with  a  more 
unsparing  severity  than  I ;  yet,  making  all  just  allowances  for 
their  peculiar  perils  and  temptations,  exposed  as  they  are,  espe- 
cially at  the  period  of  their  entrance  upon  life,  to  sedulous  and 
systematic  sycophancy,  too  often  also  to  artful  and  designing 
profligacy.  Can,  however,  any  thing  excite  greater  indignation 
and  disgust  in  the  mind  of  a  thoughtful  and  independent 
observer,  than  the  instances  occasionally  exhibited  of  persons  of 
rank  presumptuously  imagining  that  they  enjoy  a  sort  of  pre- 
scriptive immunity  from  the  consequences  of  misconduct  ?  An 
insolent  or  profligate  nobleman  is  a  spectacle  becoming  erery 
day  more  dangerous  to  exhibit  in  this  country :  of  that  he  may 
be  assured. 

Such  are  my  sentiments — those  of  a  contented  member  of  the 
middle  classes,  with  whom  are  all  his  best  and  dearest  sympa- 
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tkies,  and  who  feels  as  stern  a  pride  in  his  "  Order/'  and  deter- 
mination to  **tkmd  by  ity"toOy  as  ever  was  felt  or  avowed  by  the 
haug^htiest  aristocrat  for  his ;  of  one  who  with  very  little  per- 
sonal acquaintance  with  the  aristocracy,  has  yet  had  opportuni- 
ties of  observing  their  conduct;  and  sincerely  and  cheerfully 
expresses  his  belief,  that  very,  very  many  of  them  are  worthy  of 
all  that  they  enjoy — are  bright  patterns  of  honour,  generosity, 
loyalty,  and  virtue ;  that,  indeed,  of  by  far  the  greater  propor- 
tion of  them  it  may  be  said  that  they 

"  Have  borne  their  faculties  so  meek — have  been 
So  clear  in  their  great  office^  that  their  virtues 
Will  plead  like  angeb." 

And  finally,  I  say  these  are  the  sentiments  of  one  who,  if  their 
order  were  in  jeopardy,  would,  with  the  immense  majority  of  his 
brethren  of  the  middle  classes,  freely  shed  his  blood  in  defence  of 
that  order ;  for  its  preservation  is  essential  to  the  well-being  of 
society,  and  its  privileges  are  really  ours. 

To  return,  however,  to  the  Marquis.     The  means  to  which, 
as  I  have  above  explained,  he  resorted  for  the  purpose,  secured 
him  a  certain  species  of  permanent  popularity.     In  matters  of 
dress  and  equipage,  he  could  really  set  the  fashion ;  and  being 
something  of  a  practical  humorist,  and  desirous  of  frequent  exhi- 
bitions of  his  power,  in  order  to  enhance  his  pretensions  with 
his  patrons^-and  also  greatly  applauded  and  indulged  by  the 
tradespeople  profiting  by  the  vagaries  of  fashion,  he  was  very 
capricious  in  the  exercise  of  his  influence.    He  seized  the  oppor- 
tunity of  the  advent  of  my  little  hero,  to  display  his  powers  very 
decisively.     He  waved  his  wand  over  Titmouse,  and  instantly 
transformed  a  little  ass  into  a  great  lion.     'Twas  the  Marquis, 
who  with  his  own  hand  sketched  off,  from  fancy,  the  portrait  of 
Titmouse,  causing  it  to  be  exhibited  in  almost  every  bookseller's 
shop  window.     He  knew  that,  if  he  chose  to  make  his  appear- 
ance once  or  twice  in  the  Parks,  and  leading  streets  and  squares, 
in — ^for  instance — the  full  and  imposing  evening  costume  of  the 
clown  at  the  theatre,  with  painted  face,  capacious  white  inex- 
pressibles, and  tasteful  cap  and  jacket — within  a  few  days'  time 
several  thousands  of  clowns  would  make  their  appearance  about 
town,  turning  it  into  a  vast  pantomime.     Could  a  more  striking 
instance  of  the  Marquis*s  power  in  such  matters  have  been  exhi* 
VOL.  u.  X 
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bited,  than  that  which  had  actually  occurred  in  the  case  of  Tii* 
mouse  ?  Soon  after  the  novel  of  Tippetiwink  had  rendered  our 
friend  an  object  of  public  interest,  the  Marquis  happened,  some- 
where or  other,  to  catch  a  glimpse  of  the  preposterous  little  ape. 
His  keen  eye  caught  all  Titmouse's  personal  peculiarities  at  a 
glance ;  and  a  day  or  two  afterwards  appeared  in  public,  a  sort  of 
splendid  edition  of  Titmouse — with  quizzing-glass  stuck  in  his 
eye  and  cigar  in  his  mouth  ;  taper  ebony  cane ;  tight  surtout, 
with  the  snowy  corner  of  a  white  handkerchief  peeping  out  of 
the  outside  breast-pocket ;  hat  with  scarce  any  rim,  perched 
slantingly  on  his  head ;  satin  stock  bespangled  with  inwrought 
gold  flowers ;  shirt-collar  turned  down ;  and  that  inimitable 
strut  of  his  I — 'Twas  enough  ;  the  thoughtful  young  men  about 
town  were  staggered  for  a  moment ;  but  their  senses  soon  re- 
turned. The  Marquis  had  set  the  thing  going ;  and  within  three 
days'  time,  that  bitter  wag  had  called  forth  a  flight  of  TUmiee 
that  would  have  reminded  you,  for  a  moment,  of  the  visitation  of 
locusts  brought  upon  Egypt  by  Moses.  Thus  was  brought  about 
the  state  of  things  recorded  towards  the  close  of  the  preceding 
chapter  of  this  history.  As  soon  as' the  Marquis  had  seen  a  few 
of  the  leading  fools  about  town  fairly  in  the  fashion,  he  resumed 
his  former  rigid  simplicity  of  attire,  and,  accompanied  by  a  friend 
or  two  in  his  confidence,  walked  about  the  town  enjoying  his  tri- 
umph ;  witnessing  his  trophies — *^  Tittlebats "  and  "  Titmouse- 
ties"  filling  the  shop  windows  on  the  week-days,  and  peopling 
the  streets  on  Sundays.  The  Marquis  was  not  long  in  obtaining 
an  introduction  to  the  quaint  little  miUionaire,  whose  reputation 
he  had,  conjointly  with  his  distinguished  friend  Mr  Bladdery 
Pip,  contributed  so  greatly  to  extend.  Titmouse,  who  had  often 
heard  of  him,  looked  upon  him  with  inconceivable  reverence,  and 
accepted  an  invitation  to  one  of  the  Marquis's  recherchi  Sunday 
dinners,  with  a  sort  of  tremulous  ecstasy.  Thither,  on  the  ap- 
pointed day,  he  went  accordingly,  and,  by  his  original  humour, 
afforded  infinite  amusement  to  the  Marquis's  other  guests.  'Twas 
lucky  for  Titmouse  that,  getting  dreadfully  drunk  very  early  in 
the  evening,  he  was  quite  incapacitated  from  accompanying  his 
brilliant  and  good-natured  host  to  one  or  two  scenes  of  fashion- 
able entertainment,  as  had  been  arranged,  in  St  James's  Street* 
Now,  do  let  us  pause  to  ask  whether  this  poor  little  creature 
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was  not  to  be  pitied  ?  Did  he  not  seem  to  have  been  plucked  out 
of  his  own  sphere  of  safe  and  comparatively  happy  obscurity, 
only  in  order  to  become  every  one's  game — an  object  of  every 
body's  cupidity  and  cruelty  ?  May  he  not  be  compared  to  the 
flying  fish,  who,  springing  out  of  the  water  to  avoid  his  deadly 
pursuer  there,  is  instantly  pounced  upon  by  his  ravenous  assail- 
ants in  the  air  ?  In  the  lower,  and  in  the  upper  regions  of  so- 
ciety, was  not  this  the  condition  of  poor  Tittlebat  Titmouse  ? 
Was  not  his  long  coveted  advancement  merely  a  transition  from 
scenes  of  vulgar  to  refined  rapacity  ?  Had  he,  ever  since  "  luck 
had  happened  to  him,"  had  one  single  friend  to  whisper  in  his 
ear  one  word  of  pity  and  of  disinterested  counsel  ?  In  the  splen- 
did regions  which  he  had  entered,  who  regarded  him  otherwise 
than  as  a  legitimate  object  for  plunder  or  ridicule,  the  latter 
disgiused  by  the  designing  only  ?  Was  not  even  his  dignified  and 
exemplary  old  kinsman,  the  Earl  of  Dreddlington,  Right  Hon- 
ourable as  he  was,  influenced  solely  by  considerations  of  paltry 
self-interest  ?  Had  he  not  his  own  ridiculous  and  mercenary  de- 
signs to  accojnplish,  amidst  all  the  attentions  he  vouchsafed  to 
bestow  upon  Titmouse  ?  'Twas,  I  think,  old  Hobbes  of  Malmes- 
bury  who  held,  that  the  natural  state  of  mankind  was  one  of  war 
with  each  other.     One  really  sees  a  good  deal  in  life,  especially 
afier  tracing  the  progress  of  society,  that  would  seem  to  give 
some  colour  to  so  strange  a  notion.     'Twas,  of  course,  at  first  a 
matter  of  downright  fisticufl*s — of  physical  strife,  occasioned,  in 
a  great  measure,  by  our  natural  tendencies,  according  to  him  of 
Malmesbury  ;  and  agg^ravated  by  the  desire  every  body  had,  to 
take  away  from  every  body  else  what  he  had.     In  the  progress 
of  society  we  have,  in  a  measure,  dropped  the  physical  part  of  the 
business;  and  instead  of  punching,  scratching,  kicking,  biting, 
and  knocking  down  one  another,  still  true  to  the  original  prin- 
ciples of  our  nature,  we  are  all  endeavouring  to  circumvent  one 
another ;  every  body  is  trying  to  take  every  body  in  ;  the  moment 
that  one  of  us  has  got  together  a  thing  or  two,  he  is  pounced 
upon  by  his  neighbour,  who  in  his  turn  falls  a  prey  to  another, 
and  so  on  in  endless  succession.     We  cannot  eflectually  help 
ourselves,  though  we  are  splitting  our  heads  to  discover  devices, 
by  way  of  laws,  to  restrain  this  propensity  of  our  nature :    it 
will  not  do ;  we  are  all  overreaching,  cheating,  swindling,  rob- 
bing one  another,  and,  if  necessary,  are  ready  to  maim  and  mur- 
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der  one  another  in  the  prosecution  of  our  desig^ns.  So  is  it  with 
nations  as  with  individuals,  and  minor  collections  of  individuals* 
Truly,  truly,  we  are  a  precious  set,  whether  the  sage  of  Malmes- 

bury  be  right  or  wrong  in  his  speculations  I 

The  more  that  the  Earl  and  Lady  Cecilia  perceived  of  Tit- 
mouse's popularity,  the  more  eager  were  they  in  parading  their 
connexion  with  him,  and  openly  investing  him  with  the  character 
of  a  protege.     In  addition  to  this,  the  Lady  Cecilia  had  begun 
to  have  now  and  then  a  glimmering  notion  of  the  objects  which 
the  Earl  was  contemplating.     If  the  Earl  took  him  down  to  the 
House  of  Lords,  and  having  secured  him  a  place  at  the  bar, 
would,  immediately  on  entering,  walk  up  to  him,  and  be  seen 
for  some  time  condescendingly  pointing  out  to  him  the  different 
peers  by  name,  as  they  entered,  and  explaining  to  his  intelligent 
auditor  the  period,  and  mode,  and  cause,  of  the  creation  and 
accession  of  many  of  them  to  their  honours,  and  also  the  forms, 
ceremonies,  and  routine  of  business  in  the  House  ;  so  Lady  Ce- 
cilia was  not  remiss  in  availing  herself,  in  her  way,  of  the  little 
opportunities  which  presented  themselves.     She  inyited  him,  for 
instance,   one  day  early  in   the  week   to  accompany  them  to 
church  on  the  ensuing  Sunday,  and  during  the  interval  gave  oat 
amongst  her  intimate  friends  that  they  might  expect  to  see  Mr 
Titmouse  in  her  papa's  pew.     He  accepted  the  invitation ;  and, 
on  the  arrival  of  the  api>ointed  hour,  might  have  been  seen  in 
the  Earl's  carriage,  driving  to  afternoon  service  at  the  Reverend 
MoRPiiiNE  Velvet's  chapel — Rosemary  Chapel,  near  St  James's 
Square.      'Twas  a  fashionable  chapel,  a  chapel  of  Ecue;  rightly 
so  called,  for  it  was  a  very  easy  mode  of  worship,  discipline,  and 
doctrine  that  was  there  practised  and  inculcated.     If  I  may  not 
irreverently  adopt  the  language  of  scripture,  but  apply  it  very 
differently,  I  should  say  that  Mr  Morphine  Velvet's  yoke  was 
very  "  easy,"  his  burden  very  "  light."  He  was  a  popular  preacher; 
middle-aged ;  sleek,  serene,  solemn  in  his  person  and  demeanour. 
He  had  a  very  gentlemanlike  appearance  in  the  pulpit  and  reading- 
desk.     There  was  a  sort  of  soothing,  winning,  elegance  and 
tenderness  in  the  tone  and  manner  in  which  he  prayed  and  &«- 
sovfjht  his  dearly-beloved  brethren,  as  many  as  were  there  pre- 
sent, to  accompany  him,  their  bland  and  graceful  pastor,  to  the 
throne  of  the  heavenly  grace.    Fit  leader  was  he  of  such  a  flockt 
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He  read  the  prayers  remarkably  well,  in  a  quiet  and  subdued 
tone,  Terj  distinctly,  and  with  marked  emphasis  and  intonation, 
having  sedulously  studied  how  to  read  the  service  under  a  crack 
theatrical  teacher  of  elecution,  who  had  given  him  several  << points'' 
— in  fact,  a  new  reading  entirely  of  one  of  the  clauses  in  the  Lord's 
Prayer,  and  which,  he  had  the  gratification  of  perceiving,  pro- 
duced a  striking,  if  not,  indeed,  a  startling  effect.  On  the  little 
finger  of  the  hand  which  he  used  most,  was  to  be  observed  the 
sparkle  of  a  diamond  ring ;  and  there  was  a  sort  of  careless 
g^race  in  the  curl  of  his  hair,  which  it  had  taken  his  hair-dresser 
at  least  half  an  hour,  before  Mr  Velvet's  leaving  home  for  his 
chapel,  to  effect.  In  the  pulpit  he  was  calm  and  fluent.  He 
rightly  considered  that  the  pulpit  ought  not  to  be  the  scene  for 
attempting  intellectual  display ;  he  took  care,  therefore,  that 
there  should  be  nothing  in  his  sermons  to  arrest  the  understand- 
ing, or  unprofitably  occupy  it,  addressing  himself  entirely  to  the 
feelings  and  fancy  of  his  cultivated  audience,  in  frequently  inte- 
resting imaginative  compositions.  On  the  occasion  I  am  speaking 
of,  he  took  for  his  text  a  fearful  passage  of  Scripture,  2  Cor.  iv. 
3. — "  But  if  our  gospel  be  hidy  it  is  hid  to  them  that  are  lost*'  If 
any  words  were  calculated  to  startle  such  a  congregation  as  was 
arrayed  before  Mr  Velvet,  out  of  their  guilty  and  fatal  apathy, 
were  not  these  ?  Ought  not  their  minister  to  have  looked  round 
him  and  trembled  ?  So  one  would  have  thought ;  but  "  dear 
Mr  Velvet"  knew  his  mission  and  his  flock  better.  He  pre* 
sented  them  with  an  elegant  description  of  heaven,  with  its 
crystal  battlements,  its  jasper  walls,  its  buildings  of  pure  gold, 
its  foundations  of  precious  stones  ;  its  balmy  air,  its  sounds  of 
mysterious  melody,  its  overflowing  fulness  of  everlasting  happi- 
ness— amidst  which  friends,  parted  upon  earth  by  the  cruel  stroke 
of  death,  recognize  and  are  re-united  to  each  other,  never  more  to 
pronounce  the  agonizing  word  **  adieu ! "  And  would  his  dear 
hearers  be  content  to  lose  all  this — content  to  enjoy  the  pleasures 
of  sin  for  a  season  ?  Forbid  it,  eternal  mercy !  But  lest  a 
strain  like  this  should  disturb  or  distress  his  hearers,  he  took 
the  opportunity  to  enforce  and  illustrate  the  consolatory  truth 
that — 

"  Religion  never  was  desigpi'd 
To  make  our  pleasures  less  \  *' 
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topics  lie  (Iwolt  with  such  force  aiul  feeling", 
tiii^uished  congrcgatiuii  away — those  of  thei 
retain  any  recollection  of  what  they  had  h( 
after  entering  their  carriages — fearing  th 
black  look-out,  indeed,  for — the  kind  of  pei 
had  mentioned — tailors,   milliners,  mercer 
forth :  and  who  added  graver  offences,  and 
character,  to  the  misconduct  which  had  b 
their  extortion  and  their  rapacity  1     Woiil< 
had  been  present  I — Thus  was  it  that  dear  1 
his  hearers  overflowing  with   Christian  8^ 
pleased  with  Mr  Velvet,  but  infinitely  bettei 
selves.     The  deep  impression  which  he  had 
by  a  note  he  received  that  evening  from  thi 
acre,  most  earnestly  begging  permission  to 
sermon,"  in  order  to  send  it  to  her  sister,  I 
who  (through  early  dissipation)  was  ill  of  i 
About  that  time,  I  may  as  well  here  mentio 
engraved  portrait  of  "  the  Rev.  Morphine  V< 
of  Rosemary  Chapel,  St  James's  " —  a  chan 
representing  the  aforesaid  Mr  Velvet  in  pulj 
tude,  with  hands  gracefully  outstretched,  ai 


._  J 


•^t 


TEN  THOUSAKD  A-T£AR.  263 

treat.  As  Titmouse,  holding  his  hat  and  cane  in  one  hand,  while 
with  the  other  he  arranged  his  hair,  strutted  up  the  centre  aisle, 
following  the  Earl  and  Lady  Cecilia,  he  could  hardly  repress  the 
exultation  with  which  he  thought  of  a  former  visit  of  his  to  that 
Tery  chapel  some  two  years  before.  Theny  on  attempting  to  enter 
the  body  of  the  chapel,  the  vergers  had  politely  but  firmly  repuls- 
ed him ;  on  which,  swelling  with  vexation,  he  had  ascended  to 
the  gallery,  where,  after  being  kept  standing  for  ten  minutes  at 
least,  he  had  been  beckoned  by  the  pew-opener  towards,  and 
squeezed  into,  the  furthermost  pew,  close  at  the  back  of  the  organ, 
and  in  which  said  pew  were  only  four  footmen  besides  himself ; 
and  if  he  was  disgusted  with  his  mere  contiguity,  guess  what 
must  have  been  his  feelings  when  the  footman  nearest  to  him 
good-naturedly  forced  upon  him  a  part  of  his  prayer-book,  which 
Titmouse,  ready  to  spit  in  his  face,  held  with  his  finger  and 
thumb,  as  though  it  had  been  the  Jtail  of  a  snake.  Now,  how 
changed  was  all !  He  had  become  an  aristocrat ;  in  his  veins 
ran  some  of  the  richest  and  oldest  blood  in  the  country ;  his  brow 
might  erelong  be  gT&ced  by  the  coronet  which  King  Henry  H.  had 
placed  upon  the  brow  of  the  founder  of  his  family,  some  seven 
htmdred  years  before  ;  and  a  tall  footman,  with  powdered  head, 
glistening  silver  shoulder-knot,  and  sky-blue  livery,  and  carrying 
in  a  bag  the  g^ded  implements  of  devotion,  was  humbly  following 
behind  him  !  What  a  remarkable  and  vivid  contrast  between 
his  present  and  his  former  circumstances,  was  present  at  that 
moment  to  his  reflecting  mind  !  As  he  stood,  his  hat  covering 
his  face,  in  an  attitude  of  devotion — '*  I.  wonder,"  thought  he, 
**  what  all  these  nobs  and  swells  would  say,  if  they  knew  how  I 
had  worshipped  here  on  the  last  time  ? "  and  again — *'  Ton  my 
life,  what  would  I  give  for — say  Huckaback — to  see  me  just  now ! " 
What  an  elegant  and  fashionable  air  the  congregation  wore ! 
Surely  there  must  be  something  in  religion  when  people  such  as 
were  around  him  came  so  punctually  to  church,  and  behaved  so 
seriously !  The  members  of  that  congregation  were,  indeed,  exem- 
plary in  their  strict  discharge  of  their  public  religious  duties ! 
Scarce  one  of  them  was  there  that  had  not  been  at  the  opera  till 
half-past  twelve  overnight ;  the  dulcet  notes  of  the  singers  still 
thrilling  in  their  years,  the  graceful  attitudes  of  the  dancers  still 
present  to  their  eyes  ;  every  previous  night  of  the  week  had  they 
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been  enguged  in  the  brilliant  ball-room,  and  whirled  in  the  mates 
of  the  voluptuous  waltz,  or  glittering  in  the  picturesque  splendour 
of  faTiey  dress,  till  three,  four,  and  five  o'clock  in  the  morning : 
yet  here  they  were  in  the  house  of  God,  in  spite  of  all  their  ex- 
haustion, testified  by  the  heavy  eye,  the  ill-suppressed  yawn,  the 
languor  and  ennui  visible  in  their  countenances,  prepared  to  ac- 
company their  polite  pastor,  <*  with  a  pure  heart  and  humble  Toice 
unto  the  throne  of  the  heavenly  grace,"  to  acknowledge,  with  lively 
emotion,  that  they  **  had  followed  too  much  the  devices  and  desires 
of  their  own  hearts;"  praying  for  <<  mercy  upon  them,  miserable 
ofienders,"  that  God  would  *< restore  them,  being  penitent,'*  so  that 
*<  they  might  thereafter  lead  a  godly,  righteous,  and  sober  life.** 
Here  they  were,  punctual  to  their  time,  decorous  in  manner, 
devout  in  spirit,  earnest  and  sincere  in  repentance  and  good  reso- 
lutions— knowing,  nevertheless  the  while,  how  would  be  spent 
the  remainder  of  the  season — of  their  lives  ;  and  yet  resolving  to 
attend  to  the  affectionate  entreaties  of  Mr  Velvet,  to  be  '^  noi 
hearers  only,  but  doers  of  the  word"  Generally,  I  should  say,  that 
the  state  of  mind  of  most,  if  not  all  of  those  present,  was  ana- 
logous to  that  of  persons  who  go  and  sit  in  the  pump-room,  to 
drink  the  Bath  or  Cheltenham  waters.  Every  body  did  the  same 
thing ;  and  each  hoped  that,  while  sitting  in  his  pew,  what  he 
heard  would,  like  what  he  drank  at  the  pump-room,  in  some 
secret  mode  of  operation,  insensibly  benefit  the  hearer,  with- 
out subjecting  him  to  any  unpleasant  restraint  or  discipline^-* 
without  requiring  active  exertion,  or  inconvenience,  or  sacri- 
fice. This  will  give  you  a  pretty  accurate  notion  of  Lord 
Dreddliiigton*s  state  of  mind  upon  the  present  occasion.  With 
his  gold  glasses  on,  he  followed  with  his  eye,  and  also  with  hb 
voice,  every  word  of  the  prayers,  with  rigid  accuracy  and  un- 
wavering earnestness ;  but  as  soon  as  Mr  Velvet  had  mounted 
the  pulpit,  and  risen  to  deliver  his  discourse,  the  Earl  quietly 
folded  his  arms,  closed  his  eyes,  and,  in  an  attentive  posture, 
dignifiedly  composed  himself  to  sleep.  Lady  Cecilia  sat  beside 
him  perfectly  motionless  during  the  whole  sermon,  her  eyes  fixed 
languidly  upon  the  preacher.  As  for  Titmouse,  he  bore  it  pretty 
well  for  about  five  minutes ;  then  he  pulled  his  gloves  off  and  on 
at  least  twenty  times ;  then  he  twisted  his  handkerchief  round 
his  fingers  ;  then  he  looked  with  a  vexed  air  at  his  watch ;  than 
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he  stuck  his  glass  m  his  eye,  and  stared  about  him.  By  the  time 
that  Mr  Velvet  had  ceased,  Titmouse  had  conceived  a  very  great 
dislike  to  him,  and  was  indeed  in  a  fretful  humour.  But  when  the 
organ  struck  up,  and  they  rose  to  go ;  when  he  mingled  with  the 
soft,  crushing,  fluttering,  rustling  satin-clad  throng — nodding  to 
one,  bowing  to  another,  and  shaking  hands  with  a  third,  he  felt 
"  himself  again."  The  only  difference  between  him  and  those 
around  him  was,  that  they  had  learned  to  bear  with  calm  forti- 
tude what  had  so  severely  tried  his  temper.  All  were  glad  to 
get  out :  the  crash  of  carriages  at  the  door  was  music  in  their 
ears — the  throng  of  servants  delightful  objects  to  their  eyes — they 
were,  in  short,  in  the  dear  world  again,  and  breathed  as  freely  as 
ever. 

Mr  Titmouse  took  leave  of  the  Earl  and  Lady  Cecilia  at  their 
carriage-door,  having  ordered  his  cab  to  be  in  waiting — as  it 
was ;  and  entering  it,  he  drove  about  leisurely  till  it  was  time  to 
think  of  dressing  for  dinner.  He  had  accepted  an  invitation  to 
dine  with  a  party  of  officers  in  the  Guards,  and  a  merry  time  they 
had  on't.  Titmouse  in  due  time  got  blind  drunk ;  and  then  one 
of  his  companions,  rapidly  advancing  towards  the  same  happy 
state,  seized  the  opportunity,  with  a  burned  cork,  to  blacken  poor 
TiUnoiise*s  face  all  over — who,  therefore,  was  pronounced  to  bear 
a  very  close  resemblance  to  one  of  the  black  boys  belonging  to 
the  band  of  the  regiment,  and  thus  afforded  as  much  fun  to  his 
friends  when  dead  drunk  as  when  sober.  As  he  was  quite  in- 
capable of  taking  care  of  himself,  they  put  a  servant  with  him  into 
his  cab,  (judging  his  little  tiger  to  be  unequal  to  the  responsibility.) 

Titmouse  passed  a  sad  night,  but  got  better  towards  the  middle 
of  the  ensuing  day  ;  when  he  was  sufficiently  recovered  to  receive 
two  visitors.  One  of  them  was  young  Lord  Frederic  Feather, 
(accompanied  by  a  friend,)  both  of  whom  had  dined  in  company 
with  Titmouse  overnight ;  and  his  lordship  it  was,  who,  having 
decorated  Titmouse's  countenance  in  the  way  I  have  described — 
so  as  to  throw  his  valet  almost  into  fits  on  seeing  him  brought 
home — imagining  it  might  possibly  come  to  his  ears  who  it  was 
that  had  done  him  such  a  favour,  had  come  to  acknowledge  and 
apologize  for  it  frankly  and  promptly.  When,  however,  he  per- 
ceived what  a  fool  he  had  got  to  deal  with,  he  suddenly  changed 
his  course — declared  that  Titmouse  had  not  only  done  it  himself, 

VOL.  II.  z 


2GG  TEN  THOUSAND  A-TEAB. 

but  had  then  presumed  to  act  similarly  towards  his  lordship, 
whose  friend  corroborated  the  charge — and  they  had  called  to 
receive,  in  private,  an  apology.  Titmouse's  breath  seemed  taken 
away  on  first  hearing  this  astounding  version  of  the  affair.  He 
swore  he  had  done  nothing  of  the  sort,  but  had  suffered  a  good 
deal ;  dropping,  however,  a  little  on  observing  the  stem  looks  of 
his  companions,  he  protested  that  '*  he  did  not  recollect "  any 
thing  of  the  sort ;  on  which  they  smiled  good-naturedly,  and  said 
that  that  was  very  possible.  Then  Titmouse  made  the  requisite 
apology  ;  and  thus  this  "  awkward  affair  "  ended.  Lord  Frederic 
continued  for  some  time  with  Titmouse  in  pleasant  chat ;  for  he 
foresaw  that,  *'  hard-up  "  as  he  frequently  was,  Mr  Titmouse  was 
a  friend  who  might  be  exceedingly  serviceable.  In  fact,  poor 
Lord  Frederic  could,  on  that  very  occasion,  have  almost  gone  on 
his  knees  for  a  cheque  of  Mr  Titmouse  upon  his  bankers,  for 
three  or  four  hundred  pounds.  Oh,  thought  that  **  noble"  young 
spark — what  would  he  have  given  to  be  in  Titmouse's  position, 
with  his  twenty  thousand  a-year,  and  a  hundred  thousand  pounds 
of  hard  cash  !  But  as  the  reader  well  knows,  poor  Titmouse's 
resources,  ample  as  they  were,  were  upon  a  far  less  splendid  scale 
than  was  supposed.  Partly  from  inclination,  and  partly  through 
a  temporary  sense  of  embarrassment,  occasioned  by  the  want  of 
ready  money.  Titmouse  did  not  spend  a  tenth  part  of  the  sum 
which  it  had  been  every  where  supposed  he  could  disburse  freely 
on  all  hands  :  and  this  occasioned  him  to  be  given  credit  for  pos- 
sessing all  that  rumour  assigned  to  him  ;  and,  moreover,  for  a 
disposition  not  to  squander  it.  He  had  on  several  occasions  been 
induced  to  try  his  hand  at  ecart^  rouge  et  noir,  and  hazard ;  and 
had,  on  the  first  occasion  or  two,  been  a  little  hurried  away  through 
deference  to  his  distinguished  associates,  and  bled  rather  freely; 
but  when  he  found  that  it  was  a  matter  of  business — ^that  he  must 
pai/ — and  felt  his  purse  growing  lighter,  and  his  pocket-book,  in 
which  he  kept  his  bank-notes,  rapidly  shrinking  in  dimensions  as 
the  evening  wore  on,  he  experienced  vivid  alarm  and  disgust,  and 
an  increasing  disinclination  to  be  victimized ;  and  his  aversion  to 
play  was  infinitely  strengthened  by  the  frequent  cautions  of  his 
distinguished  and  disinterested  monitor,  the  Earl  of  Dreddlington* 
But  there  was  one  step  in  Mr  Titmouse's  upward  progress 
which  he  presently  took,  and  which  is  worthy  of  special  mention ; 
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I  mean  his  presentation  at  court  by  the  Earl  of  Dreddlington. 
The  necessity  for  such  a  step  was  explained  to  Titmouse,  by  his 
illustrious  kinsman,  a  day  or  two  after  the  appearance  of  the  or- 
dinary official  announcement  of  the  next  levee.     This  momentous 
affiaiir  was  broached  by  the  Earl,  one  day  after  dinner,  with  an  air 
of  deep   anxiety  and   interest.      Indeed,  had   that  stately  and 
solemn  old  simpleton  been  instructing  his  gaping  protege  in  the 
minutely-awful  etiquettes  requisite  for  the  due  discharge  of  his 
duties  as  an  ambassador  sent  upon  a  delicate  and  embarrassing 
mission  to  the  court  of  his  Sacred  Majesty  the  King  of  Sulky- 
punctilio,  he  could  not  have  appeared  more  penetrated  by  a  sense 
of  the  responsibility  he  was  incurring.     He  commenced  by  giving 
Titmouse  a  very  long  history  of  the  origin  and  progress  of  such 
ceremonies,  and  a  minute  account  of  the  practical  manner  of 
their  observance,  all  of  which,  however,  was  to  Titmouse  only 
like  breathing  upon  a  mirror — passing  as  quickly  out  of  one  ear 
as  it  had  entered  into  the  other.     When,  however,  the  Earl  came 
to  the  point  of  dress.  Titmouse  was  indeed  '<  a  thing  all  ear,  all 
eye,**  his  faculties  being  stimulated  to  their  utmost.     The  next 
morning  he  hurried  off  to  his  tailor,  to  order   a  court   dress. 
When  it  had  been  brought  to  his  rooms,  and  he  had  put  it  on, 
upon  returning  to  his  room  in  his  new  and  imposing  costume,  and 
glancing  at  his  figure  in  the  glass,  his  face  fell ;  he  felt  infinitely 
disappointed.     It  is  to  be  remembered  that  he  had  not  on  lace 
ruffles  at  his  coat  cuffs,  nor  on  his  shirt  front.     After  gazing  at 
himself  for  a  few  moments  in  silence,  he  suddenly  snapped  his 
fingers,  and  exclaimed  to  the  tailor,  who,  with  the  valet,  was 
standing  beside  him,  *'  Curse  me  if  I  like  this  thing  at  all!" 

**  Not  like  it,  sir  I "  exclaimed  Mr  Clipclose  with  astonish- 
ment. 

**  No,  I  don't,  demme  I  Is  this  a  court  dress  ?  It's  a  quaker*s 
made  into  a  footman's  I  'Pen  my  soul,  I  look  the  exact  image 
of  a  footman ;  and  a  devilish  vulg^  one,  too  !"  The  two  indi- 
viduals beside  him  turned  suddenly  away  from  him,  and  from 
one  another,  and  from  their  noses  there  issued  the  sounds  of  ill- 
suppressed  laughter. 

*<  Oh,  sir — I  beg  a  thousand  pardons!" — quickly  exclaimed 
Mr  Clipclose,  '^  what  can  I  have  been  thinking  about  ?  There's 
the  sword — we've  quite  forgot  it  1  ** 
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"  Ah — 'pon  my  life,  I  thought  there  was  iomethinff  wrongl^ 
quoth  Titmouse,  as  Mr  Clipclose,  having  brought  the  sword 
from  the  other  end  of  the  room,  where  he  had  laid  it  upon 
entering,  buckled  it  on. 

"  I  flatter  myself  that  nowy  sir" — commenced  he, 

"  Ya — as — Quite  the  correct  thing!  Ton  my  soul,  most 
uncommon  striking  I " —  exclaimed  Titmouse,  glancing  at  his 
figure  in  the  glass  with  a  triumphant  smile.  '*  Isn't  it  odd,  now, 
that  this  sword  should  make  all  the  difference  between  me  and 
a  footman,  by  Jove  ?"  Here  his  two  companions  were  seized 
with  a  simultaneous  fit  of  coughing. 

'<  Ah,  ha — it's  lo,  au't  it?"  continued  Titmouse,  his  eyes 
glued  to  the  glass. 

"  Certainly,  sir :  it  undoubtedly  gives — ^what  shall  I  call  it  ? 
a  grace — a  finish — a  sort  of  commanding — especially  to  a  figure 
that  becomes  it " — ^he  continued,  with  cool  assurance,  observing 
that  the  valet  understood  him.  *'  But — may  I,  sir,  take  so  g^reat 
a  liberty?  If  you  are  not  accustomed  to  wear  a  sword^as  I 
think  you  said  you  had  not  been  at  court  before— I  beg  to 
remind  you  that  it  will  require  particular  care  to  manage  it, 
and  prevent  it  from  getting  between " 

*^  Demme,  sir!"  exclaimed  Titmouse,  starting  aside  with  an 
offended  air — "  d'ye  think  I  don*t  know  how  to  manage  a  sword  ? 
By  all  that*s  tremendous" — and  plucking  the  taper  weapon  out 
of  its  scabbard,  he  waved  it  over  his  head ;  and  throwing  him- 
self into  the  first  position — he  had  latterly  paid  a  good  deal  of  at« 
tention  to  fencing — and  with  rather  an  excited  air,  he  went  through 
several  of  the  preliminary  movements.  'Twas  a  subject  for  a 
painter,  and  exhibited  a  very  striking  spectacle — as  an  instance 
of  power  silently  concentrated,  and  ready  to  be  put  forth  upon 
an  adequate  occasion.  The  tailor  and  the  valet,  who  stood 
separate  from  each  other,  and  at  a  safe  and  respectful  distance 
from  Mr  Titmouse,  gazed  with  silent  admiration  at  him. 

When  the  great  day  arrived — Titmouse  having  thought  of  scarce 
any  thing  else  in  the  interval,  and  teased  every  one  he  met  with 
his  endless  questions  and  childish  observations  on  the  subject — he 
drove  up,  at  the  appointed  hour,  to  the  Earl  of  Dreddlington's, 
whose  carriage,  with  an  appearance  of  greater  state  than  usual 
about  it,  was  standing  at  the  door.     On  alighting  from  his  cab^ 
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he  skipped  so  nimbi j  up  stairs,  that  he  could  not  have  had  time 
to  observe  the  amusement  which  his  figure  occasioned  even  to 
the  well-disciplined  servants  of  the  Earl  of  Dreddlington.  Much 
allowance  ought  to  have  been  made  for  them.  Think  of  Mr 
Titmouse's  little  knee-breeches,  white  silks,  silver  shoe-buckles, 
shirt-rufBes  and  frills,  coat,  bag,  and  sword ;  and  his '  hair, 
plastered  up  with  bear*s  g^ase,  parted  down  the  middle  of  his 
head,  and  curling  out  boldlj  over  each  temple ;  and  his  open 
countenance  irradiated  with  a  subdued  smile  of  triumph  and 
excitement !  On  entering  the  drawing-room,  he  beheld  a  really 
striking  object — the  Earl  in  court  costume,  wearing  his  general  s 
nuiform,  vrith  all  his  glistening  orders,  standing  in  readiness  to 
set  off,  and  holding  in  his  hand  his  hat,  with  its  snowy  plume. 
His  posture  was  at  once  easy  and  commanding.  Had  he  been 
standing  to  Sir  Thomas  Lawrence,  he  could  not  have  disposed 
himself  more  effectively.  Lady  Cecilia  was  sitting  on  the  sofa, 
leaning  back,  and  languidly  talking  to  him ;  and,  from  the  start 
they  both  gave  on  Titmouse's  entrance,  it  was  plain  that  they 
could  not  have  calculated  upon  the  extraordinary  transmogrifi- 
cation he  must  have  undergone,  in  assuming  court  costume. 
For  a  moment  or  two,  each  was  as  severely  shocked  as  when  his 
absurd  figure  had  first  presented  itself  in  that  drawing-room. 
^  Oh,  heavens  I "  murmured  Lady  Cecilia :  while  the  Earl 
seemed  struck  dumb  by  the  approaching  figure  of  Titmouse. 
That  gentleman,  however,  was  totally  changed  from  the  Tit- 
mouse of  a  former  day.  He  had  now  acquired  a  due  sense  of 
his  personal  importance,  a  just  confidence  in  himself.  Great- 
ness had  lost  its  former  petrifying  influence  over  him.  And,  as 
for  his  appearance  on  the  present  occasion,  he  had  grown  so 
familiar  with  it,  as  reflected  in  his  glass,  that  it  never  occurred 
to  him  as  being  different  with  others  who  beheld  him  for  the 
first  time.  At  the  same  time,  that  candour  upon  which  I  pride 
myself  urges  me  to  state,  that  when  Titmouse  beheld  the  mili« 
tary  air  and  superb  equipments  of  the  Earl — notwithstanding 
that  Titmouse,  too,  wore  a  sword — he  felt  himself  done.  He 
advanced,  however,  pretty  confidently — bobbing  about,  first  to 
Lady  Cecilia,  and  then  to  the  Earl ;  and  after  a  hasty  salutation 
**  'Pon  my  life,  my  lord,  I  hope  it's  no  offence,  but  your  lord- 
ship does  look  most  particular  fine."     The  Earl  made  no  reply. 
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but  inclined  towards  him  magnificently — ^not  seeing  the  meaning 
and  intention  of  Titmouse,  but  affronted  bj  his  words. 

*•  May  I  ask  what  your  lordship  thinks  oi  me?  First  time  I 
ever  appeared  in  this  kind  of  thing,  my  lord — ha!  ha,  your  lord- 
ship sees  I"  As  he  spoke,  his  look  and  voice  betrayed  the 
overawing  effects  of  the  Earl's  splendid  appearance,  which  was 
rapidly  freezing  up  the  springs  of  familiarity,  if  not,  indeed,  of 
flippancy,  which  were  bubbling  up  within  the  little  bosom  of 
Titmouse,  on  his  entering  the  room.  His  manner  became 
involuntarily  subdued  and  reverential.  The  Earl  of  Dreddling^n 
in  plain  clothes,  and  in  full  court  costume,  were  two  very  diffe- 
rent persons ;  though  his  lordship  would  hare  been  mortally 
affronted  if  he  had  known  that  any  one  thought  so.  However 
he  now  regretted  having  offered  to  take  Titmouse  to  the  levee, 
there  was  no  escape  from  the  calamity ;  so,  after  a  few  minutes' 
pause,  he  rang  the  bell,  and  announced  his  readiness  to  set  off. 
Followed  by  Mr  Titmouse,  his  lordship  slowly  descended  the 
stairs  ;  and  when  he  was  within  two  or  three  steps  of  the  hall 
floor,  it  distresses  nie  to  relate,  that  he  fell  nearly  flat  upon  his 
face,  and,  but  for  his  servants'  rushing  up,  would  have  been 
seriously  hurt.  Poor  Titmouse  had  been  the  occasion  of  this 
disaster  ;  for  his  sword  getting  between  his  legs,  down  he  went 
against  the  Earl,  who  went  naturally  down  upon  the  floor,  as  I 
have  mentioned.  Titmouse  was  not  much  hurt,  but  terribly 
frightened,  and  went  as  pale  as  death  when  he  looked  at  the 
Earl,  who  appeared  a  little  agitated,  but,  not  having  been  really 
injured,  soon  recovered  his  self-possession.  Profuse  were  poor 
Titmouse's  apologies,  as  may  be  supposed ;  but  much  as  he  was 
distressed  at  what  had  taken  place,  a  glance  at  the  angry  conn- 
tehances  with  which  the  servants  regarded  him,  as  if  inwardly 
cursing  his  stupidity  and  clumsiness,  stirred  up  his  spirit  a  little, 
and  restored  him  to  a  measure  of  self-possession.  He  would 
have  given  a  hundred  pounds  to  have  been  able  to  discharge 
every  one  of  them  on  the  spot. 

«  Sir — enough  has  been  said,"  quoth  the  Earl,  rather  coldly  and 
haughtily,  tired  of  the  multiplied  apologies  and  excuses  of  Tit- 
mouse. "  I  thank  God,  sir,  that  I  am  not  hurt,  though,  at  my  time 
of  life,  a  fall  is  not  a  slight  matter.  Sir,"  continued  the  Earl 
bitterly,  *^you  are  not  so  nmch  to  blame  as  your  tailor ;  he  should 
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have  explained  to  ^ou  bow  to  wear  jour  sword  I"  With  tliis, 
having  cut  Titmouse  to  the  very  quick,  tlie  Karl  motioned  bim 
towards  the  door :  they  soon  entered  the  carriage ;  the  door  waa 
dosed  ;  and,  with  a  brace  of  footmen  behind,  away  rolled  these 
two  truly  distinguished  subjects  to  pay  their  homage  to  maJEStj 
•~~whicb  might  well  be  proud  of  such  homage.  They  both  sat 
in  silence  for  some  time.  At  length — "  Beg  yunr  lordship's  par- 
don," quoth  Titmouse,  with  some  energy  ;  "  but  I  wish  your 
lordship  only  Icnew  how  I  hate  this  cursed  skewer  that's  pinned 
to  me :"  and  be  looked  at  his  sword,  as  if  be  could  have  snapped 
■t  into  halves,  and  thrown  them  through  the  window. 

**  Sir,  I  can  appreciate  your  feelings.  The  sword  was  not  to 
blame ;  and  you  have  my  forgiveness,"  replied  the  still  ruffled 
Ekrl. 

"  Much  obliged  to  your  lordship,"  replied  Titmouse,  in  a 
•omewh&t  differeut  tone  from  any  in  which  he  had  ever  ventured 
to  address  hia  august  companion ;  for  he  was  beginning  to  feel 
confoundedly  nettled  at  the  bitter  contemptuous  manner  which 
the  Earl  observed  towards  him.  He  was  also  not  a,  little  enraged 
with  himself;  for  he  knew  he  had  been  in  fault,  and  thought  of 
the  neglected  advice  of  his  tailor.  So  his  natural  insolence,  like 
a  reptile  just  beginning  to  recover  from  its  long  torpor,  made  a 
faint  struggle  to  show  itself — but  in  vain  ;  he  was  quite  cowed 
and  overpowered  by  the  presence  in  which  he  was,  and  he  wished 
heartily  that  he  could  have  recalled  even  the  few  last  words  he 
had  ventured  to  utter.  The  Earl  had  observed  it,  though  with- 
out appearing  to  do  so.  He  was  accustomed  to  control  his  feel- 
ings i  and  on  the  present  occasion  he  exerted  himself  to  do  so,  for 
fear  of  alienating  Titmouse  from  him  by  any  display  of  offended 
dignity. 

"  Sir,  it  is  a  very  £ne  day,"  he  observed  in  a  kind  manner, 
afier  a  stern  silence  of  at  least  live  minutes. 

"  Remarkable  fine,  my  lord.  I  was  just  going  to  say  so," 
replied  Titmouse,  greatly  relieved ;  and  presently  they  fell  into 
their  usual  stnun  of  conversation. 

"  We  must  learn  to  hear  these  little  annoyances  calmly,"  said 
the  Earl  graciously,  on  Titmouse's  again  alluding  to  his  mishap: 
— "  as  for  me,  sir,  a  person  in  the  station  to  which  it  has  pleased 
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Heaven  to  cull  me,  for  purposes  of  its  own,  has  his  peculiar  and 

very  grave  anxieties — substantial  anx " 

He  ceased  suddenly.     The  carriage  of  his  old  rivaly  the  Earl 
of  Fitz-Walter,  passed  him  ;  the  latter  waved  his  hand  courte- 
ously ;  the  former,  with  a  bitter  smile,  was  forced  to  do  the 
same  ;  and  then,  relapsing  into  silence,  showed  that  the  iron  waa 
entering  his  very  soul,  affording  a  striking  illustration  of  the 
truth  of  the  observation  he  had  been  making  to  Titmouse.    Soon* 
however,  they  had  entered  the  scene  of  splendid  hubbub,  which  at 
once  occupied  and  excited  both  their  minds.     Without,  was  the 
eager  crowd,  gazing  with  admiration  and  awe  at  each  equipage, 
with  its  brilliant  occujmnts,  that  dashed  past  them : — ^then  the 
life-guardsmen,  in  glittering  and  formidable  array,  their  long 
gleaming  swords  and  polished  helmets  glancing  and  flashing  in 
the  sunlight.    Within,  were  the  tall  yeomen  of  the  guard,  in  vel- 
vet caps  and  scarlet  uniforms,  and  with  {londerous  partisans,  lin- 
ing each  side  of  the  staircase — and  who,  being  in  the  exact  mili- 
tary costume  of  the  time  of  Henry  the  Eighth,  forcibly  recalled 
those  days  of  pomp  and  pageantry  to  the  well  informed  mind  of  Mr 
Titmouse.    In  short,  there  were  all  the  grandeur,  state,  and  cere- 
mony that  fence  in  the  dread  approaches  to  majesty.    Fortunately, 
Titmouse  was  infinitely  too  much  bewildered  and  flustered  by 
the  novel  splendour  around  him,  to  be  aware  of  the  ill-concealed 
laughter  which  his  appearance    excited  on  all  hands.     In  due 
course  he  was  borne  on,  and  issued  in  due  form  into  the  pre* 
sence  chamber — into  the  immediate  presence  of  majesty.     His 
heart  palpitated :  his  dazzled  eye  caught  a  hasty  glimpse  of  a 
tall  magnificent  figure  standing  before  a  throne.     Advancing— 
scarce  aware  whether  on  his  head  or  his  heels— he  reverently 
paid  his  homage — then  rising,  was  promptly  ushered  out  through 
a  different  door ;  with  no  distinct  impression  of  any  thing  that 
he  had  witnessed  ! — *twas  all  a  dazzling  blaze  of  glory — a  dim 
vision  of  awe  !     Little  was  he  aware,  poor  soul,  that  the  king 
had  required  him  to  be  pointed  out  upon  his  approach,  having 
heard  of  his  celebrity  in  society ;  and  that  he  had  had  the  dis- 
tinguished honour  of  occasioning  to  majesty  a  very  great  effort 
to  keep  its  countenance.     It  was  not  till  after  he  had  quitted  the 
palace  for  some  time,  that  he  breathed  freely  again.     Then  he 
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began  to  feel  as  if  a  vast  change  had  heen  e£fected  in  him  by  some 
mysterious  and  awful  agency — that  he  was  penetrated  and  per- 
vaded, as  it  were»  by  the  subtle  essence  of  royalty — like  one  that 
had  experienced  the  sudden,  strange,  thrilling,  potent,  influence 
of  electricity.  He  imagined  that  now  the  stamp  of  greatness 
had  been  impressed  upon  him ;  that  his  pretensions  had  been 
ratified  by  the  highest  authority  upon  earth.  'Twas  as  if  wine 
had  been  poured  into  a  stream,  intoxicating  the  tittlehais  swim- 
ming about  in  iti^ — As  for  me,  however,  seriously  speaking,  I  ques- 
tion whether  it  was  any  thing  more  than  an  imaginary  change 
that  had  come  over  my  friend.  Though  I  should  be  sorry  to 
cite  ag^nst  him  an  authority,  couched  in  a  lang^uage  with  which 
I  have  reason  to  believe  he  was  not  criiicdUy  acquainted,  I  can- 
not help  thinking  that  Horace  must  have  had  in  his  eye  a  Ro- 
man Titmouse,  when  he  penned  those  bitter  lines — 

"  Licet  superbus  ambulcs  pecani& 

FOKTUNA  NGN  MDTAT  OBNUS. 

— Videsne  Sacram  metiente  te  Viam 

Cum  bis  ter  ulnarum  togA, 
Ut  ora  vertat  hue  et  hue  euntium, 

Liberrima  indignatio  ? 
— '  Seetus  flagellis  hie  triumviralibus 

rrsBconis  ad  fai>tidium, 
Arat  Falemi  mille  fundi  jugera, 

£t  Appiam  mannis  terit !  "*  * 

While  Titmouse  was  making  this  splendid  figure  in  the  upper 
regions  of  society,  and  forming  there  every  hour  new  and  bril- 
liant connexions  and  associations — in  a  perfect  whirl  of  pleasure 
from  morning  to  night — he  did  not  ungratefully  manifest  a  total 
forgetfuluess  of  the  amiable  persons  with  whom  he  had  been  so 
familiar,  and  from  whom  he  had  received  so  many  good  ofiices 
in  his  earlier  days  and  humbler  circumstances.  Had  it  not,  how- 
ever— to  give  the  devil  his  due — been  for  Gammon,  (who  was 
ever  beside  him,  like  a  mysterious  pilot,  secretly  steering  his 
little  bark  amidst  the  strange,  splendid,  but  dangerous  seas  which 
it  had  now  to  navigate,)  I  fear  that,  with  Titmouse,  it  would  have 
been — out  of  sight  out  of  mind.     But  Gammon,  ever  watchful 

•  Hor,  Carm.  V.,  iv. 
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over  the  real  interests  of  his  charge,  and  alto  delighted  to  become 
the  medium  of  conferring  favours  upon  others,  conveyed  from 
time  to  time,  to  the  interesting  family  of  the  Tag-rags,  special 
marks  of  Mr  Titmouse's  courtesy  and  g^ratitnde.  At  one  time, 
a  haunch  of  doe  venison  would  find  its  way  to  Mr  Tag-rag,  to 
whom  Gammon  justly  considered  that  the  distinction  between 
buck  and  doe  was  unknown ;  at  another,  a  fine  work-box  and  a 
beautifully  bound  Bible  found  its  way  to  good  Mrs  Tag-rag;  and 
lastly,  a  gay  guitar  to  Miss  Tag-rag,  who  forthwith  began  twang- 
twaii^,  tang-a-tang-tanging-it,  from  morning  to  night,  thinking 
with  ecstasy  of  its  dear  distinguished  donor ;  who,  together  with 
Mr  Gammon,  had,  some  time  afterwards,  the  unspeakable  grati- 
fication, on  occasion  of  their  being  invited  to  dine  at  Satin  Lodge, 
of  hearing  her  accompany  herself  with  her  beautiful  instrument 
while  singing  the  following  exquisite  composition,  for  both  the 
words  and  air  of  which  she  had  been  indebted  to  her  music-mas- 
ter, a  youth  with  black  mustaches,  long  dark  hair  parted  on  his 
head,  shirt  collars  a-la- Byron,  and  eyes  full  of  inspiration  I 


TO  HIM  I  LOVE. 


AfftttuoMa- 
titeiite. 


1. 

Ah  me !  I  feel  the  smart 
Of  Cupid *8  cruel  dart 
Quivering  in  mj  heart, 

Heigbo,  ah !  whew ! 


Allegro. 


With  him  I  love 
Swiftly  time  would  move; 
With  his  cigar. 
And  mj  guitar, 

We*d  smoke  and  plaj 
The  livelong  day. 

Merrily,  merrily ! 

Puff— puff— puff, 
Tang-a  tang,  tang.a  tang  I 
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Adagio,  «l 
con  mofto 
etprestioM, 


3. 

When  he*8  not  near  me, 
O !  of  life  I'm  weary — 
The  world  is  dreary — 

Mystic  spirits  of  song. 

Wreathed  with  cypress,  come  along ! 
And  hear  me !  hear  me ! 


J'oMt'isni6nt€» 


Singing, 

Heigho,  heigho — 
Tootle,  tootle,  too, 
A — lackaday ! 


Such  were  the  tender  and  melting  strains  which  this  fair  crea- 
tnre  (her  voice  a  little  reedy  and  squeaking,  to  be  sure)  poured 
into  the  sensitive  ear  of  Titmouse ;  and  such  are  the  strains  bj 
means  of  which,  many  and  many  a  Miss  Tag-rag  has  captivated 
many  and  many  a  Titmouse  ;  so  that  sentimental  compositions  of 
this  sort  have  become  deservedly  popular,  and  do  honour  to  our 
musical  and  poetical  character  as  a  nation.  I  said  that  it  was 
on  the  occasion  of  a  dinner  at  Satin  Lodge,  that  Mr  Titmouse 
and  Mr  Gammon  were  favoured  by  hearing  Miss  Tag-rag's  voice, 
accompanying  her  guitar ;  for  when  Mr  Tag-rag  had  sounded 
Mr  Ganmion,  and  found  that  both  he  and  Titmouse  would  be 
only  too  proud  and  happy  to  partake  of  his  hospitality,  they  were 
invited.  A  very  crack  affair  it  was,  (though  1  have  not  time  to 
describe  it) — g^ven  on  a  more  splendid  scale  than  Mr  Tag-rag 
had  ever  ventured  upon  before,  lie  brought  a  bottle  of  cham- 
pagne all  the  way  from  town  with  his  own  hands,  and  kept  it  nice 
and  cool  in  the  kitchen  cistern  for  three  days  beforehand ;  and 
there  was  fish,  soup,  roast  mutton,  and  roast  ducks,  roast  fo^ls, 
peas,  cabbage,  cauliflowers,  potatoes,  vegetable  marrows ;  there 
was  an  apple-pie,  a  plum^pudding,  custards,  creams,  jelly,  and  a 
man  to  wait,  hired  from  the  tavern  at  the  corner  of  the  hill.  It 
had  not  occurred  to  them  to  provide  themselves  with  champagne 
glasses,  so  they  managed  as  well  as  they  could  with  the  common 
ones — all  but  Titmouse,  who  with  a  sort  of  fashionable  reckless- 
ness, to  show  how  little  he  thought  of  it,  poured  out  his  cham- 
pagne into  his  tumbler,  which  he  two  thirds  filled,  and  drank  it 
off  at  a  draft,  Mr  Tag-rag  trying  to  disguise  the  inward  spasm 
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it  occasioned  him,  by  a  grievous  smile.  He  and  Mrs  Ta^-rag 
exchanged  anxious  looks  ;  the  whole  of  their  sole  bottle  of  cham- 
pagne was  gone  already — almost  as  soon  as  it  had  been  opened  I 

<*  I  always  drink  champagne  out  of  a  tumbler ;  I  do — ^"pon  my 
life/*  said  Titmouse  careleisly  ;  ''it's  a  devilish  deal  more  plea- 
sant." 

»'  Ye-e-s — of  course  it  is,  sir,"  said  Mr  Tag-rag  rather  faintly. 
Shortly  afterwards,  Titmouse  offered  to  take  a  glass  of  cham- 
pagne with  Miss  Tag-rag : — Her  father's  face  flushed ;  and  at 
length,  with  a  bold  effort,  "  Why,  Mr  Titmouse,"  said  he,  trying 
desperately  to  look  unconcerned — **  the — ^the  fact  is,  I  never  keep 
more  than  a  dozen  or  so  in  my  cellar — and  most  unfortunately 
I  found  this  afternoon  that  six  bottles  had— burst— I  asssure 
you." 

"  Ton  my  soul,  sorry  to  hear  it,**  quoth  Titmouse ;  "  must 
send  YOU  a  dozen  of  my  own — I  always  keep  about  fifty  or  a  hun- 
dred dozen.     Oh,  1*11  send  you  half-a-dozen ! " 

Tag-rag  scarcely  knew,  for  a  moment,  whether  he  felt  pleased 
or  mortified  at  this  stroke  of  delicate  generosity.  Thus  it  was 
that  Titmouse  evinced  a  disposition  to  shower  marks  of  his  favour 
and  attachment  upon  the  Tag-rag^  in  obedience  to  the  injuoe* 
tions  of  (mammon,  who  assured  him  that  it  was  of  very  great 
importance  for  him  to  secure  the  g^od  graces  of  Mr  Tag-rag. 
So  Mr  Titmouse  now  drove  up  to  Satin  Lodge  in  his  cab,  and 
then  rode  thither,  followed  by  his  stylish  groom ;  and  on  one 
occtision,  artful  little  scamp  I  happening  to  find  no  one  at  home 
but  Miss  Tag-rag,  he  nevertheless  alighted,  and  stayed  for  nearly 
ten  minutes,  behaving  precisely  in  the  manner  of  an  accepted 
suitor,  aware  that  he  might  do  so  with  impunity  since  there  was 
no  witness  present ;  a  little  matter  which  had  been  suggested  to 
him  by  Mr  Gammon.  Poor  Miss  Tag-rag*B  cheek  he  kissed  with 
every  appearance  of  ardour,  protesting  that  she  was  a  monstrous 
lovely  creature ;  and  he  left  her  in  a  state  of  delighted  excitement, 
imagining  herself  the  fated  mistress  of  ten  thousand  a-year, 
and  the  blooming  bride  of  the  gay  and  fashionable  Mr  Titmouse. 
When  her  excellent  parents  heard  of  what  had  that  day  occurred 
between  Mr  Titmouse  and  their  daughter,  they  also  looked  upon 
the  thing  as  quite  settled.  In  the  meanwhile,  the  stream  of 
prosperity  flowed  steadily  in  upon  Mr  Tag-rag,  his  shop  con* 
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tinuiDg  crowded ;  his  shopmen  doubled  in  number  : — in  fact,  he 
at  length  actually  received,  instead  of  giving  pajrment,  for  allow- 
ing joung  men  to  serve  a  short  time  in  so  celebrated  an  esta- 
blishment, in  order  that  they  might  learn  the  first-rate  style  of 
doing  business,  and  when  established  on  their  own  account,  write 
up  over  their  doors — "  Timothy  Tape,  \aJte  from  Tag-rag  ^  Co,^ 
Oxford  Street.*' 

Determined  to  make  hay  while  the  sun  shone,  he  resorted  to 
several  little  devices  for  that  purpose,  such  as  a  shirt  front  with 
firills  in  the  shape  of  a  capital  **  T,"  and  of  which,  under  the 
name  of  ^*  TUtieSf"  he  sold  immense  numbers  amongst  the  inferior 
swells  of  London.  At  length  it  occurred  to  Gammon  to  suggest 
to  Titmouse  a  mode  of  conferring  upon  hit  old  friend  and  master 
a  mark  of  permanent,  public,  and  substantial  distinction ;  and 
this  was,  the  obtaining  for  him,  through  the  Earl  of  Dreddling- 
ton,  an  appointment  as  one  of  the  royal  tradesmen — namely, 
draper  and  hosier  to  the  King.  When  Mr  Tag-rag*s  disinte- 
rested and  indefatigable  benefactor.  Gammon,  called  one  day  in 
Oxford  Street,  and  calling  him  for  a  moment  out  of  the  bustle 
of  his  crowded  shop,  mentioned  the  honour  which  Mr  Titmouse 
was  bent  upon  doing  his  utmost,  at  Mr  Gammon's  instance,  to 
procure  for  Mr  Tag-rag,  that  respectable  person  was  quite  at  a 
loss  for  terms  in  which  adequately  to  express  his  g^titude. 
Titmouse  readily  consented  to  name  the  thing  to  the  great  man, 
and  urge  it  in  the  best  way  he  could ;  and  he  performed  his 
promise.  The  Earl  listened  to  his  application  with  an  air  of 
anxiety.  **  Sir,"  said  he,  ^*  the  world  is  acquainted  with  my  re* 
luctance  to  ask  fjEivours  of  those  in  office.  When  I  was  in  office 
myself,  I  felt  the  inconvenience  of  such  applications  abundantly. 
Besides,  the  appointment  you  have  named,  happens  to  be  one  of 
considerable  importance,  and  requiring  great  influence  to  pro- 
cure it.  Consider,  sir,  the  immense  number  of  tradesmen  there 
are  of  every  description,  of  whom  drapers  and  hosiers  (according 
to  the  last  returns  laid  before  Parliament  at  the  instance  of  my 
friend  Lord  Goose)  are  by  fsLV  the  most  numerous.  All  of  them 
are  naturally  ambitious  of  so  high  a  distinction :  yet,  sir,  observe, 
that  there  is  only  one  king  and  one  royal  family  to  serve.  My 
Lord  Chamberlain  is,  I  have  no  doubt,  harassed  by  applicants 
for  such  honours  as  you  have  mentioned." 
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Hereat  Titmouse  got  startled  at  the  unexpected  magnitude  of 
the  favour  he  had  applied  for ;  and,  declaring  that  he  did  not 
care  a  curse  for  Tag-rag,  hegged  to  withdraw  his  application. 
But  the  Earl,  with  a  mighty  fine  air,  interrupted  him — "  Sir, 
you  are  not  in  the  least  presuming  upon  your  relationship  with 
me,  nor  do  I  think  you  overrate  the  influence  I  may  hi^pen — in 
short,  sir,  I  will  make  it  my  husiness  to  see  my  Lord  Ko-TOO  this 
very  day,  and  sound  him  upon  the  suhject." 

That  same  day  an  interview  took  place  hetween  the  two 
distinguished  nohlemen.  Lord  Dreddlington  and  Lord  Ko-too. 
Each  approached  the  other  upon  stilts.  After  a  display  of  the 
most  delicate  tact  on  the  part  of  Lord  Dreddlington,  Lord  Ko-too, 
who  made  a  mighty  piece  of  work  of  it,  promised  to  consider  the 
application. 
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CHAPTER  X. 

Within  a  day  or  two  afterwards  Mr  Tag-rag  received  a  letter 
from  the  LfOrd  Chamberlain*8  office,  notifying  that  his  Majesty 
bad  been  graciously  pleased  to  appoint  him  draper  and  hosier  to 
bis  Blajesty  1  It  occasioned  him  feelings  of  tumultuous  pride  and 
pleasure,  similar  to  those  with  which  the  Earl  of  Dreddlington 
would  have  received  tidings  of  his  long-»coveted  roarquisate  hav- 
ing been  conferred  upon  him.  He  started  off,  within  a  quarter 
of  an  hour  after  the  receipt  of  the  letter,  to  a  carver  and  gilder 
a  few  doors  off,  and  gave  orders  for  the  immediate  preparation 
of  a  first-rate  cast,  gilded,  of  the  royal  arms ;  which,  in  about  a 
week's  time,  might  be  seen,  a  truly  resplendent  object,  dazzlingly 
conspicuous  over  the  central  door  of  Mr  Tag-rag^s  establishment, 
inspiring  awe  into  the  minds  of  passers-by,  and  envy  into  Mr 
Tag-rag^s  neighbours  and  rivals.  He  immediately  sent  off  letters 
of  gratitude  to  Mr  Titmouse,  and  to  ^*  the  Right  Honourable, 
the  Most  Noble  the  Earl  of  Dreddling^n ;"  to  the  latter  per- 
sonage, at  the  same  time,  forwarding  a  most  splendid  crimson 
satin  flowered  dressing-gown,  as  "  an  humble  token  of  his  grati- 
tude for  his  lordship's  mark  of  condescension." 

Both  the  letter  and  the  dressing-gown  gave  great  satisfaction 
to  the  Earl's  valet,  (than  whom  they  never  got  any  further,)  and 
who,  having  tried  on  the  dressing-gown,  forthwith  sat  down 
and  wrote  a  very  fine  reply,  in  his  lordship's  name,  to  the  note 
which  had  accompanied  it,  taking  an  opportunity  to  satisfy  his 
conscience,  by  stating  to  the  Earl  the  next  morning  that  a  Mr 
Tag-rag  had  '<  caUed  '*  to  express  his  humble  thanks  for  his  lord- 
ship's goodness.  He  was,  moreover,  so  well  satisfied  with  this 
specimen  of  Mr  Tag-rag's  articles,  that  he  forthwith  opened  an 
account  with  him,  and  sent  a  very  liberal  order  to  start  with. 
The  same  thing  occurred  with  several  of  the  subordinate  func- 
tionaries at  the  palace  ;  and — to  let  my  reader,  a  little  prema- 
turely, however^  into  a  secret — this  was  the  extent  of  the  additional 
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custom  which  Mr   Tag-rag's  appoiDtment  secured  him ;    and, 
even  for  these  supplies,  I  never  heard  of  his  getting  paid.     Bat 
it  did  wonders  with  him  in  the  estimation  of  the  world.     'TwaA 
evident  tliat  he  was  in  a  fair  way  of  becoming  the  head  house  in 
the  trade.     His  appointment  caused  no  little  ferment  in  that 
nook  of  the  city  with  which  he  was  connected.     The  worshipful 
Company  of  Squirt-makers  elected  him  a  member;  and  on  a 
vacancy  suddenly  occurring  in  the  ward  to  which  he  belonged, 
for  he  had  a  considerable  shop  in  the  city  also,  he  was  made  a 
common  council-man.     Mr  Tag-rag  soon  made  a  great  stir  as  a 
champion  of  civil  and   religious  liberty.     As  for  church  and 
county  rates,  in  particular,  he  demonstrated  the  gross  injustice 
and  absurdity  of  calling  upon  one  who  had  no  personal  occa- 
sion for  the  use  of  a  church,   of  a  county  bridge,   a   county 
jail,  or  a  lunatic  asylum,  to  be  called  upon  to  contribute  to  the 
support  of  them.    A  few  speeches  in  this  strain  attracted  so  much 
attention  to  him,  that  several  leading  men  in  the  ward  (a  very 
<<  liberal ''  one)  intimated  to  him  that  he  stood  the  best  chance  of 
succeeding  to  the  honour  of  alderman  on  the  next  vacancy  ;  and 
when  he  and  Mrs  Tag-rag  were  alone  together,  he  would  start 
the  subject  of  the  expenses  of  the  mayoralty  with  no  little  anxiety. 
He  went  to  the  chapel  no  longer  on  foot,  but  in  a  stylish  sort  of 
covered  gig,  with  a  kind  of  coal-scuttle-shaped  box  screwed  on 
behind,  into  which  was  squeezed  his  footboy,  (who,  by  the  way, 
had  a  thin  stripe  of  crimson  let  into  each  leg  of  his  trousers,  on 
Mr  Tag-rag's  appointment  to  an  office  under  the  crown ;)  he  was 
also  a  trifle  later  in  arriving  at  the  chapel  than  he  had  been  ac- 
customed to  be.     He  had  a  crimson  velvet  cushion  running  along 
the  front  of  his  pew,  and  the  bibles  and  hymn-books  very  smartly 
gilded.     He  was  presently  advanced  to  the  honoured  post  of 
chief  deacon  ;  and  on  one  occasion,  in  the  unexpected  absence  of 
the  central  luminary  of  the  system,  was  asked  to  occupy  the  chair 
at  a  "  great  meeting"  of  the  Society  for  the  Promotion  or 
Civil  and  Religious  Discord  ;  when  he  took-the  opportunity 
of  declaring  his  opinion,  which  was  enthusiastically  cheered,  that 
the  principles  of  free  trade  ought  to  be  applied  to  religion  ;  and 
that  the  voluntary  system  was  that  which  was  designed  by  God 
to  secure  the  free  blessings  of  competition.    As  for  Satin  Lodge, 
he  stuck  two  little  wings  to  it ;  and  had  one  of  the  portraits  of 
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Tittlebat  Titmouse  (as  Tippetiwink)  hung  over  his  drawing-room 
mantelpiece,  splendidly  framed  and  glazed. 

Some  little  time  after  Tag-rag  had  obtained  the  royal 
appointment,  which  I  have  been  so  particular  in  recording, 
Gammon,  happening  to  be  passing  his  shop,  stepped  in,  and 
observing  Mr  Tag-rag,  very  cordially  greeted  him ;  and  then, 
as  if  it  had  been  a  thought  of  the  moment  only,  without  taking 
him  from  the  shop,  intimated  that  he  had  been  westward, 
engaged  in  completing  the  formal  details  of  a  re-arrangement 
of  the  greater  portion  of  Mr  Titmouse's  estates,  upon  which 
that  gentleman  had  recently  determined,  and  the  sight  of  Mr 
Tag-rag*s  establishment  had  suggested  to  Mr  Gammon,  that 
possibly  Mr  Tag-rag  would  feel  gratified  at  being  made  a  formal 
party  to  the  transaction;  as  Mr  Gammon  was  sure  that  Mr 
Titmouse  would  feel  delighted  at  having  associated  with  the 
Earl  of  Dreddlington,  and  one  or  two  other  persons  of  distinc- 
tion, in  the  meditated  arrangement,  the  name  of  so  early  and 
sincere  a  friend  as  Mr  Tag-rag;  "one  who,  moreover" — here 
Gammon  paused,  and  gave  a  smile  of  inexpressible  significance, 
"  but  it  was  not  for  Aim  to  hint  his  suspicions " 

"  Sir — I — I — will  you  come  into  my  room  ?  "  interrupted 
Tag-rag,  rather  eagerly,  anxious  to  have  a  more  definite  indica- 
tion of  Bir  Gammon's  opinion ;  but  that  gentleman,  looking  at 
bis  watch,  pleaded  want  of  time,  and,  suddenly  shaking  Mr 
Tag-rag  by  the  hand,  moved  towards  the  door. 

•*  You  were  talking  of  signing,  sir — Have  you  got  with  you 
what  you  want  signed  ?  1*11  sign  any  thing  ! — any  thing  for  Mr 
Titmouse  ;  only  too  proud — it's  an  honour  to  be  any  way  con- 
nected with  him ! "  Gammon,  on  hearing  this,  felt  in  his  pockets, 
as  if  he  supposed  that  he  should  find  there  what  he  perfectly 
well  knew  had  been  lying  ready,  cut  and  dried,  in  his  safe  at 
Saffron  Hill  for  months. 

"  I  find  I  haven't  got  the  little  document  with  me,"  said  he 
carelessly  ;  "  I  suppose  it's  lying  about  with  other  loose  papers 
at  the  office,  or  may  have  been  left  at  the  Earl's " — [though 
Gammon's  objects  required  him  here  to  allude  to  the  Earl  of 
Dreddlington,  I  think  it  only  fair  to  say  that  he  had  never  been, 
for  one  instant  in  his  life,  in  that  great  man's  presence.] 
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"  ril  tell  you  what,  Mr  Gammon,"  said  Tag-rag,  consideriDg 
— "  Your  office  is  at  Saffron  Hill  ?  Well,  I  shall  be  passing 
Your  way  to-morrow,  on  my  way  to  my  city  establishment,  about 
noon,  aud  will  look  in  and  do  all  you  wish." 

'<  Could  you  arrange  to  meet  the  Earl  there  ?-- or,  as  his 
lordship's  movements  are — ah,  ha  I — ^not  very—." 

'*  Should  be  most  proud  to  meet  his  lordship,  sir,  to  express 
my  personal  gratitude " 

''  Oh,  the  Earl  never  likes  to  be  reminded,  Mr  Tag-rag,  of 
any  little  courtesy  or  kindness  he  may  have  conferred  I  But  if 
you  will  be  with  us  about  twelve,  we  can  wait  a  little  while ; 
aud  if  his  lordship  should  not  be  punctual,  we  must  even  let  you 
sign  first,  ah,  ha ! — and  explain  it  to  his  lordship  on  his  arrival, 
for  1  know  your  time*s  very  precious,  Mr  Tag-rag !  Gracious  I 
Mr  Tag-rag,  what  a  constant  stream  of  customers  you  have !— - 
I  heard  it  said,  the  other  day,  that  you  were  rapidly  absorlmig 
all  the  leading  business  in  your  line  in  Oxford  Street." 

"  You're  very  polite,  Mr  Gammon  I  Certainly,  I've  no  reason 
to  complain.  I  always  keep  the  best  of  every  thing,  both  here 
and  in  the  city,  aud  sell  at  the  lowest  prices,  and  spare  no  pains 
to  please  ;  and  it*s  hard  if—" 

**  Ah! — how  do  you  do?"  quoth  Gammon,  suddenly  starting, 
aud  bowing  to  some  one  on  the  other  side  of  the  way,  whom  he 
did  not  see.  "  Well,  good-day,  Mr  Tag-rag — good-day !  To- 
morrow at  twelve,  by  the  way  ?*' 

"  I*m  yours  to  command,  Mr  Gammon,"  replied  Tag-rag ; 
and  so  they  parted.  Just  about  twelve  o'clock  the  next  day,  the 
latter,  in  a  great  bustle,  saying  he  had  fifty  places  to  call  at  in 
the  city,  made  his  appearance  at  Saffron  Hill. 

*<  His  lordship  a*n't  here,  I  suppose  ?  "  quoth  he,  after  shaking 
hands  with  Mr  Quirk  and  Mr  Gammon.  The  latter  gentleman 
pulled  out  his  watch,  aud,  shrugging  his  shoulders,  said  with  a 
smile,  "  No — we'll  give  him  half-an-hour's  grace." 

" Half-an-hour,  my  dear  sir!"  exclaimed  Tag-rag,  "I  couldn't 
stay  so  long,  even  for  the  high  honour  of  meeting  his  lordship. 
I  am  a  man  of  business,  he  isn't ;  first  come  first  served,  you 
know,  eh ?  All  fair  that  I"  There  were  a  good  many  recently 
engrossed  parchments  and  writings  scattered  over  the  table,  and 
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from  among  them  Gammon,  afiter  tossing  them  ahout  for  some 
time,  at  length  drew  out  a  sheet  of  foolscap.  It  was  stamped, 
and  there  was  writing  upon  the  first  and  second  pages. 

"  Now,  gentlemen,  quick's  the  word — time's  precious  ! "  said 
Tag-rag,  taking  up  a  pen,  and  dipping  it  into  the  inkstand. 
Gammon,  with  an  unconcerned  air,  placed  hefore  him  the  docu- 
ment he  had  been  looking  for.  "  Ah,  how  well  I  know  the 
signature  I  That  Hourish  of  his — a  sort  of  boldness  about  it, 
aVt  there?"  said  Tag-rag,  observing  the  signature  of  Titmouse 
immediately  above  the  spot  on  which  he  was  going  to  place  his 
own ;  there  being  written  in  pencil,  underneath,  the  word  "  Dred- 
dling^on,"  evidently  for  the  intended  signature  of  the  Earl.  "  Tm 
between  two  good  ones,  at  any  rate,  eh  ?"  said  Tag-rag.  Gam- 
mon or  Quirk  said  something  about  a  ''term  to  attend  the 
inheritance'*^''  trustee  of  an  outstanding  term" — *•  legal  estate 
Tested  in  the  trustees" — "  too  great  power  to  be  put  in  the 
hands  of  any  but  those  of  the  highest  honour." 

"  Stay!"  quoth  Gammon,  ringing  his  little  handbell — "no- 
thing like  regularity,  even  in  trifles."  He  was  answered  by  one  of 
the  clerks,  a  very  dashing  person — "  We  only  wish  you  to  wit- 
ness a  sigpuLture,"  said  Gammon.  "  Now,  we  shall  release  you, 
Mr  Tag* rag,  in  a  moment.  Say,  '  I  deliver  this  as  my  act  and 
deed'— putting  your  finger  on  the  little  wafer  there." 

So  said  and  so  did  Mr  Tag-rag  as  he  had  been  directed ;  the 
clerk  wrote  his  name  imder  the  witnessing  clause  "  Abominable 
Amminadab ;"  and  from  that  moment  Mr  Tag-rag  had  uncon- 
sciously acquired  an  interest  in  the  future  stability  of  Mr  Tit- 
mouse's   fortunes,   to   the   extent   of  some   forty   thousand 

POUNDS ! 

"  iVoir,  ^ntlemen,  you'll  make  my  compliments  to  his  lord- 
ship, and  if  he  asks  how  I  came  to  sign  before  him,  explain  the 
hurry  I  was  in.  Time  and  tide  wait  for  no  man.  Good  morn- 
ing, gentlemen  ;  good  morning ;  best  regards  to  our  friend,  Mr 
Titmouse."  Gammon  attended  him  to  the  door,  cordially  shak- 
ing him  by  the  hand,  and  presently  returned  to  the  room  he  had 
just  quitted,  where  he  found  Mr  Quirk  holding  in  hb  hand  the 
document  just  signed  by  Tag-rag ;  which  was,  in  fact,  a  joint 
and  several  bond,  conditioned  in  a  penalty  of  forty  thousand 
pounds,  for  the  due  repayment,  by  Titmouse,  of  twenty  thousand 


284  TEN  THOUSAND  A-TEAB. 

pounds,  and  interest  at  five  per  cent,  about  to  be  advanced  to 
him  on  mortgage  of  a  portion  of  the  Yatton  property*  Gam- 
mon, sitting  down,  gently  took  the  instrument  from  Mr  Quirk, 
and  with  a  bit  of  India-rubber  calmly  effaced  the  pencilled  sig- 
nature of  "  Dreddlington** 

"  You're  a  d d  clever  fellow.  Gammon !"  exclaimed  Mr 

Quirk  presently,  with  a  sort  of  sigh,  and  after,  as  it  were,  hold- 
ing his  breath  for  some  time.  Gammon  made  no  reply.  His 
face  was  slightly  pale,  and  wore  an  anxious  expression.  '^  It 
will  do  now"  continued  Mr  Quirk,  rubbing  his  hands,  and  with 
a  gleeful  expression  of  countenance. 

*'  That  remains  to  be  seen,"  replied  Gammon  in  a  low  tone. 
"  Eh?    What?    Does  any  thing  occur — eh?     By  Jove,  no 
screw  loose,  I  hope?" 

"  No — but  we're  in  very  deep  water  now,  Mr  Quirk ** 

^*  Well — devil  only  cares,  so  long  as  you  keep  a  sharp  look- 
out, Gammon.     Til  trust  the  helm  to  you." 

As  Gammon  did  not  seem  in  a  talkative  mood.  Quirk  shortly 
afterwards  left  him. 

Now,  though  Mr  Tag-rag  is  no  favourite  of  mine,  I  begin  to 
feel  u  good  deal  of  anxiety  on  his  behalf.  I  wish  he  had  not 
been  in  so  vast  a  "  hurry,"  in  a  matter  which  required  such 
grave  deliberation,  as  '<  signing,  sealing,  and  delivering."  When 
a  man  is  called  on  to  go  through  so  serious  a  ceremony,  it  would 
be  well  if  he  could  be  apprised  of  the  significance  of  the  formula 
— ^<  I  deliver  this  as  my  act  and  deedJ*  Thus  hath  expressed 
hin;self  upon  this  point,  a  great  authority  in  the  law,  old  Master 
Plowden.  'Tis  a  passage  somewhat  quaint  in  form,  but  not  the 
less  forcible  and  important  in  substance : — 

**  Wordji  arc  oft  spoken  unadvisedly,  and  pass  from  men  lightly  and 
inconsiderately  :  but,  where  the  agreement  is  by  deed,  there  is  more  time 
for  deliberation ;  for  when  a  man  passes  a  tiling  by  deed,  first,  there  is  the 
determination  of  the  mind  to  do  it,  and  upon  that  he  causes  it  to  be  writ' 
ten,  which  is  one  part  of  deliberation  ;  and,  afterwards,  he  puts  his  seal  to 
if,  which  is  another  part  of  deliberation  ;  and,  lastly,  he  delivers  the  writing 
as  his  deed,  which  is  the  consummation  of  his  resolution.  So  that  there  is 
great  deliberation  used  in  the  making  of  deeds,  for  which  reason  they  are 
received  as  a  lien,  final  to  the  party,  and  are  adjudged  to  bind  the  party, 
without  examining  upon  what  cause  or  consideration  they  were  made.'** 

•  Plowden's  Commentaries,  308,  a,  (Sharrington  i-.  Strottoo.) 
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Possibly  some  one  now  reading  these  pages  hath  had  most  dis- 
mal experience  in  the  matter  above  mentioned ;  and  I  hope  that 
such  dismal  experience,  a  due  reflection  will  avert  from  many  a 
reader.  As  for  Tag-rag,  it  may  turn  out  that  our  fears  for  him 
are  groundless :  nevertheless,  one  hates  to  see  men  do  important 
things  m  a  hurry : — and,  as  we  shall  lose  sight  of  Mr  Tag-rag 
for  some  time,  there  can  be  no  harm  in  wishing  him  weU  out  of 
what  he  has  just  done. 

**  If  'twere  done  when  His  done — 
Then  'twere  woll  'twere  done  quickly  " — 

and  not  otherwise. 

The  London  season  was  now  advancing  towards  its  close. 
Fine  ladies  were  getting  sated  and  exhausted  with  operas,  con- 
certs, balls,  routs,  soirees,  assemblies,  bazars,  fetes,  and  the 
Park.  Their  lords  were  getting  tired  of  their  clubs  during  the 
day,  and  harried  dinners,  late  hours,  foul  air,  and  long  speeches, 
at  the  two  Houses ;  where,  however  they  might  doze  away  the 
time,  they  could  seldom  get  the  luxury  of  a  downright  nap  for 
more  than  an  hour  or  two  together — always  waking,  and  fancy- 
ing themselves  in  the  tower  of  Babel,  and  that  it  was  on  fire,  so 
strange  and  startling  were  the  lights  and  the  hubbub  I  The  very 
whippers-in  were  looking  jaded  and  done — each  being  like  a 
Smithfield  drover*s  dog  on  a  Monday  night,  that  at  length  can 
neither  bark  nor  bite  in  return  for  a  kick  or  a  blow ;  and,  hoarse 
and  wearied,  falls  asleep  on  his  way  home — a  regular  somnambu- 
list. Where  the  Earl  of  Dreddlington  and  Lady  Cecilia  were 
to  pass  their  autumn,  was  a  question  which  they  were  beginning 
to  discuss  rather  anxiously.  Any  one  glancing  over  their 
flourishing  list  of  residences  in  England,  Scotland,  Wales,  and 
Ireland,  which  were  paraded  in  the  Peerages  and  Court  Guides, 
would  have  supposed  that  they  had  an  ample  choice  before  them : 
but  the  reader  of  this  history  knows  better.  The  mortifying 
explanation — ^mortifying  to  the  poor  Earl — having  been  once  given 
by  me,  I  shall  not  again  do  so.  Suflice  it  to  say,  that  Poppleton 
Hall,  Hertfordshire,  had  its  disadvantages ;  there  they  must  keep 
up  a  full  establishment,  and  receive  county  company  and  other 
visitors — owing,  as  they  did,  much  hospitality.  'Twas  expensive 
work,  also,  at  the  watering-places ;  and  expensive  and  also  trou- 
blesome to  go  abroad  at  the  Earl's  advanced  period  of  life. 
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Pensively  ruminating  on  these  matters  one  eveningy  tl.ey  were 
interrupted  by  a  servant  bringing  in  a  note,  which  proved  to  be  from 
Titmouse — inviting  them,  in  terms  of  profound  courtesy  and  great 
cordiality,  to  honour  Yatton,  by  making  a  stay  there  during  as 
great  a  portion  of  the  autumn  as  they  could  not  better  occupy. 
Mr  Titmouse  frankly  added,  that  he  could  not  avoid  acknowledg- 
ing some  little  degree  of  selfishness  in  giving  the  invitation— 
namely,  in  expressing  a  hope  that  the  Earl's  presence  would  af- 
ford him,  if  so  disposed,  an  opportunity  of  introducing  bim — Tit- 
mouse— to  any  of  the  leading  members  of  the  county  who  might 
be  honoured  by  the  Earl's  acquaintance ;  that,  situated  as  Tit- 
mouse was,  he  felt  an  increasing  anxietyon  that  point.     He  added, 
that  he  trusted  the  Earl  and  Lady  Cecilia  would  consider  Yat- 
ton, while  they  were  there,  as  in  all  respects  their  own  residence, 
and  that  ho.  Titmouse,  would  spare  no  exertion  to  render  their 
stay  as  agreeable  as  possible.     The  humble  appeal  of  Titmouse 
prevailed  with  his  great  kinsman,  who,  on  the  next  day,  sent  him 
a  letter,  saying  that  his  lordship  fully  recognized  the  claims  which 
Mr  Titmouse  had  upon  him  as  the  head  of  the  family,  and  that 
his  lordship  should  feel  very  glad  in  availing  himself  of  the  op- 
portunity which  offered  itself,  of  placing  Mr  Titmouse  on  a  pro- 
per footing  of  intercourse  with  the  people  of  the  county.     That, 
for  this  ]mrpose,  his loidship  should  decline  any  invitations  they 
might  receive  to  pass  their  autumn  elsewhere,  &c.  &c.  &c.     In 
plain  English,  they  jumped  at  the  invitation.     It  had  emanated 
originally  from  Gammon,  who,  from  motives  of  his  own,  had  sug- 
gested it  to  Titmouse,  bade  him  act  upon  it,  and  drew  up  the 
letter  conveying  it.     I  say,  from  motives  of  his  own.  Gammon 
was  bent  u]U)n  becoming  personally  acquainted  with  the  Earl,  and 
fixing  himself,  if  possible,  thoroughly  in  his  lordship's  confidence. 
He  had  contrived  to  ascertain  from  Titmouse,  without  that  gentle- 
man's being,  however,  aware  of  it,  that  the  few  occasions  on  which 
his  (Gammon's)  name  had  been  mentioned  by  the  Earl,  it  had 
been  accompanied  by  slighting  expressions — by  indications  of 
dislike  and  suspicion.     Give  him,  however,  thought  he,  but  the 
opportunity,  and  he  could  very  soon  change  the  nature  of  the 
Earl's  feelings  towards  him.     As  soon,  therefore,  as  the  Earl'f 
acceptance  of  the  invitation  had  been  communicated  to  Gammon, 
he  resolved  to  be  one  of  the  guests  at  Yatton  during  the  time  of 
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the  Earl's  stay — a  step,  into  the  propriety  of  which  he  easily 
brought  Mr  Quirk  to  enter,  but  which  he  did  not,  for  the  pre- 
sent, communicate  to  Titmouse,  lest  he  should,  by  prematurely 
disclosing  it  to  the  Earl,  raise  any  obstacle,  arising  out  of  an  ob- 
jection on  the  part  of  his  lordship,  who,  if  he  but  found  Gammon 
actually  (We,  must  submit  to  the  infliction  with  what  grace  he 
might.     In  due  time  it  was  notified  on  the  part  of  the  Earl,  by 
his  man  of  business,  to  Mr  Titmouse,  (who  had  gone  down  to 
Yatton,)  through  his  man  of  business,  that  the  Earl,  and  a  for* 
midable  portion  of  his  establishment,  would  make  their  appearance 
at  Yatton  by  a  named  day.     The  Earl  had  chosen  to  extend  the 
invitation  to  Miss  Macspleuchan,  and  also  to  as  many  attendants 
as  he  thought  fit  to  take  with  him,  instead  of  letting  them  con- 
same  their  board  wages  in  entire  idleness  in  town  or  at  Popple- 
ton.     Heavens  !  what  accommodation  was  required,  for  the  Earl, 
for  the  Lady  Cecilia,  each  of  their   personal  attendants,  Miss 
Macspleuchan,  and  five  servants !     Then  there  were  two  other 
guests  invited,  in  order  to  form  company  and  amusement  for  the 
Earl — the  Marquis  Gants-Jaunes  de  Miilefleurs,  and  a  Mr  Tuft. 
Accommodation  must  be  had  for  these  ;  and,  to  secure  it,  Mr 
Titmouse  and  Mr  Gammon  were  driven  to  almost  the  extremities 
of  the  house.     Four  servants,  in  a  sort  of  baggage- waggon,  pre- 
ceded the  arrival  of  the  Earl  and  Lady  Cecilia  by  a  day  or  two, 
in  order  to  *'  arrange  every  thing ; "  and,  somehow  or  another,  one 
of  the  first  things  that  was  done  with  this  view,  was  to  instal  his 
lordship's  chief  servants  in  the  quarters  of  Mr  Titmouse's  ser- 
vants, who,  it  was  suggested,  should  endeavour  to  make  themselves 
as  comfortable  as  they  could  in  some  little  unfurnished  rooms 
over  the  stables  I     And,  in  a  word,  before  Mr  Titmouse's  grand 
guehts  had  been  at  the  Hall  four -and- twenty  hours,  there  was 
established  there  the  same  freezing  state  and  solemn  ceremony 
which  prevailed  in  the  E^l's  own  establishment.     Down  came  at 
length,  thundering  through  the  village,  the  Earl's  dusty  travel- 
ling-carriage and  four  ;  himself,  Lady  Cecilia,  and  Miss  Mac- 
spleuchan   within,  his  valet  and  Lady  Cecilia's  maid   behind : 
presently  it  wound  round  the  park  road,  crashing  and  flashing 
through  the  gravel,  and  rattling  under  the  old  gateway,  and  at 
length  stood  before  the  Hall  door — the  reeking  horses  pulled  up  with 
a  sudden  jerk,  which  almost  threw  them  all  upon  their  haunches. 
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Mr  Titmouse  was  in  readiness  to  receive  his  distingaished  visi- 
tors ;  the  carriage- door  was  opened — down  went  the  steps — and 
in  a  few  moments'  time  the  proud  old  Earl  of  Dreddlington  and 
his  proud  daughter,  having  entered  the  Hall,  had  become  the 
guests  of  its  flustered  and  ambitious  little  proprietor.  While  all 
the  guests  are  occupied  in  their  dressing-rooms,  recovering  them- 
selves from  the  cramp  and  fatigue  of  a  long  journey^  and  are 
preparing  to  make  their  appearance  at  dinner,  let  me  take  the 
opportunity  to  give  you  a  sketch  of  the  only  one  of  the  guests  to 
whom  you  are  at  present  a  stranger :  I  mean  Mr  Tuft — Mr 
Venom  Tuft. 

Oft  hath  an  inexperienced  mushroom-hunter,  deceived  at  a 
distance,  run  up  to  gather  what  seemed  to  be  a  fine  cluster  of 
mushrooms,  growing  under  the  shade  of  a  stately  tree,  but  which, 
on  stooping  down  to  gather  them,  he  discovers  with  disappoint- 
ment and  disgust  to  be  no  mushrooms  at  all,  but  vile,  unwholesome 
— even  poisonous  funguses,  which,  to  prevent  their  similarly 
deluding  others,  he  kicks  up  and  crushes  under  foot.  And  is 
not  this  a  type  of  what  often  happens  in  society  ?  Under  the 
**  cold  shade  of  aristocracy,"  how  often  is  to  be  met  with — th£ 
SYCOPHANT  ? — Mr  Venom  Tuft  was  one  of  them.  His  character 
was  written  in  his  face.  Disagreeable  to  look  at — though  he 
thought  far  otherwise — he  yet  contrived  to  make  himself  plea- 
sant to  be  listened  to,  by  the  languid  and  ennuy^ed  fashionable. 
He  spoke  ever — 

"  In  a  toady*8  key. 
With  bated  breath  and  whispering  humbleness." 

His  person  was  at  once  effeminate  and  coarse ;  his  gesture  and 
address  were  cringing — there  was  an  intolerable  calmness  and 
gentleness  about  them  at  all  times,  but  especially  while  labouring 
in  his  vocation.  He  had  the  art  of  administering  delicate  and 
appropriate  flattery  by  a  look  only,  deferential  and  insinuating— 
as  well  as  by  words.  He  had  always  at  command  a  copious  store 
of  gossip,  highly  seasoned  with  scandal ;  which  he  collected  and 
prepared  with  industry  and  judgment.  Clever  toadies  are  gene- 
rally bitter  ones.  With  sense  enough  to  perceive,  but  not  spirit 
enough  to  abandon  their  odious  propensities,  they  are  aware  of 
the  ignominious  spectacle  they  exhibit  before  the  eyes  of  men  of 
the  least  degree  of  independence  and  discernment,  and  whose 
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open  contempt  they  have  not  power  or  manliness  enough  to  resent. 
Then  their  smothered  rage  takes  an  inward  turn  ;  it  tends  to,  and 
centres  in  the  tongue,  from  which  it  falls  in  drops  of  scalding 
virus  ;  and  thus  it  is,  that  the  functions  of  sycophant  and  slan- 
derer are  so  often  found  united  in  the  same  miserable  individual. 
Does  a  sycophant  fancy  that  his  patron — if  one  may  use  such  a 
term — is  not  aware  of  his  degrading  character  and  position? 
Would  that  he  could  but  hear  himself  spoken  of  by  those  to 
whom  he  has  last  been  cottoning  !  If  he  could  but  for  one  mo- 
ment "see  himself  as  others  see  him" — surely  he  would  instantly 
wriggle  out  of  the  withering  sight  of  man !  But  Mr  Tuft  was 
not  an  every-day  toady.  Being  a  clever  man,  it  occurred  to  him 
as  calculated  infinitely  to  enhance  the  value  of  his  attentions,  if 
he  could  get  them  to  be  regarded  as  those  of  a  man  of  some 
ability  and  reputation.  So  reasonable  a  wish,  as  thus  to  rise  to 
eminence  in  the  calling  in  life  to  which  he  had  devoted  himself 
—-viz.  toadyism — stimulated  him  to  considerable  exertion,  which 
was  in  time  rewarded  by  a  measure  of  success  ;  for  he  began  to 
be  looked  on  as  something  of  a  literary  man.  Then  he  would 
spend  his  mornings  in  reading  up,  in  those  quarters  whence  he 
might  cull  materials  for  display  in  society  at  a  later  period  of  the 
day ;  when  he  would  watch  his  opportunity,  or,  if  none  presented 
itself,  make  one,  by  diverting  the  current  of  conversation  into 
the  channel  on  which  was  the  gay  and  varied  bordering  of  his 
very  recent  acquisitions.    All  his  knowledge  was  of  this  gossiping 

fTO  hdc  vice  character. He  was  very  skilful  in  administering 

his  flattery.  Did  he  dine  with  his  Grace,  or  his  Lordship,  whose 
speech  in  the  House  appeared  in  that  or  the  preceding  day's 
newspapers  ?  Mr  Tuft  got  it  up  carefully,  and  also  the  speech 
in  answer  to  it,  with  a  double  view — to  show  himself  at  home  in 
the  question !  and  then  to  differ  a  little  with  his  Grace,  or  his 
Lordship,  in  order  to  be  presently  set  right  by  them,  and  con- 
vinced by  them  I  Or  when  conversation  turned  upon  the  topics 
which  had,  overnight,  called  up  his  Grace  or  his  Lordship  on 
his  legs,  Mr  Tuft  would  softly  break  in  by  observing  that  Fuch 
and  such  a  point  had  been  "  put  in  the  debate  with  admirable 
point  and  force  by  some  one  of  the  speakers — he  did  not  recollect 
whom ;"  and  on  being  apprised  of,  and  receiving  a  courteous  bow 
from,  the  great  man  entitled  to  the  undesigned  compliment,  look 
VOL.  ii«  ^  B 
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SO  surprised — almost,  indeed,  piqued !  Carefully,  however,  as  be 
managed  matters,  he  was  soon  found  out  by  men^  and  compelled 
to  betake  himself,  with  tenfold  ardour,  to  the  women,  with  whom 
he  lasted  a  little  longer.  They  considered  him  a  great  literary 
man ;  for  he  could  quote  and  criticize  a  great  deal  of  poetry, 
and  a  good  many  novels.  He  could  show  that  what  every 
body  else  admir«  d  was  full  of  faults ;  what  all  condemned  was 
admirable  :  so  that  the  fair  creatures  were  forced  to  distrust  their 
own  judgment  in  proportion  as  they  deferred  to  his.  He  would 
allow  no  one  to  be  entitled  to  the  praise  of  literary  excellence 
except  individuals  of  rank,  And  one  or  two  men  of  established 
literary  reputation,  who  had  not  thought  it  worth  their  while  to 
repel  his  obsequious  advances,  or  convenient  not  to  do  so.  Then 
he  would  polish  the  poetry  of  fine  ladies,  touch  up  their  little 
tales,  and  secure  their  insertion  in  fashionable  periodicals.  On 
these  accounts,  and  of  his  piquant  title- tattle,  no  soiree  or  con- 
versazione was  complete  without  him,  any  more  than  without 
tea,  coifee,  ice,  or  lemonade.  All  toadies  hate  one  another;  but 
his  brethren  both  hated  and  feared  Mr  Tuft;  for  he  was  not 
only  so  successful  himself,  but  possessed  and  used  such  engines 
for  depressing  them.  Mr  Tuft  had  hoped  to  succeed  in  being 
popped  in  by  one  of  his  patrons  for  a  snug  little  Whig  borough, 
(for  Tuft  happened  to  be  a  Whig — though,  for  that  matter,  he 
might  have  been,  more  advantageously,  a  Tory ;)  but  the  great 
man  got  tired  of  him,  and  turned  him  off,  though  the  ladies  of 
the  family  still  secured  him  access  to  the  dinner-table.  He  did 
not,  however,  make  a  very  grateful  return  for  such  good-natured 
condescensions.  Ugly  and  ungainly  as  he  was,  he  yet  imagined 
himself  possessed  of  personal  attractions  for  the  ladies,  and  con- 
verted their  innocent  and  unsuspecting  familiarities,  which  had 
emanated  from  those  confident  in  their  purity  and  their  great- 
ness, into  tokens  of  the  ascendency  he  had  gained  over  them ; 
and  of  which,  with  equal  cruelty,  folly,  and  presumption,  he 
would  afterwards  boast  pretty  freely.  Till  this  came,  however, 
to  be  suspected  and  discovered,  Mr  Tuft  visited  a  good  many 
leading  houses  in  town,  and  spent  no  inconsiderable  portion  of 
each  autumn  at  some  one  or  other  of  the  country  mansions  of 
his  patrons — from  whose  "castles,"  "halls,"  "abbeys,"  "priories,* 
and  "  seats,''  he  took  great  pride  in  dating  his  letters  to  his 
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fifiends.  I  must  not  forget  to  mention  that  he  kept  a  book,  very 
gorgeously  bound  and  embellished,  with  silver-g^lt  clasps,  and 
bearing  on  the  back  the  words — **  Book  of  Autographs ;"  but 
I  should  have  written  it — "  Trophies  of  Toadyism."  This  book 
eontained  autograph  notes  of  the  leading  nobility,  addressed 
fiuniliarly  to  himself,  thus : — 

''  The  Duke  of  Walworth  presents  his  compliments  to  Mr 
Tuft,  and  feels  particularly  obliged  by,"  &c. 

^  The  Duchess  of  Diamond  hopes  Mr  Tuft  will  not  forget  to 
bring  with  him  this  evening,"  &c. 

^  The  Marquis  of  M  has  the  honour  to  assure  Mr  Tuft 

that,"&c. 

«  Dear  Mr  Tuft, 

"  Why  were  you  not  at  House  last  night  ?     We 

were  dreadfully  dull  without  you  I      X just  as  stupid  as 

jou  always  say  he  i«." 

[This  was  from  a  very  pretty  and  fashionable  countess,  whose 
initials  it  bore.] 

"  If  Mr  Tuft  is  dead,  Lady  Dulcimer  requests  to  be  informed 
when  his  funeral  will  take  place,  as  she,  together  with  a  host  of 
mourners,  intends  to  show  him  a  last  mark  of  respect." 

«  Dear  Mr  Tuft, 

"  The  poodle  you  brought  me  has  got  the  mange,  or  some 
horrid  complaint  or  other,  which  is  making  all  his  hair  fall  off. 
Do  come  and  tell  me  what  is  to  be  done.  Where  can  I  send 
the  sweet  suffering  angel  ? — Yours, 

ARABEL.LA    D ." 

[This  was  from  the  eldest  and  loveliest  daughter  of  a  very 
gpreat  duke.] 

"  The  Lord  Chancellor  presents  his  compliments,  and  begs  to 
acknowledge  the  receipt  of  Mr  Venom  Tuft's  obliging  present 
of  his  little  ^Estay  on  Greatness* 


» » 
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These  are  samples,  taken  at  random,  of  the  contents  of  Mr 
Tuft's  book  of  autographs,  evidencing  abundantly  the  satisfactorj 
terms  of  intimacy  upon  which  he  lired  with  the  great ;  and  it  waa 
ecstasy  to  him,  to  see  this  glittering  record  of  his  triumphs 
glanced  over  by  the  envious  admiring  eyes  of  those  in  his  own 
station  in  society.  How  he  delighted  to  be  asked  about  the  say- 
ings and  doings  of  the  exclusive  circles  I  How  confidentially 
would  he  intimate  the  desperate  condition  of  a  sick  peer — an  ex- 
pected Sclaircissement  of  some  fashionable  folly  and  crime — or  a 
move  to  be  made  in  the  House  that  evening  ! — poor  Tuft  little 
suspecting  (lying  so  snug  in  his  shell  of  self-conceit)  how  fre- 
quently he  fell,  on  these  occasions,  among  the  Philistines — and 
was,  unconsciously  to  himself,  being  trotted  out  by  a  calm  sar- 
castic hypocrite,  for  the  amusement  of  the  standers-by,  just  as  a 
little  monkey  is  poked  with  a  stick  to  get  up  and  exhibit  himself 
and  his  tricks.  Such  was  Mr  Tuft,  a  great  friend  and  admirer 
of  *'  the  Marquis,"  through  whose  influence  he  had  procured  the 
invitation  from  Titmouse,  in  virtue  of  which  he  was  now  dressing 
in  a  nice  little  room  at  the  back  of  the  Hall,  overlooking  the 
stables  ;  being  bent  upon  improving  his  already  tolerably  familiar 
acquaintance  with  the  Earl  of  Dreddlington  and  Lady  Cecilia, 
and  also  extracting  from  the  man  whose  hospitality  he  was  en- 
joying, materials  for  merriment  among  his  great  friends  against 
the  next  season. 

When  the  party  had  collected  in  the  drawing-room  in  readiness 
for  dinner,  you  might  have  seen  Mr  Tuft  in  earnestly  respectful 
conversation  with  the  Lady  Cecilia ;  Mr  Gammon  standing  talk- 
ing to  Miss  Macspleuchan,  with  an  air  of  courteous  ease  and  frank- 
ness— ^having  observed  her  sitting  neglected  by  every  body ;  the 
Earl  conversing  now  with  the  Marquis,  then  with  Titmouse,  and 
anon  with  Tuft,  with  whom  he  appeared  to  be  particularly 
pleased.  Happening  at  length  to  be  standing  near  Gammon — a 
calm,  gentlemanlike  person,  of  whom  he  knew  nothing,  nor  sus- 
pected that  his  keen  eye  had  taken  in  his  lordship's  true  character 
and  capacity  at  a  glance ;  nor  that  he  would,  in  a  few  hours' 
time,  acquire  as  complete  a  mastery  over  his  said  lordship,  as  ever 
the  present  famous  hippodamUt  at  Windsor,  by  touching  a  nerve 
in  the  mouth  of  a  horse,  reduces  him  to  helpless  jdocility,  and 
submission — the  Earl  and  he  fell  into  casual  conversation  for  a 
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moment  or  two.  The  air  of  deference  with  which  Gammon  re- 
ceiyed  the  slight  advances  of  the  great  man,  was  exquisite  and 
indescribable.  It  gave  him  clearly  to  understand  that  his  loftj 
pretensions  were  known  to,  and  profoundly  appreciated  by,  the 
individual  he  was  addressing.  Gammon  said  but  little ;  that 
little,  however,  how  significant  and  decisive !  He  knew  that  the 
Earl  would  presently  enquire  of  Titmouse  who  the  unknown 
Tisitor  was ;  and  that  on  being  told  in  the  conceited  and  probably 
disparaging  manner  which  Gammon  knew  Titmouse  would 
adopt,  if  he  supposed  it  would  please  the  Earl,  that  **  it  was  only 
Mr  Gammon,  one  of  his  solicitors,"  he  would  sink  at  once  and  for 
ever  beneath  the  notice  of  the  Earl.  He  resolved,  therefore,  to 
anticipate— to  contrive  that  it  should  ooze  out  easily  and  advan- 
tageously from  himself,  so  that  he  could  see  the  efiect  it  had  upon 
the  Earl,  and  regulate  his  movements  accordingly.  Gammon  sat 
down  before  the  fortress  of  the  Earl's  pride,  resolved  that,  for  all 
it  appeared  so  inaccessible  and  impregpiable,  it  should  fall,  how- 
ever his  skill  and  patience  might  be  taxed  in  the  siege.  Till  he 
had  cast  his  piercing  eye  upon  the  Earl,  Gammon  had  felt  a  little 
of  the  nervousness  which  one  may  imagine  would  be  experienced 
by  Van  Amburgh,  who,  on  being  called  into  the  presence  of 
majesty  to  give  a  specimen  of  his  skill  upon  an  animal  concealed 
from  him — of  whose  name  and  qualities  he  was  ignorant — should 
summon  all  his  ter]:ors  into  his  eye,  and  string  his  muscles  to 
their  highest  tension ;  and,  on  the  door  being  opened,  turn  with 
smiling  scorn — if  not  indignation — from  a  sucking  pig,  a  calf,  an 
ass,  or  a  chicken.  Something  similar  were  the  feelings  ex« 
perienced  by  Gammon,  as  soon  as  he  had  scanned  the  countenance 
and  figure  of  the  Earl  of  Dreddling^on.  He  quickly  perceived 
that  the  dash  of  awe  which  he  had  thrown  into  his  manner  was 
producing  its  due  effect  upon  that  most  magnificent  simpleton. 
Watching  his  opportunity,  he  gently  introduced  the  topic  of  the 
recent  change  of  ownership  which  Yatton  had  undergone ;  and 
in  speaking  of  the  manner  in  which  Mr  Titmouse  had  borne  his 
sudden  prosperity — *'  Yes,  my  lord,"  continued  Gammon,  with 
apparent  carelessness,  "  I  recollect  making  some  such  observa- 
tion to  him,  and  he  replied,  *  very  true,  Mr  Crammon* " — Gam- 
mon finished  his  sentence  calmly  ;  but  he  perceived  that  the  Earl 
had  withdrawn  himself  into  his  earldom.     He  had  given  a  very 
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slight  start ;  a  little  colour  had  mounted  into  his  cheek;  a  sensible 
hauteur  had  been  assumed,  and  by  the  time  that  Gammon  had  done 
speaking,  the  space  between  them  had  been — as  Lord  Dreddling^ton 
imagined,  unobservedl  j — increased  by  two  or  three  inches.  Gam- 
mon was  a  man — an  able  and  a  proud  man — and  he  felt  galled ;  but, 
"  let  it  pass,**  he  presently  reflected — *'  let  it  pass,  you  pompous  old 
idiot ;  I  will  one  day  repay  it  with  interest."  The  Earl  separated 
from  him,  Gammon  regarding  him  as  a  gaudy  craft  sheering  off 
for  a  while,  but  doomed  to  be  soon  sunk.  Mr  Tuft,  (who  was 
the  son  of  a  respectable  retired  tobacconist,)  having  ascertained 
that  Gammon  was  only  Mr  Titmouse's  attorney,  conducted  him- 
self for  a  while  as  though  there  were  no  such  person  in  the 
room  ;  but  being  a  quick  observer,  and  catching  once  or  twice 
the  faint  sarcastic  smile  with  which  Gammon's  eye  was  settled 
on  him,  he  experienced  a  very  galling  and  uneasy  consciousness 
of  his  presence.  The  Marquis's  superior  tact  and  perception  of 
character,  led  him  to  treat  Gammon  very  differently — with  a 
deference  and  anxiety  to  please  him,  which  Gammon  understood 
thoroughly — in  fact  he  and  the  Marquis  had  many  qualities  in 
common,  but  Gammon  was  the  man  of  power*  During  dinner 
he  sat  beside  Miss  Macspleuchan,  and  was  almost  he  only  per- 
son who  spoke  to  her — in  fact,  he  said  but  little  to  any  one  else* 
He  took  wine  with  Titmouse  with  a  marked  but  guarded  air  of 
confidence*  The  Marquis  took  wine  with  Gammon  with  an  air 
of  studied  courtesy.  The  Earl's  attention  was  almost  entirely 
engrossed  by  Mr  Tuft,  who  sat  next  to  him,  chattering  in  his 
ear  like  a  little  magpie  perched  upon  his  shoulder.  The  Marquis 
sat  next  to  the  Lady  Cecilia;  for  whose  amusement,  as  far  as 
his  cautious  tact  would  allow  him,  he  from  time  to  time  drew  out 
their  little  host.  At  length,  in  answer  to  a  question  by  the  Mar- 
quis, the  Earl  let  fall  some  pompous  observation,  which  the 
Marquis,  who  was  getting  very  tired  of  the  vapid  monotony 
which  pervaded  the  table,  ventured  to  differ  from  pretty  deci- 
sively. Tuft  instantly  sided  with  the  EUirl,  and  spoke  with  infi- 
nite fluency  for  some  minutes :  Gammon  saw  in  a  moment  that 
he  was  an  absurd  pretender;  and  watching  his  opportunity,  for 
the  first  time  that  he  had  interchanged  a  syllable  with  him,  with 
one  word  exposing  a  palpable  historical  blunder  of  poor  Tuft's, 
overthrew  him  as  completely  as  a  bullet  from  a  crossbow  dis- 
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lodges  a  tomtit  from  the  wall  on  which  he  is  hopping  ahout,  un- 
conscious of  his  danger.  'Twas  a  thing  that  there  could  be  no 
mistake  about  whatever. 

**  That's  a  settler^  Tuft,"  said  the  Marquis,  after  a  pause : 
Tuft  reddened  riolently,  and  gulped  down  a  glass  of  wine ;  and 
presently,  with  the  slightly  staggered  EUirl,  became  a  silent  lis- 
tener to  the  discussion  into  which  the  Marquis  and  Gammon  had 
entered.  Obtuse  as  was  the  £^rl,  Gammon  contrived  to  let  him 
see  how  effectually  he  was  supporting  his  lordship's  opinion, 
which  Mr  Tuft  had  so  ridiculously  failed  in.  The  Marquis  got 
•lightly  the  worst  of  the  encounter  with  Gammon,  whose  object 
lie  saw,  and  whose  tact  he  admired ;  and  with  much  judgment 
permitted  Gammon  to  appear  to  the  Elarl  as  his  successful  de- 
fender, in  order  that  he  might  himself  make  a  friend  of  Gammon. 
Moreover,  he  was  not  at  all  annoyed  at  witnessing  the  complete 
and  unexpected  discomfiture  of  poor  Tuft,  whom,  for  all  his  inti- 
macy with  that  gentleman,  the  Marquis  thoroughly  despised. 

However  it  might  possibly  be  that  his  gjand  guests  enjoyed 
themselves,  it  was  far  otherwise  with  Mr  Titmouse ;  who,  being 
compelled  to  keep  sober,  was  quite  miserable.  None  of  those 
around  him  were  drinking  men : — and  the  consequence  was,  that 
he  would  retire  early  to  his  bedroom,  and  amuse  himself  with 
brandy  and  water,  and  cigars,  while  his  guests  amused  themselves 
with  cards,  billiards,  or  otherwise,  as  best  they  might.  He  did, 
indeed,  '*  stand  like  a  cipher  in  the  g^eat  account ; "  instead  of 
feeling  himself  the  Earl  of  Dreddlington*s  host,  he  felt  himself 
as  one  of  his  lordship's  guests,  struggling  in  vain  against  the 
freezing  state  and  etiquette  which  the  Earl  carried  with  him 
wherever  he  went,  like  a  sort  of  atmosphere.  In  this  extremity 
he  secretly  clung  to  Gammon,  and  reposed  upon  his  powerful 
support  and  sympathy  more  implicitly  than  ever  he  had  done 
before.  As  the  shooting  season  had  commenced,  and  game  was 
plentiful  at  Yatton,  the  Marquis  and  Tuft  found  full  occupation 
during  the  day,  as  occasionally  did  Mr  Gammon.  Mr  Titmouse 
once  accompanied  them ;  but  having  contrived  once  or  twice  very 
nearly  to  blow  his  own  hand  off,  and  also  to  blow  out  the  eyes  of 
the  Marquis,  they  intimated  that  he  had  better  go  out  alone  for 
the  future — as  he  did  once  or  twice,  but  soon  got  tired  of  such 
solitary  sport.     Besides — hares,  pheasants,  partridges— old  and 
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young,  cock  or  hen — 'twas  all  one — none  of  them  seemed  to  care 
one  straw  for  him  or  his  gun,  let  him  pop  and  blase  awaj  as  loud 
and  as  long,  as  near  or  as  far  off,  as  he  liked.  The  only  thing 
he  hit — and  that  plump^was  one  of  his  unfortunate  dogs,  which 
he  killed  on  the  spot ;  and  then  coming  up  with  it,  stamped  upon 
the  poor  creature's  bleeding  carcass,  saying  with  a  furious  oath— i 
"  Why  didn't  you  keep  out  of  the  way,  you  brute  ?" 

The  Earl  was  really  anxious  to  perform  his  promise  of  intro- 
ducing, or  procuring  Titmouse  to  be  introduced,  to  the  leading 
nobility  and  gentry  of  the  county  ;  but  it  proved  a  more  difficult 
task  than  his  lordship  had  anticipated — ^for  Titmouse's  early 
doings  at  Yatton  had  not  yet  been  forgotten:  some  of  the 
haughty  Whig  gentry  joined  with  their  Tory  neighbours  in 
manifesting  their  open  contempt,  and  dislike,  for  one  who  could 
so  disgrace  the  name  and  station  to  which  he  had  been  elevated 
in  the  county  ;  and  the  Earl  had  to  encounter  one  or  two  some- 
what mortifying  rebuffs,  in  the  course  of  the  efforts  which  he 
was  making  for  the  establishment  of  his  young  kinsman.  There 
were  some,  however,  whom  mere  political  considerations— «ome 
whom  deference  for  the  Earl's  rank,  and  unwillingness  to  hurt 
his  feelings,  and  others  from  considerations  of  political  interest — 
induced  to  receive  the  new  Squire  of  Yatton  on  a  footing  of  for- 
mal intimacy  and  equality  ;  so  that  his  lordship's  numerous  drives 
were  not  entirely  useless.  The  whole  party  at  the  Hall  attended 
the  Earl  to  church  on  the  Sundays — entirely  filling  the  Squire's 
pew  and  the  adjoining  one ;  their  decorous  conduct  presenting  a 
very  edifying  spectacle  to  the  humble  congregation,  and  suggest- 
ing a  striking  contrast  between  the  present  and  the  former  visi- 
tors at  the  Hall.  Worthy  Dr  Tatham  was  asked  several  times 
to  dinner,  at  the  Earl's  instance,  who  treated  him  on  such  occa- 
sions with  great  though  stately  courtesy.  The  only  persons  with 
whom  the  little  Doctor  felt  at  his  ease,  were  Mr  Gammon  and  Miss 
Macspleuchan,  who  treated  him  with  the  utmost  cordiality  and 
respect.  What  became  during  the  day  of  the  two  ladies,  I 
hardly  know.  There  was  no  instrument  at  Yatton :  bagatelle- 
board,  and  novels  from  a  circulating  library  at  York,  frequent 
rides  and  drives  through  the  grounds  and  about  the  country,  and 
occasional  visits  to  and  from  one  or  two  families  with  whom  Lady 
Cecilia  had  a  town  acquaintance,  occupied  their  day ;  and  in  the 
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eTeoingy  a  rubber  at  wbist,  or  ecarte,  witb  the  Earl — sometimes, 
too,  with  the  Marquis  and  Mr  Tufit,  both  of  whom  lost  no  oppor- 
tunity of  paying  marked  attention  to  Lady  Cecilia,  with  a  view 
of  dissipating  as  far  as  possible  the  ineTitable  ennui  of  her  situa- 
tion— would  while  away  the  short  evenings,  very  early  hours 
being  now  kept  at  the  HaU.  'Twas  wonderful  that  two  such 
men  as  the  Marquis  and  Mr  Tuft  could  stay  so  long  as  they  did 
at  so  very  dull  a  place,  and  with  such  dull  people.  Inwardly, 
they  both  voted  the  Earl  an  insufferable  old  twaddler  ;  his  daugh- 
ter a  piece  of  languid  insipidity  ;  and  one  would  have  thought  it 
daily  more  irksome  for  them  to  keep  up  their  courtly  attentions. 
They  had,  however,  as  may  presently  be  seen,  their  objects  in 
view. 

As  Gammon,  a  little  to  the  Earl's  surprise,  continued  appa- 
rently a  permanent  guest  at  the  Hall,  where  he  seemed  ever  en- 
g^aged  in  superintending  and  getting  into  order  the  important 
affairs  of  Mr  Titmouse,  it  could  hardly  be  but  that  he  and  the 
Earl  should  be  occasionally  thrown  together ;  for  as  the  Earl  did 
not  shoot,  and  never  read  books,  even  had  there  been  any  to  read, 
he  had  little  to  do,  when  not  engaged  upon  the  expeditions  I  have 
alluded  to,  but  saunter  about  the  house  and  grounds,  and  enter 
into  conversation  with  almost  any  one  he  met.  The  assistance 
which  Gammon  had  rendered  the  Earl  on  the  occasion  of  their 
first  meeting  at  dinner,  had  not  been  forgotten  by  his  lordship, 
but  had  served  to  take  off  the  edge  from  his  preconceived  con- 
temptuous dislike  for  him.  Gammon  steadily  kept  in  the  back- 
g^und,  resolved  that  all  advances  should  come  from  the  Earl. 
When,  once  or  twice,  his  lordship  enquired,  with  what  Gammon 
saw  to  be  only  an  affected  carelessness,  into  the  state  of  Mr  Tit- 
mouse's affairs,  Mr  Gammon  evinced  a  courteous  readiness  to 
give  him  general  information ;  but  with  an  evident  caution  and 
anxiety,  not  unduly  to  expose,  even  to  the  Earl,  Mr  Titmouse's 
distinguished  kinsman,  the  state  of  his  property.  He  would, 
however,  disclose  sufficient  to  satisfy  the  Earl  of  Mr  Gammon's 
»eal  and  ability  on  behalf  of  Mr  Titmouse's  interests,  his  con- 
summate qualifications  as  a  man  of  business  ;  and  from  time  to 
time  perceived  that  his  display  was  not  lost  upon  the  Earl.  Mr 
Gammon's  anxiety,  in  particular,  to  prevent  the  borough  of  Yat- 
ton  from  being  a  second  time  wrested  out  of  the  hands  of  its  pro- 
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prietor,  and  returning,  by  a  corrupt  and  profligate  arrangement 
with  Ministers,  a  Tory  to  Parliament,  gave  the  Earl  peculiar 
satisfaction.  He  was  led  into  a  long  conversation  with  Mr 
Gammon  upon  political  matters ;  and,  at  its  close,  was  gpreatlj 
struck  with  the  soundness  of  his  views,  the  strength  of  his  liberal 
principles,  and  the  vigour  and  acuteness  with  which  he  had 
throughout  agreed  with  every  thing  the  Earl  had  said,  and  for- 
tified every  position  he  had  taken ;  evincing,  at  the  same  time,  a 
profound  appreciation  of  his  lordship's  luminous  exposition  of 
political  principles.  The  Earl  was  forced  to  own  to  himself,  that 
he  had  never  before  met  with  a  man  of  Mr  Gammon's  strength 
of  intellect*  whose  views  and  opinions  had  so  intimately  and  en- 
tirely coincided — were,  indeed,  identical  with  his  own.  'Twas 
delightful  to  listen  to  them  upon  these  occasions — to  observe  the 
air  of  reverence  and  admiration  with  which  Gammon  listened  to 
the  lessons  of  political  wisdom  that  fell,  with  increasing  length 
and  frequency,  from  the  lips  of  his  lordship. 

*'  Tou  xai  aoro  yXwtftfij^  /tfX/ro;  yXuxio^v  fav  audf}." 

Nor  was  it  only  when  they  were  alone  together,  that  Gammon 
would  thus  sit  at  the  feet  of  Gamaliel :  he  was  not  ashamed  to 
do  so  openly  at  the  dinner-table ;  but,  ah !  how  delicately  and 
dexterously  did  he  conceal  from  the  spectators  the  game  he  was 
playing — more  difficult  to  do  so  though  it  daily  became— because 
the  more  willing  Gammon  was  to  receive,  the  more  eager  the 
Earl  was  to  communicate  instruction !  If,  on  any  of  these  occa- 
sions, oppressed  by  the  multifariousness  of  his  knowledge,  and 
its  sudden  overpowering  confluence,  he  would  pause  in  the  midst 
of  a  series  of  half-formed  sentences.  Gammon  would  be  at  handy 
to  glide  in  easily  and  finish  what  the  Earl  had  begun,  out  of  the 
EarPs  own  ample  materials,  of  which  Gammon  had  caught 
a  glimpse,  and  only  worked  out  the  Elarl's  own,  somewhat  nume- 
rous, half-formed  illustrations.  The  Marquis  and  Mr  Tuft 
began,  however,  at  length  to  feel  a  little  impatient  at  observing 
the  way  Gammon  was  making  with  the  Earl ;  but  of  what  use 
was  it  for  them  to  interfere  ?  Gammon  was  an  exceedingly 
awkward  person  to  meddle  with ;  for,  having  once  got  fair  play, 
by  gaining  the  EarFs  ear,  his  accuracy,  readiness,  extent  of 
information  upon  political  topics,  and  admirable  temper,  told^ 
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yerj  powerfully  against  his  two  opponents,  who  at  length  inter- 
fered less  and  less  with  him ;  the  Marquis  only  feeling  pique,  hut 
Tuft  also  shewing  it.  Had  it  heen  otherwise,  indeed,  with  the  latter 
gentleman,  it  would  have  heen  odd ;  for  Gammon  seemed  to  feel 
a  peculiar  pleasure  in  demolishing  him.  The  Marquis,  however, 
once  resolved  to  show  Gammon  how  distinctly  he  perceived  his 
plan  of  operations,  hy  waiting  till  he  had  accompanied  the  poor 
Earl  to  a  climax  of  absurdity ;  and  then,  with  his  eye  on  Gam- 
mon, bursting  into  laughter.  Seldom  had  Gammon  been  more 
mflSed  than  by  that  well-timed  laugh  ;  for  he  felt  found  out ! 

When  the  Earl  and  he  were  alone,  he  would  listen  with  lively 
intereflty  over  and  over  again,  never  wearied,  to  the  EarPs  mag- 
nificent accounts  of  what  he  had  intended  to  do,  had  he  only 
contiDued  in  office,  in  the  important  department  over  which  he 
had  presided,  viz.  the  Board  of  Green  Cloth  ;  and  more  than 
once  put  his  lordship  into  a  soft  flutter  of  excitement,  hy  hinting 
at  rumours  which,  he  said,  were  rife — ^that,  in  the  event  of 
a  change  of  ministers,  which  was  looked  for,  his  lordship  was  to 
be  President  of  the  Council.  *'  Sir,**  the  Earl  would  say,  *'  I 
should  not  shrink  from  the  performance  of  my  duty  to  my  sove- 
reign, to  whatever  post  he  might  be  pleased  to  call  me.  The 
one  yon  mention,  sir,  has  its  peculiar  difficulties  ;  and  if  I  know 
any  thing  of  myself,  sir,  it  is  one  for  which — I  should  say — I  am 
peculiarly  qualified.  Sir,  the  duty  of  presiding  over  the  deliber- 
ations of  powerful  minds,  requires  signal  discretion  and  dignity, 
because,  in  short,  especially  in  affairs  of  state — Do  you  compre- 
hend me,  Mr  Gammon?" 

<*  I  understand  your  lordship  to  say,  that  where  the  occasion 
is  one  of  such  magnitude,  and  the  disturbing  forces  are  upon  so 
vast  a  scale,  to  moderate  and  guide  conflicting  interests  and 
opinions- 


«*  Sir,  it  ii  so ;  tantoi  componere  lites,  hie  lahor^  hoc  opus^*' 
interrupted  the  Earl,  with  a  desperate  attempt  to  fish  up  a  frag- 
ment or  two  of  his  early  scholarship ;  and  his  features  wore  for 
a  moment  a  solemn  commanding  expression,  which  satisfied 
Gammon  of  the  sway  which  his  lordship  would  have  had  when 
presiding  at  the  council- board.  Gammon  would  also  occa- 
ttonally  introduce  the  subject  of  heraldry,  asking  )][uestiou8  con- 
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ceming  that  science,  and  also  concerning  tbe  genealogies  of 
leading  members  of  the  peerage,  with  which  he  safely  presumed 
that  the  Karl  would  be,  as  also  he  proved,  perfectly  familiar ; 
and  his  lordship  would  go  on  for  an  hour  at  once  upon  these  in- 
teresting and  vividly  exciting  subjects. 

Shortly  after  luncheon  one  day,  of  which  only  Gammon,  the 
Earl,  and  the  two  ladies,  were  in  tbe  Hall  to  partake,  Mr  Gam- 
mon had  occasion  to  enter  the  drawing-room,  where  he  found 
the  Earl  sitting  upon  the  sofa,  with  his  massive  gold  spectacles 
on,  leaning  over  the  table,  engaged  in  the  perusal  of  a  portion 
of  a  work  then  in  course  of  periodical  publication,  which  had 
only  that  day  been  delivered  at  tbe  Hall.  The  Earl  asked 
Gammon  if  he  had  seen  it,  and  was  answered  in  the  negative. 

*<  Sir,"  said  the  Earl,  rising  and  removing  his  glasses,  **  it  is  a 
remarkably  interesting  publication,  showing  considerable  know- 
ledge of  a  very  difficult  and  all-important  subject,  and  one,  in 
respect  of  which  the  lower  orders  of  the  peoples-nay,  I  lament 
to  be  obliged  to  add,  the  great  bulk  of  the  middle  classes  also, 
are  wofullydeficient — I  mean  heraldry,  and  the  history  of  the 
origin,  progress,  and  present  state  of  the  families  of  the  old 
nobility  and  gentry  of  this  country."  The  work  which  had  been 
so  fortunate  as  thus  to  meet  with  the  approbation  of  the  Earl, 
was  the  last  monthly  number  of  a  History  of  the  County  of  York, 
and  of  which  work,  as  yet,  only  thirty-eight  seven-and-sizpenny 
quarto  numbers  had  made  their  appearance.  'Twas  an  admirable 
and  instructive  work,  every  number  of  which  had  contained  a 
glorification  of  some  different  Yorkshire  family.  The  discrimi- 
nating^ patronage  of  Mr  Titmouse  for  this  inestimable  performance, 
had  been  secured  by  a  most  obsequious  letter  from  the  learned 
editor — but  more  especially  by  a  device  of  his  in  the  last  number, 
which  it  would  have  been  strange  indeed  if  it  could  have  failed 
to  catch  the  eye,  and  interest  the  feelings,  of  the  new  aristocrati- 
cal  owner  of  Yatton.  Opposite  to  an  engpraving  of  the  Hall,  was 
placed  a  magnificent  genealogical  tree,  surmounted  by  a  many- 
quartered  shield  of  armorial  bearings,  both  of  which  purported  to 
be  an  accurate  record  of  the  ancestral  glories  of  the  house  of 
"  Titmouse  of  Yatton  !"  A  minute  investigation  might  indeed 
have  detected  that  the  recent  flight  of  Titmice,  which   were 
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perched  on  the  lower  branches  of  this  imposing  pedigree,  bore 
nearly  as  small  a  proportion  to  the  long  array  of  chivalrous 
Drelincourts  and  Dreddling^ons  which  constituted  the  massive 
trunk,  as  did  the  paternal  coat*  (to  which  the  profound  research 

and  ingenuity  of  Gorgeous  Tintack,  the king-at-arms, 

had  succeeded  in  demonstrating  the  inalienable  right  of  Tittlebat) 
to  the  interminable  series  of  quarterings,  derived  from  the  same 
source,  which  occupied  the  i^emainder  of  the  escocheon.  At  these 
mysteriously  significant  symbob,  however,  Mr  Titmouse,  though 
quite  ready  to  believe  that  they  indicated  some  just  cause  or 
other  of  &niily  pride,  had  looked  with  the  same  appreciating  in- 
telligeBM  which  you  may  fancy  you  see  a  chicken  displaying,  while 
hesitatmgly  elapping  its  foot  upon,  and  quaintly  cocking  its  eye 
at,  a  slip  of  paper  lying  in  a  yard,  corered  over  with  algebraic  char- 
acters and  calculations.  Far  otherwise,  however,  was  it  with  the 
Earl,  in  whose  eyes  the  complex  and  recondite  character  of  the 

*  Per  bend  Ermine  and  Pean,  two  lions  rampant  combatant,  coanter- 
ehanged^  armed  and  langned  Gules ;  snrmomited  by  three  bendlets  midee 
Argent,  on  eadi  three  fleurs-de  lis  Azure ;  on  a  chief  Or,  three  Titmice 
ToUnt  proper ;  all  within  a  bordure  gobonated  Argent  and  Sable. 

Crbst. — On  a  cap  of  maintenance  a  Titmouse  proper,  ducally  gorged 
Or,  holding  in  his  beak  a  woodlouse  embowed  Azure.  Motto — "  Je  le 
Wens." 

yiote. — The  Author  was  favoured,  on  the  first  appearance  of  this  portion 
of  the  work,  with  several  complimentary  communications  on  the  subject  of 
8ir  Oargeons  Tintack's  feats  in  heraldry  :  and  one  gentleman  really  eminent 
in  that  science,  has  requested  the  author  to  annex  to  the  separate  edition, 
as  he  now  does,  the  two  following  very  curious  extracts  from  old  heraldic 
writers : — the  first,  supporting  the  author's  ridicule  of  the  prevalent  folly 
of  devising  complicated  coats  of  arms ;  and  the  second  being  a  very  re- 
markable specimen  of  the  extent  to  which  an  enthusiast  in  the  science  was 
carried  on  its  behalf. 

Firit — "  An  other  thing  that  is  amisse,  as  I  take  it,  and  hath  great  neede 
to  be  reformed,  is  the  quartering  of  many  markes  in  one  shield,  coate,  or 
banner ;  for  sithence  it  is  true  that  such  markes  scruc  to  no  other  vse,  but 
for  a  commander  to  lead  by,  or  to  be  known  by,  it  is  of  necessitie  that  the 
fame  should  be  apparent^  /aire,  and  eaeie  to  be  vnderstoode  :  so  that  the 
quartering  of  many  of  them  together,  doth  hinder  the  vse  for  which  they 
are  provided. — As  how  is  it  possible  for  a  plaine  unlearned  man  to  discover 
and  know  a  sunder,  six  or  eight — sometimes  thirty  or  forty  several  marks 
elnstered  all  together  in  one  shield  or  banner,  nay  though  he  had  as  good 
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production  infinitely  enhanced  its  value,  and  struck  in  his  bosom 
several  deep  chords  of  genealogical  feeling,  as  he  proceeded,  in 
answer  to  various  anxious  enquiries  of  Gammon,  to  give  him  a 
very  full  and  minute  account  of  the  unrivaled  splendour  and 
antiquity  of  his  lordship's  ancestry.  Now  Gammon — awhile  pro- 
secuting the  researches  which  had  preceded  the  elevation  of  Mr 
Titmouse  to  that  rank  and  fortune  of  which  the  united  voice 
of  the  fashionable  world  had  now  pronounced  him  so  eminently 
worthy — had  made  himself  pretty  well  acquainted  with  the  pre- 
vious history  and  connexions  of  that  ancient  and  illustrious 
house,  of  which  the  Earl  of  Dreddlington  was  the  head; 
and  his  familiarity  with  this  topic,  though  it  did  not  surprue 
the  EarK  because  he  conceived  it  to  be  every  one's  duty  to 
acquaint  himself  with  such  momentous  matters,  rapidly  raised 
him  in  the  good  opinion  of  the  Earl,  to  whom,  at  leng^,  it  oc- 
curred to  view  him  in  quite  a  new  light ;  viz.  as  the  chosen  in« 

skill  as  Robert  Glower,  late  Somerset  that  dead  is,  and  the  eies  of  an  egle^ 
amongst  such  a  confusion  of  things,  yet  should  he  never  be  able  to  decipher 
the  errors  that  are  dalie  committed  in  this  one  point,  nor  discoTer  or  know 
one  banner  or  standard  from  an  other,  be  the  same  neuer  so  large  ?  —  7V«a- 
thf!  on  thti  True  Vfe  of  Armes—by  Mr  Sampson  Erdtwicke,  [a  famous 
antiquary  in  the  reign  of  Queen  Elizabeth.) 

[Secondh/. — An  extract  from  the  Book  of  St  il/6an*«,  written  late  in  the 
fifteenth  century,  by  Dame  Juliana  Bemert,  Abbets  of  St  Alban'g.^^ 

**  Cain  and  all  his  offspring  became  churls  both  by  the  curse  of  God, 
and  his  own  father.  S»ith  was  made  a  gentleman,  through  his  father  and 
mother's  blessing^,  from  whose  loins  issued  Noah,  a  gentleman  by  kind  and 
lineage.  Of  Noah*s  sons,  Chem  became  a  churl  by  his  father*s  curse,  on 
account  of  his  gross  barbarism  towards  his  father.  Japhet  and  Shem,  Noah 
made  gentlemen.  From  the  offspring  of  gentlemanly  Japhet  came  i46ra- 
ham,  Moyse*,  and  the  Prophets,  and  also  the  King  of  the  right  line  of 
Mary,  of  whom  that  only  absolute  gentleman*  Jesus  was  borne;  perfite 
Qod  and  pertite  man  according  to  his  manhood,  King  of  the  land  of  Jnda, 
and  the  Jewes,  and  gentleman  by  his  Mother  Mary,  princesse  of  coat 
Armour.'* 


*  One  of  our  oldest  dramatists,  also,  whose  name  the  author  does  not  at 
present  recollect,  speaks  of  our  Saviour  as — "  the  first  true  gentleman  that 
ever  lived.*'  It  is  to  the  same  obliging  correspondent  that  the  author  is 
indebted  for  the  spirited  drawing  of  Mr  Titmou8e*8  crest  and  coat  of 
arms  which  are  prefixed  to  this  edition. 


TEN  THOUSAND  A-TEAB.  303 

•imment  by  whose  means  (under  ProTidence)  the  perrerse  and 
lelf- willed  Aubrey  had  been  righteously  cast  down  from  that 
high  place  which  his  rebellious  opposition  to  the  wishes  and  po- 
litical views  of  his  liege  lord,  had  rendered  him  unworthy  to 
occupy  ;  while  a  more  loyal  branch  had  been  raised  from  obscu- 
rity to  his  forfeited  rank  and  estates.  In  fact,  the  EUirl  began 
to  look  upon  Gammon  as  one  whose  just  regard  for  his  lordship's 
transcendant  position  in  the  aristocracy  of  England,  had  led  him 
even  to  anticipate  his  lordship's  possible  wishes ;  and  proceeded 
accordingly  to  rivet  this  spontaneous  allegiance,  by  discoursing 
with  the  most  condescending  affability  on  the  successive  noble 
and  princely  alliances  which  had,  during  a  long  series  of  genera- 
tions, refined  the  ancient  blood  of  the  Drelincourts  into  the  sort 
of  super-sublimated  ichor  which  at  present  flowed  in  his  own 
veins.  Mr  Gammon  marked  the  progress  of  the  Earl's  feelings 
with  the  g^atest  interest,  perceiving  the  increasing  extent  to 
which  respect  for  him — Gammon^was  mingling  with  his  lord- 
ship's sublime  self-satisfaction  ;  and,  watching  his  opportunity, 
struck  a  spark  into  the  dry  tinder  of  his  vain  imagination,  blew 
it  gently — and  saw  that  it  caught,  and  spread.  Confident  in  his 
knowledge  of  the  state  of  the  Earl's  feelings,  and  that  his  lordship 
had  reached  the  highest  point  of  credulity,  Gammon  intimated 
in  a  hesitating  but  highly  significant  manner,  his  impression  that 
the  recent  failure  in  the  male  line  oi  the  princely  house  of  HocH- 
Stiffelhausen  Narrenstein  Dummleinberg*  had  placed  his 
lordship,  in  right  of  the  marriage  of  one  of  his  ancestors,  during 
the  thirty  years'  war,  with  a  princess  of  that  august  line,  in  a 
situation  to  claim,  if  such  were  his  lordship's  pleasure,  the  dor- 
mant honours  and  sovereign  rank  attached  to  the  possession  of 
that  important  principality.  The  £^1  appeared  for  a  few  mo- 
ments transfixed  with  awe.  The  bare  possibility  of  such  an  event 
seemed  too  much  for  him  to  realize ;  but  when  further  conversa- 
Uon  with  Gammon  had  familiarized  his  lordship  with  the  notion, 
his  mind's  eye  glanced  to  his  old  rival,  the  Earl  of  Fitz- Walter: 
what  would  he  say  to  all  this  ?     How  would  his  little  honours 

*  I  vehemently  suspect  myself  guilty  of  a  slight  anachronism  here ;  this 
ancient  and  illustrious  monarchy  having  been  mediatized  by  the  Congress  of 
Vienna  in  1815 — its  territories  now  forming  part  of  the  parish  of  Haho- 
roost.  In  the  kingdom  of . 


304  TEN  THOUSAND  A-TEA1U 

pale  beside  the  splendours  of  his  Serene  Highness  the  Prince  of 
Hocb-Stiffelhausen  Narrenstein  Dummleinberg  I  He  was  not 
sorry  when  Mr  Gammon  soon  afterwards  left  him  to  follow  oat 
unrestrainedly  the  swelling  current  of  his  thoughts,  and  yield  him- 
self  up  to  the  transporting  ecstasies  of  anticipated  sovereignty. 
To  such  a  pitch  did  his  excitement  carry  him,  that  he  might 
shortly  afterwards  have  been  seen  walking  up  and  down  the  Elm 
Avenue,  with  the  feelings  and  the  air  of  an  old  Kino. 

Not  satisfied,  however,  with  the  success  of 'his  daring  experi- 
ment upon  the  credulity  and  inflammable  imagination  of  the  as- 
piring old  nobleman — whom  his  suggestion  had  set  upon  institu- 
ting extensive  enquiries  into  the  position  of  his  family  with  refer- 
ence to  the  foreign  alliances  which  it  had  formed  in  times  past, 
and  of  which  so  dazzling  an  incident  might  really  be  in  existence 
— it  occurred  to  Mr  Gammon,  on  another  occasion  of  his  being 
left  alone  with  the  Earl,  and  who,  he  saw,  was  growing  manifestly 
more  pleased  with  the  frequent  recurrence  of  them,  to  sink  a 
shaft  into  a  new  mine.  He  therefore,  on  mere  speculation,  in- 
troduced, as  a  subject  of  casual  conversation,  the  imprudence 
of  persons  of  rank  and  large  fortune  devolving  the  management 
of  their  pecuniary  affairs  so  entirely  upon  others— and  thus 
leaving  themselves  exposed  to  all  the  serious  consequences  of 
employing  incompetent,  indolent,  or  mercenary  agents.  Mr 
Gammon  proceeded  to  observe  that  he  had  recently  known  an 
instance  of  a  distinguished  nobleman,  (whose  name  he  for  very 
obvious  reasons  suppressed,)  who,  having  occasion  to  raise  a 
large  sum  of  money  by  way  of  mortgage,  left  the  sole  nego- 
tiation of  the  affair  to  an  agent,  who  was  afterwards  proved  to 
have  been  in  league  with  the  lender,  (the  mortgagee,)  and  per- 
mitted his  employer  to  pay,  for  ten  or  twelve  years,  an  excess  of 
interest  over  what  he  might,  with  a  little  exertion,  have  obtained 
money  for,  which  actually  made  a  difference  in  his  income  of  a 
thousand  a-year.  Here,  looking  out  of  the  north-east  comer  of 
his  eye,  the  placid  speaker,  continuing  unmoved,  observed  the 
Earl  start  a  little,  glance  somewhat  anxiously  at  him,  but  in 
silence,  and  slightly  quicken  the  pace  at  which  he  had  been 
walking.  Gammon  presently  added,  in  a  careless  sort  of  way, 
that  accident  had  brought  him  into  professional  intercourse  with 
that  nobleman — [Oh,  Gammon  I  Gammon  I] — ^whom  he  was  ulti- 
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oiately  instrumental  in  saring  from  the  annual  robbery  that  was 
being  inflicted  upon  him.  It  was  enough ;  Gammon  saw  that 
what  he  had  been  saying  had  sunk  like  lead  into  the  mind  of  his 
companion,  who,  for  the  rest  of  the  day,  seemed  burdened  and 
oppressed  with  it — or  some  other  cause  of  anxiety ;  and,  from  an 
occasional  uneasy  and  wistful  eye  which  the  Earl  fixed  upon  him 
at  dinner,  he  felt  conscious  that  not  long  would  elapse  before  he 
should  hear  something  from  the  Earl  connected  with  the  topic  in 
question — and  he  was  not  mistaken.  The  yerj  next  day  they 
met  in  the  park ;  and,  after  one  or  two  casual  observations,  the 
Earl  remarked  that,  by  the  way,  with  reference  to  their  yester- 
day's conrersation,  it  '*  did  so  happen^" — very  singularly — ^that 
the  Earl  had  a  friend  who  was  placed  in  a  situation  very  similar 
to  that  which  had  been  mentioned  by  Mr  Gammon  to  the  Earl ; 
it  was  a  yery  intimate  friend — and  the  Earl  would  like  to  hear 
what  was  Mr  Gammon's  opinion  of  the  case.  Gammon  was 
scarcely  ftble  to  refrain  from  a  smile,  as  the  Esrl  went  on,  evin- 
cing every  moment  a  more  vivid  interest  in  behalf  of  his  myste- 
rious ^^friendj**  who  at  last  stood  suddenly  confessed  as  the  Earl 
of  Dreddlington ;  for,  in  answer  to  a  question  of  Mr  Gammon, 
his  LfOrdship  unwittingly  spoke  in  the  first  person!  On  perceiv- 
ing this,  he  got  much  confused ;  but  Gammon  passed  it  off  very 
easily ;  and  by  his  earnest  confidential  tone  and  manner,  soon 
soothed  and  reconciled  the  Earl  to  the  vexatious  disclosure  he 
had  made— vexatious  only  because  the  Earl  had  thought  fit,  so 
very  unnecessarily,  to  make  a  mystery  of  an  every-day  matter. 
He  rather  loftily  enjoined  Mr  Gammon  to  secresy  upon  the  sub- 
ject, to  which  Gammon  readily  pledged  himself,  and  then  they 
entered  upon  an  unrestrained  discussion  of  the  matter.  Suffice  it 
to  say,  that  in  the  end  Gammon  assured  the  Earl  that  he  would 
without  any  difficulty  undertake  to  procure  a  transfer  of  the 
mortgage  at  present  existing  on  his  lordship's  property,  which 
should  lower  his  annual  payments  by  at  least  one-and-a-half  per 
cent ;  and  which,  on  a  rough  calculation,  would  make  a  differ- 
ence of  very  nearly  five  hundred  a-year  in  the  Earl's  favour. 
But  Gammon  explicitly  informed  the  Earl  that  he  was  not 
to  suppose  that  his  interests  had  been  in  any  way  neglected,  or 
he  overreached,  in  the  original  transaction;  that  it  had  been 
conducted  on  his  lordship's  behalf,  by  his  solicitor,  .Mr  Mudg% 
VOL.  n.  2  c 
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one  of  the  most  respectable  men  in  the  proffia«  ;  mad  tkat  a 
few  Tears  made  all  the  difference  in  matters  of  tkis  dcscripdott  ; 
and  Inrfore  he,  Mr  Gammon,  wonld  interfere  anj  Inrtker  in  the 
business,  he  requested  his  lordship  to  write  to  Mr  Madge,  enelo- 
Binf^  a  draft  of  the  arrangement  proposed  by  Mr  Gammoa,  and 
desiring  Mr  Mudge  to  sa?  what  he  thonght  of  it.  Tkb  tbe  Enrl 
did  ;  and  in  a  few  dajs*  time  received  an  answer  firooi  Mr  Mndgc^ 
to  the  effect  that  he  was  happj  that  there  was  a  prospect  of  an 
favourable  an  arrangement  as  that  proposed,  to  which  he  coold 
see  no  objection  whatever ;  and  wonkl  co-operate  with  Mr  Gam- 
mon in  an  J  way,  and  at  anv  time,  which  his  lordship  might  poiaft 
out.  Mr  Gammon  was,  in  fact,  rendering  here  a  real  and  very 
important  service  to  the  Earl ;  being  an  able,  acute,  aad  energetic 
nuin  of  business — while  Mr  Mudge  was  very  nearij  snpcrannoated 
—had  grown  rich  and  indolent,  no  longer  attending  to  bnsinem 
with  his  pristine  energy,  but  poiterm^  and  dosing  oyer  it,  at  it 
were,  from  day  to  day ;  unable,  from  his  antiquated  style  of  doing 
business,  and  the  constantly  narrowing  circle  of  his  oonneuoii% 
to  avail  himself  of  those  resources  which  were  open  to  yoonger 
and  more  energetic  practitioners,  with  more  varied 
TliuM,  though  money  was  now  much  more  plentifol,  and 
queiilly  to  be  got  for  a  less  sum  than  when,  some  ten  jeara  be- 
fore, the  Earl  had  been  compelled  to  borrow  a  large  sum  npoa 
mortgage,  old  Mr  Mudge  had  suffered  matters  to  remain  all  the 
while  as  they  were,  and  so  they  would  have  remained  bat  for 
Gammon's  accidental  interference ;  for  the  Earl  was  not  a  mi^ 
of  business — could  not  bear  to  talk  to  any  one  abont  the  fmet  of 
his  property  being  mortgaged — did  not  like  even  to  think  of  it; 
and  concluded  that  good  old  Mr  Mudge  kept  a  sufficiently  sharp 
eye  upon  his  noble  client's  interest.  'The  Earl  gave  Mr  Madge's 
letter  to  Mr  Gammon,  and  requested  him  to  lose  no  time  in  pat- 
ting himself  into  communication  with  Mr  Mudgre,  for  the  purpose  of 
effecting  the  suggested  transfer.  This  Gammon  undertook  to  do; 
and  perceiving  that  he  had  fortunately  made  so  strong  a  lodge- 
ment  in  the  EarVs  good  opinion,  whose  interests  now  bound  him, 
in  a  measure,  to  Mr  Gammon,  he  thought  that  he  might  safely 
quit  Yatton  and  return  to  town,  in  order  to  attend  to  divers 
matters  of  pressing  exigency.  Before  his  departure,  however, 
he  had  a  very  long  interview  with  Titmouse,  in  the  course  of  which 
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he  gave  that  now  submissive  personage  a  few  simple,  perspicu* 
ons,  and  decisive  directions,  as  to  the  line  of  conduct  he  was  to 
pursue,  which  alone  could  conduce  to  his  permanent  interests^ 
and  which  he  enjoined  him  to  pursue,  on  terror  of  the  conse- 
quences of  failing  to  do  so.  The  E^rl  of  Dreddlington,  in  taking 
leave  of  Mr  Gammon,  evinced  the  utmost  degree  of  cordiality 
that  was  consistent  with  the  stateliness  of  his  demeanour.  He 
felt  real  regret  at  parting  with  a  man  of  such  superior  intellect, 
tuch  a  fascinating  deference  towards  himself,  (the  £arl,)  and  it 
glanced  across  his  mind,  that  he  would  be  the  very  fittest  man 
that  could  be  thought  of,  in  respect  of  tact,  energy,  and  know- 
ledge to  become  prime  minister  to — ^his  Serene  Highness  the 
Prince  of  Hoch-Stiffelhausen  Narrenstein  Dummleinberg  I 

The  longer  that  the  Earl  continued  at  Yatton — in  which  he  could 
not  have  more  thoroughly  established  himself  if  he  had  in  the 
ordinary  way  engaged  it  for  the  autumn — ^the  more  he  was  struck 
with  its  beauties ;  and  the  oftener  they  presented  themselves  to 
his  mind's  eye,  the  keener  became  his  regrets  at  the  splitting  of 
the  family  interests  which  had  so  long  existed,  and  his  desire  to 
take  advantage  of  what  seemed  almost  an  opportunity  specially 
afforded  by  Providence  for  reuniting  them.  As  the  Earl  took 
his  solitary  walks,  he  thought  with  deep  anxiety  of  his  own  ad- 
▼anoed  age,  and  sensibly  increasing  feebleness.  The  position  of 
liis  affairs  was  not  satisfactory.  Then  he  left  behind  him  an  only 
child — and  that  a  daughter — on  whom  would  devolve  the  splendid 
responsibility  of  sustaining,  alone,  the  honours  of  her  ancient 
family.  Then  there  was  his  newly  discovered  kinsman,  Mr  Tit- 
mouse, sole  and  unembarrassed  proprietor  of  this  fine  old  family 
property ;  simple-minded  and  confiding,  with  a  truly  reverential 
feeling  towards  them,  the  heads  of  the  family ;  also  the  undoubtedi 
undisputed  proprietor  of  the  borough  of  Yatton ;  who  entertained 
Mfid  avowed  the  same  liberal  and  enlightened  political  opinionsy 
which  the  Earl  had  ever  maintained  with  dignified  consistency 
and  determination ;  and  who,  by  a  rare  conjunction  of  personal 
merit,  and  of  circumstance,  had  been  elevated  to  the  highest 
pitch  of  popularity  in  the  highest  regions  of  society ;  and  who 
was,  moreover,  already  next  in  succession,  after  himself  and  the 
Lady  Cecilia,  to  the  ancient  barony  of  Drelincourt  and  the 
estates  annexed  to  it.     How  little  was  there,  in  reality,  to  set 
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against  all  this  ?  An  eccentricity  of  manner,  for  which  nature 
only,  if  any  one,  was  to  blame ;  a  tendency  to  extreme  modith- 
ness  in  dress,  and  a  slight  deficiency  in  the  knowledge  of  the 
etiquette  of  society — but  which  daily  experience  and  intercourse 
were  rapidly  supplying;  and  a  slight  disposition  towards  the 
pleasures  of  the  table,  which  no  doubt  would  disappear  on  the 
instant  of  his  having  an  object  of  permanent  and  elcTating  at- 
tachment. Such  was  Titmouse.  He  had  as  yet,  undoubtedly, 
made  no  advances  to  Lady  Cecilia,  nor  evinced  any  disposition  to 
do  so ;  numerous  and  favourable  had  been,  and  continued  to  be, 
the  opportunities  for  his  doing  so.  Might  not  this,  however,  be 
set  down  entirely  to  the  score  of  his  excessive  diffidence — dis- 
trust of  his  pretensions  to  aspire  after  so  august  an  alliance 
as  with  the  Lady  Cecilia?  Yet  there  certainly  was  another 
way  of  accounting  for  his  conduct :  had  he  got  already  en- 
tangled with  an  attachment  elsewhere  ? — Run  after  in  society, 
as  he  had  been,  in  a  manner  totally  unprecedented  during  his 
very  first  season — had  his  affections  been  inveigled  ?— When  the 
Earl  dwelt  upon  this  dismal  possibility,  if  it  were  when  he  was 
lying  awake  in  bed,  he  would  be  seised  with  a  fit  of  intolerable 
restlessness — and  getting  up,  wrap  himself  in  his  dressing-gown* 
and  pace  his  chamber  for  an  hour  together,  running  over,  in  his 
mind,  the  names  of  all  the  women  he  knew  who  would  be  likely 
to  lay  snares  for  Titmouse,  in  order  to  secure  him  for  a  daughter. 
Then  there  was  the  Lady  Cecilia — but  she,  he  knew,  would  not 
run  counter  to  his  wishes,  and  he  had  therefore  no  difficulty  to 
apprehend  on  that  score.  She  had  ever  been  calmly  submissive 
to  his  will ;  had  the  same  lofty  sense  of  family  dignity  that  he 
enjoyed ;  and  had  often  concurred  in  his  deep  regrets  on  account 
of  the  separation  of  the  family  interests.  She  was  still  unmarried 
— and  yet,  on  her  father's  decease,  would  be  a  peeress  in  her  own 
right,  and  possessed  of  the  family  estates.  The  feistidiousneis 
which  alone,  thought  the  Earl,  had  kept  her  hitherto  single, 
would  not,  he  felt  persuaded,  be  allowed  by  her  to  interfere  for 
the  purpose  of  preventing  so  excellent  a  family  arrangement  as 
would  be  effected  by  her  union  with  Titmouse.  Once  married 
— and  he  having  secured  for  her  suitable  settlements  from  Tit- 
mouse— if  there  should  prove  to  be  any  incompatibility  of  temper 
or  dbcrepancy  of  disposition,  come  the  worst  to  the  worst,  there 
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the  shelter  of  a  separation  and  separate  maintenance  to  look 
to ;  a  thing  which  was  hecoming  of  daily  occurrence — ^which 
implied  no  reproach  to  either  party — and  left  them  always  at 
liberty  to  return  to  each  other's  society  when  so  disposed.  And 
as  for  the  dress  and  manners  of  Titmouse,  granting  them  to  be 
a  little  extravagant,  would  not,  in  all  probability,  a  word  from 
her  suffice  to  reduce  him,  or  elevate  him  into  a  gentleman  ?  Thus 
thought  her  fond  and  enlightened  parent,  and  thus  thought  also 
•he ;  from  which  it  is  evident,  that  Titmouse  once  brought  to 
the  point — made  sensible  where  his  duty  and  his  privilege  con- 
verged— ^it  would  be  a  straightforward  plain-sailing  business. 
To  bring  about  so  desirable  a  state  of  things  as  this — to  give  tlie 
young  people  an  opportunity  of  thoroughly  knowing  one  another, 
and  endearing  themselves  to  each  other,  were  among  the  objects 
which  the  Earl  had  proposed  to  himself,  in  accepting  the  invita- 
tion to  Yatton.  Time  was  wearing  on,  however,  and  yet  no 
decisive  step  had  been  taken.  Lady  Cecilia's  icy  coldness — her 
petrifying  indifference  of  manner,  her  phlegmatic  temperament 
and  lofty  pride,  were  qualities,  all  of  which  were  calculated 
rather  to  check  than  encourage  the  advances  of  a  suitor,  espe- 
cially such  a  one  as  Titmouse ;  but,  though  the  Earl  did  not 
know  it,  there  were  others  whose  ardour  and  impatience  to  pos- 
sess themselves  of  such  superior  loveliness  could  not  be  similarly 
restrained  or  discouraged.  Would  the  reader  believe,  that  Mr 
Venom  Tuft,  having  been  long  on  the  look-out  for  an  aristocratic 
wife,  had  conceived  it  not  impossible  to  engage  the  affections  of 
Lady  Cecilia — to  fascinate  her  by  the  display  of  his  brilliant 
acquirements ;  and  that  the  comparative  seclusion  of  Yatton 
would  afford  him  the  requisite  opportunity  for  effecting  his 
wishes  ?  Yet  even  so  it  really  was  :  intoxicated  with  vanity, 
which  led  him  to  believe  himself  peculiarly  agreeable  to  women, 
he  at  length  had  the  inconceivable  folly  and  presumption,  on  the 
morning  after  an  evening  in  which  he  fancied  that  he  had  dis- 
played peculiar  brilliance,  to  intimate  to  her  that  his  affections 
were  no  longer  under  his  own  control,  having  been  taken  captive 
by  her  irresistible  charms.  Vain  thought !  as  well  might  a  cock- 
sparrow  have  sought  to  mate  himself  with  the  stately  swan !  It 
was  for  some  time  rather  difficult  for  the  Lady  Cecilia  to  under- 
stand that  he  was  seriously  making  her  a  proposal.     At  length. 
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however,  he  succeeded  ;  and  as  much  astonUhment  as  her  droop- 
inp^  eyelids  and  languid  hauteur  of  manner  would  permit  the 
display  of,  she  evinced.  When  poor  Tuft  found  that  such  was 
the  case  his  face  hurned  like  fire. 

<*  You  haven't  mistaken  me  for  Miss  Macspleuchan.  Mr  Tufty 
have  you  ?'*  said  she  with  a  faint  smile.  **  You  and  Mr  Tit- 
mouse, and  the  Marquis,  I  hear,  sat  much  longer  after  dinner 
last  night  than  usual  I "  Tuft  was  utterly  confounded.  Was 
her  ladyship  insinuating  that  he  was  under  the  influence  of  wine  ? 
He  was  speechless. 

<*  I  assure  you,  Lady  Cecilia" he  stammered. 

«  Oh — now  I  understand! — You  are  rehearsing  for  Lady 
Tawdry's  private  theatricals?  Do  you  play  there  next  month? 
Well,  I  dare  say  you'll  make  a  delicious  Romeo."  Here  the 
Earl  happening  to  enter,  Lady  Cecilia,  with  a  languid  smile, 
apprized  him  that  Mr  Tuft  had  heen  rehearsing,  to  admiratioii, 
a  love  scene  which  he  was  studying  against  Lady  Tawdry's  thea- 
tricals ;  on  which  the  Earl,  with  a  good-natured  smile^  said  thai 
he  should  like  to  witness  it,  if  not  too  much  trouble  to  Mr  Tuft. 
If  that  gentleman  could  have  crept  up  the  chimney  without  being 
observed,  he  would  have  employed  the  first  moment  of  repose 
and  security  in  praying  that  the  Lady  Cecilia  might  bring  her* 
self  to  believe,  that  he  had  really  been  doing  what  at  present  he 
feared  she  only  affected  to  believe.  He  resolved  to  out-stay  the 
Earl,  who,  indeed,  withdrew  in  a  few  minutes'  time,  having  en- 
tered only  for  the  purpose  of  asking  Lady  Cecilia  a  question ; 
and  on  her  ladyship  and  her  would-be  lover  being  again  alone-* 

'*  If  I  have  been  guilty  of  presumption.  Lady  Cecilia"— ^he 
commenced  with  tremulous  earnestness,  looking  a  truly  piteous 
object. 

''  Not  the  least,  Mr  Tuft,"  said  she,  calmly  smiling ;  ^  or, 
even  if  you  have,  I'll  forgive  it  on  one  condition ^ 

"  Your  ladyship  has  only  to  intimate " 

"  That  you  will  go  through  it  all  with  Miss  Macspleuchan ; 
or,  couldn't  we  get  up  a  sweet  scene  with  my  maid  ?  Annette  is 
a  pretty  little  thing,  and  her  broken  English *' 

'*  Your  ladyship  is  pleased  to  be  exceedingly  severe ;  but  I  feel 
that  I  deserve  it.  Still,  knowing  your  ladyship's  good  nature,  I 
will  venture  to  ask  one  great  favour,  which|  if  you  refuse,  I  will 
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within  an  hoar  quit  Yatton ;  that  your  ladyship  will,  in  mercy  to 
my  feelings,  mention  this  little  scene  to  no  one«" 

•*  If  you  wish  it,  Mr  Tuft,  I  will  preserve  your  secret,"  she 
replied,  in  a  kinder  and  more  serious  manner  than  he  had  ever 
witnessed  in  her ;  and,  when  he  had  escaped  into  solitude,  he 
could  hardly  tell  whom  he  hated  most — himself  or  the  Lady  Ce- 
cilia. Several  days  afterwards,  the  Marquis  Gants-Jaunes  de 
Millefleurs,  purposing  to  quit  Yatton  on  his  way  northward, 
•ought  a  favourable  opportunity  to  lay  himself — the  brilliant, 
irresistible  Marquis — at  the  feet  of  the  all-conquering  Lady 
Cecilia,  the  future  Lady  Dreliucourt,  peeress  in  her  own  right, 
and  mistress  of  the  family  estates.  He  had  done  the  same  kind 
of  thing  half-a-dozen  times  to  as  many  women — all  of  them  of 
ample  fortune,  and  most  of  them  also  of  rank.  His  manner  was 
exquisitely  delicate  and  winning ;  but  Lady  Cecilia,  with  a  slight 
blush,  (for  she  was  really  pleased,)  calmly  refused  him.  He  saw 
it  was  utterly  in  vain ;  for  a  few  moments  he  felt  in  an  unutter- 
ably foolish  position,  but  quickly  recovering  himself,  assumed  an 
air  of  delicate  raillery,  and  put  her  into  such  good  humour,  that, 
forgetful  in  the  moment  of  her  promise  to  poor  Tuft,  she,  in  the 
strictest  confidence  in  the  world,  communicated  to  the  Marquis 
the  offer  which  Mr  Tuft  had  been  beforehand  with  him  in  making 
herl  The  Marquis's  cheek  flushed  and  tingled;  and,  without 
being  able  to  analyse  what  passed  through  his  mind,  the  result 
was,  an  intolerable  feeling,  as  if  he  and  Tuft  were  a  couple  of 
sneaking  adventurers,  and  worse — of  ridiculous  and  exposed 
adventurers.  For  almost  the  first  time  in  his  life,  he  felt  an 
embarrassment  amid  the  momentary  conflict  of  his  thoughts  and 
feelings,  which  kept  him  silent.  At  leng^,  '*  I  presume,  Lady 
Cecilia,"  said  he  in  a  low  tone,  with  an  air  of  distress,  and  a 
glance  that  did  more  in  his  behalf  with  Lady  Cecilia  than  a  thou- 
sand of  his  most  flattering  and  eloquent  speeches,  '*  I  shaU,  in 
like  manner,  have  afibrded  amusement  to  your  ladyship  and  Mr 
Tuft  ?  " 

"  Sir,**  said  she  haughtily,  and  colouring — "  Mr  Tuft  and  the 
Marquis  Gants-Jaunes  de  Millefleurs,  are  two  very  different  per- 
sons ;  I  am  surprised,  Monsieur  le  Marquis,  that  you  should  have 
made  such  an  observation." 

Hereupon  he  felt  greatly  consoledi  and  perfectly  secure  against 
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being  exposed  to  Tuft,  as  Tuft  had  been  exposed  to  him.  Yet 
he  was  mistaken.  Mow  can  the  reader  forgire  Ladj  Cecilia  for 
her  double  breach  of  promise,  when  he  is  informed  that  a  day 
or  two  afterwards,  Tuft  and  she  being  thrown  togethcnr,  partly 
out  of  pitj  to  her  rejected  and  bitterly  mortified  suitor,  and 
partly  from  an  impulse  of  womanly  vanity,  and  partly  from  a 
sort  of  glimpse  of  even-handed  justice,  requiring  such  a  step  as 
a  kind  of  reparation  to  Tuft  for  her  exposure  of  him  to  the 
Marquis — she  (in  the  strictest  confidence,  however,)  informed 
him  that  his  example  had  been  followed  by  the  Marquis,  forget* 
ful  of  thut  excellent  maxim,  "  begin  nothing  of  which  yon  have 
not  well  considered  the  end.*'  It  had  not  occurred  to  her  lady- 
ship as  being  a  thing  almost  certain  to  ensue  upon  her  breach  of 
faith,  that  Tuft  would  ask  her  whether  she  had  violated  Air  con^ 
fidencc.  He  did  so:  she  blushed  scarlet — and  though,  like  her 
pa{)a,  she  could  have  equivocated  when  she  could  not  have  Ued, 
here  she  was  in  a  dilemma  from  which  nothing  but  a  fib  could 
|H>8sibly  extricate  her  ;  and  in  a  confident  tone,  but  with  a  bom* 
ing  cheek,  she  simply  told  a  falsehood,  and  had  the  pain  of  being 
conscious,  by  Mr  Tuft's  look,  that  he  did  not  believe  her. — 
Nothing  could  exceed  the  comical  air  of  embarrassment  of  the 
Marquis  and  Mr  Tuft,  whenever,  after  this,  they  were  alone 
together  I  How  fearful  lest — how  doubtful  whether— each  knew 
as  much  as  the  other  I  To  return,  however,  to  the  Earl  of 
Dreddlington,  (who  was  really  in  ignorance  of  the  Marqius  and 
Mr  Tuft's  proposals  to  Lady  Cecilia,)  the  difficulty  which  at  pre- 
sent harassed  his  lordship  was,  how  he  could,  without  compro- 
mising his  own  dignity,  or  injuring  his  darling  scheme  by  a  prema- 
ture development  of  his  pur|)ose,  sound  Titmouse  upon^the  subject. 
How  to  break  the  ice — to  broach  the  subject — was  the  great 
problem  which  the  Earl  turned  over  and  over  again  in  his  mind. 
Now,  be  it  observed,  that  when  a  muddle-headed  man  is  called 
ui)on  at  length  to  act,  however  long  beforehand  he  may  have  had 
notice  of  it — however  assured  of  the  necessity  there  will  be  for 
eventually  taking  one  course  or  another,  and  consequently  enjoy- 
ing an  ample  opportunity  for  consideration,  he  remains  confused 
and  irresolute  up  to  the  very  la^t  instant — when  he  acts,  after  all, 
merely  as  the  creature  of  caprice  and  impulse  I  'Twas  thus 
with    Lord  Dreddlington.       He  had  thought  of  half-a-dosen 
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different  ways  of  commencing  with  Titmouse,  and  decided  upon 
adopting  each ;  yet,  when  the  anxiously  looked  for  moment  had 
arrived,  he  lost  sight  of  them  all,  in  his  inward  fluster  and  ner- 
Tousness. 

'Twas  noon,  and  Titmouse,  smoking  a  crgar,  was  walking 
•lowly  up  and  down,  his  hands  stuck  into  his  surtout  pockets, 
and  resting  on  his  hips,  in  the  fir-tree  walk  at  the  end  of  the 
garden — ^the  spot  to  which  he  seemed,  during  the  stay  of  his 
grand  guests,  to  have  heen  tacitly  restricted  for  the  enjoyment 
of  that  luxury.  When  the  Earl  saw  that  Titmouse  was  aware 
that  his  lordship  had  observed  him,  and  tossed  aside  his  cigar, 
the  Earl  "  begged"  he  would  go  on,  and  tried  to  calm  and  steady 
lumself,  by  a  moment's  reflection  upon  his  overwhelming  supe- 
riority over  Titmouse  in  every  respect ;  but  it  was  in  vain. 

Now,  what  anxiety  and  embarrassment  would  the  Earl  have 
been  spared  had  he  been  aware  of  one  little  fact,  that  Mr  Gam- 
mon was  unconsciously,  secretly,  and  potently,  his  lordship's  friend 
in  the  great  matter  which  lay  so  near  to  his  heart  ?  For  so  it  was, 
in  truth.  He  had  used  all  the  art  he  was  master  of,  and  availed 
liimself  of  all  his  mysterious  power  over  Titmouse,  to  get  him 
at  all  events  to  make  an  advance  to  his  distinguished  kinswoman. 
Considering,  however,  how  necessary  it  was  **  to  be  off  with  the 
old  love  before  he  was  on  with  the  new,"  he  had  commenced 
operations  by  satisfying  Titmouse  how  vain  and  hopeless,  and^ 
indeed,  unworthy  of  him,  was  his  passion  for  poor  Miss  Aubrey. 
Here,  however.  Gammon  had  not  so  much  difficulty  to  contend 
with  as  he  had  anticipated ;  for  Miss  Aubrey's  image  had  been 
long  ago  jostled  out  of  his  recollection,  by  the  innumerable  bril- 
liant and  fashionable  women  among  whom  he  had  been  latterly 
thrown.  When,  therefore,  Gammon  informed  him  that  Miss 
Aubrey  had  fallen  into  a  decline ;  and  that,  moreover,  when  he 
(Gammon)  had,  according  to  his  promise  to  Titmouse,  taken  an 
opportunity  of  pressing  his  wishes  upon  her,  she  had  scornfully 
scouted  the  bare  notion  of  such  a  thing;  [all  which  was,  of 
course,  Mr  Gammon's  pure  invention] — 

w  'Pon — my  soul  t  The — devil — she  did  I "  said  Titmouse, 
with  an  air  of  insolent  astonishment.  "  The  gal's  a  devilish 
pretty  gal,  no  doubt,"  he  presently  continued,  knocking  the 
ashes  off  his  cigar,  with  an  indifferent  air ;  "  but — it's  too  good 
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a  joke — 'pon  nij  soul  it  is  ;  but  d'ye  think,  Gammon,  she  erer 
6upi>osc(l  I  meant  marriage  ?  By  Jove ! "  Here  he  winked  his 
eye  at  Gammon,  and  then  slowly  expelled  a  mouthful  of  smoke. 
Gammon  had  grown  pale  with  the  conflict  excited  within,  by  the 
last  words  of  the  execrable  little  miscreant*  He  controlled  his 
feelings,  however,  and  succeeded  in  preserving  silence. 

<<  Ah — well !"  continued  Titmouse  after  another  whiff  or  two, 
with  an  air  of  commiseration,  "  if  the  poor  gal's  hooked — eh  ? 
it's  no  use ;  there's  no  harm  done.     Devilish  poor,  all  of  'em,  I 
hear  !    It's  d         d  hard,  by  the  way.  Gammon,  that  the  prettiest 
g^ls  are  always  the  soonest  picked  off."     As  soon  as  Gammon 
had  completely  mastered  his  feeling^,  he  proceeded  to  excite  the 
pride  and  ambition  of  Titmouse,  by  representations  of  the  splen- 
dour of  an  alliance  with  the  last  representative  of  so  ancient  and 
illustrious  a  house ;  in  fact,  when  Gammon  came,  he  said,  to 
think  of  it,  he  found  it  was  too  grand  a  stroke,  and  that  she 
would  not  entertain  the  notion  for  a  moment ;  that  she  had 
refused  crowds  of  young  lords  ;  that  she  would  be  a  peeress  (if 
the  realm  in  her  own  right,  with  an  independent  income  of 
£5000  a-year ;  mansions,  seats,  and  castles,  in  each  of  the  four 
quarters  of  the  kingdom : — ^topics  such  as  these,  excited  and 
inflated  him  to  the  full  extent  desired  by  Mr  Gammon,  who, 
moreover — that  was  the  great  topic  of  his  last  interview  with 
Titmouse,  before  leaving  Yatton,  as  I  have  already  apprised  the 
reader — with  great  solemnity  of  manner,  gave  him  distinctly  to 
understand,  that  on  his  being  able  to  effect  an  alliance  with  the 
I^ady  Cecilia,  absolutely  depended  his  continuance  in,  or  expul- 
sion from,  the  possession  of  the  whole  Yatton  property.     Thus 
h  came  to  pass,  that  Titmouse  was  penetrated  by  a  far  keener 
desire  to  ally  himself  to  the  Lady  Cecilia,  than  ever  the  Earl 
had  experienced  to  bring  about  such  an  auspicious  event ;  and 
at  the  very  moment  of  Titmouse's  catching  sight  of  the  Earl, 
while  pacing  up  and  down  the  fir-tree  walk,  inhaling  the  sooth- 
ing influence  of  his  cigar — as  I  a  short  time  ago  presented  him 
to  the  reader — he  was  tormenting  himself  with  apprehensions 
that  such  a  prize  was  too  splendid  for  him* to  draw,  and  asking 
himself  the  constantly  recurring  question,  how,  in  the  name  of 
all  that  was  funny,  could  he  set  the  thing  a-going  ? — When 
Greek  met  Greek,  then  came — it  was  said — ^the  tug  of  war:  and 
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when  the  Earl  of  Dreddlington  and  Titmouse — a  great  fool  and 
a  little  fool — came  to  encounter  each  other,  each  impelled  hy  the 
same  wishes,  and  restrained  hj  similar  apprehensions,  it  was 
like  the  encounter  of  two  wily  diplomatists,  sitting  down  with 
the  intention  of  outwitting  each  other,  in  obtaining  an  object, 
in  respect  of  which  their  aim  was,  in  fact,  unknown  to  each 
other,  precisely  coincident,  this  hidden  coincidence  being  the 
exact  point  which  their  exquisite  manceuvres  had  succeeded  in 
reciprocally  masking:  it  being  quite  possible  for  Talleyrand 
and  Pozzo  di  Borgo,  pitted  against  each  other,  under  similar 
circumstances,  to  have  separated  after  a  dozen  long  conferences, 
each  having  fEiiled  to  secure  their  common  object — peace. 

**  Well,  Mr  Titmouse" — commenced  the  Earl  blandly,  step- 
ping at  once,  with  graceful  boldness,  out  of  the  mist,  confusion, 
and  perplexity  which  prevailed  amongst  his  lordship*s  ideas — 
"  what  are  you  thinking  ab<mt  ? — For  you  seem  to  be  thinking  I  ** 
and  a  courteous  little  laugh  accompanied  the  last  words. 

"  'Pon — *pon  my  life — I — I — heg  your  lordship's  pardon — but 
it*8 — monstrous  odd  your  lordship  should  have  known  it*' — 
stammered  Titmouse ;  and  his  face  suddenly  g^ew  of  a  scarlet 
colour. 

**  Sir,"  replied  the  Earl,  with  greater  skill  than  he  had  ever 
evinced  in  his  whole  life  before — (such  is  the  effect  of  any  one's 
being  intensely  in  earnest) — <'it  is  not  at  all  odd,  when  it 
hi^ypens  that — the  probability  is — that — ^we  are,  perhaps — mind, 
sir,  I  mean  possibly — thinking  about  the  same  thing  I"  Tit- 
mouse grew  more  and  more  confused,  gazing  in  silence,  with  a 
strange  simpering'  stare,  at  his  noble  companion,  who,  with 
his  hands  joined  behind  him,  was  walking  slowly  along  with 
Titmouse. 

**  Sir,"  continued  the  Elarl,  in  a  low  tone — breaking  a  very 
awkward  pause — "  it  gives  me  sincere  satis&ction  to  assure  you, 
that  I  can  fully  appreciate  the  delicate  embarrassment  which  I 
perceive  you  are  now '* 

"  My  lord — ^your  lordship's  most  uncommon  polite" — quoth 
Titmouse,  suddenly  taking  off  his  hat,  and  bowing  very  low. 
The  Earl  moved  his  hat  also,  and  slightly  bowed,  with  a  proudly 
gpratified  air;  and  again  occurred  a  little  pause,  which  was  broken 
by  Titmouse. 
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<<Then  your  lordship  thinks  it  will  do?**  he  enquired  rerj 
sheepishly,  hut  anxiously. 

<*  Sir,  I  have  the  honour  to  assure  jou,  that  as  far  as  /  am 
concerned,  I  see  no  obst ** 

((  Yes — ^but  excuse  me,  my  lord — ^your  lordship  sees— I  mean 
—my  lord,  your  lordship  sees " 

*'  Sir,  I  think — nay,  I  believe  I  do'* — interrupted  the  Earl, 
wishing  to  relieve  the  evident  embarrassment  of  his  companion 
..«  but — I  see  nothing  that  should — alarm  you.** 

[How  interesting  to  watch  the  mysterious  process  by  which 
these  two  powerful  minds  were  gradually  approximating  towards 
understanding  each  other  I  'Twas  a  sort  of  equoHoH  with  an 
unknown  quantity,  in  due  course  of  elimination !] 

<<  Doesn't  your  lordship,  indeed  ?"  enquired  Titmouse  rather 
briskly. 

<*  Sir,  it  was  a  saying  of  one  of  the  great — I  mean,  sir,  it  is— 
you  nmst  often  have  heard,  sir — in  short,  nothing  venture^  noiking 
have ! " 

^*  rd  venture  a  precious  deal,  my  lord,  if  I  only  thought  I 
could  get  what  Fm  after  I " 

**  Sir  ?"  exclaimed  the  Earl  condescendingly. 

"  If  your  lordship  would  only  be  so  particular — so  uncommon 
kind — as  to  name  the  thing  to  her  ladyship — ^by  way  of — eh,  my 
lord  ?     A  sort  of  breaking  the  ice,  and  all  that ** 

**  Sir,  I  feel  and  have  a  just  pride  in  assuring  you,  that  the 
Lady  Cecilia  is  a  young  lady  of  that  superior  delicacy  of " 

<*  Does  your  lordship  really  think  I've  a  gkoH  of  a  chaoce  ?" 
interrupted  Titmouse  anxiously.  *<  She  must  have  named  the 
thing  to  your  lordship,  no  doubt — eh,  my  lord  ?** 

This  queer  notion  of  the  young  lady's  delicacy  a  little  stag^ 
gercd  her  distinguished  father  for  a  moment  or  two.  What  was 
he  to  say  ?  She  and  he  had  really  often  named  the  thing  to  each 
other ;  and  here  the  question  was  put  to  him  plumply.  The  Earl 
scorned  a  flat  lie,  and  never  condescended  to  equivocation  except 
when  it  was  absolutely  necessary. 

"  Sir,"  he  said  hesitatingly  ;  "  undoubtedly — ^if  I  were  to  say 
— ^that  now  and  then,  when  your  attentions  have  been  so 
pointed " 

"  Ton  my  life,  my  lord,  I  never  meant  it ;  if  your  lordship 
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will  only  believe  me,"  interrupted  Titmouse  earnestly ;  "  I  beg 
a  thousand  pardons — I  mean  no  harm,  my  lord.*' 

"  Sir,  there  is  no  harm  done,"  said  the  Earl  kindly.  "  Sir,  I 
know  human  nature  too  well,  or  I  have  lived  thus  long  to  little 
purpose,  not  to  be  aware  that  we  are  not  always  master  of  our 
own  MiugB." 

**  That's  exactly  it,  my  lord !  Excuse  me,  but  your  lordship's 
hit  the  thing  !** 

*<  Do  not  imagine,  Mr  Titmouse,  that  I  think  your  attentions 
may  have  been  unplecuant  to  the  Lady  Cecilia — by  no  means ; 
I  cannot,  with  truth,  say  any  such  thing ! " 

**  Oh,  my  lord!"  exclaimed  Titmouse,  taking  off  his  hat,  bow- 
ing, and  placing  his  hand  upon  his  breast,  where  his  little  heart 
was  palpitating  with  unusual  force  and  distinctness. 

"  Faint  hearty  says  the  proverb,  Mr  Titmouse,  ah,  ha!" quoth 
the  Earl  with  gentle  gayety. 

**  Yes,  my  lord,  it's  enough  to  make  one  faint,  indeed  1  Now, 
if  your  lordship— (I'm  not  used  to  the  sort  of  thing,  my  lord !) — 
would  just  make  a  sort  of  beginning  for  me,  my  lord,  with  the 
Lady  Cicely — ^to  set  us  going,  my  lord — the  least  shove  would 
do,  my  lord." 

^*  Well,  Mr  Titmouse,"  said  the  Earl  with  a  gracious  smile, 
**  since  your  modesty  is  so  overpowering — I'll  try — ^to — become 
your  ambassador  to  the  Lady  Cecilia.  If,  Mr  Titmouse,"  his 
lordship  presently  added,  in  a  serious  tone,  **  you  are  fortunate 
enough  to  succeed  in  engaging  the  affections  of  the  Lady  Cecilia, 
you  will  discover  that  you  have  secured  indeed  an  invaluable 
pnae. 

**  To  be  sure,  my  lord !  And  consider,  too,  her  ladyship*s  un- 
common high  rank — it's  so  particular  condescending. — Bj  the 
way,  my  lord,  will  she — if  she  and  I  can  hit  it  off,  so  as  to  marry 
one  another»-be  called  Mrs  Titmouse,  or  shall  I  be  called  Lord 
TitTMmse  ?  I  wonder  how  that  will  be,  my  lord  ?  'Tis  only, 
your  lordship  understands,  on  Lady  Cicely's  account  I  ask,  be- 
cause it's,  in  course,  all  one  to  me  when  on€e  we're  married.*' 

The  Earl  was  gazing  at  him  as  he  went  on,  with  an  expression 
of  mingled  surprise  and  concern  :  presently,  however,  he  added 
with  calm  seriousness,  "  sir,  it  is  not  an  unreasonable  questioui 
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though  I  should  have  imagined  that  you  could  hardly  have  been 
— hut — in  short,  the  Lady  Cecilia  will  retain  her  rank,  and  be* 
come  the  Lady  Cecilia  Titmouse — that  is,  during  my  life :  but, 
on  my  demise,  she  succeeds  to  the  barony  of  Drelineourt,  and 
then  will  be  called,  of  course,  Lady  Drelineourt." 

"  And  what  shall  I  be  then,  my  lord  ?"  enquired  Titmoose 
eagerly. 

"  Sir,  you  will  of  course  continue  Mr  Titmouse ^** 

"  Ton  my  life,  my  lord — shall  I  indeed  ?"  he  interrupted,  with 
a  crestfallen  air,  <'  Mr  Titmouse  and  Lady  Drelineourt  ?  Excuse 
me,  my  lord,  but  it  don't  sound  at  all  like  man  and  wife ** 

*<  Sir,  so  it  always  has  been,  and  will  be,  and  so  it  ever  ought 
to  be,"  replied  the  Earl  grarely. 

<'  Well  but,  my  lord,  (excuse  me,  my  lord) — but  marriage  is  a 
very  serious  thing,  my  lord,  your  lordship  knows         * 

<<  It  is,  sir,  indeed,*'  replied  the  Earl,  gloom  visibly  overspread- 
ing his  features. 

"  Suppose,"  continued  Titmouse,  '*  Lady  Cicely  should  die 
before  me?" 

l^he  Earl,  remaining  silent,  fixed  on  Titmouse  the  eye  of  a 
Fathkr — a  father,  though  a  very  foolish  one ;  and  presently, 
with  a  sensible  tremor  in  his  voice,  replied,  <*  Sir,  these  are 
rather  singular  questions — but,  in  such  a  mournful  contingenej 
as  the  one  you  have  hinted  at ** 

"  Oh,  my  lord  I  I  humbly  beg  pardon— of  course,  I  should  be, 
'pon  my  soul,  my  lord,  most  uncommon  sorry" — interrupted  Tit- 
mouse, with  a  little  alarm  in  his  manner. 

'<  I  was  saying,  sir — that  in  such  an  event,  if  Lady  Drelineonrt 
left  no  issue,  you  would  succeed  to  the  barony ;  but,  should  she 
leave  issue,  they  will  be  called  Honourable " 

"  What  I—*  the  Honourable  Tittlebat  Titmouse,'  if  it*s  a 
boy,  and  the  *  Honourable  Cecilia  Titmouse,*  if  it's  a  girl  ?" 

<*  Sir,  it  will  be  so — unless  you  should  choose  to  take  the 
and  arms  of  Dreddlington,  on  marrying  the  sole  heiress- 

"  Oh  !  indeed,  my  lord  ?  *Pon  my  life,  my  lord,  that's  worth 
considering — because  I  a'n't  over  and  above  pleased  with  my 
own  name.     What  will  it  cost  to  change  it  now,  my  lord  ?" 

<<  Sir,"  said  the  Earl,  struck  with  the  idea,  '<  tliat  is  really  a 
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matter  worth  considering.  In  a  matter  of  that  magnitude,  sir, 
I  presume  that  expense  would  not  be  a  matter  of  serious  consi- 
deration." 

After  some  further  conversation,  the  Earl  came  plump  upon 
the  great  pivot  upon  which  the  whole  arrangement  was  to  turn — 
settlements  and  jointures— oh,  as  to  them,  Titmouse,  who  was 
recovering  from  the  shock  of  the  discovery  that  his  marriage, 
however  it  might  degrade  the  Lady  Cecilia,  would  not  ennoble 
him— pronused  every  thing — would  leave  every  thing  in  the 
hands  of  his  lordship.  Soon  afterwards  they  separated  ;  the  Earl 
suggesting  to  him,  that  probably  in  a  matter  of  infinite  delicacy, 
like  that  on  which  they  had  been  conversing,  he  would  keep  his 
own  counsel — ^to  which  also  Titmouse  pledged  himself.  Soon 
afterwards,  and  before  seeing  his  daughter,  with  an  anxious,  but 
not  an  excited  air,  he  ordered  his  horse  and  took  a  long  ride,  ac- 
companied only  by  his  groom :  and  if  ever  in  his  whole  life  he 
had  attempted  serious  reflection,  it  was  on  the  occasion  of 
that  same  long,  slow,  and  solitary  ride ;  then,  for  the  first  time, 
he  forgot  his  peerage,  and  thought  only  of  the  man — and  the 
fikther. 

But  to  what  purpose  ?  Shortly  after  his  return  he  sought  the 
Lady  Cecilia,  and  performed  his  promise,  by  preparing  her  to 
receive,  probably  on  the  ensuing  day,  the  proposals  of  Titjlebat 
Titmouse. 

The  desired  opportunity  occurred  the  next  day.  Titmouse 
had  slept  like  a  top  all  night,  after  smoking  in  his  bed-room  a 
great  many  cigars,  and  drinking  two  or  three  tumblers  of  brandy 
and  water ;  but  Lady  Cecilia  had  passed  a  very  uneasy,  and  al- 
most a  sleepless  night,  and  did  not  make  her  appearance  at  the 
breakfast- table.  Understanding,  however,  that  her  ladyship  was 
in  the  drawing-room  and  alone,  about  noon.  Titmouse,  who  had 
bestowed  during  the  interval  more  than  usual  pains  upon  his 
dress,  gently  opened  the  door,  and  observing  that  she  was  alone, 
reclining  on  the  sofa,  with  a  sudden  beating  of  the  heart,  closed 
the  door  and  approached  her,  bowing  profoundly.  Poor  Lady 
Cecilia  immediately  sat  up,  very  pale  and  trembling. 

"  Good-morning,  good-morning,  Lady  Cicely,"  commenced 
Titmouse,  taking  a  chair  and  sitting  down  in  it,  plump  opposite 
to  her. 
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"  You  aren't  well  this  morning,  are  you,  Lady  Cicely  ?"  said 
he,  observing  how  pale  she  looked,  and  that  she  did  not  seem 
disposed  to  speak. 

*'  I  am  quite  well,"  she  replied  in  a  low  tone ;  and  then  each 
was  silent. 

**  It's  beginning  to  look  like  winter  a  little,  eh.  Lady  Cicely?" 
said  he,  after  an  embarrassing  pause,  looking  through  the  win- 
dows. 'Twas  an  orercast  day  ;  and  a  strong  wind  was  stripping 
the  sere  and  yellow  leaves  in  g^at  numbers  from  the  lofty  trees 
which  were  not  far  distant,  and  which  gave  forth  a  melancholy 
rushing  moaning  sound  ;  and  another  pause  ensued. 

"  Certainly  it  is  getting  rather  cheerless,"  replied  Lady  Ceci- 
lia. Titmouse  turned  pale ;  and,  twirling  his  fingers  in  his  hair, 
fixed  upon  her  a  stupid  and  most  embarrassing  look,  under  whic^ 
her  eyes  fell  towards  the  ground,  and  remained  looking  in  that 
direction. 

"  I — I — hope  his  lordship's  been  saying  a  good  word  for  me, 
Lady  Cicely?'' 

"  My  father  mentioned  your  name  to  me  yesterday,"  she  re- 
plied, trembling  excessively. 

'*  'Pon  my  soul,  monstrous  kind !"  said  Titmouse,  trying  des- 
perately to  look  at  his  ease.  "  Said  he*d  break  the  ice  for  me." 
Here  ensued  another  pause.  *'  Every  body  must  have  a  b^;in- 
ning,  you  know.  'Pon  my  solemn  honour,  all  he  said  about  me 
is  quite  true."  Profoundly  as  was  Lady  Cecilia  depressed,  she 
looked  up  at  Titmouse  for  a  moment  with  evident  surprise.  **  Now, 
Lady  Cicely,  just  as  between  friends,  didn't  he  tell  you  something 
very  particular  about  me  ?  Didn't  he?  Eh  ?*'  She  made  hi«i 
no  answer. 

"  I  dare  say.  Lady  Cicely,  though  somehow  you  look  sad 
enough,  you  a'n't  vexed  to  see  me  here  ?  Eh  ?  There's  many  and 
many  a  woman  in  London  that  would — ^but  it's  no  use  now.  'Pen 
my  soul  I  love  you,  I  do,  Lady  Cicely;"  she  trembled  violently* 
for  he  was  drawing  his  chair  nearer  to  her*  She  felt  sick — sick 
almost  to  death. 

<<  I  know  it's — it's  a  monstrous  unpleasant  piece  of — I  meao» 
it's  an  awkward  thing  to  do ;  but  I  hope  you  love  tne^  Lady 
Cicely,  eh  I  a  little  ? "  Her  head  hung  down,  and  a  very  scald- 
ing tear  oozed  out  and  trickled  down  her  cheek.     *'  Hope  you 
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aren't  sorrj,  dear  Ladj  Cicely  ?  Fm  most  uncommon  proud  and 
happy  I  Come,  Lady  Cicely."  He  took  the  thin  vhite  hand  that 
was  nearest  him,  and  raised  it  to  his  lips :  had  his  perception 
been  only  a  trifle  keener,  he  could  not  have  failed  to  perceive  a 
hint  thrill  pervade  Lady  Cecilia  as  he  performed  this  act  of  gal- 
lantry, and  an  expression  of  features  which  looked  very  much 
like  disg^t.  He  had  seen  love  made  on  the  stage  frequently, 
and,  as  he  had  seen  lovers  do  there,  he  now  dropped  down  on 
one  knee,  still  holding  Lady  Cecilia's  hand  in  his,  and  pressing 
it  a  second  time  to  his  lips. 

*'  If  your  ladyship  will  only  make  me-~so  happy — as  to  be— 
my  wife^-*pon  my  life,  you*re  welcome  to  all  I  have ;  and  you 
may  consider  this  place  entirely  your  own !  Do  you  understand 
me,  dearest  Lady  Cicely  ?  Come !  Ton  my  life — I'm  quite  dis- 
tracted—do you  love  me.  Lady  Cicely?  Only  say  the  word." 
A  faint — a  very  faint  sound  issued  from  her  lips — ^'twas  **  YesJ 
Oh,  poor  Lady  Cecilia !  Oh  fatal — fatal  falsehood  I 

**  Then,  as  true  as  God's  in  heaven,  dear  gal,  I  love  you,"  said 
he,  with  ardour  and  energy ;  and  rising  from  his  knee,  he  sat 
down  beside  her  upon  the  sofa — placed  an  arm  round  her  waist, 
and  with  his  other  hand  grasped  hers — and — imprinted  a  kiss 
upon  the  pale  cheek  which  had  been  so  haughtily  withdrawn  from 
the  presumptuous  advances  of  the  Marquis  de  Millefleurs,  and 
from  some  half-dozen  others  ;  several  of  whom  were  men  of  high 
real  pretensions — elegant  in  person  and  manners — of.great  ac- 
complishments— of  intellect — of  considerable  fortune— of  good 
family ;  but  in  her  opinion,  and  that  of  the  Earl  her  father,  not 
of  family  good  enou^hf  nor  fortune  considerable  enaughy  to  entitle 
them  to  an  alliance  with  her. 

"  'Pon  my  life.  Lady  Cicely,  you  cn^  a  most  lovely  gal,"  quoth 
Titmouse,  with  increasing  energy — "  and  now  you're  all  my  own ! 
Though  I  am  only  plain  Mr  Titmouse,  and  you'll  be  Lady  Cicely 
still.  I'll  make  you  a  good  husband  I"  and  again  he  pressed  her 
hand  and  kissed  her  cold  cheek.  But  slow  and  dull  as  were  the- 
Lady  Cecilia's  feelings,  they  were  becoming  too  much  excited  to 
admit  of  her  continuing  much  longer  in  the  room. 

<*  I'm  sure  you'll  excuse  me,  Mr  Titmouse,'*  said  she  rising, 
and  speaking  quickly  and  faintly.  When  she  had  regained  her 
room,  she  wept  bitterly  for  upwards  of  an  hour ;  and  Miss  Mae* 
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spleuchan,  well  aware  of  the  cause  of  it,  knew  not  how  to  console 
one  who  had  so  deliberately  immolated  herself  before  the  hideous 
little  image  of  Mammon  ;  who,  in  deg^rading  herself,  had  also-— 
and  Miss  Macspleuchan  shed  bitter  and  scalding  tears,  and  her 
bosom  swelled  with  wounded  pride  and  indignation  at  the  thought 
—degraded  her  whole  sex.  In  due  time,  however,  the^tcroro, 
a  morning  fashionable  London  newspaper,  thus  announced  to  the 
public  as  an  auspicious  event  the  one  which  I  hare  so  faithfiillj, 
feeling  much  pain  the  while,  described  to  the  reader  :^ 

*'  It  is  rumoured  that  Mr  Titmouse,  who  so  lately  recoTered 
the  very  large  estates  of  Yatton,  in  Yorkshire,  and  whose  ap- 
pearance in  the  fashionable  world  has  created  so  great  a  sensa- 
tion, and  who  is  already  connected,  by  consanguinity,  witk  the 
ancient  and  noble  family  of  Dreddlington,  is  about  to  form  a 
closer  alliance  with  it,  and  is  now  the  accepted  suitor  of  the  loyelj 
and  accomplished  Lady  Cecilia  Philippa  Leopoldina  Plantagenet, 
sole  daughter  and  heiress  of  the  Right  Hon.  the  Earl  of  Dred- 
dlington, and  next  in  succession  to  the  barony  of  Drelineourt,  the 
most  ancient,  we  believe,  in  the  kingdom." 
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CHAPTER  XL 

Behold  now,  patient  and  reflecting  reader — for  in  your  eyes 
it  is  anxiously  desired  that  this  history  may  find  favour — ^the 
dreadful — the  desperate  reverse  in  Mr  Aubrey's  circumstances. 
He  has  suddenly  fallen  from  a  very  commanding  position  in 
society  :  from  that  of  a  high-born  English  gentleman,  possessed 
of  a  fine  unencumbered  income,  and  all  of  luxury  and  splendour, 
and  of  opportunity  for  gratifying  a  disposition  of  noble  munifi- 
cence, that  it  can  secure — and  whose  qualifications  and  prospects 
justified  him  in  aspiring  to  the  highest  senatorial  distinction :— ■ 
behold  him,  I  say,  with  his  beloved  and  helpless  family,  sunk — 
lower  than  into  straitened  circumstances — beneath  even  poverty 
—into  the  palsying  atmosphere  of  debt — and  debt,  too,  of  a  hope- 
less description  I  Seeing  that  no  one  can  be  so  secure,  but  that 
all  this,  or  something  of  the  like  kind,  may  one  day  or  other 
happen  to  him,  'tis  hoped  that  it  will  be  found  neither  uninte- 
resting nor  uninstructive  to  watch  carefully  and  closely  the  pre- 
sent condition  and  conduct  of  the  Aubreys. 

Bound  hand  and  foot — so  to  speak — as  Mr  Aubrey  felt  him- 
self, and  entirely  at  the  mercy  of  Mr  Titmouse,  and  his  solicitors, 
Messrs  Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Snap,  what  could  he  do  but  submit 
to  almost  any  terms  on  which  they  chose  to  insist  ?  It  will  be  re- 
eoUected  that  Mr  Gammon*s  proposal  *  was,  that  Mr  Aubrey 
should  forthwith  discharge,  without  scrutiny,  their  bill  of  £3946, 
14s.  6d. ;.  give  sufficient  security  for  the  payment  of  the  sum  of 
£10,000  to  Mr  Titmouse,  within  twelve  or  eighteen  months' 
time,  and  two  promissory  notes  for  the  sum  of  £5000  each,  pay- 
able at  some  future  period,  as  to  which  he  had  to  rely  solely  on 
the  sincerity  and  forbearance  of  Mr  Gammon,  and  the  ratifica- 
tion of  his  acts  by  Mr  Titmouse.  This  proposal  was  duly  com- 
municated by  the  unfortunate  Aubrey  to  Messrs  Runnington> 

^Ante,^,  215. 
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who  obtained  a  fortnight's  time  in  which  to  deliberate  upon  it ; 
at  the  end  of  which  period,  he  was  adyised  by  them  to  accept  the 
proposed  terms  as  unquestionably  fair,  and,  under  circnmstances, 
much  more  lenient  than  could  haye  been  expected.  This  might 
be  so ;  but  yet,  how  dismaying  and  hopeless  to  kim  the  idea  of 
carrying  it  into  effect  I  HaWf  indeed^  uxu  U  tohe  done  f  First 
of  all,  how  were  Messrs  Runnington's  and  Mr  Parkinson's  bills 
to  be  got  rid  of — ^the  former  amounting  to  XIOTO,  128^  the 
latter  to  £756  ?  And  how  were  Mr  Aubrey  and  his  &mily  to 
live  in  the  meanwhile,  and  how,  moreoyer,  were  to  be  met  the 
expenses  of  his  legal  education  ?  As  was  intimated  in  a  former 
part  of  this  history,  all  that  Mr  Aubrey  had,  on  settling  in  Lon- 
don, was  £3000  stock  (equal  to  £2640  of  money)  and  £423  in 
his  banker's  hands  ; — so  that  all  his  cash  in  hand  was  £3063 ; 
and  if  he  were  to  devote  the  whole  of  it  to  the  discharge  of  the 
three  attorneys*  bills  which  he  owed,  he  would  still  leaye  a  gross 
balance  unpaid  of  £3310,  6s.  6d. !  And  yet  for  him  to  tidk  of 
giving  security  ior  the  payment  of  £10,000  within  eighteen  months, 
and  his  own  notes  of  hand  for  £10,000  more !  It  was  really 
almost  maddening  to  sit  down  and  contemplate  all  this.  But  he 
must  not  fold  his  arms  in  impotence  and  despair — he  must  look 
his  difficulties  straight  in  the  face,  and  do  the  best  that  was  in  his 
power.  He  resolved  to  devote  every  farthing  he  had,  except 
£200,  to  the  liquidation  of  Messrs  Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Snap's 
account,  and  (in  smaller  proportion)  of  those  also  of  Messrs 
Runnington  and  Mr  Parkinson  ;  if  necessary  he  resolved,  though 
his  heart  thrilled  with  anguish  at  the  thought,  to  sell  his  books* 
and  the  remnant  of  old  family  plate  that  he  had  preserved.  Then 
he  would  strain  every  nerve  to  contribute  towards  the  support 
of  himself  and  of  his  family — ^poor  oppressed  soul!— by  his  lite- 
rary exertions,  in  every  moment  that  he  could  spare  from  his  legal 
studies ;  and  practise  the  severest  economy  that  was  consistent 
with  health  and  the  preservation  of  a  respectable  exterior.  He  re- 
solved also,  though  with  a  shudder,  to  commit  himself  to  Gammon 
and  Titmouse's  mercy,  by  handing  to  them  (though  afearful  farce  it 
seemed)  his  two  notes  of  hand  for  £10,000 — 'paydbU  on  demand — 
for  such  Gammon  intimated  was  usual  in  such  a  case,  and  would  be 
required  in  the  present  one.  But  whither  was  he  to  look  for  secu- 
rity for  the  payment  of  £10^000  within  eighteen  months*  time  ? 
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This  was  a  matter  that  indeed  staggered  him,  and  almost  prostra- 
ted his  energies  whenever  he  directed  them  to  the  subject ;  it 
occasioned  him  inexpressible  agitation  and  anguish.  Individuab 
there  were,  he  believed — he  knew — who  would  cheerfuUj  enter 
into  the  desired  security  on  his  behalf;  but  what  a  mockery— 
cruel  and  insulting !  For  them  to  be  asked  to  secure  his  pay- 
ment of  the  sum  at  the  time  mentioned,  was,  in  effect,  palpably 
asking  them  to  pay  the  money  for  him,  and  in  that  light  they 
could  not  but  view  such  an  application.  The  reader  will  easily 
understand  the  potency  of  such  considerations  upon  so  sensitive 
and  high-minded  a  person  as  Aubrey.  While  revolving  these 
distracting  and  harassing  topics  in  his  mind,  the  name  of  Lord 
de  la  Zouch  always  presented  itself  to  him.  Had  he  not  solemnly 
— repeatedly — fledged  himself  to  communicate  with  that  kind, 
and  wealthy,  and  generous  nobleman,  in  such  an  emergency  as 
the  present  ?  His  lordship's  income  was  at  least  eighty  or  a 
hundred  thousand  pounds  a-year ;  his  habits  were  simple  and 
unostentatious,  though  he  was  of  a  truly  munificent  disposition ; 
and  he  had  not  a  large  and  expensive  family — his  only  child 
being  Mr  Delamere.  He  had  ever  professed,  and,  as  far  as  he 
had  hitherto  had  an  opportunity,  proved  himself  to  be  a  devoted, 
a  most  affectionate  friend  to  Mr  Aubrey : — did  not  Providence, 
then,  seem  to  point  him  out  distinctly  as  one  who  should  be 
applied  to,  to  rescue  from  destruction  a  fallen  friend?  And 
why  should  Aubrey  conjure  up  an  array  of  imaginary  obstacles, 
arising  out  of  excessive  and  morbid  fastidiousness  ?  And  whom 
were  such  scruples  reducing  to  destitution  along  with  him  I — 
his  wife,  his  children,  his  devoted  and  noble-minded  sister  I 
But,  alas  I  the  thought  of  sweet  Kate  suggested  another  source 
of  exquisite  pain  and  embarrassment  to  Aubrey,  who  well  knew 
the  ardent  and  inextinguishable  passion  for  her  entertained  by 
young  Delamere.  'Twas  true,  that  to  pacify  his  father,  and 
also  not  to  grieve  or  harass  Miss  Aubrey  by  the  constant 
attentions  with  which  he  would  have  otherwise  followed  her, 
he  had  consented  to  devote  himself  with  g^eat  assiduity  and 
ardour  to  his  last  year's  studies  at  Oxford;  yet  was  he  by 
no  means  an  infrequent  visitor  at  Vivian  Street,  resolutely 
regardless  of  the  earnest  entreaties  of  Miss  Aubrey,  and  even 
of  her  brother.      Not  that  there  was  ever  any  thing  inde« 
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licate   or   obtrusire   in   his    attentions  ;  — how  could    it    be  ? 
Alas !  Kate  really  loved  him,  and  it  required  no  very  great 
acuteness  in  Delamere  to  discorer  it.   He  was  as  fine,  handsome^ 
a  younp:  fellow  as  you  could  see  any  where  ;  frank,  high-spirited, 
accomplished,   with  an   exceedingly   elegant   deportment,   and 
simple,  winning  manners — and  could  she  but  be  touched  with  a 
lively  sense  of  the  noble  disinterestedness  of  his  attachment  to 
her  !    I  declare  that  Kate  wrote  him  several  letters  in  dissuasion 
of  his  addresses,  that  wore  such  a  genuine  and  determined  air  of 
repulsion  as  would  have  stago^ered  most  men ;  but  young  Dela- 
mere cared  not  one  straw  for  any  of  them :  let  Kate  vary  her 
tone  as  she  pleased,  he  simply  told  her  that  he  had  sent  them  to 
his  mother,  who  said  they  were  very  good  letters  indeed ;  so  he 
would  make  a  point  of  reading  all  she  would  send  him,  and  so 
forth.    When  Kate,  with  too  solemn  an  emphasis  to  be  mistaken 
or  encountered  with  raillery,  assured  him  that  nothing  upon  earth 
should  prevail  upon  her  to  quit  her  present  station  in  her  bro- 
ther's family,  at  all  events  until  he  had  completely  surmounted 
all  his  troubles,  Delamere,  with  looks  of  fond  admiration,  would 
reply  that  it  sitrnified  nothing,  as  he  was  prepared  to  wait  her 
pleasure,  and  submit  to  any  caprice  or  unkindness  which  her  heart 
would  let  her  exhibit.   I  must  own  that  poor  Kate  was,  on  more 
than  one  occasion  of  his  exhibiting  traits  of  delicate  generosity 
towards  her  brother,  so  moved  and  melted  towards  her  lover, 
that  she  could — shall  I  say  it  ? — have  sunk  into  his  arms  in  silent 
and  passionate  acquiescence ;  for  her  heart  had,  indeed,  long  been 
really  his. — Now,  to  return,  I  say,  that  when  Mr  Aubrey  ad- 
verted for  a  moment  to  this  state  of  things,  was  it  not  calculated 
a  thousand-fold  to  enhance  the  difficulty  of  his  applying  to  the 
father  of  Ddamere  ?     So  indeed  it  was ;  and,  torn  with  conflict- 
ing emotions  and  considerations  of  this  kind,  nearly  the  whole  of 
the  fortnight  granted  to  him  for  deliberation  had  elapsed,  before 
he  could  make  up  his  mind  to  apply  to  Lord  De  la  Zouch.     At 
length,  however,  with  a  sort  of  calm  desperation,  he  determined 
to  do  so  ;  and  when  he  had  dropped  into  the  Post- Office  his  let- 
ter— one  in  every  line  of  which  the  noble  and  generous  person  to 
whom  it  was  addressed  might  easily  detect  the  writhings  of  its 
writer*s  wounded  spirit — the  quiverings  of  a  broken  heart^he 
looked  indeed  a  melancholy  object.   The  instant  that,  by  dropping 
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hb  letter  into  the  box,  he  had  irrecoyerabl j  parted  with  all  con- 
trol over  it,  and  to  Liord  De  la  Zonch  it  most  go»  Aubrey  felt  as  if 
he  would  have  given  the  world  to  recall  it.  Never  had  he  heaved 
■o  many  profound  sighs,  and  felt  so  utterly  miserable  and  desti- 
tute, as  during  his  walk  homeward  that  afternoon.  There  they 
did  not  know  of  the  step  he  had  intended  to  take,  nor  did  he  tell 
them  that  he  had  taken  it.  When  he  saw  his  sister  he  felt  sick 
at  heart ;  and  during  the  whole  of  the  evening  was  so  oppressed 
and  subdued,  that  the  faint  anxious  raillery  of  Mrs  Aubrey  and 
Kate,  and  the  unconscious  sportiveness  of  his  children,  served 
only  to  deepen  the  gloom  that  was  around  his  spirit.  He  had 
requested  Liord  De  la  Zouch  to  address  his  answer  to  him  at  the 
Temple ;  and  sure  enough,  by  return  of  post,  Mr  Aubrey  found 
lying  on  his  desk,  on  reaching  the  Temple  three  or  four  morn- 
ings afterwards,  a  letter  addressed,  "  Charles  Aubrey,  Esq.,  at 
Weasel's,  Esq.,  No.  3,  Pomegranate  Court,  Temple,  Lon- 
don ;"*  and  franked,  <<  De  la  Zouch." 

**  I  shall  return  presently,**  said  Mr  Aubrey  to  the  clerk,  with 
as  much  calmness  as  he  could  assume,  having  put  the  letter  into 
his  pocket,  resolving  to  go  into  the  Temple  gardens  and  there 
read  it,  where  any  emotion  which  it  might  excite  would  be  unob- 
served. Having  at  leng^  seated  himself  on  a  bench,  under  one 
of  the  old  trees  near  the  river,  with  a  somewhat  tremulous  hand 
he  took  out  and  opened  the  letter,  and  read  as  follows : — 

"  Fotheringham  QuUe,  IBth  July  18 — 

**  Mt  vert  dear  Aubret, 

*'  If  you  really  value  my  friendship,  never  pain  my  feelings 
again  by  expressions  of  distrust  as  to  the  issue  of  any  application 
of  yours  to  me,  such  as  are  contained  in  your  letter  now  lying 
before  me.  Has  any  thing  that  has  ever  hitherto  passed  between 
OS  justified  them  ?  For  Heaven's  sake,  tell  your  attorneys  not 
to  lose  a  moment  in  procuring  the  necessary  instruments,  and 
forwarding  them  to  me  through  Messrs  Framlingham,  my  law- 
yers ;  I  will  then  execute  them  immediately,  and  return  them  to 
you  by  the  next  post  or  mail.  If  you  will  but  at  once  set  about 
this  in  a  business-like  way,  I  will  forgave  and  forget  all  the  ab- 
surd and  unkind  scruples  with  which  your  letter  abounds.  Since 
you  would  probably  make  a  mighty  stir  sbout  it,  I  shall  not  at 
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present  dwell  upon  the  inexpressible  pleaswre  it  would  gire  me  to 
be  allowed  to  emancipate  jou  at  onoe  from  the  vulgar  and  grasp- 
ing wretches  who  are  now  haraning  you,  mj  yerj  dear  Aubrey, 
and  to  constitute  myself  your  creditor  instead  of  them.  But,  on 
further  consideration,  I  suppose  you  would  distress  yourself  on 
the  ground  of  my  restricted  fMons  rendering  it  so  much  more 
difficult  for  me  than  for  them  to  g^ve  you  time  for  tbe  payment 
of  your  debt  1 1  Or  will  you  play  the  man,  and  act  at  once  in  the 
way  in  which,  I  assure  you,  upon  my  honour,  I  would  act  by  you, 
on  a  similar  solicitation,  were  our  situations  reyersed?  By  the 
way,  I  intend  to  insist  on  being  your  sole  surety;  unless,  indeed, 
your  creditors  doubt  my  solvency,  in  which  case  I  hope  we  shall 
be  able,  amongst  our  common  friends,  to  find  a  sufficient  co- 
surety. 

<<  And  now,  dear  Aubrey,  how  g^t  you  on  with  law  ?  Does 
she  smile  or  scowl  upon  you  ?  I  wonder  why  you  did  not  go  to 
the  fountain-head,  and  become  at  once  a  pupil  to  your  friend,  the 
Attorney-General.  Who  is  the  gentleman  whom  you  are  read- 
ing with  ?  He  certainly  has  rather  a  curious  name  I  Well,  my 
dear  Aubrey,  Heaven  in  its  own  good  time  crown  your  Tirtuoas 
efforts — your  unconquerable  resolution — ^with  success  I  Won't 
it  be  odd  if,  when  I  am  dead  and  gone,  and  my  son  is  occupying 
my  present  place  on  the  benches,  you  should  be  sitting  on  the 
woolsack  ?  More  unlikely  things  than  this  have  come  to  pass : 
look  at 1 

"  How  are  dear  Mrs  Aubrey  and  Miss  Aubrey,  and  your  little 
ones  ?  Though  we  arc  going  in  a  fortnight's  time  to  fill  this  old 
place,  (the s,  the s,  and  the s,  and  others,  are  com- 
ing,) we  shall  be  till  then  quite  deserted,  and  so  after  they  are 
gone.  Would  that  we  could  insist  on  all  of  you  taking  up  your 
abode  with  us  I  Have  you  seen  Geoffry  lately  ?  He  teUs  me 
that  he  is  working  very  hard  indeed  at  Oxford  ;  and  so  says  his 
tutor.  It  is  more  than  ever  I  did.  Pray  write  me  by  return.  I 
am  ever,  my  dear  Aubrey,  yours,  faithfully  and  affectionately, 

"  Db  la  Zouch.** 

'*  Cjiables  AdBBET,  Esq. 

"  P.S.  On  further  consideration,  let  your  people  send  the 
deeds,  &c.,  at  once  on  to  me,  direct  from  themselyes ; — ^'tis  a  pri- 
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▼ate  nmtter,  which  is  of  no  eonsequenee  to  any  one  bnt  ounelyes* 
No  one»  indeed,  except  onnelyety  your  own  solicitors,  and  jonr 
opponents,  need  know  any  thing  about  it.  Neither  Lady  De  la 
Zonch  nor  my  son  will  have  the  least  inklipg  of  the  matter." 

No  language  of  mine  can  do  justice  to  the  feelings  with  which 
Mr  Aubrey,  afiber  many  pauses,  occasioned  by  irrepressible  emo- 
tion, perused  the  foregoing  letter.  Its  generosity  was  infinitely 
enhanced  by  its  delicacy  ;  and  both  were  most  exquisitely  a{^[Nre- 
dated  by  a  man  of  his  susceptibility,  and  in  his  circumstances. 
His  eyes — his  heart  overflowed  wiUi  unutterable  gradtude  to- 
wards the  Almighty,  and  the  noble  instrument  of  his  mercy.  He 
would  have- flown  on  the  wings  of  the  wind  to  the  dear  beings  in 
Vivian  Street,  with  joyous  face  and  Hght  elastic  step,  to  make 
them  participators  in  his  joy.  He  rose  and  walked  to  and  fro  by 
the  river  side  with  most  exhilarated  spirits.  The  sky  was  cloudless  ; 
the  sun  shone  brilliantly  ;  and  innumerable  brisk  and  busy  craft 
were  moving  to  and  fro  upon  the  swelling  bosom  of  the  magni- 
ficent Thames.  Gladness  was  in  his  souL  The  light  without 
was  typical  of  that  within.  Several  times  he  was  on  the  p<»nt  of 
starting  off  to  Vivian  Street ;  but,  on  consideration,  he  resolved 
to  go  to  Messrs  Runnington,  and  set  them  into  instant  commu- 
mcation  with  Messrs  Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Snap ;  and  matters 
having  been  set  in  train  for  the  speediest  possible  settlement,  Mr 
Aubrey  returned  to  chambers ;  but  quitted  them  an  hour  earlier 
than  usual,  to  brighten  the  countenances  of  those  he  loved  by 
the  joyous  intelligence  he  bore.  But  he  found  that  they  also  had 
cheering  news  to  communicate ;  so  that  this  was  indeed  a  me- 
morable day  to  them. 

Old  Lady  Stratton,  an  early  and  bosom  friend  of  the  late  Mrs 
Aubrey,  had,  it  may  easily  be  believed,  never  ceased  to  take 
a  lively  interest  in  the  fortunes  of  the  unhappy  Aubreys.  She 
was  now  ficur  advanced  in  years;  and  though  she  enjoyed  an 
ample  income,  derived  from  the  liberality  of  her  husband.  Sir 
Beryl  Stratton,  Baronet,  who  had  died  some  twenty  or  thirty 
years  before ;  yet,  having  no  children,  and  seeing  no  necessity  for 
saving  money«  she  had  followed  the  noble  example  of  her  de- 
ceased friend  Mrs  Aubrey,  and  bestowed  annuaUy  all  her  surplus 
income  in  the  most  liberal  and  systematic  charity.    Many  years 
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before,  however,  she  had  resolved  upon  making  a  proviaion  for 
Miss  Aubrey,  whom  she  loved  as  if  she  had  been  her  mother ; 
and  the  expedient  she  had  resorted  to  (quite  unknown  to  the 
Aubreys)  was  to  insure  her  life  for  the  sum  of  £15,000,  the 
whole  of  which   sum  she  had  intended   to   bequeath  to   Mias 
Aubrey.      The    premiums   on  so   large  an  insurance  as  this 
were  heavy  annual  drains  upon  her  purse ;  and,  together  with 
her  long-continued  charities,  and  the  expenditure  necesaarj  to 
support  her  station,  left  her  but  stinted  means  for  contributing 
to  the  relief  of  the  ruined  Aubreys.     With  some  difficulty,  how- 
ever, the  old  lady,  in  one  way  or  another,  principally  by  effecting 
a  loan  from  the  insurance  company  upon  her  policy,  had  con- 
trived to  raise  a  sum  of  £2000 ;  and  Miss  Aubrey  had  that 
morning  received  a  letter  from  her,  full  of  tenderness,  begging 
her  to  present  the  sum  in  question  (for  which  Lady  Stratton  had 
lodged  a  credit  with  her  bankers  in  Liondon)  to  her  brother  Mr 
Aubrey,  to  dispose  of  as  he  pleased — ^trusting  that  it  might  be 
effectual  in  relieving  him  from  the  difficulties  which  were  more 
immediately  pressing  upon  him.     Never  had  they  spent  so  happy 
an  evening  together  since  they  had  quitted  Yatton.     In  the  ex- 
citement of  the  hour,  even  Aubrey  felt  for  a  while  as  if  they 
now  saw  their  way  through  all  their  embarrassments  and  dangers- 
Can  the  reader  imagine  what  must  have  been  the  feelings  of 
Miss  Aubrey  when  she  first  heard  of,  and  afterwards  reflctpted 
upon,  the  princely  munificence  of  Lord  de  la  Zouch  ?     If  he  can, 
it  is  well — it  is  more  than  I  am  equal  to  describing.     They  kept 
her  awake  more  than  half  the  night ;  and  when  she  appeared  at 
breakfast,  her  brother's  quick  eye  detected  in  her  countenance 
the  traces  of  a  severe  conflict  of  feelings.     With  him  also  much 
of  the  excitement  occasioned  by  the  two  occurrences  above  men- 
tioned, had  disappeared  by  the  time  that  he  took  his  seat  in  his 
tittle  study  at  his  usual  early  hour.     First  of  all,  he  felt  very 
uneasy  in  receiving  so  large  a  sum  from  Lady  Stratton,  whom 
he  knew  not  to  be  rich — at  all  events,  not  rich  enough  to  part 
with  so  considerable  a  sum  without  inconvenience ;  and  he  re- 
solved not  to  accept  of  her  proffered  kindness,  unless  she  would 
allow  him  to  transmit  to  her  his  bond  for  the  amount,  together 
with  interest.     Surely  this  was  an  unnecessary  step ;  yet  where 
is  the  man  who,  on  all  occasions,  acts  precisely  aa  a  calm  and 
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reflecting  olMerver  of  his  conduct,  long  afUntardt,  conld  have 
wished  him  to  act  ?  One  must  make  allowance  for  the  feelings 
which  prompted  him — ^those  of  a  highly  honourable  and  inde- 
pendent and  over-sensitive  man,  who  felt  himself  oppressed 
already  by  the  weight  of  pecuniary  obligation  which  he  had 
incurred,  and  sought  for  the  semblance  of  relief  to  his  feeUngs 
by  receiving  that  as  a  loan  only  which  had  been  nobly  proffered 
as  a  gfift  ;  and  thus,  as  it  were,  in  point  of  fad  destroying  all  the 
grace  and  courtesy  of  the  benefaction ;  but  it  is  useless  discussing 
the  matter.  I  regret  that  Mr  Aubrey  should  have  allowed  him- 
self to  be  influenced  by  such  considerations ;  but  so  it  was — and 
poor  old  Lady  Stratton  was  informed  by  him  in  a  letter  certainly 
abounding  in  expressions  of  heartfelt  gpratitude  and  affection, 
that  he  had  availed  himself  of  her  generous  assistance,  but  only 
on  the  terms  of  his  being  allowed  to  deposit  his  bond  for  the  re- 
payment of  it,  with  interest,  with  her  solicitors ;  earnestly  trusting 
that,  erelong,  he  should  be  enabled  to  fulfil  his  engagements  to 
all  who  had  assisted  him* 

This  seasonable  assistance  enabled  him  to  make  the  following 
arrangement  for  liquidating  the  sums  due  on  account  of  the  tre- 
mendous attorneys'  bills : — 

llesirB  Quirk,  GammoDj  and  Snap's  Ull  was, 
Hmsts  Rimnington's,  .  •  .  • 

Mr  Parkinson's,         .  .  .  .  • 


These  were  his  liabilities.     Then  his  assets  were : — 

Honey  in  the  funds,     .  •  .  .  • 

Money  at  his  banker's,  .... 

Advanced  by  Lady  Stratton, 


^^8946  14 

6 

1670  12 

0 

756  0 

0 

^6378  6 

6 

^£2640 

423 

2000 

^5068 


As  soon  as  he  had  made  the  foregoing  statement  on  a  slip  of 
paper  early  in  the  morning  in  his  study,  he  averted  his  eye  from 
it  for  a  moment  with  a  sort  of  cold  shudder.  Were  he  to  devote 
every  farthing  of  assets  that  he  had,  he  still  could  not  come 
within  £1310  odd  of  his  mere  attorneys'  bills.     What  was  he  to 
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do  ?  The  result  of  a  long  and  anxious  moming^s  eolculation 
and  scheming  was  to  appropriate  £4000  of  hia  assets  thus — (if 
he  could  prevail  upon  his  creditors  to  he  for  the  present  content 
with  it :) — 

To  Messrs  Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Snap^  •  .  .         ^^2500 

Messrs  Runntngton,  .  •  .  .  •  1000 

Mr  Parkinson,  ..••..  500 


.1^4000 


If  this  arrangement  could  he  effected,  then  he  would  be  able 
to  reserve  in  his  own  hands  £106%  and  retain  liabilities  a* 
under : — 

Messrs  Quirk,  Gammon  and  Snap*8  (balance,)  .         ^1446  14    6 

Messrs  Runnington*s  (ditto,)  .  .  .  670  12    0 

Mr  Parkinson's  (ditto,)  ....  256    0    0 


4^2873    6    6 


Heavy  was  his  heart  at  beholding  this  result  of  even  tbe.mott 
favourable  mode  of  putting  his  case  :  but  he  placed  the  memor* 
anda  in  his  pocket-book,  and  repaired  to  his  dressing-room ;  and 
having  completed  his  toilet,  appeared  at  breakflEust  with  as  cheer- 
ful a  countenance  as  he  could  assume.  Each  of  the  three  assem- 
bled, perceived,  however,  that  the  others  were  strMnff  to  i^peftr 
gay  and  happy.  Suffice  it  to  say,  that  within  a  week's  time, 
Messrs  Runnington  received  the  necessary  security  from  Lord 
De  la  Zouch,  who  had  thereby  bound  himself  in  the  penal  sum  of 
£20,000  that  Mr  Aubrey  should,  on  or  before  the  24th  day  of 
January  18 — ,  (that  is,  in  eighteen  months'  time  from  the  date 
of  the  bond,)  pay  the  principal  sum  of  £10,000,  with  interest  at 
5  per  cent ;  and  this  instrument,  together  with  Mr  Aubrey's  two 
promissory-notes  for  £5000  each,  and  also  cash  to  the  amount 
of  £2500  in  part  payment  of  their  bill,  having  been  delivered  to 
Messrs  Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Snap — who,  after  a  great  deal  of 
reluctance  on  the  part  of  Mr  Quirk,  finally  consented  to  allow 
the  balance  of  £1446,  14s.  6d.  to  stand  over — ^they  delivered  to 
him,  first  a  receipt  for  so  much  on  account  of  their  own  bill } 
and  secondly,  an  instrument  by  which  Tittlebat  Titmou8e»  for 
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the  considerations  therein  expressed,  did  remise,  release,  and  for 
oyer  quit  claim,  unto  Charles  Aubrey,  his  heirs,  executors,  and 
administrators,  all  other  demands  whatsoever,  [i.  e.  other  than 
the  said  sum  of  £20,000.]  By  this  arrangement  Mr  Aubrey 
was  absolutely  exonerated  from  the  sum  of  £40,000,  in  which  he 
stood  indubitably  indebted  to  Mr  Titmouse,  and  so  far  he  had 
just  cause  for  congratulation.  But  was  not  his  situation  still 
one  calculated  to  depress  and  alarm  him  more  and  more  every 
time  that  he  contemplated  it  ?  Where  was  he  to  find  the  sum 
requisite  to  release  Lord  De  la  Zouch  from  any  part  of  his 
dreadful  liability  ?  For  with  such  a  surety  in  their  power  as 
that  great  and  opulent  peer,  was  it  likely  that  Messrs  Quirk, 
Gammon,  and  Snap,  would  be  otherwise  than  peremptory  and 
inflexible  when  the  day  of  payment  arrived  ?  And  if  so,  with 
what  feelings  must  Mr  Aubrey  see  his  noble  and  generous 
friend  called  upon  to  pay  down  nearly  £11,000  for  him  ?  And 
was  he  not  liable  at  any  moment  upon  his  own  two  notes  for 
£5000  each  ?  And  were  they  not  likely  to  insist  speedily  on  the 
discharge  of  their  own  serious  balance  of  £1446  odds  ?  How 
likely  that  persons  such  as  they  and  their  client  were  repre- 
sented to  be,  would,  as  soon  as  they  decently  could,  proceed  to 
extremities  with  him,  in  the  confidence  that  the  sight  and  the 
sound  of  his  agonies  would  call  in  powerful  and  affluent  friends 
to  his  assistance  ? 

Still  pressed,  as  indeed  he  was,  his  spirit  had  by  no  means  lost 
its  elasticity,  supported  as  he  was  by  a  powerful,  an  unconquer- 
able WUL — and  also  by  a  devout  reliance  upon  the  protection  of 
Providence.  Though  law  is  indeed  an  exhausting  and  absorb- 
ing study,  and  it  was  pursued  by  Mr  Aubrey  with  unflagging 
energy,  yet  he  found  time  (those  who  choose  may  find  time 
enough  for  every  thing)  to  contribute  sensibly  to  the  support  of 
himself  and  his  family  by  literary  labours,  expended  principally 
upon  compositions  of  an  historical  and  political  character,  and 
which  were  forwarded  from  time  to  time  to  the  disting^uished 
Review  which  has  been  already  mentioned.  To  produce,  as  he 
produced,  articles  of  this  description — of  considerable  length  and 
frequency — ^requiring  ready,  extensive,  and  accurate  knowledge^ 
and  careful  composition ;  original  and  vigorous  in  their  concep- 
tion and  their  execution,  and  by  their  intrinsic  merit  arresting, 
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immediately  on  their  appearance,  the  attention  of  the  public; 
I  8aj,  to  do  all  this,  and  only  in  those  precious  intemds  which 
ought  to  have  been  given  to  the  relaxation  of  his  strained  fiusul* 
ties  and  physical  powers — and  under  the  pressure,  too,  of  such 
overpowering  anxieties  as  were  his— argued  surely  the  posses- 
sion  of  first-rate  energies^-of  a  perfectly  indomitable  resolution* 
All  this  while,  moreover,  he  contrived  to  preserve  an  unru£9ed 
temper — which,  with  a  man  of  such  sensibilities  as  his,  afforded 
indeed  a  signal  instance  of  self-control ;  and,  in  short,  on  all 
these  grounds,  Mr  Aubrey  appears  entitled  to  the  sympathy  and 
respect  of  all  reflecting  persons.  I  spoke  of  his  anxieties.  Sup- 
pose, thought  he,  health  should  ftdl  him,  what  was  to  become  of 
him,  and  of  those  absolutely  dependent  upon  him?  Suppose 
illness  should  invade  the  dear  members  of  his  family,  what  was 
in  prospect  but  destitution — or  surrendering  them  up— Intter 
and  heart-breaking  contingency ! — to  the  precarious  ^ariiy  of 
others  ?  What  would  avail  all  his  exhausting  labours  in  the 
acquisition  of  professional  knowledge,  while  his  liberty  was  en* 
tirely  at  the  command  of  Mr  Titmouse,  and  Messrs  Quirk,  Gam- 
mon, and  Snap,  who  might,  at  any  moment,  actuated  by  mer- 
cenary motives  or  impelled  by  caprice,  blight  all  his  prospects,  and 
incarcerate  him  in  a  prison !  Yet,  under  this  burden — to  adopt  the 
language  ^^  '^^'^  Henry  Spelman  on  an  analogous  occasion,  **  mm 
ingentem  solum,  sed  perpetuis  humeris  suittnendtun*' — Mr  Aubrey 
stood  firmly.  He  felt  that  he  was  called  upon  to  endure  it ;  a  blessed 
spirit  ever,  as  it  were,  beside  him,  whispering  the  consolatory 
assurance,  that  all  this  was  ordered  and  designed  by  the  Supreme 
Disposer  of  events,  as  a  trud  of  his  constancy,  and  of  his  faith, 
and  that  the  issue  was  with  Him.  It  is  mercifully  ordained,  that 
^  hope  springs  eternal  in  the  human  breast,"  and  that,  too,  in 
every  turn  and  variety  of  mortal  misery.  It  was  so  with  Aubrey* 
So  long  as  he  felt  his  health  unimpaired,  and  his  mental  energies 
in  full  vigour,  he  looked  on  these  blessings  as  a  sort  of  guarantee 
from  Heaven  that  he  should  be  able  to  carry  on  a  successful, 
though  it  might  be  a  long  and  wearisome  struggle  with  adverse 
circumstances.  Still  it  cost  him  a  very  painful  effort  to  assume 
and  preserve  that  exterior  of  tranquillity  which  should  calm  and 
assure  the  beloved  beings  associated  with  him  in  this  hour  of 
peril  and  suffering ;  and  oftener  than  they  chose  to  let  him  know 
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of  it,  did  the  keen  eye  of  a  wife*s  and  sister's  love  detect  the 
gloom  and  oppression  which  darkened  his  countenance  and  sad- 
dened his  manner.     Theirs  was,  afler  all,  with  all  that  I  have 
said,  a  happj  little  home.     He  was  almost  always  punctual  to  his 
dinner-hour,  to  a  minute,  knowing  how  a  thousand  fears  on  his 
account  would  otherwise  assail  the  fond  heings  who  were  count- 
ing the  minutes  till  his  arrival.     When  they  had  once  thus  met« 
they  never  separated  till  bed-time.  Sometimes  Miss  Aubrey  would 
sit  down  to  her  piano,  and  accompany  herself  in  some  song  or 
air,  which  equally,  whether  merry  or  mournful,  revived  innumer- 
able touching  and  tender  recollections  of  former  days,  and  she 
often  ceased,  tremulously  and  in  tears,  in  which  she  was  not 
onfirequently  joined  by  both  of  those  who  had  been  listening  to 
her.     Then  he  would  betake  himself  to  his  labours  for  the  rest 
of  the  evening,  (not  quitting  the  room)  they  either  assisting  him 
— fidr  and  eager  amanuenses !  or  themselves  reading,  or  engaged 
at  needle-work.     Oh !  it  was  ecstasy,  too,  to  that  poor  oppressed 
father  to  enter  into  the  wild  sports  and  gambols  of  his  light- 
hearted  little  ones,  Charles  and  Ag^es,  who  always  made  their 
appearance  for  about  a  couple  of  hours  after  dinner ;  to  tell  them 
**  stories,"  to  listen  to  theirs,  to  show  them  pictures,  to  hear 
Charles  read,  and  to  join  heartily  in  their  frolics,  rolling  about 
even  on  the  floor  with  them.    But  when  he  paused  for  a  moment^ 
and  his  wife  and  Kate  succeeded  him  as  their  playmates,  for  a 
short  interval,  when  his  eye  followed  their  movements,  what  sud- 
den and  sharp  pangs  would  pass  through  his  heart,  as  he  thought 
of  the  future  and  what  was  to  become  of  them! — And  when  their 
maid  arrived  at  the  appointed  hour,  causing  all  sport  instantly  to 
cease,  and  longing  looks  to  be  directed  to  papa  and  mamma,  say- 
ing as  plainly  as  could  be  said,  **  only  a  few  minutes  more,"  how 
fondly  would  he  fold  them  in  his  arms !  and  when  he  felt  their 
little  arms  clasping  his  neck  and  caressing  him,  and  their  kisses 
^  all  over"  his  face,  feelings  were  excited  within  him,  which  were 
too  deep  for  utterance — which  defy  description.     'Tis  said,  I  be- 
lieve, of  Robespierre,  as  an  instance  of  his  fearful  refinement  in 
cruelty,  that  a  person  of  distinction  who  had  become  obnoxious 
to  him  he  formally  condemned  to  death,  but  allowed  to  remain  in 
the  torturing,  the  excruciating  presence  of  his  lovely  family ;  he 
and  they  aware,  all  the  while,  that  his  doom  was  irrew)e<Mef  ine- 
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vitable ;  and  he  momentarilj  liable  to  the  summons  to  the  guillo- 
tine, and  which  in  fact  came  at  length,  when  thej  were  all  seated 
together  one  day  at  the  breakfiEtft-table !  Oh,  the  feelings  with 
which  that  unfortunate  person  must  have  dailj  regarded  the 
countenances  of  those  around  him !  How  applicable  to  his  con- 
dition the  heart-breaking  strains  of  Medea-* 

T/  'T^otrytXart  rhv  irafvffrarov  yiX«» ; 
A  7,  aJ,  ri  d^dtfu  ;   Ka^6ia  ya^  os^treUf 
TvvaTxfQf  o/A/ta  ^aid^h¥  w^  tJdo¥  rfxvwK* 

The  above  passage  was  one  that  yerj  frequently,  on  the  occi^ 
sions  I  have  alluded  to,  occurred  to  the  mind  of  Mr  Aubrej ;  for 
he  felt  himself  indeed  every  moment  at  the  mercy  of  those  to 
whom  he  owed  such  tremendous  sums  of  money»  and  for  which 
he  was  liable  to  be,  at  any  moment  that  might  be  selected  by 
malice  or  rapacity,  plucked  from  his  little  home,  and  cast  into 
prison ! 

Oh,  happy  ye,  now  reading  these  pag^  **  imto  tohom  <^  Imei 
are  fallen  in  pleasant  placet^  yea*  who  have  a  goodly  heritage  f 
who  live,  as  it  were,  in  a  <<  land  flowing  with  mUk  and  homey;" 
with  whom  life  glides  away  like  a  tranquil  and  pleasant  dream ; 
who  are  not  sternly  bidden  <<  to  eat  your  bread  wi^  qucAtny^  omd 
drink  your  wat^r  with  trembling  and  with  car^vlnese^*'  t  nor  ^  m 
vain  to  rise  up  early,  to  sit  up  late,  to  eat  the  bread  of  eorrowe;" 
who  have,  indeed,  "  no  thought  for  the  morrow ;"— oh,  ye  who 
have  leisure  and  ample  means  to  pursue  the  objects  of  an  hon- 
ourable ambition,  undisturbed  by  daily  fears  for  daily  bread — ^by 
terror,  lest  implacable  creditors  should  at  length  firustrate  all 
your  efforts,  drive  you  from  your  position  in  society,  and  preci- 
pitate you  and  yours  into  ruin  ; — I  say,  oh  ye  '  do  I  i^peal  to 
you  in  vain  ?  Do  you  turn  from  this  painful  portion  of  my  nar- 
rative with  indifference,  or  contempt,  or  wearisomeness  ?  If  the 
mere  description,  brief  though  it  may  be,  of  the  sufferings  of  the 
Aubreys  be  trying  and  disagreeable  to  you,  what  must  ha^e  been 
to  them  the  actual  endurance  ?  Poor  Aubrey,  as  he  walked  along 
the  crowded  thoroughfares,  morning  and  evening,  between  the 
Temple  and  Vivian  Street,  what  a  disheartening  consciousness  he 
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felt  of  his  personal  insignificance  I  Which  of  the  passengers,  pa- 
trician or  plebeian,  that  met  or  passed  him,  cared  one  straw  for 
him,  or  would  have  cared  a  straw  for  him,  had  they  even  known 
the  load  of  misery  and  misfortune  under  which  he  staggered  past 
them  ?  Every  time  that  he  thus  passed  between  the  scene  of  his 
absorbing  labours  at  the  Temple,  and  that  green  spot — his  house 
in  Vivian  Street — in  the  world's  wide  desert,  where  only  his  heart 
was  refreshed  by  the  never-failing  spring  of  domestic  love  and 
tenderness,  he  felt,  as  it  were,  but  a  prisoner  out  upon  parole  I 
It  is  easy  to  understand  that  when  a  man  walks  alone  the  streets 
of  LfOndon,  depressed  in  spirit,  and  alarmed  by  the  consciousness 
of  increasing  pecuniary  embarrassment,  his  temper  is  likely  to 
become  irritable,  his  deportment  forbidding,  his  spirit  stem  and 
soured,  particularly  against  those  who  appeal  to  his  charity,  which 
then,  indeed,  he  might  be  pardoned  for  feeling,  and  bitterly — to 
he^in  at  h(mie»  It  was  not  so,  however,  with  Aubrey,  whose  con- 
stant feeling  was — Haud  ignanu  mcdiy  miseris  wccurrere  disco ; 
and  though  it  may  appear  a  small  thing  to  mention,  I  feel  gratifi- 
cation in  recording  of  him,  that,  desperate  as  were  his  circum- 
stances, infinitely  enhanced  to  him  as  was  the  value  of  money,  he 
went  seldom  unprovided  with  the  means  of  relieving  the  humbler 
applicants  for  charity  whom  he  passed  in  the  streets — of  drop- 
ping some  small  token  of  his  love  and  pity  into  the  trembling 
and  feeble  hand  of  icanf— of  those  whose  necessities  he  felt  to  be 
greater  even  than  his  own.  Never,  indeed,  did  the  timid  eye  of 
the  most  tattered,  starved,  and  emaciated  object  that  is  suffered 
to  crawl  along  the  streets  catch  that  of  Air  Aubrey,  without 
making  his  heart  acknowledge  the  secret  bond  of  misery  which 
bound  them  together — ^that  he  beheld  a  brother  in  bondage,  and 
on  whom  he  cheerfully  bestowed  the  humble  pittance  which  he 
believed  that  Providence  had  yet  left  at  his  disposal.  Prosperity 
and  adversity  have  equally  the  effect  upon  an  inferior  mind  and 
heart,  of  generating  sdfishness.  The  one  encourages,  the  other 
forces  it.  Misery  is  apt  to  think  its  own  sufferings  greater  than 
those  of  any  one  else — and  naturally.  The  eye,  as  it  were,  is 
filled  with  the  object  distress  and  danger — that  is  nearest — ^that 
is  in  such  fearful  contiguity,  obscuring  from  view  all  remoter 
objects,  at  once  scaring  away  presence  of  mind,  and  centring  its 
hopes  and  fears  upon  self'  Not  so,  however,  b  it  when  a  noble 
VOL.  u.  2  F 
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nature  is  the  sufferer — and  more  especially  when  that  nature  is 
strengthened  and  brightened  bj  the  support  and  consolation  de- 
rived from  philosophy — and,  above  all,  religion.  To  many  a  strong 
spirit,  destitute  of  such  assistance,  alas !  how  often,  under  similar 
circumstances,  have  come — ghastly  visitants  \— ^Despair  mndMad' 
nessy  with  their  hideous  attendant  Suicide,  to  do  their  bidding  ? 
To  Mr  Aubrey  the  Sabbath  was  indeed  not  only  a  day  for 
performing  the  public  services  of  religion,  but  also  a  day  of  real 
rest  from  the  labours  of  life.     It  was  not  one  to  him  of  puri- 
tanical gloom  or  excitement,  but  of  sincere,  cheerful,  fervent, 
enlightened  devotion.      It  would  have  been  to  the  reader,  I 
think,  not  an  uninteresting  sight  to  behold  this  unfortunate  and 
harassed  family  at  church.     They  took  almost  the  only  pew  that 
was  vacant  in  the  gallery — in  a  church  not  far  distant  from 
Vivian  Street — a  pew  just  holding  themselves  and  little  Charles, 
who,  since  their  arrival  in  town,  had  begun  to  accompany  them 
to  the  morning  service.     There  was  something  in  their  appear- 
ance— punctual  as  they  were  to  morning  and  evening  service — 
that  could  hardly  fail  to  interest  any  one  who  observed  them. 
Two  very  elegant  and  lovely  women,  dressed  in  simple  half- 
mourning — ^he  of   calm,  gentlemanly  manners,  an  intellectual 
countenance,  but  overshadowed  with  deep  seriousness,  if  not 
melancholy — as,  indeed,  was  the  case  with  the  whole  of  the  little 
group,   except   the   beautiful   child,    Charles.      If  their   mere 
appearance  was  thus  calculated  to  interest  those  around,  who 
beheld  them  so  punctual  in  their  attendance,  how  much  would 
that  interest  have  been  increased  had  the  beholder  possessed  an 
inkling  of  their  singular  and  melancholy  history  ?     Here  were 
individuals,  whose  condition  was  testing  the  reality  of  the  con- 
solations of  religion,  exhibiting  humility,  resig^tion,  Cedth,  a 
deep  delight  in  attending  the  house  of  Him  who  had  permitted 
such  dreadful  disasters  to  befall  them,  and  whose   will  it  yet 
seemed  to  be  that  they  should  pass  through  deeper  sufferings 
than  they  had  yet  experienced.     His  temple  seemed,  indeed,  to 
them  a  refuge  and  shelter  from  the  storm.    To  Mr  Aubrey  every 
portion  of  the  church  service  was  precious,  for  its  purity,  its 
simplicity,  its  solemnity,  its  fervour,  its  truly  scriptural  character, 
its  adaptation  to  every  imaginable  condition  of  feeling  and  of 
circumstance,   indeed   "to   all   sorts   and   conditions  of  men.^ 
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There  was  a  little  circumstance,  fraught  with  much  interest, 
which  occurred  to  them  shortly  after  thej  had  commenced  their 
attendance  at  the  church.     An  occasional  sermon  was  preached 
one  evening  hj  a  stranger,  from  the  words  '*  Though  he  slay  me^ 
yet  xoill  I  trust  in  him^^  on  hehalf  of  a  neighbouring  dispensary. 
Mr  Aubrey  was  soon  struck  by  the  unusual  strength  and  beauty 
of  the  sermon  in  point  of  composition.     Its  lang^uage  was  at 
once   chaste,  pointed,   and   forcible;   its   reasoning  clear   and 
cogent ;  its  illustration  apt  and  vivid ;  its  pathos  genuine.     As 
he  went  on,  Mr  Aubrey  became  more  and  more  convinced  that 
he  had  seen  or  heard  the  preacher  before ;  and  on  enquiring, 
afterwards,  his  name,  his  impressions  proved  to  be  correct; — 
the  preacher  had  been  at  Oxford,  at  the  very  same  college  with 
him,  and  this  was  the  first  time  that  they  had  since  come  within 
sight  of  each  other.     Mr  Aubrey  at  once  introduced  himself, 
and  was  recognised,  and  they  renewed  their  early  friendship. 
Mr  Neville,  poor  soul,  had  nothing  upon  earth  to  support  him- 
self   with   but   an   afternoon  lectureship   in   one   of  the   city 
churches,  from  which  he  derived  about  £75  a-year ;  and  on  this 
sum  alone  he  had  contrived,  for  the  last  four  or  five  years,  to 
support  both  himself  and  his  wife — a  very  amiable  and  fond 
woman.     Fortunately,  they  had  no  children  ;  but  they  had  seen 
much  affliction,  each  of  them  being  in  but  middling  health,  and 
a  sad  proportion  of  his  little  income  was,  consequently,  devoted 
to  doctors'  bills.     He  was  an  admirable  scholar  ;  a  man  of  very 
powerful  understanding,  and  deeply  read  in  metaphysics  and 
divinity.     Yet  this  wretched  pittance  was  all  he  could  procure 
for  his  support;  and  pinching  work  for  them,  poor  souls,  it 
was  indeed,  to  ''make  ends  meet."     They  lived  in  very  small 
but  creditable  lodgings  ;  and  amid  all  their  privations,  and  with 
all  the  gloom  of  the  future  before  them,  they  were  as  cheerful  a 
little  couple  as  the  world  ever  saw.     They  dearly  loved,  and 
would  have  sacrificed  every  thing  for  each  other ;  and  so  long  as 
they  could  but  keep  their  chins  above  water^  and  he  realize  the 
stem  and  noble  feeling,  "  pauper,  #e<^  in  meo  (Bre^"  they  cared  not 
for   their    exclusion  from   most  of  the    comforts  and   all   the 
elegances  of  life.     They  were,  both  of  them,  entirely  resigned 
to  the  will  of  Heaven  as  to  their  position — nay,  in  all  things. 
She  generally  accompanied  him  whithersoever  he  went ;  but  on 
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the  present  occasion  the  good  little  creature  was  Ijin^  at  home 
in  bed,  enduring  great  suffering ;  and  the  thought  of  it  made 
the  preacher's  heart  very  heavy,  and  his  voice  to  fiUter  a  little^ 
several  times  during  his  sermon— He  was  perfectly  delij^hted 
when  Mr  Aubrey  introduced  himself ;  and  when  the  latter  had 
heard  all  his  friend's  little  history — who  had  indeed  a  child-like 
simplicity  and  frankness,  and  told  Mr  Aubrey  every  thing  he 
knew  about  himself — Mr  Aubrey  wrung  his  hand  with  great 
emotion,  almost  too  great  for  expression.     It  seemed  that  a 
bishop,  before  whom  poor  Neville  had  accidentally  preached 
seven  years  before,  had  sent  for  him,  and  expressed  such  a  very 
high  opinion  of  his  sermon,  as  led  him  reasonably  to  look  for 
some  little  preferment  at  his  lordship's  hands,  but  in  vain*    Poor 
Neville   had   no   powerful  friends,  and   the  bishop  was  over- 
whelmed with  applicants  for  every  thing  he  had  to  give  away ; 
so  it  is  not  much  to  be  wondered  at  that  in  time  he  totally  lost 
sight  of  Mr  Neville,  and  of  the  hopes  which  had  blossomed  but 
to  be  blighted.     What  touched  Mr  Aubrey  to  the  soul,  was  the 
unaffected  cheerfulness  with  which  poor  Mr  Neville — ^now  in  his 
fortieth  year — reconciled  himself  to  his  unpromising  circum* 
stances,  the  calmness  with  which  he  witnessed  the  door  of  pre* 
ferment  evidently  shut  upon  him  for  ever.   Mr  Aubrey  obtuned 
from  him  his  address;  and  resolved  thati  though  for  reasons 
long  ago  mentioned  he  had  withdrawn  from  almost  every  one 
of  his  former  friends  and  associates,  yet  with  this  poor,  this 
neglected  but  happy  clergyman,  he  would  endeavour  to  renew 
and  cement  firmly  their  early-formed  but  long-suspended  friend- 
ship.    And  when,  on  his  return  to  Vivian  Street,  (whither  Mrs 
and  Miss  Aubrey  had  proceeded  alone,  at  his  request,  while  he 
walked  on  with  Mr  Neville,)  he  told  them  the  little  historj 
which  I  have  above  indicated  to  the  reader,  how  the  hearts  of 
all  of  them  went  forth  towards  one  who  was  in  many  respects  a 
fellow-sufferer  with  themselves,  and,  praetuing  what  he  prwMckedy 
was  really  a  pattern  of  resignation  to  the  will  of  God;   of 
humble  but  hearty  faith  in  his  mercy  and  loving-kindness ! 

Mr  Aubrey  was  not  long  in  paying  his  promised  visit  to 
Mr  Neville,  accompanied  by  Mrs  Aubrey.  'Twas  a  long  and 
not  very  agreeable  walk  for  them,  towards  St  George's  in  the 
East ;  and  on  reaching  a  small  row  of  neat  houses,  only  one  story 
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High,  and  being  shown  into  Mr  Neville's  very  little  sitting-room, 
they  found  Mrs  Neville  lying  on  a  little  rickety  sofii  near  the 
fire,  looking  very  ill,  and  Mr  Neville  sitting  before  her,  with  a 
number  of  books  on  the  table,  and  pen,  ink,  and  paper,  with  which 
he  was  occupied  preparing  his  next  Sunday's  sermon ;  but  there 
was  also  a  slip  of  paper  on  the  table  of  a  different  description, 
and  which  had  occasioned  both  of  them  great  distress ;  viz.  a 
rather  peremptory  note  from  their  medical  man,  touching  the 
payment  of  his  "  trifling  account "  of  £14  odd.  Where  poor 
Neville  was  to  obtain  such  a  sum,  neither  he  nor  his  wife  knew : 
they  had  already  almost  deprived  themselves  of  necessary  food  and 
clothing,  to  enable  them  to  discharge  another  account,  and  this  new 
demand  of  an  old  claim  had  indeed  grievously  disquieted  them. 
They  said  nothing  about  it  to  Mr  and  Mrs  Aubrey,  who  soon 
made  themselves  at  home,  and  by  their  unaffected  simplicity  and 
cordiality  of  manner,  relieved  their  humble  hosts  from  all  anxiety. 
They  partook  of  tea,  in  a  sufficiently  homely  and  frugal  style ; 
and  before  they  rose  to  go  they  exacted  a  promise,  that,  as  soon 
as  Mrs  Neville  should  have  recovered,  they  would  both  come  and 
spend  a  long  day  in  Vivian  Street.  They  soon  became  very  inti- 
mate ;  and,  Mrs  Neville's  health  at  length  being  such  as  to  pre- 
clude her  from  attending  at  all  to  her  needle,  the  reader  will 
probably  think  none  the  less  of  Miss  Aubrey  and  Mrs  Aubrey, 
when  he  hears  that  they  insisted  on  taking  that  task  upon  them- 
selves, (a  matter  in  which  they  were  becoming  somewhat  expert,) 
and  many  and  many  an  hour  did  these  two  charming  women  spend, 
both  in  Vivian  Street  and  at  Mrs  Neville's,  in  relieving  her  from 
her  labours — particularly  in  preparing  their  winter  clothing. 
And  now  that  I  am  on  this  point,  I  may  as  well  mention  another 
not  less  amiable  trait  in  Kate ;  that,  hearing  of  a  girVa  school 
about  to  be  founded  in  connexion  with  the  church  which  they  at- 
tended, and  in  support  of  which  several  ladies  had  undertaken  to 
prepare  various  little  matters,  such  as  embroidery,  lace,  pictures, 
and  articles  of  fancy  and  ornament,  Kate  also  set  to  work  with 
her  pencil  and  brushes.  She  was  a  very  tasteful  draughtswoman ; 
and  produced  four  or  five  such  delicate  and  beautiful  sketches,  in 
water  colour,  of  scenes  in  and  about  Yatton,  as  made  her  a  very 
distinguished  contributor  to  the  undertaking ;  each  of  her  sketches 
producing  upwards  of  two  guineas.     She  abo  drew  a  remarkably 
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spirited  crayon  sketch  of  the  pretty  little  head  of  Charles— -who 
accompanied  her  to  the  place  where  her  contrihutions  were  de- 
posited, and  delivered  it  in  with  his  own  hand.— Thu8»  in  short, 
were  this  sweet  and  amiable  family  rapidly  reconciling  themselves 
to  their  altered  circumstances — taking  real  pleasure  in  the  new 
scenes  which  surrounded  them,  and  the  novel  duties  deroWing 
upon  them  ;  and  as  their  feelings  became  calmer,  they  felt  how 
true  it  is  that  happiness  in  this  world  depends  not  upon  mere  ex- 
ternal circumstances,  but  upon  the  mind — ^which,  contented  and 
well  regulated,  can  turn  every  thing  around  it  into  a  source  of 
enjoyment  and  thankfulness — making  indeed  tks  wUdemea  to 
hloom  and  blossom  as  the  rose. 

They  kept  up — especially  Kate — a  constant  correspondence 
with  good  old  Doctor  Tatham  ;  who,judging  from  the  frequency 
and  the  length  of  his  letters,  which  were  written  with  a  trulj 
old-fashioned  distinctness  and  uniformity  of  character,  must  haTO 
found  infinite  pleasure  in  his  task.  So  also  was  it  with  Kate,  who, 
if  she  had  even  been  writing  to  her  lover — nay,  between  ourselves^ 
what  would  Mr  Delamcre  have  given  to  have  had  addressed  to 
himself  one  of  the  long  letters,  crossed  down  to  the  very  postscript, 
full  of  sparkling  delicacy,  good  nature,  and  good  sense,  which  so 
often  found  their  way  to  the  "  Rev.  Dr  Tatham,  Yatton  Vicar- 
age, Yorkshire!"  They  were  thus  apprised  of  everything  of 
moment  that  transpired  at  Yatton,  to  which  their  feelings  clung 
with  unalienable  affection.  Dr  Tatham's  letters  had  indeed  al- 
most always  a  painful  degree  of  interest  attached  to  them.  From 
his  frequent  mention  of  Mr  Gammon's  name — and  almost  equally 
favourable  as  frequent — it  appeared  that  he  possessed  a  vast  as- 
cendency over  Mr  Titmouse,  and  was,  whenever  he  was  at  Yat« 
ton,  in  a  manner  its  moving  spirit.  The  Doctor  represented 
Titmouse  as  a  truly  wretched  creature,  with  no  more  sense  of 
religion  than  a  monkey  ;  equally  silly,  selfish,  and  vulg^— -un- 
feeling and  tyrannical  wherever  he  had  an  opportunity  of  exhi* 
biting  his  real  character. 

It  exquisitely  pained  them,  moreover,  to  find  pretty  distinct 
indications  of  a  sterner  and  stricter  lode  being  apparent  at  Yatton, 
than  had  ever  been  known  there  before,  so  far  as  the  tenants  and 
villagers  were  concerned.  Rents  were  now  required  to  be  paid 
with  the  utmost  punctuality ;  many  of  them  were  raised,  and 
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harsher  terms  introduced  into  their  leases  and  agreements.     In 
Mr  Aubrey's  time  a  distress  or  an  action  for  rent  was  literally 
a  thing  unheard  of  in  any  part  of  the  estate  ;  but  nearly  a  doxen 
had  occurred  since  the  accession  of  Mr  Titmouse.     If  this  was 
at  the  instance  of  the  ruling  spirit,  Mr  Gammon  had  certainly 
g^t  none  of  the  odium  of  the  proceeding,  every  letter  announcing 
a  resort  to  those  extreme  proceedings,  being  expressly  authorised 
by  Mr  Titmouse  personally ;  Mr  Gammon,  on  most  of  such  oc- 
casions, putting  in  a  faint  word  or  two  in  fayour  of  the  tenant, 
but  ineffectually.     The  legal  proceedings  were  always  conducted 
in  the  name  of  **  Bloodsuck  and  Son,"  whose  town  agents  were, 
^*  Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Snap  ;**  but  their  names  never  came  under 
the  eye  of  the  defendants  I     No  longer  could  the  poor  villagers, 
and  poorer  tenants,  reckon  on  their  former  assistance  from  the 
Hall  in  the  hour  of  sickness  and  distress  :  cowslip  wine,  currant 
winC;  elderberry  wine,  if  made,  were  consumed  in  the  Hall.     In 
short,  there  was  a  discontinuance  of  all  those  innumerable  little 
endearing  courtesies,  and  charities,  and  hospitalities,  which  ren- 
der a  good  old  country  mansion  the  very  heart  of  the  neighbour- 
hood.    The  Doctor,  in  one  of  his  letters,  intimated,  with  a  sort  of 
agony,  that  he  had  heard  it  mentioned  by  the  people  at  the  Hall, 
as  probable  that  Mr  Titmouse — the  little  Goth — would  pull  down 
that  noble  old  relic,  the  turreted  gateway ;  but  that  Mr  Gammon 
was  vehemently  opposed  to  such  a  measure  ;  and  that,  if  it  were 
preserved  after  all,  it  would  be  entirely  owing  to  the  taste  and 
the  influence  of  that  gentleman.     Had  Dr  Tatham  chosen,  he 
could  have  added  a  fact  that  would  indeed  have  saddened  his 
friends — viz.  that  the  old  sycamore,  which  had  been  preserved 
at  the  fond  entreaties  of  Kate,  and  which  was  hallowed  by  so 
many  sad  and  tender  associations,  had  been  long  ago  removed  as 
a  sort  of  eyesore ;  Mr  Gammon  had,  in  fact,  directed  it  to  be 
done ;  but  he  repeatedly  expressed  to  Dr  Tatham,  confidentially, 
his  regret  at  such  an  act  on  the  part  of  Titmouse.     He  could  also 
have  told  them  that  there  had  been  a  dog-fight  in  the  village,  at 
which  Mr  Titmouse  was  present !     Persons  were  beginning  to 
make  their  appearance  in  the  village,  of  a  very  different  descrip- 
tion from  any  that  had  been  seen  there  in  the  time  of  the  An* 
breys — persons,  now  and  then,  of  loose,  and  wild,  and  reckless 
characters.     Mr  Titmouse  would  often  g^  up  a  fight  in  the  Til- 
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lage,  and  reward  the  victor  with  five  or  ten  shillings  1     Then  the 
snug  and  quiet  little  ^*  Aubrey  Arms"  was  metamorphosed  into 
the  "  Titmouse  Arms ;"  and  another  set  up  in  opposition  to  it, 
and  called  <<  The  Toper *8  Arms ;"  and  it  was  really  painful  to  see 
the  increasing  trade  driven  by  each  of  them.     They  were  both 
full  every  night,  and  often  during  the  day  abo ;  and  the  vigilant, 
and  affectionate,  and  grieved  eye  of  the  good  vicar  noticed  seve- 
ral seats  in  the  church,  which  had  formerly  been  occupied  every 
Sunday  morning  and  afternoon,  to  be — empty !     In  his  letters, 
he  considerately  sank  the  grosser  features  of  Titmouse's  conduct, 
which   would  have   only  uselessly  grieved  and  disgosted  his 
beloved  correspondents.     He  informed  them,  however,  from  time 
to  time,  of  the  different  visitors  at  the  Hall,  particularly  of  the 
arrival  and  movements  of  their  magnificent  kinsfolk,  the  Eari  of 
DreddliDgton  and  Lady  Cecilia,  the  Marquis  Gants-Jaunes  de 
Millefleurs  and  Mr  Tuft — ^the  novel  state  and  ceremony  which 
had  been  suddenly  introduced  there — at  which  they  all  ceased 
reading  for  a  [moment,  and  laughed,  well  knowing  the  character 
of  Lord  Dreddlington.     At  length,  some  considerable  time  after 
Mr  Titmouse's  grand  visitors  had  been  at  the  Hall,  there  came  a 
letter  from  Dr  Tatbam,  sent  by  a  private  hand,  and  not  reaching 
Vivian  Street  till  the  evening,  when  they  were  sitting  together, 
after  dinner,  as  usual,  and  which  contained  inteUigence  that  was 
received  in  sudden  silence,  and  with  looks  of  astonishment ;  vix. 
tfuU  Mr  Titmouse  had  become  the  acknowledged  suitor  of  the  Lady 
Cecilia  ! !     Mr  Aubrey,  after  a  moment's  pause,  laughed  more 
heartily  than  tbey  had  heard  him  laugh  for  many  months — getting 
up,  at  the  same  time,  and  walking  once  or  twice  across  the  room 
— Mrs  Aubrey  and  Miss  Aubrey  gazed  at  each  other  for  a  few 
moments,  without  speaking  a  word  ;  and  you  could  not  have  told 
whether  their  fair  countenances  showed  more  of  amusement  or  of 
disgust  at  the  intelligence.     *<  Well  I  it  is  as  I  have  often  told 
you,  Kate,"  commenced  Mr  Aubrey,  after  a  while  resuming  his 
seat,  and  addressing  his  sister  with  an  air  of  good-humoured 
raillery ;  "  You've  lost  your  chance — ^youVe  held  your  head  so 
high.     Ah,  'tis  all  over  now — and  our  fair  cousin  is  mistress  of 
Yatton ! " 

<'  Indeed,  Charles,"  quoth  Kate  earnestly,  ^'  I  do  think  it's  too 
punfiil  a  subject  for  a  joke." 
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"  Wh J,  Kate ! — You  must  bear  it  as  well- 


"  Pho,  pho — nonsense,  Charles  !  To  be  serious — did  you  ever 
hear  any  Uiing-  so  shocking"  as ** 

'*  Do  you  mean  to  tell  me,  Kate,"  commenced  her  brother,  as- 
suming suddenly  such  a  serious  air  as  for  a  moment  imposed  on 
his  sister,  "  that  to  become  mistress  of  dear  old  Yatton — which 
was  offered  to  you,  you  know — ^you  would  not  have  consented, 
when  it  came  to  the  point,  to  become — Mrs  Titmatue  ?**  For  an 
instant,  Kate  looked  as  if  she  would  have  made,  in  the  eye  of  the 
statuary,  an  exquisite  model  of  beautiful  disdain — provoked  by 
the  bare  idea  even,  and  put  forward,  as  she  knew,  in  raillery  only* 
**  You  knowy  Charles,"  said  she  at  length  calmly,  her  features 
relaxing  into  a  smile,  ''  that  if  such  a  wretch  had  ten  thousand 
Yattons,  I  would,  rather  than  marry  him — oh  I" — she  shuddered 
— ^'  spring  from  Dover  cliff  into  the  sea  I" 

*^  Ah,  Kate,  Kate  I "  exclaimed  her  brother,  with  a  look  of  in* 
finite  pride  and  fondness.  "  Even  supposing  for  a  moment  that 
you  had  no  prev " 

*<  Come,  Charlesi  no  more  nonsense,"  said  Kate,  patting  his 
cheek,  and  slightly  colouring. 

"  I  say,  that  even  if '* 

*<  Only  fancy,"  interrupted  Kate,  "  Lady  CeeUia — Titmousb  I 
I  see  her  before  me  now.  WeU,  I  protest  it  is  positively  insuf« 
ferable ;  I  could  not  have  thought  that  there  was  a  woman  in  the 
whole  world — ^why  " — she  paused,  and  added  laughingly,  "  how 
I  should  like  to  see  their  correspondence  1 " 

"  What !"  said  Mrs  Aubrey,  with  a  sly  smile,  first  at  her  hus- 
band, and  then  at  Kate,  "  as  a  model  for  a  certain  other  corre- 
spondence that  I  can  imagine — eh,  Kate !" 

*<  Nonsense,  nonsense,  Agnes  I — ^what  a  provoking  humour 
you  are  both  in  this  evening,"  interrupted  Kate,  with  a  slight 
pettbhness ;  "  what  we've  heard  makes  me  melancholy  enough,  I 
assure  you  I " 

"  I  suppose  that  about  the  same  time  that  Lady  Cecilia  Tit- 
mouse goes  to  court,"  said  her  brother,  *'  so  will  the  Honourable 
MrsDela " 

**  If  you  choose  to  tease  me,  Charles,  of  course  I  cannot  help 
it,"  quoth  Kate,  colouring  still  more ;  but  it  required  no  very 
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great  acuteness  to  detect  that  the  topic  wat  not  excessively  offen- 
sive. 

"  Mrs  De " 

**  Have  done,  Charles ! "  said  she,  rising ;  and,  putting  her  arm 
round  his  neck,  she  pressed  her  fair  hand  on  his  mouth  ;  t>at  he 
pushed  it  aside  laughingly.  ^ 

<<  Mrs  De — Dela — Delamere,"  he  continued. 

<<  I  will  finish  it  for  you,  Charles,**  said  Mrs  Auhrey,  **  the 
Honourable  Mr  and  Mrs  Delamere ^ 

*<  What!  do  you  turn  against  me  too?"  enquired  Kate, 
laughing  very  good-humouredly. 

"  I  wonder  what  her  stately  ladyship's. feelings  were,**  said 
Aubrey,  after  a  pause,  ^*  the  first  time  that  her  elegant  and  ac- 
complished lover  saluted  her ! ! " 

<<  Eugh  I "  exclaimed  both  Kate  and  Mrs  Anbrey,  in  a  breath, 
and  with  a  simultaneous  shudder  of  disgust. 

**  I  dare  say  poor  old  Lord  Dreddlington's  notion  is,  that  this 
will  be  a  fine  opportunity  for  bringing  about  hb  favourite  scheme 
of  rerunning  the  families — Heaven  save  the  mark!"  said  Mr  Au- 
brey, just  as  the  twopenny  postman's  knock  at  the  door  was 
heard ;  and  within  a  few  moments'  time  the  servant  brought  up 
stairs  a  letter  addressed  to  Mr  Aubrey.  The  very  first  glance 
at  its  contents  expelled  the  smile  from  his  countenance,  and  the 
colour  from  his  cheek :  he  turned,  in  fiict,  so  pale,  that  BIrs  An- 
brey and  Kate  also  changed  colour — and  came  and  stood  with 
beating  hearts,  and  suddenly  suspended  breath,  one  on  each  side 
of  him,  looking  over  the  letter  while  he  was  reading  it.  As  I 
intend  presently  to  lay  a  copy  of  it  before  the  reader,  I  shall  first 
state  a  few  circumstances,  which  will  make  it  appear  that  this 
letter  may  be  compared  to  a  shell  thrown  into  a  peaceful  little 
citadel,  by  a  skilful,  though  distant  and  unseen  engineer-^in 
short,  I  mean  Mr  Gammon. 
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CHAPTER  XII. 

This  astute  and  determined  person  had  long  been  bent  upon 
securing  one  object — ^namely,  access  to  Mr  Aubrey's  family 
circle,  for  reasons  which  have  been  already  communicated  to  the 
reader.  That  Mr  Aubrey  was,  at  all  events,  by  no  means  an^rt- 
<ms  for  such  a  &your«  had  been  long  before  abundantly  manifest 
to  Gammon,  and  yet  not  in  a  way  to  give  him  any  legitimate  or 
excusable  grounds  of  offence.  The  Aubreys  had,  he  acknow- 
ledged, and  especially  in  their  present  circumstances,  an  unques- 
tionable right  to  receive  or  reject,  as  they  thought  fit,  any  over- 
tures to  acquaintance.  Nothing,  he  felt,  could  be  more  unex« 
ceptionably  courteous  than  Mr  Aubrey's  demeanour ;  yet  had  it 
been  such  as  to  satisfy  him,  that  unless  he  resorted  to  some  means 
of  unusual  efficacy,  he  never  could  get  upon  visiting  terms  with 
the  Aubreys.  The  impression  which  Miss  Aubrey  had  originally 
produced  in  his  mind,  remained  as  distinct  and  vivid  as  ever. 
Her  beauty,  her  grace,  her  elevated  character,  (of  which  he  had 
heard  much  on  all  hands,)  her  accomplishments,  her  high  birth-— 
all  were  exquisitely  appreciated  by  him,  and  conspired  to  consti- 
tute a  prize,  for  the  gaining  of  which  he  deemed  no  exertion  too 
great,  no  enterprize  too  hazardous.  He  had,  moreover,  other 
most  important  objects  in  view,  to  which  a  union  with  Miss  Au- 
brey was  in  fact  essential.  She  was,  again,  the  only  person,  the 
sight  of  whom  had  in  any  measure  given  vitality  to  his  marble 
heart,  exciting  totally  new  thoughts  and  desires,  such  as  stimu- 
lated him  to  a  fierce  and  inflexible  determination  to  succeed  in 
his  purposes.  He  was,  in  short,  prepared  to  make  almost  any 
sacrifice,  to  wait  any  length  of  time,  to  do  or  suffer  any  thing 
that  man  could  do  or  suffer,  whether  derogatory  to  his  personal 
honour  or  not — in  order  either  to  secure  the  affections  of  Miss 
Aubrey,  or,  at  all  events,  her  consent  to  a  union  with  him.  Hav- 
ing early  discovered  the  spot  where  Mr  Aubrey  had  fixed  his 
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residence,  Mr  Gammon  had  made  a  point  of  lying  in  wut  on  a 
Sunday  morning,  for  the  purpose  of  discovering  the  church  to 
which  they  went ;  and  having  succeeded,  he  hecame  a  constant, 
an  impassioned,  though  an  unseen  observer  of  Miss  Aubrey,  from 
whom  he  seldom  removed  his  eyes  during  the  service.  But  this 
was  to  him  a  highly  unsatisfactory  state  of  things :  he  seemed,  in 
fact,  not  to  have  made,  nor  to  be  likely  to  make,  the  least  pro- 
gress towards  the  accomplishment  of  his  wishes,  though  much 
time  had  already  passed  away.  He  was  so  deeply  engrossed  with 
the  affairs  of  Titmouse — which  required  his  presence  very  fre- 
quently at  Yatton,  and  a  great  deal  of  his  attention  in  town — as 
to  prevent  his  taking  any  decisive  steps  for  some  time  in  the 
matter  nearest  his  heart.  At  length,  not  having  seen  or  heard 
any  thing  of  Mr  Aubrey  for  some  weeks,  during  which  he^Gam* 
on — had  been  in  town,  he  resolved  on  a  new  stroke  of  policy. 
Mr  Quirk,"  said  he  one  day  to  his  excellent  senior  partner, 

I  fancy  you  will  say  that  I  am  come  to  flatter  you ;  but.  Hea- 
ven knows  ! — if  there  is  a  man  on  the  earth  with  whom  I  lay  aside 
disguise,  that  man  is  my  friend  Mr  Quirk.  Really^  it  does  seem^ 
and  mortifying  enough  it  is  to  own  it,  as  if  events  invariably 
showed  that  you  are  right — and  I  wrong*' — (Here  Mr  Quirk's 
appearance  might  have  suggested  the  idea  of  a  great  old  tom-cat 
who  is  rubbed  down  the  right  way  of  the  fur,  and  does  every  thing 
he  can  to  testify  the  delight  it  gives  him,  by  pressing  against  the 
person  who  affords  hin^  such  gratification,)—^*  especially  in  finan- 
cial matters         ** 

**  Ah,  Gammon,  Gammon!  you're  really  past  finding  out!-— 
Sometimes,  now,  I  declare  I  fancy  you  the  very  keenest  dog  going 
in  such  matters,  and  at  other  times,  eh  ? — not  partiomlarly  bril- 
liant. When  you've  seen  as  much  of  this  world's  villany,  Gammon, 
as  I  have,  you'll  find  it  as  necessary  as  I  have  found  it,  to  laj 
aside  one's — one's  I  say,  to  lay  aside  all  scrup  that  is— -I  mean 
— one's  fine  feelings,  and  so  forth  :  you  understand,  Gammon  ?  ** 

«  Perfectly,  Mr  Quirk " 

"  Well — and  may  I  ask,  Gammon,  what  is  the  particular  occa- 
sion of  that  screwed-up  forehead  of  yours  ?  Something  in  the 
wind?" 

«*  Only  this,  Mr  Quirk — I  begin  to  suspect  that  I  did  very 
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wrong  in  recommending  you  to  give  an  indefinite  time  to  that 
Mr  Aubrey  for  payment  of  the  heavy  balance  he  owes  us — ^by 
Heavens  I — see  how  coolly  he  treats  us  I  *' 

"  Indeed,  Gammon,  I  think  so ! — Besides — *t{s  an  uncommon 
heavy  balance  to  owe  so  long,  eh  ? — Fifteen  hundred  pounds,  or 
thereabouts  ? — 'Gad  !  it's  that,  at  least  I " — Gammon  shrugged 
his  shoulders  and  bowed,  as  resigned  to  any  step  which  Mr  Quirk 
might  think  proper  to  take. 

**  He's  a  villanous  proud  fellow,  that  Aubrey,  eh  ?-^ Your  swell 
debtors  generally  <urey  though — when  they've  got  a  bit  of  a  hard- 
ship to  harp  upon— — "j 

"  Certainly  we  ought,  when  we  had  him  in  our  power " 

<*  Ah  I^D'ye  recollect,  Gammon  ?  the  thumbscrew  ?  eh?  whose 
fault  was  it  that  it  wasn't  put  on  ?  eh  ?  Tell  me  that,  friend 
Gammon  I  Are  you  coming  round  to  old  Caleb  Quirk's  matter- 
of-fact  way  of  doing  business  ?  Depend  on't,  the  old  boy  has  got 
a  tnck  or  two  left  in  him  yet,  grey  as  his  hair's  grown." 

**  I  bow,  my  dear  jiir — I  own  myself  worsted — and  all  through 
that  absurd  weakness  I  have,  which  some  choose  to  call " 

'^  Oh  Lord,  Gammon !  Bubble,  bubble  and  botheration — ah, 
ha ! — Come,  there's  nobody  here  but  you  and  me — and  eh  I  old 
Bogy  perhaps— so,  why  that  little  bit  of  blarney  ?  ** 

<*  Oh  I  my  dear  Mr  Quirk,  spare  me  that  cutting  irony  of 
yours.  Surely  when  I  have  noade  the  sincere  and  humiliating 
submission  to  which  you  have  been  listening — but,  to  return  to 
business.  I  assure  you  that  I  think  we  ought  to  lose  not  a 
moment  in  getting  in  our  balance,  or  at  least  coming  to  some 
satisfactory  and  definite  arrangement  concerning  it.  Only  pinch 
him,  and  he'll  bleed  freely,  depend  on  it." 

^  Ah,  ha !  Pinch  him,  and  he'll  bleed  I  That's  my  thunder, 
Gammon,  ah,  ha,  ha  ! — By  Jove  I  that's  it  to  a  T  I — I  always 
thought  the  fellow  had  blood  enough  in  him  if  we  only  squeezed 
him  a  little.  So  let  Snap  be  off  and  have  a  writ  out  against 
Master  Aubrey." 

*<  Forgive  me,  my  dear  Mr  Quirk,"  interrupted  Gammon 
blandly — "  we  must  go  very  cautiously  to  work,  or  we  shall  only 
injure  ourselves,  and  prejudice  our  most  important— and  perma" 
netU  interests.  We  must  take  care  not  to  drive  him  desperate, 
poor  devil,  or  he  may  take  the  benefit  of  the  act,  and " 
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*'  What  a  cursed  scamp  he  would  be  to— ^ 


<<  Certainly ;  but  we  should  suffer  more  than  he- 


<<  Surely,  Gammon,  they'd  renumd  him !  Eighteen  months  at 
the  very  least." 

*<  Not  an  hour — not  a  minute,  Mr  Quirky"  said  Grammon,  very 
earnestly. 

"  The  deuce  they  wouldn't?  Well,  Law's  come  to  a  pretty 
point !     And  so  lenient  as  we've  been  I " 

*<  What  occurs  to  tne  as  the  best  method  of  procedure,"  said 
Gammon,  after  musing  for  a  moment — '^  is,  for  you  to  write 
a  letter  to  him  immediately — civil  but  peremptory — just  one  of 
those  letters  of  yours,  my  dear  sir,  in  which  no  man  living  can 
excel  you — suaviter  in  modOf  fortiUr  in  r»,  Mr  Quirk." 

<<  Gammon,  you're  a  gentleman,  every  inch  of  you — ^you  are, 
upon  my  soul  I  If  there  is  one  thing  in  which  I  'but  yat^re 
a  hand  at  a  letter  of  that  sort,  too  I  And  you  liave  managed 
these  people  hitherto ;  why  not  go  on  to  the  end  of  the  chapter  ?" 

**  Mr  Quirk,  I  look  upon  this  letter  as  rather  an  important 
one — it  ought  to  come  from  the  head  of  the  firm,  and  to  be 
decisively  and  skilfully  expressed,  so  as  at  once  to-  oh ?  bnt 
you  know  exactly  what  ought  to  be  done." 

'<  Well — leave  it  to  me, — leave  it  to  me,  Gammon :  I  think  I 
do  know  how  to  draw  up  a  teaser^-egad !  You  can  just  cast 
you're  eye  over  it  as  soon  as " 

<'  If  I  return  in  time  from  Clerkenwell,  I  will,  Mr  Quirk," 
replied  Gammon,  who  had,  however,  determined  not  to  disable 
himself  from  saying  with  literal  truth  that  he  had  not  seen  one 
line  of  the  letter  which  might  be  sent  I  and,  moreover,  resolving 
to  make  his  appearance  at  Mr  Aubrey's  almost  immediately  after 
he  should,  in  the  course  of  the  post,  have  received  Mr  Quirk's 
letter — with  every  appearance  and  expression  of  dbtress,  agita- 
tion, and  even  disgust ;  indignantly  assuring  Mr  Aubrey  that  the 
letter  had  been  sent  without  Mr  Gammon's  knowledg^e — against 
his  will — and  was  entirely  repudiated  by  him ;  and  that  he  would 
take  care,  at  all  hazards  to  himself,  to  frustrate  any  designs  on 
the  part  of  his  coarse  and  hard-hearted  senior  partner  to  harass 
or  oppress  Mr  Aubrey.  With  this  explanation  of  precedent 
circumstances,  I  proceed  to  lay  before  the  reader  an  exact  copy 
of  that  old  cat's-paw,  Mr  Quirk's,  letter  to  Mr  Aubrey, -the 
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arrival  of  which  had  produced  the  seiuation  I  have  already  inti- 
mated. 

^'Saffron  Hill,  dOth  September  18~. 
"  Sib, — We  trust  you  will  excuse  our  reminding  you  of  the 
Tery  large  balance  (£1446,  Hs.  6d.)  still  remaining  due  upon 
our  account — and  which  we  understood,  at  the  time  when  the 
very  favourable  arrangement  to  you,  with  respect  to  Mr  Tit- 
mouse, was  made,  was  to  have  been  long  before  this  liquidated. 
Whatever  allowances  we  might  have  felt  disposed,  on  account  of 
your  peculiar  situation,  to  have  made,  (and  which  we  have  made,) 
we  cannot  but  feel  a  little  surprised  at  your  having  allowed 
several  months  to  elapse  without  making  any  allusion  thereto. 
W^e  are  satisfied,  however,  that  you  require  only  to  be  reminded 
thereof,  to  have  your  immediate  attention  directed  thereto,  and 
to  act  in  that  way  that  will  conduce  to  liquidate  our  very  heavy 
balance  against  you.     We  are  sorry  to  have  to  press  you  ;  but 
being   much   pressed   ourselves   with   serious  outlays,   we   are 
obliged   to  throw   ourselves   (however   reluctantly)   upon   our 
resources ;  and  it  gives  us  pleasure  to  anticipate,  that  you  must 
by  this  time  have  made  those  arrangements  that  will  admit  of 
your  immediate  attention  to  our  over- due  account,  and  that  will 
render  unnecessary  our  resorting  to  hostile  and  compulsory  pro- 
ceedings of  that  extremely  painful  description  that  we   have 
always  felt  extremely  reluctant  to,  particularly  with  those  gen- 
tlemen that  would  feel  it  very  disagreeable.     We  trust  that  in  a 
week's  time  we  shall  hear  from  you  to  that  effect,  that  will  ren- 
der unnecessary  our  proceeding   to   extremities   against   you, 
which  would  be  extremely  painful  to  us. — We  remain,  sir,  yours 
most  obediently, 

**  Quirk,  Gammon,  &  Snap. 
''  Chablbb  Aubrey,  £8<^ 

"  P.  S. — We  should  have  no  objection,  if  it  would  materially 
relieve  you,  to  take  your  note  of  band  for  the  aforesaid  balance 
(£1446,  14s.  6d.)  at  two  months,  with  interest,  and  good  security. 
Or  say,  £800  down  in  two  months,  and  a  warrant  of  attorney  for 
the  remainder,  at  two  months  more." 

As  soon  as  all  three  of  them  had  finished  reading  the  above 
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letter,  in  the  way  I  have  described,  Mrs  Aubrey  threw  her  arms 
round  her  silent  and  oppressed  husband's  neck,  and  Kate,  her 
bosom  heaving  with  agitation,  returned  to  her  seat  without 
uttering  a  word. 

**  My  darling  Charles  !"  faltered  Mrs  Aubrey,  and  wept. 

<*  Never  mind,  Charles — let  us  hope  that  we  shall  get  through 
even  this,'*  commenced  Kate ;  when  her  emotion  prevented  her 
proceeding.  Mr  Aubrey  appeared  to  oast  his  eye  again,  but 
mechanically  only,  over  the  dry,  civil,  heart-breaking  letter. 

"  Don't  distress  yourself,  ray  Agnes,"  said  he  tenderly,  placing 
her  beside  him,  with  his  arm  round  her — "  it  is  only  reasonable 
that  these  people  should  ask  for  what  is  their  own ;  and  if  their 
manner  is  a  little  coarse—" 

"Oh,  Fve  no  jmtience,  Charles ! — It's  the  letter  of  a  vulgar, 
hard-hearted  fellow,"  sobl>ed  Mrs  Aubrey. 

"Yes — they  are  wretches! — cruel  harpies  I"  quoth  Kate 
passionately,  wiping  her  eyes — "  they  know  that  you  have 
almost  beggared  yourself  to  pay  off  by  for  the  greater  part  of 
their  abominable  bill ;  and  that  you  are  slaving  day  and  nig^t 

to  enable  you  to "  here  her  agitation  was  so  excessive  as  to 

prevent  her  uttering  another  word. 

"  I  must  write  and  tell  them,"  said  Aubrey  calmly,  but  with  a 
countenance  laden  with  gloom — "  it  is  all  I  ean  do — ^but  if  they 
will  have  patience  with  m^.  Twill  pay  them  aU.'* 

"  Oh,  they'll  put  you  in  prison,  Charles,  directly  ^ — said  Kate 
passionately ;  and  rising,  she  threw  herself  into  his  arms,  and 
kissed  him  with  a  sort  of  frantic  energy.  '<  We're  iMiy  miserable, 
Charles — are  not  we  ?  It's  very  hard  to  bear  indeed,"  she  con- 
tinued, gazing  with  agonizing  intensity  on  his  troubled  features. 
Mrs  Aubrey  wept  in  silence. 

"  Are  you  giving  way,  my  brave  Kate,  with  this  sudden  and 
momentary  g^st  on  the  midnight  sea  of  our  trouble?"  enquired 
her  brother,  proudly  but  kindly  gazing  at  her,  and  with  his  hand 
gently  pushing  from  her  pale  cheeks  her  disordered  hair. 

"  Human  nature,  Charles,  must  not  be  tried  too  fiELr — look  at 
Agnes,  the  darling  little  loves " 

"  I  am  not  likely  to  consult  their  interests,  Kate,  by  yielding 
to  unmanly  emotion — am  I,  sweet  Agnes?"  She  made  him  no 
reply,  but  shook  her  head,  sobbing  bitterly. 
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"  Pray  what  do  you  think,  Charles,  of  your  friend  Mr  Gammon^ 
now  ? "  enquired  Kate,  suddenly  and  scornfully.  "  Oh,  the 
smooth-tongued  villain  !     I've  always  hated  him !  " 

"  I  must  say  there's  something  ahout  his  eye  that  is  any  thing 
but  pleasing,"  said  Mrs  Aubrey ;  "  and  so  I  Uiought  when  I  saw 
him  at  York  for  a  moment." 

"  He's  a  hypocrite,  Charles — depend  upon  it ;  and  in  this  letter 
he  has  thrown  off  the  mask  " — interrupted  Kate. 

"  Is  it  his  letter  ?  How  do  we  know  that  he  has  had  any  thing 
to  do  with  it  ?  "  enquired  her  brother  calmly — "  It  is  much  more 
probable  that  it  is  the  production  of  old  Mr  Quirk  alone,  for 
whom  Mr  Gammon  has,  I  know,  a  profound  contempt.  The 
handwriting  is  Mr  Quirk*s  ;  the  style  is  assuredly  not  Mr  Gam- 
mon's, and  the  whole  tone  of  the  letter  is  such  as  makes  me  con- 
fident that  neither  was  the  composition  of  the  letter,  nor  the  idea 
of  sending  it,  his ;  besides,  he -has  really  shown  on  every  occasion 
a  straightforward  and  disinterested " 

"  Oh,  Charles,  it  is  very  weak  of  you  to  be  so  taken  with  such 
a  man  ;  he's  a  horrid  fellow  ;  I  can't  bear  to  think  of  him  I  One 
of  these  days,  Charles  you'll  be  of  my  opinion !  " — whilst  she  thus 
spoke,  and  whilst  Mrs  Aubrey  was,  with  a  trembling  hand,  pre- 
paring tea,  a  double  knock  was  heard  at  the  street  door. 

"  Gracious,  Charles  I  who  can  that  possibly  be,  and  at  this 
time  of  night  ?  "  exclaimed  Kate  with  alarmed  energy. 

"I  really  cannot  conjecture" — replied  Mr  Aubrey,  with  no 
little  agitation  of  manner,  which  he  found  it  impossible  to  conceal 
— "we've  certainly  but  very  few  visitors,  and  so  late."  The 
servant  in  a  few  minutes  terminated  their  suspense,  and  occa- 
sioned them  nearly  equal  alarm  and  amazement,  by  laying  down 
on  the  table  a  card  bearing  the  name  of  Mr  Gammon. 

"  Mr  Gammon !"  exclaimed  all  three  in  a  breath,  looking  ap- 
prehensively at  each  other — "  Is  he  cHone  ?'*  enquired  Mr  Aubrey, 
with  forced  calmness. 

«  Yes,  sir." 

"  Show  him  into  the  parlour,  then,"  replied  Mr  Aubrey,  "  and 
say  I  will  be  with  him  in  a  few  moments'  time." 

"  Dear  Charles,  don't,  dearest,  think  of  going  down,"  said  his 
wife  and  sister,  with  excessive  alarm  and  agitation ;  "  desire  him 
to  send  up  his  message." 

TOI^  II.  2  o 
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"  No,  I  shall  go  and  see  him,  and  at  once,"  replied  Mr  Aubrej, 
taking  one  of  the  candles. 

"  For  heaven's  sake,  Charles,  mind  what  jou  say  to  the  man ; 
he  will  watch  every  word  you  utter.  And,  dearest,  don't  stay 
long;  consider  what  tortures  we  shall  be  in!"  said  poor  Mrs 
Auhrey,  accompanying  him  to  the  door. 

<*  Rely  on  my  prudence,  and  also  that  I  shall  not  stop  long," 
he  replied ;  and  descending  the  stidrs,  he  entered  the  study.  In 
a  chair  near  the  little  hook-strewn  table  sat  his  dreaded  visitor, 
who  instantly,  on  seeing  Mr  Aubrey,  rose,  with  distress  and 
agitation  visible  in  his  countenance  and  deportment.  Mr  Au- 
brey, with  calmness  and  dignity,  begged  him  to  resume  his  seat ; 
and  when  he  had  done  so,  sat  down  opposite  to  him,  with  a 
sternly  inquisitive  look,  awaiting  his  visitor's  errand,  who  did  not 
keep  him  long  in  suspense.  For — "  Oh,  Mr  Aubrey!*  com- 
menced Mr  Gammon,  with  a  somewhat  tremulous  voice,  **  I 
perceive,  from  your  manner,  that  my  fears  are  justified,  and  that 
I  am  an  intruder^a  dishonourable  and  hypocritical  one  I  must 
indeed  appear ;  but,  as  one  gentleman  with  another,  I  request 
you  to  hear  me.  This  visit  appears  indeed  unseasonable;  but, 
late  this  afternoon,  I  made  a  discovery  which  has  shocked  me. 
severely,  nay,  I  may  say,  disgusted  me  beyond  expression.  Am 
I  right,  Mr  Aubrey,  in  supposing  that  this  evening  you  have  re- 
ceived a  letter  from  Mr  Quirk,  and  about  the  balance  due  on  our 
account  ? " 

"  Yes,  sir,"  replied  Mr  Aubrey  coldly. 

<<  I  thought  as  much,"  muttered  Ganmion  with  suppressed 
vehemence — "  execrable,  heartless,  sordid  old  And  he  knew/* 
continued  Gammon,  addressing  Mr  Aubrey  in  an  indignant  tone, 
"  that  my  word  was  pledged  to  you  that  it  should  be  long  before 
you  were  troubled  about  the  business." 

"  I  have  nothing  to  complain  of,  sir,"  said  Mr  Aubrey,  eyeing 
his  agitated  companion  (who  felt  that  he  was)  searchingly. 

"  But  I  have,  Mr  Aubrey,"  said  Gammon  haughtily.  "  My 
senior  partner  has  broken  faith  with  me.  Sir,  you  have  already 
paid  more  than  will  cover  what  is  justly  due  to  us  ;  and  I  recom- 
mend you,  after  this^  to  have  the  bUl  taxed.  I  do,  sir,  and  thereby 
you  will  g^t  rid  of  every  farthing  of  the  balance  now  demanded." 
Notwithstanding  the  air  of  sincerity  with  which  this  was  uttered* 
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a  cold  thrill  of  apprehension  and  suspicion  passed  through  Mr 
Aubrey's  heart,  and  he  felt  confident  that  some  subtle  and  dan- 
gerous manoeuvre  was  being  practised  upon  him — some  hostile 
step  urged  upon  him,  for  instance — which  would  be  unsuccessful, 
and  jet  afford  a  pretext  to  Messrs  Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Snap  to 
treat  him  as  one  guilty  of  a  breach  of  faith,  and  warrant  them  in 
proceeding  to  extremities. 

*'  I  have  no  intention,  sir,  to  do  any  thing  of  the  kind,"  said 
he — "  the  original  agreement  between  us  was,  that  jour  bill 
should  not  be  taxed.  I  adhere  to  it ;  and  whatever  course  you 
may  feel  disposed  to  take,  I  shall  take  no  steps  whatever  of  the 
kind  you  mention.  At  the  same  time  it  is  utterly  impossible  for 
me  to  pay ^' 

"  Mr  Aubrey  I"  interrupted  Gammon  imploringly. 

'*  And  what  you  intend  to  do,  for  Heaven's  sake,  sir,  do  quickly, 
and  do  not  keep  me  in  suspense." 

"  I  perceive,  Mr  Aubrey,  that  I  am  distrusted,"  said  Gammon 
with  a  somewhat  proud  and  peremptory  tone  and  manner. — "  I 
excuse  it ;  you  are  justly  irritated,  and  have  been  insulted :  so 
have  I,  too,  sir ;  and  I  choose  to  tell  you,  upon  my  sacred  word 
of  honour  as  a  gentleman,  that  I  entirely  disown  and  scout  this 
whole  procedure  ;  that  I  never  knew  any  thing  about  it  till,  ac- 
cidentally, I  discovered  lying  on  Mr  Quirk's  desk,  after  his 
departure  this  evening  from  the  office,  a  rough  draft  of  a  letter 
which  I  presumed  you  had  received,  especially  as,  on  a  strict 
enquiry  of  the  clerks,  I  found  that  a  letter  had  been  put  into  the 
post,  addressed  to  you.  Nay,  more  ;  Mr  Quirk,  whose  rapa- 
city increases — I  grieve  to  own — with  his  years,  has  been  for 
many  weeks  harassing  me  about  this  detestable  business,  and 
urging  me  to  consent,  but  in  vain,  to  such  an  application  as  he 
has  now  meanly  made  behind  my  back,  regardless  of  the  injury 
it  was  calculated  to  do  my  feelings,  and,  indeed,  the  doubt  it 
must  throw  over  my  sincerity  and  honour.  Only  a  fortnight 
ago,  he  solemnly  pledged  himself  never  to  mention  the  matter  to 
either  me  or  you  again,  for  at  least  a  couple  of  years,  unless 
something  extraordinary  should  intervene.  If  the  letter  you 
have  received  is  a  transcript  of  the  rough  draft  which  I  have 
read,  it  is  a  vulgar,  unfeeling  letter,  and  contains  two  or  three 
wilfully  false  statements.     I  therefore  feel  it  due  to  myself  to 
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disavow  all  participation  in  this  tnilj  unworthy  affiiir ;  and  if 
you  still  distrust  me,  I  can  only  regret  it,  but  shall  not  presume 
to  find  fault  with  you  for  it.  I  am  half  disposed,  on  account  of 
this,  and  one  or  two  other  things  which  have  happened,  to  close 
my  connexion  with  Mr  Quirk  from  this  day — ^for  ever.  He  and 
I  have  nothing  in  common  ;  and  the  kind  of  business  which  he 
prefers  is  perfectly  odious  to  me.  But  if  I  should  continue  in 
the  firm,  I  will  undertake  to  supply  you  with  one  pretty  conclu- 
sive evidence  of  my  sincerity  and  truth  in  what  I  have  been 
saying  to  you — namely,  that  on  the  faith  and  honour  of  a  gen- 
tleman, you  may  depend  upon  hearing  no  more  on  this  matter 
from  any  member  of  our  firm.  Lict  the  etfentf  Mr  Aubrey,  speak 
for  itself.'' — While  Gammon  was  speaking  with  great  earnestness 
and  fervour,  he  had  felt  Mr  Aubrey's  eye  fixed  on  him  with  an 
expression  of  stem  incredulity^which,  however,  hd  at  length 
perceived  with  infinite  inward  relief  and  pleasure,  to  be  giving 
way  as  he  went  on. 

^*  Certainly,  Mr  Ganmion*' — said  Mr  Aubrey,  when  Gammon 
had  ceased — ^*  the  letter  you  have  mentioned,  has  occasioned  me 
— and  my  family — very  great  distress ;  for  it  is  utterly  out  of  mj 
power  to  comply  with  its  requisitions  :  and  if  it  be  intended  to 
be  really  acted  on,  and  followed  up" — ^he  paused,  and  successfully 
concealed  his  emotion,  <<  all  my  little  plans  are  for  ever  frustrated 
— and  I  am  at  your  mercy — ^to  go  to  prison,  if  you  choose,  and  there 
end  my  days." — He  paused — his  lip  trembled,  and  his  eyes  were 
for  a  moment  obscured  with  starting  tears.  So  also  was  it  with 
Mr  Gammon.  "  But," — resumed  Mr  Aubrey, — "  after  the  explicit 
and  voluntary  assurance  which  you  have  g^ven  me,  I  feel  it  im- 
possible not  to  believe  you  entirely.  I  can  imagine  no  motiye 
for  what  would  be  otherwise  such  elaborate  deception." 

"  Motive,  Mr  Aubrey !  The  only  motive  I  am  conscious  of, 
is  one  resting  on  profound  sympathy  for  your  misfortunes — ad- 
miration of  your  character — and  aiming  at  your  speedy  extrica- 
tion from  your  very  serious  embarrassments.  I  am  in  the  habit, 
Mr  A^ubrey"  he  continued  in  a  lower  tone,  '<  of  concealing  and 
checking  my  feelings — but  there  are  occasions"— he  paused,  and 
added  with  a  somewhat  faltering  voice — **  Mr  Aubrey,  it  pains 
me  inexpressibly  to  observe  that  your  anxieties*-jour  severe 
exertions — I  trust  in  God  I  may  not  rightly  add,  your  prwaticm 
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— are  telling  on  your  appearance*  You  are  certainly  much 
thinner."  It  was  impossible  any  longer  to  distrust  the  sincerity 
of  Mr  Gammon — to  withstand  the  arts  of  this  consummate  actor. 
Mr  Aubrey  held  out  long,  but  at  length  surrendered  entirely,  and 
yielded  implicit  credence  to  all  that  Gammon  had  said — enter- 
taining, moreover,  commensurate  feelings  of  gratitude  towards 
one  who  had  done  so  much  to  protect  him  from  rapacious  ayaricCi 
and  the  ruin  into  which  it  would  have  precipitated  him ;  and  of 
respect  for  one  who  had  evinced  such  an  anxious,  scrupulous,  and 
sensitive  jealousy  for  his  own  honour  and  reputation,  and  resolute 
determination  to  yindicate  it  against  suspicion.  Subsequent  con- 
versation served  to  strengthen  his  favourable  disposition  towards 
Gammon,  and  the  same  effect  was  also  produced  when  he  adverted 
to  his  previous  and  unwarrantable  distrust  and  disbelief  of  that 
gentleman.  He  looked  fatigued  and  harassed ;  it  was  growing 
late;  he  had  come  on  his  errand  of  courtesy  and  kindness,  a 
great  distance :  why  should  not  Mr  Aubrey  ask  him  up  stairs, 
to  join  them  at  tea  ?  To  be  sure,  Mr  Aubrey  had  hitherto  felt 
a  disinclination — ^he  scarce  knew  why — to  have  any  more  than 
mere  business  intercourse  with  Mr  Gammon,  a  member  of  such 
a  firm  as  Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Snap — and,  moreover,  Mr  Run- 
nington  had  more  than  once  let  fiedl  expressions  indicative  of  vehe- 
ment distrust  of  Mr  Gammon  ;  so  had  the  Attorney- General ; 
but  what  had  Gammon's  conduct  been  ?  Had  it  not  practically 
given  the  lie  to  such  insinuations  and  distrust,  unless  Mr  Aubrey 
was  to  own  himself  incapable  of  forming  a  judgment  on  a  man's 
line  of  conduct  which  had  been  so  closely  watched  as  that  of 
Gammon  by  himself,  Aubrey  ?  Then  Miss  Aubrey  had  ever, 
and  especially  that  very  evening — expressed  a  vehement  dislike 
of  Mr  Gammon — avowed,  also,  her  early  and  uniform  distrust — 
'twould  be  extremely  embarrassing  to  her  suddenly  to  introduce 
into  her  presence  such  an  individual  as  Gammon :  again,  he  had 
promised  to  return  quickly,  in  order  to  relieve  their  anxiety : 
why  should  he  not  have  the  inexpressible  gratification  of  letting 
Mr  Gammon  himself,  in  his  own  pointed  and  impressive  manner, 
dispel  all  their  fears  ?     He  would,  probably,  not  stay  long. ' 

**  Mr  Gammon,"  said  he,  having  balanced  for  some  minutes 
these  conflicting  considerations  in  his  mind — "  there  are  only 
Mrs  Aubrey  and  my  sister  up  stidrs.    I  am  sure  they  will  be 


358  TEN  THOUSAND  A-TEAB. 

happy  to  see  me  return  to  them  in  time  for  tea,  accompanied  bj 
the  bearer  of  such  agreeable  tidings  as  yours.  For  Mr  Quirk's 
letter,  to  be  frank,  reached  me  when  in  their  presence,  and  we 
all  read  it  together,  and  were  dreadfully  disturbed  at  its  contents.'' 
After  a  faint  show  of  reluctance  to  trespass  on  the  ladies  so  sud- 
denly, and  at  so  late  an  hour,  Mr  Gammon  slipped  off  his  great- 
coat, and,  with  intense  but  suppressed  feeling^  of  exultation  at 
the  success  of  his  scheme,  followed  Mr  Aubrey  up  stairs.  He 
felt  not  a  little  fluttered  on  entering  the  room  and  catching  a 
first  glimpse  of  the  two  lovely  women^-and  one  of  them  Bitst 
Aubrey — sitting  in  it,  their  faces  turned  with  eager  interest  and 
anxiety  towards  the  door  as  he  made  his  appearance.  He  ob- 
served that  both  of  them  started,  and  turned  excessively  pale. 

"  Let  me  introduce  to  you,"  said  Mr  Aubrey  quickly,  and 
with  a  bright  assuring  smile,  "  a  gentleman  who  has  kindly  called 
to  relieve  us  all  from  great  anxiety — Mr  Gammon :  Mr  Gam- 
mon, Mrs  Aubrey — Miss  Aubrey/'  He  bowed  with  an  air  of 
deep  deference,  but  easy  self-possession  ;  his  soul  thrilling  wiUiin 
him  at  the  sight  of  her  whose  image  had  never  been  from  before 
his  eyes  since  they  had  first  seen  her. 

<<  I  shall  trespass  on  you  for  only  a  few  minutes,  ladies,"  said  he, 
approaching  the  chair  towards  which  he  was  motioned.  ''  I  could 
not  resist  the  opportunity  so  politely  afforded  me  by  Mr  Aubrey 
of  paying  my  compliments  here,  and  personally  assuring  you  of 
my  utter  abhorrence  of  the  mercenary  and  oppressive  conduct  of 
a  gentleman  with  whom,  alas !  I  am  closely  connected  in  busi- 
ness, and  whose  letter  to  you  of  this  evening  I  only  casually  be- 
came acquainted  with  a  few  moments  before  starting  off  hither. 
Forget  it,  ladies ;  I  pledge  my  honour  that  it  shall  never  be  aeUd 
on  /'*  This  he  said  with  a  fervour  of  manner  that  could  not  but 
make  an  impression  on  those  whom  he  addressed. 

"  I'm  sure  we're  happy  to  see  you,  Mr  Gammon,  and  very 
much  obliged  to  you,  indeed,"  said  Mrs  Aubrey,  with  a  sweet 
smile,  and  a  face  from  which  alarm  was  vanishing  fiist.  Miss 
Aubrey  said  nothing  ;  her  brilliant  eyes  glanced  with  piercing 
anxiety,  now  at  her  brother,  then  at  his  companion.  Gammon 
felt  that  he  was  distrusted.  Nothing  could  be  more  prepossess* 
ing — more  bland  and  insinuating,  without  a  trace  of  fulsome- 
ness,  than  his  manner  and  address,  as  he  took  his  seat  between 


TEN  TIIOUSANB  A-TBAll«  d59 

Mrs  Aubrey  and  Miss  Aubrey,  whose  paleness  rather  suddenly 
gave  way  to  a  vivid  and  beautiful  flush ;  and  her  eyes  presently 
sparkled  with  delighted  surprise  on  perceiving  the  relieved  air 
of  her  brother,  and  the  apparent  cordiality  and  sincerity  of  Mr 
Gammon.  When  she  reflected,  moreover,  on  her  expressions  of 
harshness  and  severity  concerning  him  that  very  evening,  and  of 
which  he  now  appeared  so  undeserving,  it  threw  into  her  manner 
towards  him  a  sort  of  delicate  and  charming  embarrassment. 
Her  ear  drank  in  eagerly  every  word  he  uttered — so  pointed,  so 
significant,  so  full  of  earnest  good- will  towards  her  brother.  His 
manner  was  that  of  a  gentleman,  his  countenance  and  conversa- 
tion that  of  a  man  of  intellect ; — was  this  the  keen  and  cruel  pet- 
tifogger whom  she  had  learned  at  once  to  dread  and  to  despise  ? 
They  and  he  were,  in  a  word,  completely  at  their  ease  with  one 
another,  within  a  few  minutes  after  he  had  taken  his  seat  at  the 
tea-table.  Miss  Aubrey's  beauty  shone  that  evening  with  even 
unwonted  lustre,  and  appeared  as  if  it  had  not  been  in  the  least 
impaired  by  the  anguish  of  mind  which  she  had  so  long  suffered. 
'Tis  quite  impossible  forme  to  do  justice  to  the  expression  of  her 
full  beaming  blue  eyes — an  expression  of  mingled  passion  and  in» 
tellect — of  blended  softness  and  spirit,  that,  especially  in  conjunc- 
tion with  the  rich  tones  of  her  voice,  shed  something  like  mad- 
ness into  the  breast  of  Gammon.  She,  as  well  as  her  lovely  sister* 
in-law,  was  dressed  in  mourning,  which  infinitely  set  off  her 
dazzling  complexion,  and,  simple  and  elegant  in  its  drapery, 
displayed  her  exquisite  proportions  to  the  greatest  possible  ad* 
vantage.  "  Oh,  my  God!"  thought  Gammon,  with  a  momen- 
tary thrill  of  disgust  and  horror ;  *<  and  this  is  the  transcendant 
creature  of  whom  that  little  miscreant.  Titmouse,  spoke  to  me  in 
terms  of  such  presumptuous  and  revolting  license  ! "  What  would 
he  not  have  g^ven  to  kiss  the  fair  and  delicate  white  hand  that 
passed  to  him  his  tea-cup  I  Then  Gammon's  thoughts  turned  for 
a  moment  inward — trAy,  what  a  scoundrel  was  he  !  At  that  in- 
stant he  was,  as  it  were,  reeking  with  his  recent  lie.  He  was 
there  on  cruel,  false  pretences,  which  alone  had  secured  him  ac- 
cess into  that  little  drawing-room,  and  brought  him  into  conti- 
guity with  the  dazzling  beauty  beside  him — pure,  and  innocent  as 
beautiful ; — he  was  a  fiend  beside  an  angel.  What  an  execrable 
hypocrite  was  he  I  He  caught,  on  that  memorable  occasion,  a 
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sudden  glimpse  even  of  his  own  infernal  scuptshness— a  sight 
that  gave  him  a  cold  shudder.     Then,  was  he  not  in  the  presence 
of  his  tictims  ? — of  those  whom  he  was  fast  pressing  on  to  the 
Tcrge  of  destruction — to  whom  he  was,  at  that  moment,  medi- 
tating profound  and  subtle  schemes  of  mischief!  At  length  thej 
all  got  into  animated  conversation.    He  was  infinitely  straek  and 
charmed  bj  the  unaffected  simplicity  and  frankness  of  their  man- 
ners, yet  he  felt  a  sad  and  painful  consciousness  of  not  haying 
made  the  least  way  with  them ;  though  physically  near  to  them, 
he  seemed  yet  really  at  an  unapproachable  distance  from  them, 
and  particularly  from  Miss  Aubrey.     He  felt  that  the  courtesy 
bestowed  upon  him  was  accidental,  the  result  merely  of  his  pre- 
sent position,  and  of  the  intelligence  which  he  had  come  to  com- 
municate ;  it  was  not  personal — 'twas  nothing  to  Gammon  Ami- 
self;  it  would  never  be  renewed,  unless  he  should  renew  his 
device.     There  was  not  the  faintest  semblance  of  sympathy  be- 
tween them  and  him.     Fallen  as  they  were  into  a  lower  sj^ere, 
they  had  yet  about  them,  so  to  speak,  a  certain  atmosphere  of 
conscious  personal  consequence,  derived  from  high  birth  and 
breeding — from  superior  feeling^  and  associations— from  a  na- 
tive frankness  and  dignity  of  character,  which  was  indestructible 
and  inalienable,  which  chilled  and  checked  undue  advances  of  any 
sort.     They  were  still  the  Aubreys  of  Yatton,  and  he,  in  their 
presence,  still  Mr  Gammon  of  the  firm  of  Quirk,  Gammon,  and 
Snap,  of  Saffron  Hill — and  all  this  on  the  part  of  the  Aubreys 
without  the  least  effort,  the  least  intention,  or  consciousness.  No, 
there  had  not  been  exhibited  towards  him  the  faintest  indication 
of  hauteur.     On  the  contrary,  he  had  been  treated  with  perfect 
cordiality  and  frankness.     Yet,  dissatisfaction  and  vexation  were, 
he  scarce  knew  at  the  moment  why,  completely ^(KKlm^  him.  Had 
he  accurately  analysed  his  own  feelings,  he  would  have  discovered 
the  real  cause  to  have  been — his  otm  unreasonMey  unjustifiable 
wishes  and  intentions.     They  talked  of  Titmouse,  and  his  mode  of 
life  and  conduct — of  his  expected  alliance  with  the  Lady  Cecilia, 
at  the  mention  of  which  Gammon's  quick  eye  detected  a  passing 
smile  of  scorn  on  Miss  Aubrey's  countenance,  that  was  deadi  to  all 
his  own  fond  and  ambitious  hopes.    After  he  had  been  sitting  with 
them  for  scarcely  an  hour,  he  detected  Miss  Aubrey  stealthily 
glancing  at  her  watch,  and  at  once  arose  to  take  his  departure. 
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with  a  very  easy  and  graceful  air,  expressing  an  apprehension 
that  he  had  trespassed  upon  their  kindness.  He  was  cordiallj 
assured  to  the  contrary,  but  invited,  neither  to  prolong  his  stay, 
nor  renew  his  visit.  Miss  Aubrey  made  him,  he  thought,  as  he 
inclined  towards  her,  rather  a  formal  curtsy;  and  the  tone  of 
Toice — soft  and  silvery — in  which  she  said  "good-night,  Mr 
Gammon,^  fell  on  his  eager  ear,  and  sank  into  his  vexed  heart, 
like  music.  On  quitting  the  house,  a  deep  sigh  of  disappoint- 
ment escaped  him.  As  he  gazed  for  a  moment  with  longing 
eyes  at  the  windows  of  the  room  in  which  Miss  Aubrey  was  sit- 
ting, he  felt  profound  depression  of  spirit ;  he  had  altogether 
failed;  and  he  had  a  sort  of  cursed  consciousness  that  he  deserv- 
ed to  fail,  on  every  account.  Her  image  was  before  his  mind*s 
eye  every  moment  while  he  was  threading  his  way  back  to  his 
chambers  at  Thavies'  Inn  ;  he  sat  for  an  hour  or  two  before  the 
remnant  of  his  fire,  lost  in  a  reverie ;  and  sleep  came  not  to  his 
eyes  till  a  late  hour  in  the  morning.  Just  as  his  tortuous  mind 
was  loosing  hold  of  its  sinister  purposes  in  sleep,  Mr  Aubrey 
might  have  been  seen  taking  his  seat  in  his  little  study,  having 
spent  a  restless  night.  'Twas  little  more  than  half-past  four 
o'clock  when  he  entered,  candle  in  hand,  the  scene  of  his  early 
and  cheerful  labours,  and  took  his  seat  before  his  table  covered 
with  loose  manuscripts  and  books.  His  face  was  certainly  over- 
cast with  anxiety,  but  his  soul  was  calm  and  resolute.  Having 
lit  his  fire,  he  placed  his  candle  on  the  table,  and,  leaning  back 
for  a  moment  in  his  chair,  while  the  flickering  increasing  light 
of  his  crackling  ^re  and  candle,  revealed  to  him,  with  a  sense  of 
snugness,  his  shelves  crammed  with  books,  and  the  window  cover- 
ed with  an  ample  crimson  curtain,  effectually  excluding  the  chill 
morning  air — ^he  reflected  with  a  heavy  sigh  upon  the  precarious 
tenure  by  which  he  held  the  little  comforts  that  were  yet  left  to 
him.  Oh ! — thought  he — if  Heaven  were  but  to  relieve  me  from 
the  frightful  pressure  of  liability  under  which  I  am  bound  to  the 
earth,  what  labour,  what  privation  would  I  repine  at !  What 
gladness  would  not  spring  up  in  my  heart !  But  rousing  him- 
self from  vain  thoughts  of  this  kind,  he  began  to  arrange  his 
manuscripts,  when  his  ear  caught  a  sound  on  the  stair — 'twas  the 
light  step  of  his  sister,  coming  down  to  perform  her  promised 
undertaking — not  an  unusual  one  by  any  means — to  transcribe 
VOL.  n.  2  H 
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for  the  press  the  manuscript  he  was  about  completing  that  morn- 
ing. **  My  sweet  Kate,"  said  he  tenderlj,  as  she  entered  with 
her  little  chamber  light,  which  she  extinguished  as  she  entered 
— <<  I  am  really  grieved  to  see  you  stirring  so  early — go  back  to 
bed."  But  she  kissed  his  cheek  affectionately^  and  refused  to  do 
any  such  thing ;  and  telling  him  of  the  restless  night  she  had 
passed,  of  which  indeed  her  pale  and  depressed  features  bore  but 
too  legible  evidence,  she  sat  herself  down  in  her  accustomed 
place,  nearly  opposite  to  him,  cleared  away  space  enough  for  her 
little  desk,  and  then  opening  it,  was  presently  engaged  in  her  de- 
Ughtful  task — for  to  her  it  toat  indeed  delightful — of  copying 
out  her  brother's  composition.  Thus  she  sat,  silent  and  Indus* 
trious — scarce  opening  her  lips,  except  to  ask  him  to  explain  an 
illegible  word  or  so,  till  the  hour  had  arrived^-eig^t  o'clock — 
for  the  close  of  their  morning  toil.  The  reader  will  be  pleased 
to  hear  that  the  article  on  which  they  had  been  engaged — and 
which  was  on  a  question  of  foreign  politics,  of  great  difficulty 
and  importance— produced  him  a  cheque  for  sixty  g^neas,  aad 
excited  very  general  attention  and  admiration.  Oh,  how  pre- 
cious was  this  reward  of  his  honourable  and  severe  toil  I  How  it 
cheered  him  who  had  earned  it,  and  those  who  were^  alas  f  en- 
tirely dependent  upon  his  noble  exertions !  And  how  seasiUj 
it  augmented  their  little  means  I  Grateful,  indeed,  were  all  of 
them  for  the  success  which  had  attended  his  labours ! 

As  I  do  not  intend  to  occupy  the  reader  with  any  details  re- 
lating to  Mr  Aubrey's  Temple  avocations,  I  shall  content  myself 
with  saying  that  the  more  Mr  Weasel  and  Mr  Aubrey  came  to 
know  of  each  other,  the  more  Aubrey  respected  his  legal  know- 
ledge and  ability,  and  he,  Aubrey's  intellectual  energy  and  suc- 
cessful application,  which,  indeed,  consciously  brought  home  to 
Aubrey  its  own  reward,  in  the  daily  acquisition  of  solid  learning, 
and  increasing  facility  in  the  use  of  it.  His  mind  was  formed  for 
things,  and  was  not  apt  to  occupy  itself  with  mere  words,  or 
technicalities.  He  was  ever  in  quest  of  the  principles  of  law,  its 
reason,  and  spirit.  He  quickly  beg^n  to  appreciate  the  sound 
practical  good  sense  on  which  almost  all  the  rules  of  law  are 
founded,  and  the  effectual  manner  in  which  they  are  accommodated 
to  the  innumerable  and  ever-varying  exigencies  of  human  affairs. 
The  mere  forms  and  technicalities  of  the  law,  Mr  Aubrey  often 
compared  to  short-hand,  whose  characters  to  the  uninitiated  ap- 
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pear  quiuDt  and  useless,  but  are  perfectly  invaluable  to  him  who 
lutf  seen  the  object,  and  patiently  acquired  the  use  of  them. 
Whatever  Mr  Aubrey's  hand  found  to  do,  while  studying  the 
law,  he  did  it,  indeed,  with  his  might — which  is  the  grand  secret  of 
the  difference  in  the  success  of  different  persons  addressing  them- 
selves to  legal  studies.     Great  or  small,  easy  or  difficult,  simple  or 
complicated,  interesting  or  uninteresting,  he  made  a  point  of  mas- 
tering it  thoroughly,  and,  as  far  as  possible,  hy  his  awn  efforts;  which 
generated  early  a  habit  of  self-reliance  which  no  one  better  than 
he  knew  the  value  of — ^how  inestimable,  how  indbpensable,  not  to 
the  lawyer  merely,  but  to  any  one  entrusted  with  the  responsible 
management  of  affairs.     In  short,  he  had  all  the  success  which 
is  sure  to  attend  the  exertions  of  a  man  of  superior  sense  and  spirit, 
who  is  in  earnest  in  what  he  is  about.    He  frequently  surprised  Mr 
Weasel  with  the  exactness  and  extent  of  his  legal  information — ^his 
acuteness,  clear-headedness,  and  tenacity  in  dealing  with  matters  of 
downright  difficulty — and  Mr  Weasel  had  several  times,  in  con- 
sultation, an  opportunity  of  expressing  his  very  flattering  opinion 
concerning  Mr  Aubrey  to  the  Attorney-General.     The  mention 
of  that  eminent  person  reminds  me  of  an  observation  which  I  in- 
tended to  have  made  some  time  ago.  The  reader  is  not  to  imagine, 
from  my  silence  upon  the  subject,  that  Mr  Aubrey,  in  his  fiedlen  for- 
tunes, was  heartlessly  forgotten  or  neglected  by  the  distinguished 
friends  and  associates  of  former  and  more  prosperous  days.    It 
was  not  they  that  withdrew  from  him,  but  he  that  withdrew  from 
them ;  and  that,  too,  of  set  purpose,  resolutely  adhered  to,  on  the 
ground  that  it  could  not  be  otherwise,  without  seriously  interfering 
with  the  due  prosecution  of  those  plans  of  life  on  which  were  depen- 
dent not  only  his  all,  and  that  of  those  connected  with  him — but 
his  fond  hopes  of  yet  extricating  himself,  by  his  own  personal  exer- 
tions, from  the  direful  difficulties  and  dangers  which  at  present  en- 
vironed him — of  achieving,  with  his  own  right  hand,  independence. 
The  Attorney- General  frequently  called  to  enquire  how  he  was 
getting  on  ;  and,  let  me  not  forget  here  to  state  a  £sct  which  I  con- 
ceive infinitely  to  redound  to  poor  Aubrey *s  honour — viz.  that  he 
thrice  refused  offers  made  him  from  very  high  quarters,  of  consider- 
able iinecuresy  u  e.  handsome  salaries  for  purely  nominal  services — 
which  he  was  earnestly  and  repeatedly  reminded  would  at  once 
afford  him  a  liberal  maintenance,  and  leave  the  whole  of  his  time 
at  his  own  disposal,  to  follow  any  pursuit  or  profession  which  bA 
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chose.  Mr  Aubrey  justly  considered  that  it  was  Tery  difficult,  if 
not  indeed  impossible,  for  any  honourable  and  high-minded  man 
to  be  a  siuecurist.  He  that  holds  a  sinecure,  is,  in  my  opinion, 
plundering  the  public ;  and  how  it  is  more  contrary  to  the  dictates 
of  honour  and  justice,  deliberately  to  defraud  an  indiyidoal,  than 
deliberately  and  audaciously  to  defraud  that  collection  of  indivi- 
duals called  the  public,  let  casuists  determine.  As  for  Mr  Au- 
brey, he  saw  stretching  before  him  the  clear,  straight,  bright  line 
of  honour,  and  he  resolved  to  follow  it,  without  Altering  or 
wavering,  come  what  come  might.  He  resolved,  with  the  bless- 
ing of  Providence,  that  his  own  exertions  should  procure  his 
bread,  and,  if  such  was  the  will  of  Heaven,  lead  him  to  distinc- 
tion among  mankind.  He  had  formed  this  determination,  and 
resolved  to  work  it  out — never  to  pause  or  g^ve  way,  but  to  die 
in  the  struggle.  Such  a  spirit  must  conquer  whatever  is  opposed 
to  it.  What  is  difficulty  ?  Only  a  word  indicating  the  d^ree 
of  strength  requisite  for  accomplishing  particular  objects;  a  mere 
notice  of  the  necessity  for  exertion  ;  a  bugbear  to  children  and 
fools ;  only  a  mere  stimulus  to  men. 

Mr  Gammon  felt  very  little  difficulty  in  putting  off  BCr  Quirk 
from  his  purpose  of  enforcing  the  payment  by  Mr  Aubrey  of  the 
balance  of  his  account ;  in  demonstrating  to  him  the  policy  of 
waiting  a  little  longer.  He  pledged  himself,  when  the  proper 
time  came,  to  adopt  measures  of  undoubted  efficacy,— ^assuring 
his  sullen  senior  in  a  low  tone,  that  since  his  letter  had  reached 
Mr  Aubrey,  circumstances  had  occurred  which  would  render  it 
in  the  last  degree  dangerous  to  press  that  gentleman  upon  the 
subject.  What  that  was  which  had  happened,  Mr  Ganunon,  as 
usual,  refused  to  state.  This  was  a  considerable  source  of  vexa- 
tion to  the  old  gentleman :  but  he  had  a  far  greater  one,  in  the 
decisive  and  final  overthrow  of  his  fondly  cherished  hopes  con- 
cerning his  daughter*s  alliance  with  Titmouse.  The  paragraph 
in  the  Aurora^  announcing  Mr  Titmouse's  engagement  to  his 
brilliant  relative,  the  Lady  Cecilia,  had  emanated  from  the  pen 
of  Mr  Gammon,  who  had  had  several  objects  in  view  in  giving 
early  publicity  to  the  event  he  announced  in  such  courtly  terms. 
Happenituj,  on  the  morning  on  which  it  appeared,  to  be  glancing 
over  the  fascinating  columns  of  the  Awrora  at  a  public  office, 
(the  pa{>er  taken  in  at  their  own  establishment  being  the  Jlfor»»- 
ing  Grovoly)  he  made  a  point  of  purchasing  that  day's  Awrora; 
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and  on  returning^  to  Saffron  Hill,  he  enqnired  whether  Mr 
Quirk  were  at  home.  Hearing  that  he  was  sitting  alone,  in  his 
room — ^in  rushed  Mr  Gammon,  breathless  with  surprise  and 
haste,  and  plucking  the  paper  out  of  his  pocket, — <'  By  heavens, 
Mr  Quirk !" — he  almost  gasped  as  he  doubled  down  the  paper  to 
the  place  where  stood  the  announcement  in  question,  and  put  it 
into  Mr  Quirk's  hands, — "  this  young  fellow's  g^yen  you  the 
slip,  after  all !    See  I — The  moment  that  my  back  is  turned " 

Mr  Quirk  having,  with  a  little  trepidation,  adjusted  his  spec* 
tacles,  perused  the  paragraph  with  a  somewhat  flushed  face. 
He  had,  in  fiict,  for  some  time  had  grievous  misgiving^  on  the 
subject  of  his  chance  of  becoming  the  father-in-law  of  his  distin- 
guished client,  Mr  Titmouse ;  but  now  his  iaintest  glimmering 
of  hope  was  suddenly  and  completely  extinguished,  and  the  old 
gentleman  felt  quite  desolate.  He  looked  up,  on  finishing  the 
paragraph,  and  gazed  rather  ruefully  at  his  indignant  and  sym- 
pathizing companion* 

*<  It  seems  all  upi  Gammon,  certainly-^don't  it?"  said  he, 
with  a  flustered  air. 

*<  Indeed,  my  dear  sir,  it  does !     You  have  my  sincerest ** 

*^  Now  comes  toother  end  of  the  thing.  Gammon !  You  know 
every  promise  of  marriage  haz  two  ends — one  joins  the  heart, 
and  t'other  the  pocket ;  out  heart,  in  pocket — so  have  at  him,  by 
Jove!"  He  rose  up  and  rubbed  his  hands  as  he  stood  before 
the  fire.  '^  Breach  of  promise — ^thundering  damages — devilish 
deep  purse — special  jury — ^broken  heart,  and  all  that !  I  wish 
he'd  written  her  more  letters  I  Addd,  Til  have  a  shot  at  him  by 
next  assizes — a  writ  on  the  file  this  very  day  I  What  d  ye  think 
on't,  friend  Gammon,  between  ourselves  ?** 

^  Why,  my  dear  sir — ^to  tell  you  the  truth— ^aren't  you  really 
well  out  of  it?  He's  a  miserable  little  upstart — he'd  have 
made  a  wretched  husband  for  so  superior  a  g^rl  as  Miss  Quirk." 

"  Ay — ay !  ay !  She  if  a  good  girl,  Gammon—there  you're 
right ;  would  have  made  the  best  of  wives— my  eyes,  (between 
ourselves  I)  how  that'll  go  to  the  jury !  Gad,  I  fancy  I  see  'em 
— perhaps  all  of  'em  daughters  of  their  own." 

^  Looking  at  the  thing  calmly,  Mr  Quirk,"  said  Gammon 
gravely — apprehensive  of  Mr  Quirk's  carrying  too  far  so  very 
absurd  an   affair — ^<<where's  the  tmdmce  of  the  promise?— « 
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Because,  you  know,  there's  certainly  mmethinff  depends  on  that 
—eh?'' 

<<  Evidence?  Deuce  take  you,  Gammon!  where  are  jour 
wits  ?  Evidence  ?  Lots — lots  of  it !  .  A  n't  there  I — her  father  ? 
A'n't  I  a  competent  witness  ?  Wait  and  see  old  Caleh  Qoirk 
get  into  the  box.     I'll  settle  his  hash  in  half  a  minute*" 

«<  Yes — if  you're  believed,  perhaps.*' 

"  Believe  be !     Who's  to  be  beUeved,  if  her  own  father 

isn  t .'' 

"  Why,  you  may  be  too  much  swayed  by  your  feeling^ !  ** 

'<  Feelings  be 1     It's  past  all  that ;  he  has  none — so  he 

must  pay,  for  he  hcu  cash !     He  ought  to  be  made  an  ex- 
ample of  I " 

**  Still,  to  come  to  the  point,  Mr  Quirk,  I  vow  it  quite  leojfff 
me — this  matter  of  the  eyidence " 

<*  Evidence?  Why,  Lord  bless  my  soul,  Gammon,**  qaoth 
Quirk  testily,  <*  haven't  you  had  your  eyes  and  ears  open  all  this 
while  ?  Gad,  what  a  crack  witness  you'd  make !  A  man  of  jonr 
— your  intellect — serve  a  friend  at  a  pinch — and  in  a  matter 
about  his  daughter  ?  Ah,  how  often  youVe  seen  'em  together — 
walking,  talking,  laughing,  dancing,  riding — writ  in  her  album 
— made  her  presents,  and  she  him.  Evidence?  Oceans, of  it, 
and  to  spare !  Secure  Subtle — and  I  wouldn't  take  £6000  for 
my  verdict!" 

"  Why,  you  see,  Mr  Quirk,"  said  Gammon  very  seriously — 
^  though  Tve  striven  my  utmost  these  six  months  to  bring  it 
about,  the  artful  little  scamp  has  never  g^ven  me  the  least  thing 
that  I  could  lay  hold  of,  and  swear  to." 

^*  Oh,  you'll  recollect  enough,  in  due  time,  friend  Gammon,  if 
you'll  only  turn  your  attention  to  it ;  and  if  you'll  bear  in  mind 
it's  life  and  death  to  my  poor  girl.  Oh  Lord  I  I  must  get  my 
sister  to  break  it  to  her,  and  I'll  send  sealed  instructions  to  Mr 
Weasel,  shall  we  say  ?  or  Lynx  ?  ay.  Lynx ;  for  he'll  then 
have  to  fight  for  his  own  pleadings ;  and  can't  turn  round  at  the 
trial  and  say,  *  this  is  not  right,'  and  *  that's  wrong,'  and,  *  why 
didn't  you  have  such  and  such  evidence?'  Lynx  is  the  man; 
and  ril  lay  the  venue  in  Yorkshire,  for  Titmouse  is  devilish  dis- 
liked down  there ;  and  a  special  jury  will  be  only  too  glad  to 
g^ve  him  a  desperate  slap  in  the  chops  I     We'll  lay  the  damages 


TXN  THOUSAND  A-TEAB.  367 

at  twenty  thousand  pounds  I  Ah,  ha!  1*11  teach  the  joung 
Tillain  to  hreak  the  hearts  of  an  old  man  and  his  daughter. 
But,  egad,'*  he  pulled  out  his  watch,  *<  half-past  two ;  and  Nicky 
Crowbar  sure  to  be  put  up  at  three  I  By  Jove !  it  won't  do  to 
be  out  of  the  way ;  he's  head  of  the  gang,  and  they  always  come 
down  very  liberally  when  they're  in  trouble.  Snap  I  Ammina- 
dab  I  hollo !  who's  there?  Drat  them  all,  why  don't  they  speak?" 
The  old  gentleman  was  soon,  however,  attended  to. 

**  Are  they  here  ?"  he  enquired,  as  Mr  Amminadab  entered. 

^*  Yes,  sir,  all  three ;  and  the  coach  is  at  the  door,  too.  Nicky 
Crowbar's  to  be  up  at  three,  sir " 

^*  I  see — I  know— I'm  ready,"  replied  Mr  Quirk,  who  was 
presently  seat^  in  the  coach  with  three  gentlemen,  to  whom  he 
minutely  explained  the  person  of  Mr  Nicky  Crowbar,  and  the 
place  at  which  it  was  quite  certain  that  Mr  Crowbar  could  not 
have  been  at  half-past  eleven  o'clock  on  Tuesday  night  the  9th 
of  July,  seeing  that  he  happened  at  that  precise  time  to  be  else- 
where, in  company  with  these  three  gentlemen — to  wit,  at  Chel- 
•ea,  and  not  ai  Clapham. 

Though  Mr  Gammon  thus  sympathised  with  one  of  the  gentle 
beings  who  had  been  *^  rifled  of  all  their  sweetness,"  I  grieve  to 
say  that  the  other.  Miss  Tag-rag,  never  occupied  his  thoughts 
for  one  moment.  He  neither  knew  nor  cared  whether  or  not  she 
was  apprised  of  the  destruction  of  all  her  fond  hopes,  by  the  para* 
graph  which  had  appeared  in  the  Aurorti.  In  fact,  he  felt  that 
he  had  really  done  enough,  on  the  part  of  Mr  Titmouse,  for  his 
early  friend  and  patron,  Mr  Tag-rag,  on  whom  the  stream  of  for- 
tune had  set  in  strong  and  steady  ;  and,  in  short,  Mr  Gammon 
knew  that  Mr  Tag-rag  had  received  a  substantial  memento  of 
his  connexion  with  Tittlebat  Titmouse.  In  fact,  how  truly  dia- 
interested  a  man  was  Mr  Gammon  towards  all  with  whom  he 
came  in  contact  I  What  had  he  not  done,  as  I  have  been  saying, 
for  the  Tag-rags  ?  What  for  Mr  Titmouse  ?  What  for  the  Earl 
of  Dreddlington  ?  What  for  Mr  Quirk,  and  even  Snap  ?  At 
for  Mr  Quirk,  had  he  not  been  put  in  possession  of  his  long  coveted 
bond  for  £10,000  ?  of  which,  by  the  way,  he  allotted  £1000  only 
to  the  man — Mr  Gammon — by  whose  unwearying  exertions  and 
consummate  ability  he  obtained  so  splendid  a  prize,  and  £300  to 
Mr  Snap.     Then,  had  not  Mr  Quirk  also  been  paid  his  bill  against 
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Titmouse  of  £5000  and  upwards,  and  £2500  bj  Mr  Aubrey  ? 
And,  gpverned  by  the  articles  of  their  partnership,  what  a  2toii'# 
kalfoi  this  spoil  had  not  been  appropriated  to  the  respectable 
old  head  of  the  firm  ?  Mr  Grammon  did  undoubtedly  eomplaiii 
indignantly  of  the  trifling  portion  allotted  to  him,  but  he  was  en- 
countered by  such  a  desperate  pertinacity  on  the  pari  of  Sir  Quirk 
as  baffled  him  entirely,  and  caused  him  to  abandon  his  furtlier 
claim  in  disgust  and  despair.  Thus,  the  £20,000  obtained  by 
Mr  Titmouse,  on  mortgage  of  the  Yatton  property,  was  reduced 
at  once  to  the  sum  of  £5000  ; — but  out  of  this  handsome  balance 
had  yet  to  come,  first,  £800,  with  interest,  due  to  Bir  Qoirk  for 
subsistence-money  advanced  to  Titmouse;  secondly,  £500  due  to 
Mr  Snap,  for  monies  alleged  to  have  been  also  le^  by  him  to  his 
friend  Titmouse  at  different  times,  in  the  manner  that  has  been 
already  explained  to  the  reader — Snap's  demand  for  repayment 
being  accompanied  by  verbatim  copies  of  between  forty  and  fifitj 
memoranda — many  of  them  in  pencil — notes  of  hand,  receipts, 
I.O.U.'s,  &C.,  in  whose  handwriting  the  figures  representing  ik€ 
sums  lenty  and  the  times  when,  could  not  be  ascertained,  and  did 
not  signify  :  it  being,  in  point  of  law,  good  pritnd  facis  oridence 
for  Snap,  in  the  event  of  a  trial,  simply  to  produce  the  documents 
and  prove  the  signature  of  his  friend  Mr  Titmouse.  Titmonse 
discharged  a  volley  of  imprecations  at  Snap's  head,  on  recei¥ing 
this  unexpected  claim,  and  referred  it  to  Mr  Gammon;  who, 
after  subjecting  it  to  a  bond  fide  and  very  rigorous  examination, 
found  it  in  vain  to  attempt  to  resist,  or  even  diminish  it  $  miah 
perfect  method  and  accuracy  had  Snap  observed  in  his  accounts^ 
that  they  secured  him  a  clear  gain  of  £350 ;  the  difference 
between  that  sum  and  £500,  being  the  amount  actually  and  bcmd 
fide  advanced  by  him  to  Titmouse.  Deducting,  therefore,  £1300, 
(the  amount  of  the  two  minor  demands  of  £800  and  £500  above 
specified,)  there  remained  to  Mr  Titmouse  out  of  the  £20,000 
the  sum  of  £3700  ;  and  he  ought  to  have  been  thankful ;  for  he 
mi^ht  have  got  nofAtfi^,—- or  even  have  been  brought  in  debtor  to 
Messrs  Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Snap.  I  say  that  Mr  Gammon 
would  seem,  from  the  above  statement  of  accounts,  not  to  haTO 
been  dealt  with  in  any  degree  adequately  to  his  merits*  He  felt 
it  so,  but  soon  reconciled  himself  to  it,  occupied  as  he  was  with 
arduous  and  extensive  speculations,  amidst  all  the  complication 
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of  which  he  never  for  a  moment  lost  sight  of  one  object,  yiz. — 
hiwudf.  His  schemes  were  boldly  conceived,  and  he  went  about 
the  accomplishment  of  them  with  equal  patience  and  sagacity. 
Almost  every  thing  was  going  as  he  could  wish.  He  had  con- 
trived to  place  himself  in  a  very  convenient  fast-and-loose  sort  of 
position  with  reference  to  his  fellow- partners — one  which  admit- 
ted of  his  easily  disengaging  himself  from  them,  whenever  the 
proper  time  arrived  for  taking  such  a  step.  He  was  absolute  and 
paramount  over  Titmouse,  and  could  always  secure  his  instant 
submission,  by  virtue  of  the  fearful  and  mysterious  talisman  which 
he  occasionally  flashed  before  his  startled  eyes.  He  had  acquired 
great  influence,  also,  over  the  Earl  of  Dreddlington — an  influence 
which  was  constantly  on  the  increase ;  and  had  seen  come  to  pass 
an  event  which  he  judged  to  be  of  great  importance  to  him — 
namely,  the  engagement  between  Titmouse  and  the  Lady  Cecilia* 
Yet  was  there  one  object  which  he  had  proposed  to  himself  as 
incalculably  valuable  and  supremely  desirable — as  the  consum- 
mation of  all  his  designs  and  wishes  ;  I  mean  the  obtaining  the 
hand  of  Miss  Aubrey — and  in  which  he  had  yet  a  fearful  mis- 
giving of  fedlure.  But  he  was  a  man  whose  courage  rose  with 
every  obstacle ;  and  he  fixedly  resolved  within  himself  to  suc- 
ceed, at  any  cost.  'Twas  not  alone  his  exquisite  appreciation 
of  her  personal  beauty — ^her  grace,  her  accomplishments,  her 
lovely  temper,  her  lofty  spirit,  her  high  birth — objects  all  of  them 
dazzling  enough  to  a  man  of  such  a  powerful  and  ambitious  mind, 
and  placed  in  such  circumstances  in  life  as  Gammon.  There 
were  certain  other  considerations,  intimately  involved  in  all  his 
calculations,  which  rendered  success  in  this  affair  a  matter  of 
capital  importance — nay,  indispensable.  Knowing,  as  I  do,  what 
had  passed,  at  different  times,  between  that  proud  and  determined 
g^rl,  and  her  constant  and  enthusiastic  lover,  Mr  Delamere,  I  am 
as  certain  as  a  man  can  be  of  any  thing  that  has  not  actually 
happened,  that,  though  she  may  possibly  not  be  fated  to  become 
Mrs  Delamere,  she  will  certainly  neveb  become — Mrs  Gam- 
mon. Loving  Kate  as  I  do,  and  being  thoroughly  acquainted 
with  Gammon,  I  feel  deep  interest  in  his  movements,  and  am 
watching  them  with  great  apprehension : — she,  lovely,  innocent, 
unsuspicious ;  he,  subtle,  selfish,  unscrupulous,  desperate  I  And 
he  has  g^eat  power  in  his  hands :  is  he  not  silently  burrounding 
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dlingtons !  With  what  eager  and  breathless  interest  was  he 
listened  to  I  No  man  could  make  himself  more  unexceptionablj 
agreeable  than  Gammon  ;  and  the  ladies  really  took  pleasure  in 
his  society  ;  Kate  about  as  far  from  any  notion  of  the  real  state 
of  his  feelings,  as  of  what  was  at  that  moment  going  on  at  the 
antipodes.  Her  reserve  towards  him  sensibly  lessened ;  why, 
indeed,  should  she  feel  it,  towards  one  of  whom  Dr  Tatham 
spoke  so  highly,  and  who  appeared  to  warrant  it  ?  Moreover, 
Mr  Gammon  took  special  care  to  speak  in  the  most  unreserved 
and  unqualified  manner  of  the  mean  and  mercenary  character  of 
Mr  Quirk— of  the  miserable  style  of  business  in  which  he,  Mr 
Gammon,  was  compelled,  for  only  a  short  time  longer,  he 
trusted,  to  participate,  and  which  was  really  revolting  to  his 
own  feelings ;  in  short,  he  did  his  best  to  cause  himself  to 
appear  a  sensitive  and  high-minded  man,  whose  unhappy  fate  it 
had  been  to  be  yoked  with  those  who  were  the  reverse.  Mr 
Aubrey  regarded  him  from  time  to  time  with  silent  anxiety  and 
interest,  as  one  who  had  it  in  his  power,  at  any  instant  he  might 
choose,  to  cause  the  suspended  sword  to  fall  upon  him ;  at  whose 
will  and  pleasure  he  continued  in  the  enjoyment  of  his  present 
domestic  happiness,  instead  of  being  incarcerated  in  prison ;  but 
who  had  hitherto  evinced  a  disposition  of  signal  forbearance, 
sincere  good- nature,  and  disinterestedness.  They  often  used  to 
speak  of  him,  and  compare  the  impression  which  his  person  and 
conduct  had  produced  in  their  minds ;  and  in  two  points  they 
agreed — ^that  he  exhibited  anxiety  to  render  himself  agreeable  ; 
and  that  there  was  a  certain  tamething  about  his  eye  which  none 
of  them  liked.  It  seemed  as  though  he  had  in  a  manner  two 
natures ;  and  that  one  of  them  was  watching  the  effect  of  the 
efforts  made  by  the  other  to  beguile  I 
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CHAPTER    XIII. 

While,  however,  the  Fates  thus  seemed  to  frown  upon  the 
aspiring  attempts  of  Gammon  towards  Miss  Aubrey,  thej  smiled 
benignantlj  enough  upon  Titmouse,  and  his  suit  with  the  Ladj 
Cecilia.  The  first  shock  over — which  no  lively  sensibilities  or 
strong  feelings  of  her  ladyship  tended  to  protract,  she  b^;an 
insensibly  to  get  familiar  with  the  person,  manners,  and  cha- 
racter of  her  future  lord,  and  reconciled  to  her  fate.  *^  When 
people  understand  that  they  m%ut  live  together,"  said  a  very 
great  man,  <*  they  learn  to  soften,  by  mutual  accommodation, 
that  yoke  which  they  know  that  they  cannot  shake  off;  thej 
become  good  husbands  and  wives,  from  the  necessity  of  remain* 
ing  husbands  and  wives,  for  necessity  is  a  powerful  master  in 
teaching  the  duties  which  it  imposes."*  The  serene  intelli- 
gence of  Lady  Cecilia  having  satisfied  her  that  **  it  was  hsb. 
fate"  to  be  married  to  Titmouse,  she  resigned  herself  to  it 
tranquilly,  calling  in  to  her  assistance  divers  co-operadve  rea- 
sons for  the  step  she  had  agreed  to  take.  She  could  thereby 
accomplish  at  all  events  one  darling  object  of  her  papa's-^the 
reunion  of  the  long  and  unhappily-severed  family  interests. 
Then  Yatton  was  certainly  a  delightful  estate  to  be  mistress  of 
•r-a  charming  residence,  and  one  which  she  might  in  all  proba- 
bility calculate  on  having  pretty  nearly  to  herself.  His  rent* 
roll  was  large  and  unencumbered,  and  would  admit  of  u  hand- 
some jointure.  On  her  accession  to  her  own  independent  rank, 
the  odious  name  of  Titmouse  would  disappear  in  the  noble  one 
of  Lady  Drelincourt,  peeress  in  her  own  right,  and  represen- 
tative of  the  oldest  barony  in  the  kingdom.  Her  husband 
would  then  become  a  mere  cipher — ^no  one  would  ever  hear  of 
him,  or  enquire  after  him,  or  think  or  care  about  him— a  mere 
mote  in  the  sunbeam  of  her  own  splendour.     But,  above  all, 

*  The  late  venerable  and  gifted  Lord  Stowell,  in  the  case  of  Evan»  v. 
JSvans,  1  Consistory  Reports,  p.  36. 
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thank  Hearenl  there  were  many  ways  in  which  a  separation 
might  he  brought  about — ^never  mind  how  soon  after  marriage 
— a  step  which  was  becoming  one  quite  of  course,  and  implied 
nothing  derogatory  to  the  character,  or  lessening  to  the  personal 
consequence  of  the  lady — ^who  indeed  was  almost,  as  of  course, 
recognized  as  an  object  of  sympathy,  rather  than  of  suspicion  or 
scorn.  These  were  powerful  forces,  all  impelling  her  in  one 
direction — and  irresistibly-  How  could  it  be  otherwise  with  a 
mere  creature  of  circumstance  like  her  ?  Notwithstanding  all 
this,  howeyer,  there  were  occasions  when  Titmouse  was  pre- 
sented to  her  in  a  somewhat  startling  and  sickening  aspect.  It 
sometimes  almost  choked  her  to  see  him— ridiculous  object ! — in 
the  company  of  gentlemen — ^to  witness  their  treatment  of  him, 
and  then  reflect  that  he  was  about  to  become  her — lord  and 
master.  One  day,  for  instance,  she  accompanied  the  Earl  in  the 
carriage  to  witness  the  hounds  throw  off,  not  far  from  Yatton, 
and  where  a  very  brilliant  field  was  expected.  There  were,  in 
fact,  about  two  hundred  of  the  leading  gentlemen  of  the  county 
assembled — and,  dear  reader,  fancy  the  figure  Titmouse  must 
have  presented  among  them — ^his  quizzing-glass  screwed  into 
his  eye,  and  clad  in  his  little  pink  and  leathers ! — What  a  seat 
was  his  I  How  many  significant  and  scornful  smiles,  and  winks, 
and  shrugs  of  the  shoulders  did  his  appearance  occasion  among 
his  bold  and  high  bred  companions !  And  only  about  four  or 
fire  minutes  after  they  had  <<  g^ne  away" — ^this  unhappy  little 
deyil  was  thoroughly  found  out  by  the  noble  animal  he  rode ; 
and  who  equally  well  knew  his  own  business,  and  what  he  had 
on.  In  trying  to  take  a  dwarf  wall,  on  the  opposite  side  of  an 
old  green  horsepond  by  the  road-side,  he  urged  his  horse  with 
that  weak  and  indecisive  impulse  which  only  disgusted  him  :  so 
he  suddenly  drew  back  at  the  margin  of  the  pond— over  head 
and  heels  flew  Titmouse,  and  descended  plump  on  his  head  into 
the  deep  mud,  where  he  remained  for  a  moment  or  two,  up  to 
his  shoulders,  his  little  legs  kicking  about  in  the  air — 

"  Who's  that  ?  "  cried  one  — and  another — and  another — 
without  stopping,  any  more  than  the  Life  Guards  would  have 
stopped  for  a  sudden  individual  casualty  in  the  midst  of  their 
tremendous  charge  at  Waterloo — till  the  very  last  of  them,  who 
happened  to  be  no  less  a  person  than  Lord  De  la  Zouch,  seeing, 
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first  from  King  John — ^namely,  they  parted  with  yast  tubttantial 
political  power,  for  only  a  nominal  qmdpro  quOf  in  the  shape  of  a 
bit  of  riband  or  a  strawberry  leaf.  Its  next  immediate  effect  was  to 
cleanse  the  Augean  stable  of  the  House  of  Commousy  by  opening 
upon  it  the  floodgates  of  popular  will  and  popular  opinion ;  and  har 
ving  utterly  expelled  the  herd  of  ignorant  and  mercenary  wretches 
that  hud  so  long  occupied  and  defiled  it,  their  places  were  to  be 
supplied  by  a  band  of  patriots  and  statesmen,  as  gifted  as  disinte- 
rested— the  people's  own  enlightened,  unbiassed,  and  deliberate 
choice.  Once  put  the  government  of  the  country — the  adminis- 
tration of  affairs — into  hands  such  as  these,  and  the  incTitable 
result  would  be,  the  immediate  regeneration  of  society,  and  the 
securing  the  greatest  happiness  to  the  greatest  number.  It  was 
fearfully  appirent  that,  under  the  old  system,  we  had  sunk  into 
irredeemable  contempt  abroad,  and  were  on  the  very  Terge  of 
ruin  and  anarchy  at  home.  So  blessedly  true  is  it,  that  when 
things  come  to  the  worst,  they  begin  to  mend !  In  short,  the 
enlightened  and  enlarged  constituencies  began  forthwith  to  look 
out  for  fit  objects  of  their  choice — for  the  best  men ;  men  of  in- 
depciulont  fortune  ;  of  deep  stake  in  the  welfare  of  the  country ; 
of  spotless  private  and  consistent  public  character  ;  who,  having 
had  adequate  leisure,  opportunity,  inclination,  and  capacity,  had 
fitted  themselves  to  undertake,  with  advantage  to  the  country, 
the  grave  responsibilities  of  statesmen  and  legislators.  Such 
candidates,  therefore,  as  Mr  Tittlebat  Titmouse,  became  natu- 
rally in  imiversal  request ;  and  the  consequence  was,  such  a  pro- 
digious fiight  of  Titmice  into  the  House  of  Commons — ^but  whi- 
ther am  I  wandering  ?  I  have  to  do  with  only  one  little  borough 
— that  of  Yatton,  in  Yorkshire.  The  Great  Charter  operated 
upon  it,  by  firsty  in  a  manner,  amputating  it  of  one  of  its  mem- 
bers ;  seronclh/y  extending  its  boundary — Grilston,  and  one  or 
two  of  the  adjacent  places,  being  incorporated  into  the  new  bo- 
rough ;  thirdly^  by  the  introduction  of  the  new  qualification  of 
voters.  I  have  ascertained  from  a  very  high  quarter — in  fisict, 
from  a  Cabinet  Minister,  sines  deceased — a  curious  and  import- 
ant fact ;  viz.  that  had  Mr  Titmouse  failed  in  recovering  the 
Yatton  property,  or  been  of  difierent  political  opinions,  in  either 
of  those  cases,  the  little  borough  of  Yatton  was  doomed  to  utter 
extinction :  a  circumstance  which  shows  the  signal  vigilance,  the 
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accurate  and  comprehensiye  knowledge  of  local  interests  and 
d^tabilities  eyinced  by  those  great  and  good  men  who  were  re- 
modelling the  representation  of  the  country.  How  little  did  my 
hero  suspect  that  his  political  opinions,  as  newly-installed  owner 
of  Yatton,  formed  a  topic  of  anxious  discussion  at  more  than  one 
Cabinet  meeting,  previous  to  the  passing  of  the  Great  Bill! 
Upon  such  considerations  did  it  depend  whether  Yatton  should 
be  at  once  deposited  in  the  sepulchre  of  '< Schedule  A;"  ot  added 
to  the  dismal  rank  of  surviving,  but  maimed  ones  in  <<  Schedule 
B"  As  its  boundary  was  extended,  so  the  constituency  of  Yat- 
ton was,  as  I  have  said,  enlarged,  the  invaluable  elective  fran- 
chise being  given  to  those  most  in  need  of  the  advantages  it 
could  immediately  procure;  and  the  fleeting  nature  of  whose 
interest,  naturally  enhanced  their  desire  to  consult  the  interests 
of  those  who  had  a  permanent  and  deep  stake  in  its  welfare. 
Though,  however,  the  change  effected  by  the  new  act  had  so 
considerably  added  to  the  roll  of  electors,  it  had  not  given  ground 
for  serious  apprehension  as  to  the  security  of  the  seat  of  the 
owner-  of  the  Yatton  property.  After  a  very  long  and  private 
interview  between  Gammon  and  Titmouse,  in  which  something 
transpired  which  may  be  referred  to  hereafter,  it  was  agreed 
that — (the  New  Writs  having  issued  within  one  week  after  the 
calmed  and  sobered  new  constituencies  had  been  organized — 
which  organization,  again,  had  been  wisely  effected  within  a 
week  or  two  after  the  passing  of  the  act  which  created  them)— 
Mr  Titmouse  should  instantly  scare  away  all  competition,  by 
announcing  his  determination  to  start  for  the  borough.  As  soon 
as  this  was  known,  a  deputation  from  a  club  of  the  new  electors 
in  Grilston  waited  upon  Mr  Titmouse — to  propose  the  pecuniary 
terms  on  which  their  support  was  to  be  obtained.  He  hereat 
was  somewhat  startled — ^but  Gammon  saw  in  it  the  legitimate 
working  of  the  new  system ;  and — nothing  was  ever  better  ma- 
naged ! — nobody  was  in  any  mischievous  secret — neither  party 
compromised ;  and  yet  the  happy  result  was — that  ime  hun- 
dred  and  nine  votes  were  secured  in  Grilston  alone  for  Mr  Tit- 
mouse. Then  Gammon  appointed  Messrs  Bloodsuck  and  Son 
the  local  agents  of  Titmouse ;  for  whom  he  wrote  an  address 
to  the  electors — and,  Titmouse  promising  to  have  it  printed 
forthwith,  Mr  Gammon  returned  to  town  for  a  day  or  two.    No- 
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thing  could  have  been  more  skilful  than  the  address  which  he 
had  prepared — terse,  and  comprehensive,  and  showy,  meaning 
every  thing  or  nothing — (dolosus  iemper  ver$atwr  in  gtnerdlibuty 
was  an  observation  of  Lord  Coke's,  on  which  Gammon  kept  his 
eye  iixed  in  drawing  up  his  *'  address.")  Yet  it  came  to  pass, 
that  on  the  evening  of  the  day  of  Gammon's  departure,  a  Mr 
Phelini  0*Doodle,  a  splendid  billiard-player,  (in  fact  he  had 
commenced  life  in  the  capacity  of  marker  to  a  billiard-table  near 
Leicester  Square,)  and  also  one  of  the  first  members  returned — 
only  a  few  days  before — for  an  Irish  borough  in  the  I^iberal 
interest,  chanced  to  take  Yatton  in  his  way  to  Scotland,  (where  he 
was  going  to  officiate  professionally  at  a  grand  match  at  billiards, 
at  the  house  of  an  early  patron.  Sir  Archibald  M*Cannon,)  from 
London  ;  and  being  intimate  with  Mr  Titmouse,  from  whom  (to 
conceal  nothing  from  the  reader)  he  had  borrowed  a  little  money 
a  few  months  before,  to  enable  him  to  present  himself  to  his 
intelligent  and  enthusiastic  constituency — they  sat  down  to  can- 
vass the  merits  of  the  Address  which  the  astute  but  ahietU  Gam- 
mon had  prepared  for  Titmouse.  Mr  O'Doodle  pronounced  it 
<'  devilish  tame  and  maiger ;"  comparing  it  to  toddy,  with  the 
whisky  omitted:  and  availing  himself  of  Gammon's  draft  as  finr 
as  he  approved  of  it,  he  drew  up  the  following  Address,  which 
put  Titmouse  into  an  ecstasy  ;  and  he  sent  it  off  the  Tory  next 
morning  for  insertion  in  the  Yorkshire  SHn^ih  Here  is  an 
exact  copy  of  that  judicious  and  able  performance — which  I 
must  own  I  consider  quite  a  model  in  its  way. 

<*  To  the  worthy  and  independent  Electors  of  Yatton, 

"  Gentlemen, — His  Majesty  having  been  pleased  to  dissolye 
the  late  Parliament,  under  very  remarkable  and  exciting  circum« 
stances,  and,  in  the  midst  of  the  transports  of  enthusiasm  arising 
out  of  the  passing  of  that  second  Great  Charter  of  our  Liberties, 
the  Act  for  Giving  Everybody  Everything^  with  kindly  wisdom,  to 
call  upon  you  to  exercise  immediately  the  high  and  glorious 
privilege  of  choosing  your  representative  in  the  New  Parliament, 
I  beg  leave  to  announce  myself  as  a  candidate  for  that  <tistin- 
giiished  honour.  Gentlemen,  long  before  I  succeeded  in  esta- 
blishing my  right  to  reside  among  you  in  my  present  ci^mcity,  I 
felt  a  deep  interest  in  the  welfare  of  the  tenants  of  the  properCjy 
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and  especially  of  those  residing  in  the  parts  adjacent,  and  who 
are  now  so  happily  introduced  into  the  constituency  of  this 
ancient  and  loyal  borough.  I  trust  that  the  circumstance  of  my 
ancestors  haring  resided  for  ages  within  it,  will  not  indispose  you 
to  a  favourable  reception  of  their  descendant  and  representative. 
Gentlemen,  my  political  opinions  are  those  which  led  to  the  pass- 
ing of  the  Great  Measure  I  have  alluded  to,  and  which  are  bound 
tip  in  it.  Without  going  into  details  which  are  too  maltifarious 
fi>r  the  limits  of  such  an  Address  as  the  present,  let  me  assure  you, 
that  though  firmly  resolved  to  uphold  the  agricultural  interests 
of  this  great  country,  I  am  equally  anxious  to  sustain  the  com- 
mercial and  manufacturing  interests ;  and  whenever  they  are 
unhappily  in  fatal  conflict  with  each  other,  I  shall  be  found  at 
my  post,  zealously  supporting  bothj  to  the  utmost  of  my  ability. 
Though  a  sincere  and  firm  member  and  friend  of  the  Established 
Church,  I  am  not  insensible  to  the  fearful  abuses  which  at  present 
prevail  in  it ;  particularly  in  its  revenues,  which  I  am  disposed  to 
leitenand  equalize — devoting  the  surplus  capital  to  useful  purposes 
connected  with  the  State,  from  which  she  derived  them,  as  history 
testifies.  I  am  bent  upon  securing  the  utmost  possible  latitude  to 
every  species  of  Dissent.  In  fiict,  I  greatly  doubt  whether  any  form 
of  religion  ought  to  be  ^  esUMUh^d*  in  a  free  country.  While 
I  am  resolved  to  uphold  the  interests  of  Protestantism,  I  think  I 
best  do  so,  by  seeking  to  remove  all  restrictions  from  the  Ca* 
tholics,  who,  I  am  persuaded,  will  sacredly  abstain  from  endea- 
vouring to  promote  their  own  interests  at  the  expense  of  ours. 
The  infallible  page  of  history  establishes  their  humility,  meekness, 
and  moderation.  Gentlemen,  depend  upon  it,  the  established 
religion  is  most  likely  to  flourish  when  surrounded  by  danger, 
and  threatened  by  persecution  ;  it  has  an  inherent  vitality  which 
will  defy,  in  the  long  run,  all  competition.  Gentlemen,  I  am  for 
Peace,  Retrenchment,  and  Reform,  which  are  in  fact  the  Three 
Polar  Stars  of  my  political  conduct.  I  am  an  advocate  for 
quarterly  Parliaments,  convinced  that  we  cannot  too  often  be 
summoned  to  give  an  account  of  our  stewardship—- and  that  the 
frequency  of  elections  will  occasion  a  wholesome  agitation,  and 
stimulus  to  trade.  I  am  for  extending  the  elective  franchise  to 
all,  except  those  who  are  actually  the  inmates  of  a  prison  or  a 
poor-house  on  the  day  of  election ;  and  for  affording  to  electors 
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tlie  Inviolable  secrecy  and  protection  of  the  Ballot*  I  am  an  un- 
compromising advocate  of  civil  and  religious  liberty  all  over  the 
globe  ;  and,  in  short,  of  giving  the  greatest  happiness  to  the 
greatest  number.  Gentlemen,  before  concluding,  I  wish  to 
state  explicitly,  as  the  result  of  long  and  deep  enquiry  and 
reflection,  that  I  am  of  opinion  that  every  constituency  is  en- 
titled, nay  bound » to  exact  from  a  candidate  for  its  suffrages  the 
most  strict  and  minute  pledges  as  to  his  future  conduct  in  Par- 
liament, in  every  matter,  great  or  small,  that  can  come  before 
it ;  in  order  to  prevent  his  judgment  being  influenced  and  warped 
by  the  dangerous  sophistnes  and  fallacies  which  are  broached  in 
Parliament,  and  protect  his  integrity  from  the  base,  sinister,  and 
corrupt  influences  which  are  invariably  brought  to  bear  on 
public  men.  I  am  ready,  therefore,  to  pledge  myself  to  any 
thing  that  may  be  required  of  me  by  any  elector  who  may 
honour  me  with  his  support.  Gentlemen,  such  are  my  political 
principles,  and  I  humbly  hope  that  they  will  prove  to  be  those  of 
the  electors  of  this  ancient  and  loyal  borou^i,  so  as  to  warrant 
the  legislature  in  having  preserved  it  in  existence,  amidst  the 
wholesale  havoc  which  it  has  just  made  in  property  of  this  de- 
scription. Though  it  is  not  probable  that  we  shall  be  harassed 
by  a  contest,  I  shall  make  a  point  of  waiting  upon  you  all  per- 
sonally, and  humbly  answering  all  questions  that  may  be  put  to 
me :  and  should  I  be  returned,  rely  upon  it,  that  I  will  never 
give  you  occasion  to  regret  your  display  of  so  signal  an  evidence 
of  your  confldence  in  me. — I  have  the  honour  to  be.  Gentlemen, 
your  most  obedient  and  humble  servant, 

«  T.  Titmouse." 

"  Yatton,  3d  December  18—." 

"  Upon  my  soul,  if  that  don't  carry  the  election  hollow,"  said 
Mr  O'Doodle,  laying  down  his  pen,  and  mixing  himself  a  fresh 
tumbler  of  half-and-half  brandy  and  water,  "  you  may  call  me 
bog-trotter  to  the  end  of  my  days,  and  be to  me  !  "1 1 1 

«  Why — a — ^ya — as !  pen  my  life  it's  quite  a  superior  article, 
and  no  mistake"— quoth  Titmouse  ;  "  but — eh  ?  d  ye  think  they'll 
ever  believe  I  TiTit  it  all  ?  Egad,  my  fine  fellow,  to  compose  a 
piece  of  composition  like  that,  by  Jove  ! — requires — and  besides, 
suppose  those  dem  fellows  begin  asking  me  all  sorts  of  questions 
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and  thingembobs,  eh  ?  You  couldn't  stay  and  go  about  with  one 
a  bit?  Eh,Phelim?" 

•*  Fait,  Titty,  an*  it's  mighty  little  awake  to  the  way  of  dain^ 
butinessy  that  ye  are !  ah,  ha  I  Murder  and  thieves  I  what  does  it 
signify  what  you  choose  to  say  or  write  to  them  ?  they're  only 
pismtfy :  and — the  real  point  to  be  looked  at  is  this — all  those 
that  you  can  command,  of  course  you  will,  or  send  *em  to  the 
right  about;  and  those  that  you  can't — ^that's  the  new  black- 
g^uards  round  about— 6uy,  if  it*s  necessary,  fait." 

"  It's  done  I — It  it,  *pon  my  soul !  '*  whispered  Titmouse. 

'*  Oh  ?  Is  it  in  earnest  you  are  ?  Then  you're  M.P.  for  the 
borough ;  and  on  the  strength  of  it  I'll  replenish !  **  and  so  he 
did,  followed  by  Titmouse ;  and  in  a  pretty  state  they,  some  hour 
or  two  afterwards,  were  conducted  to  their  apartments. 

It  is  difficult  to  describe  the  rage  of  Gammon  on  seeing  the 
address  which  had  been  substituted  for  that  which  he  had  pre- 
pared, with  so  much  caution  and  tact :  but  the  thing  was  done, 
and  he  was  obliged  to  submit.  The  Address  duly  appeared  in 
the  Yorkshire  StingOf  and  was  also  placarded  liberally  all  over 
the  borough,  and  distributed  about,  and  excited  a  g^od  deal  of 
interest,  and  also  much  approbation  among  the  new  electors.  It 
was  thought,  however,  that  it  was  a  piece  of  supererogation,  in- 
asmuch as  there  could  be  no  possible  doubt  that  Mr  Titmouse 
would  tocdk  over  the  course. 

In  this,  however,  it  presently  proved  that  the  quidnuncs  of 
Yatton  were  very  greatly  mistaken.  A  copy  of  the  Yorkshire 
Stingo,  containing  the  foregoing  "  Address,"  was  sent,  on  the 
day  of  its  publication,  by  Dr  Tatham  to  Mr  Aubrey,  who  had 
read  it  aloud,  with  feelings  of  mingled  sorrow  and  contempt,  on 
the  evening  of  its  arrival,  in  the  presence  of  Mrs  Aubrey,  Miss 
Aubrey,  and,  by  no  means  an  unfrequent  visitor,  Mr  Delamere. 
The  Aubreys  were  sad  enough ;  and  he  endeavoured  to  dissipate 
the  gloom  that  hung  over  them,  by  ridiculing,  very  bitterly  and 
humorously,  the  pretensions  of  the  would-be  member  for  Yatton — 
the  presumed  writer  (who,  however,  Kate  protested,  without 
giving  her  reasons,  could  never  have  been  Mr  Titmouse)  of  the 
precious  "  Address."  He  partially  succeeded.  Both  Aubrey 
and  he  laughed  heartily  as  they  went  more  deliberately  over  it ; 
but  Kate  and  Mrs  Aubrey  spoke  very  gpravely  and  indignantly 
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about  that  part  of  it  which  related  to  the  Established  Church 
and  the  Protestant  religion. 

<<  Oh  dear,  dear  I "  quoth  Kate,  at  length,  with  a  sudden  burst 
of  impetuosity,  after  a  considerable  and  rather  melancholy  pautt 
in  the  conversation ;  <<  only  to  think  that  such  an  odious  little 

wretch  is  to  represent  the  dear  old What  would  I  not  girt 

to  see  him  defeated  ?  " 

"  Pho,  Kate,"  replied  her  brother,  rather  sadly,  "  who  is  there 
to  oppose  him  ?  Pickering  told  me,  you  know,  that  he  should  not 
go  into  the  House  again ;  and  even  if  he  felt  disposed  to  contest 
Yatton,  what  chance  could  he  have  against  Mr  Titmouse's  influ- 
ence ?  " 

<<  Oh,  Pm  sure  all  the  old  tenants  hate  the  little  monkejy  to  a 
man." 

<*  That  may  be,  Kate,  but  they  must  vote  for  him,  or  be  turned 
out  of " 

<<  Oh,  Tve  no  patience^  Charles,  to  hear  of  such  things ! "  in- 
terrupted his  sister,  with  not  a  little  petulance  in  her  manner. 

*<  Do  you  mean  to  say,  that  you  should  like  to  see  a  riml  start 
to  contest  your  dear  old  borough  with  Mr  Titmouse  ?  •*  enquired 
Mr  Delamere,  who  had  been  listening  to  the  foregoing  brief  col- 
loquy in  silence,  his  eyes  iixed  with  eager  delight  on  the  animated 
and  beautiful  countenance  of  Miss  Aubrey. 

<*  Indeed  I  should,  Mr  Delamere,"  cried  Kate  eagerly :  adding, 
however,  with  a  sudden  sigh,  looking  at  her  brother ;  **  but — 
heigh-ho ! — as  Charles  says,  how  absurd  it  is  to  fret  one's-self 
about  it — about  a  thing  we  can't  help — and— a  place  one*s  no 
more  any  concern  with  ? "  As  she  said  this,  her  voice  fell  a 
little,  and  her  eyes  filled  with  tears.  But  her  little  sally  had 
been  attended  with  consequences  she  had  little  dreamed  of.  Mr 
Delamere  took  leave  of  them  shortly  afterwards,  without  eom- 
municating  a  word  of  any  intentions  he  might  have  conceived 
upon  the  subject  to  any  of  them.  But  the  first  place  he  went 
to,  in  the  morning,  was  a  great  banker's,  who  had  been  appoint- 
ed the  principal  acting  executor  of  the  Marquis  of  Fallowfield,  a 
very  recently  deceased  uncle  of  Delamere's,  whom  his  lordship 
had  left  a  legacy  of  £3000 ;  and  'twas  to  get  at  this  same  legacy 
that  was  the  object  of  Delamere*8  visit  to  Sir  Omnium  Bullion's. 
For  some  time  the  worthy  baronet — who  had  not  then  even 
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proved  the  will — would  not  listen  to  the  entreaties  of  the  eager 
young  legatee  :  hut  the  moment  that  he  heard  of  the  purpose  for 
which  it  was  wanted.  Sir  Omnium  heing  a  very  fierce  Tory,  and 
who  had  lost  his  own  snug  horough  hy  the  Bill  for  Giving  Every- 
body Everythxngy  instantly  relented.  "  There,  my  fine  fellow, 
that's  a  piece  of  pluck  I  vastly  admire !  Sig^  thaty*  said  Sir 
Omnium,  tossing  to  him  an  *^  I.  O.  U.  £3000,**  and  drawing 
him  a  cheque  for  the  amount :  wishing  him,  with  all  imaginable 
zeal  and  energy,  g^od  speed.  His  eager  excitement  would  not 
allow  him  to  wait  till  the  evening,  for  the  mail ;  so,  withina 
couple  of  hours'  time  of  effecting  this  delightful  arrangement 
with  Sir  Omnium,  he  was  seated  in  a  post-chaise  and  four,  rat- 
tling at  top  speed  on  his  way  to  Yorkshire. 

Sufficiently  astonished  were  Lord  and  Lady  De  la  Zouch,  when 
he  presented  himself  to  them  at  Fotheringham ;  but  infinitely 
more  so,  when  he  named  the  object  of  his  coming  down,  and  with 
irresistible  entreaties  besought  his  father's  sanction  for  the  en- 
terprise. 'Twas  very  hard  for  Lord  De  la  Zouch  to  deny  any 
thing  to  one  on  whom  he  doated  as  he  did  upon  his  son.  More- 
over, his  lordship  was  one  of  the  keenest  politicians  living ;  and 
as  for  elections^  he  was  an  old  campaigner,  and  had  stood  several 
desperate  contests,  and  spent  immense  sums  upon  them.  And 
here  was  his  sou,  to  use  a  well-known  phrase,  indeed  a  cAtp  of  the 
old  block*  Lord  De  la  Zouch,  in  short,  really  felt  a  secret  plea- 
sure in  contemplating  the  resemblance  to  his  early  self — and 
after  a  little  demur  he  began  to  give  way.  He  shook  his  head, 
however,  discouragingly ;  spoke  of  Delamere's  youth — barely 
two-and-twenty ;  the  certainty  of  defeat,  and  the  annoyance  of 
being  beaten  by  such  a  creature  as  Titmouse ;  the  suddenness 
and  lateness  of  the  move — and  so  forth. 

More  and  more  impetuous,  however,  became  his  son. 

<<  rU  tell  you  what,  sir,"  said  Lord  De  la  Zouch,  scarce  able 
to  speak  with  the  gravity  he  wished,  "  it  strikes  me  that  this  ex- 
traordinary, and  expensive,  and  hopeless  scheme  of  yours,  is  all 
the  result  of— *eh  ?  I  see — I  understand !  It*s  done  to  please — 
Come,  now,  be  frank,  sir !  how  long,  before  you  left  town,  had 
you  seen  Miss         " 

"  I  pledge  my  word,  sir,*'  replied  Delamere  emphatically,  "  that 
neither  Miss  Aubrey,  nor  Mr  nor  Mrs  Aubrey — whom,  ho 
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ever,  I  certainly  saw  the  very  ni^ht  before  I  started,  and  con- 
versed with  on  the  subject  of  Mr  Titmouse's  address — ^bas  inter- 
changed one  syllable  with  me  on  the  subject  of  my  starting  for  the 
borough ;  and  I  believe  them  to  be  at  this  moment  as  ignorant 
of  what  I  am  about  us  you  were  the  moment  before  you  saw  me 
here." 

'<  It  is  enough,"  said  his  father  seriously,  who  knew  that  bis 
son,  equally  with  himself,  had  a  rigorous  regard  for  truth  on  all 
occasions,  great  and  small — ^*  and  had  it  even  been  other  wise, 
I — I — eh  ?  T  don't  think  there's  any  thing  very  monstrous  in 
it  I"  He  paused,  and  smiled  kindly  at  his  son— and  added, 
"  Well — I — I — we  certainly  shall  be  laughed  at  for  our  pains; 
it*8  really  a  madcap  sort  of  business,  Geoffry ;  but** — Lord  De  la 
Zouch  had  given  way — "  I  own  that  I  should  not  like  to  have 
been  thwarted  by  my  father  on  an  occasion  like  the  present;  so, 
let  it  be  done,  as  you've  set  your  heart  upon  it.  And,**  he  added, 
with  a  smile,  '*  pray,  Mr  Delamere,  have  you  considered  what  I 
shall  have  to  pay  for  your  sport  ?" 

^*  Not  oue  penny,  sir  I*'  replied  his  son,  with  a  certain  swell  of 
manner. 

"  Ay !"  exclaimed  his  lordship  briskly — "  How's  that,  sir?" 
Then  Delamere  told  him  of  what  he  had  done  ;  at  which  Lord 
De  la  Zouch  first  looked  serious,  and  then  burst  into  laughter  at 
the  eagerness  of  old  Sir  Omnium  to  lud  the  afiair.  Lord  De  la 
Zouch  well  knew  that  the  old  Baronet  was  inBnitely  exasperated 
against  those  who  had  robbed  him  of  his  borough!  Never  was 
^'  Schedule  A  "  mentioned  in  his  presence  without  a  kind  of  spaam 
passing  over  his  features !  As  though  it  were  the  burial-ground 
where  lay  one  long  and  fondly  loved  I  "  No,  no,"  said  his  lord* 
ship,  <^  that  must  not  stand  ;  I  won't  have  any  risk  of  Sir  Omni- 
um's getting  into  a  scrape,  and  shall  write  off  to  request  him  to 
annul  the  transaction — with  many  thanks  for  what  he  has  done-— 
and  ril  try  whether  I  have  credit  enough  with  my  bankers — eh, 
Geoffry  ?  " 

"  You  are  very  kind  to  me,  sir,  but  really  I  would  rather ^ 

"  Pho,  pho — let  it  bo  as  I  say ;  and  now,  go  and  dress  for 
dinner,  and,  after  that,  the  sooner  you  get  about  yawr  *  Address,' 
the  better.  Let  me  see  a  draft  of  it  as  soon  as  it  is  finished.  Let 
Mr  Parkinson  be  sent  for  immediately  from  Grilston,  to  see  how 
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the  land  lies  ;  and,  in  short,  if  we  c^  go  into  the  thing,  let  us  dash 
into  it  with  spirit — Fll  write  off,  and  have  down  from  town — a- 
hem  I  "-7-his  lordship  suddenly  paused — and  then  added — "  And 
hark'ee,  sir — as  to  that  address  of  jour's  I'll  have  no  despicable 
trimming,  and  trying  to  catch  votes  by  vague  and  flatter- 
ing " 

"Trust  me,  sir!"  said  Delamere,  with  a  proud  smile,  "Mine 
shall  be,  at  all  events,  a  contrast  to  that  of  my  *  honourable  oppo- 
nent:'' 

"  Go  straight  a-head,  sir,"  continued  Lord  De  la  Zouch  with  a 
lofty  and  determined  air;  "nail  your  colours  to  the  mast.  Speak 
out  in  a  plain,  manly  way,  so  that  no  one  can  misunderstand 
you.  rd  rather  a  thousand  times  over  see  you  beaten  out  of 
the  field — lose  the  election  like  a  gentleman — ^than  win  it  by  any- 
sort  of  triekery,  especially  as  {Ieu^  as  the  profession  of  your 
political  sentiments  and  opinions  is  concerned.  Bear  yourself  so, 
Geoffry,  in  this  your  maiden  struggle,  that  when  it  is  over,  you 
may  be  able  to  lay  your  hand  on  your  heart,  and  say,  <  I  have 
won  honourably' — *  I  have  lost  honourably.'  So  long  as  you  can 
feel  and  say  this^  laugh  at  election  bill8*-at  the  long  faces  of 
your  friends — the  exulting  faces  of  your  enemies.  Will  you 
bear  all  this  in  mind,  Geoffry?'*  added  Lord  De  la  Zouch. 

"  I  will,  I  will,  sir,"  replied  his  eager  son ;  and  added,  with  an* 
excited  air,  "Won't  it  come  on  them  like " 

"  Do  you  hear  that  bell,  sir  ?  "  said  Lord  De  la  Zouch  laugh-, 
ing,  and  moving  away.  Delamere  bowed,  and  with  a  brisk  step,, 
a  flushed  cheek,  and  an  elated  air,  betook  himself  to  his  dress-, 
ing  room,  to  prepare  for  dinner. 

Shortly  after  dinner,  Mr  Parkinson  made  his  appearance,  and 
to  his  infinite  amazement  was  invested  instantly  with  the  character 
of  agent  for  Mr  Delamere,  as  candidate  for  the  borough !  After 
he  and  the  Earl  had  heard  the  following  Address  read  by  Dela- 
mere, they  very  heartily  approved  of  it.  Mr  Parkinson  took  it 
home  with  him  ;  it  was  in  the  printer's  hands  that  very  night, 
and  by  seven  o'clock  in  the  morning,  was  being  stuck  up  plentifully 
on  all  the  walls  in  Grilston,  and,  in  fact,  all  over  the  borough  :— 

"  To  tJie  LuJLpendent  Electors  of  the  Borough  of  Yatton, 

"  Gentlemen — I  hope  you  will  not  consider  me  presumptu- 
VOL.  u.  2  k 
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ous,  in  venturing  to  ofTer  myself  to  joiir  notice  as  a  candidate  for 
the  honour  of  representing  you  in  parliament.  In  point  of  jears* 
I  am,  I  have  reason  to  believe,  even  younger  than  the  gentleman 
whom  I  have  come  forward  to  oppose.  But,  indeed,  for  the  fact 
of  his  being  personally  a  comparative  stranger  to  you,  I  should 
liave  paused  long  before  contesting  with  him  the  representatioo 
of  a  l>orough  on  which  he  has  unquestionably  certain  legitimate 
claims.  The  moment,  however,  that  I  had  read  his  Address,  I 
resolved  to  come  forward  and  oppose  him.  Gentlemen,  the  chief, 
if  not  tlie  only  ground  on  which  I  am  induced  to  take  this  step, 
18,  tliat  I  disapprove  of  the  tone  and  spirit  of  that  Address,  and 
hold  opinions  entirely  opposed  to  all  those  which  it  expresses,  and 
which  I  consider  to  be  unworthy  of  any  one  seeking  so  grave  a 
trust  as  that  of  representing  you  in  Parliament.  As  for  my  own 
opinions,  they  are  in  all  essential  respects  identical  with  those  of 
the  gentlemen  who  have,  during  a  long  series  of  years,  represented 
you,  and  especially  with  those  of  my  highly  honoured  and  gifted 
friend  Mr  Aubrey.  Gentlemen,  my  own  family  is  not  unknown 
to  you,  nor  are  the  opinions  and  principles  which  for  centuries 
they  have  consistently  supported,  and  which  are  also  mine. 

'*  I  am  an  affectionate  and  uncompromising  friend  of  our  glori- 
ous and  venerable  Established  Church,  and  of  its  union  with  the 
State  ;  which  it  is  my  inflexible  determination  to  support  by  every 
means  in  my  power,  as  the  most  effectual  mode  of  securingcivil  and 
religious  liberty.  I  am  disposed  to  resist  any  further  concessions 
either  to  Roman  Catholics  or  Dissenters,  because  I  think  that 
they  cannot  be  made  safely  or  advantageously.  Gentlemen,  there 
u  a  point  at  which  toleration  becomes  anarchy ;  and  I  am  desirous 
to  keep  ns  far  from  that  point  as  possible. 

"  I  earnestly  deprecate  putting  our  Agricultural  or  Commer- 
cial and  Manufacturing  interests  into  competitum  with  each 
other,  as  needless  and  mischievous.  Both  are  essential  elements 
in  the  national  welfare ;  both  should  be  upheld  to  the  utmost : 
but  if  circumstances  shoxdd  unhappily  bring  them  into  inevitable 
conflict,  I  avow  myself  heart  and  soul  a  friend  to  the  Agricidtu- 
ral  interest. 

"  Gentlemen,  I  know  not  whether  it  would  be  more  derogatory 
to  your  character,  or  to  mine,  to  exact  or  g^ve  pledges  as  to  my 
conduct  on  any  particular  measure,  great  or  small,  which  may 
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come  before  Parliament.  It  appears  to  me  both  absurd  and  ig- 
nominious, and  inconsistent  with  every  true  principle  of  repre- 
sentation. One,  howeyer,  I  willingly  gire  you — that  I  will 
endeavour  to  do  my  duty,  by  consulting  your  interests  as  a  part 
of  the  general  interests  of  the  nation.  I  trust  that  I  shall  never 
be  found  uncourteous  or  inaccessible ;  and  I  am  confident  that 
none  of  you  will  entertain  unreasonable  expectations  concerning 
my  power  to  serve  you  individually  or  collectively. 

'*  Gentlemen,  having  entered  into  this  contest,  I  pledge  myself 
to  fight  it  out  to  the  last ;  and,  if  I  fail,  to  retire  with  good- 
humour.  My  friends  and  I  will  keep  a  vigilant  eye  on  any  at- 
tempts which  may  be  made  to  resort  to  undue  influence  or  coer- 
cion ;  which,  however,  I  cannot  suppose  will  be  the  case. 

''  Gentlemen,  this  is  the  best  account  I  can  give  you,  within 
the  limits  of  such  an  Address  as  the  present,  of  my  political 
opinions,  and  of  the  motives  which  have  induced  me  to  come  for- 
ward ;  and  I  shall,  within  a  day  or  two,  proceed  to  call  upon  you 
personally :  and  in  the  meanwhile  I  remain,  Gentlemen,  your 
faithful  servant, 

<<  Geoffrt  Lovbl  Delamere. 

"  Fotheringham  Castle,  7th  Dec.  18 — " 

Two  or  three  days  afterwards,  there  arrived  at  Mr  Aubrey's, 
in  Vivian  Street,  two  large  packets,  franked  **  De  la  Zouch," 
and  addressed  to  Mr  Aubrey,  containing  four  copies  of  the  fore- 
going **  Address,"  accompanied  by  the  following  hurried  note  : — 

"  My  Dear  Aubrey — What  think  you  of  this  sudden  and 
somewhat  Quixotic  enterprize  of  my  son  ?*  I  fear  it  is  quite 
hopeless — ^but  there  was  no  resisting  his  importunities.  I  must 
say  he  is  going  into  the  affair  (which  has  already  made  a  pro- 
digious stir  down  here)  in  a  very  fine  spirit.  His  Address  is  good, 
is  it  not  ?  The  only  thing  I  regret  is,  his  entering  the  lists  with 
such  a  little  creature  as  that  fellow  Titmouse — and,  moreover, 
being  beaten  by  him. — Yours  ever  faithfully  and  affectionately, 

<<  De  La  Zoucu. 

"  P.S. — You  should  only  see  little  Dr  Tatham  since  he  has 
heard  of  it.  He  spins  about  the  village  like  a  humming-top.  I 
hope  that,  as  far  as  his  worldly  interests  are  concerned,  he  is  not 
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acting  imprudentlj.     Our  dear  love  to  the  Udief.     (In  gpreit 

haste.) 

*•  Fotherioi^haiii,  8ih  Dec.  18-.- 

This  letter  was  read  with  almoct  suspended  breath,  bj  Mr 
Aubrev,  and  then  bv  Mrs  and  Miss  Aubrej.  With  still  greater 
eniotiou  were  the  printed  enclosures  opened  and  read.  Each 
was  held  in  a  trembling  hand,  and  with  coUwr  going  and 
coming.  Miss  Aubrev's  heart  beat  faster  and  £ister ;  she  tamed 
very  pale — but  with  a  strong  effort  recovered  herself.  Then 
taking  the  candle,  slie  withdrew  with  a  hastj  and  excited  air, 
taking  her  copj  of  the  Address  with  her  to  her  own  room  ;  and 
there  burst  into  tears,  and  wept  for  some  time.  She  felt  her 
heart  dissolving  in  tenderness  towards  Delamere :  it  was  some 
time  befure  she  could  summon  resolution  enough  to  return. 
When  slie  did,  Mrs  Aubrej  made  a  faint  effort  to  rally  her ;  but 
each,  on  observing  the  traces  of  the  other*s  recent  and  strong 
emotion,  was  silent,  and  with  difficulty  refrained  from  bursting 
again  into  tears. 

Eijually  strong  emotions,  but  of  a  very  different  description, 
were  excited  in  the  bosoms  of  certain  persons  at  Yatton  Hall,  by 
the  ap{>earanee  of  Mr  Delamere's  address.  'Twas  Mr  Barnabas 
Bloods uck,  (junior,) — a  middle-sised,  square-set  young  man,  of 
about  thirty,  with  a  broad  face,  a  very  flat  nose,  lightlTrizxly  hair, 
and  deep-sot  grey  eyes — a  bustling,  confident,  hard->mouthed 
fellow — who,  happening  to  be  stirring  in  the  main  street  of  Gril* 
ston  early  in  the  morning  of  the  8tli  December  18 — ,  beheld  a 
man  in  the  act  of  sticking  up  Mr  Delamere's  Address  against  a 
wall.  Having  prevailed  on  the  man  to  part  with  one,  Mr  Blood- 
suck  was  within  a  quarter  of  an  hour  on  horseback,  galloping 
down  to  Yatton — almost  imagining  himself  to  be  carrying  with 
him  a  sort  of  hand-grenade,  which  might  explode  in  his  pocket 
as  he  went  on.  He  was  ushered  into  the  breakfast  room,  where 
Bat  Mr  Gammon  and  Mr  Titmouse,  just  finishing  breakfast. 

'*  My  stars — good^moming!  gents, — but  here's  a  kettle  of 
fish  I"  quoth  Mr  Bloodsuck  with  an  excited  air,  wiping  the  per- 
spiration from  his  forehead ;  and  then  plucking  out  of  his  pocket 
the  damp  and  crumpled  Address  of  Mr  Delamere,  he  handed  it 
to  Mr  Gammon,  who  changed  colour  on  seeing  it,  and  read  it  OTer 
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in  silence.  Mr  Titmouse  looked  at  him  with  a  disturbed  air ; 
and,  having  finished  his  mixture  of  tea  and  brandj,  "  £h — e — 
eh.  Gammon! — I  say" — he  stammered — "what's  in  the  wind? 
'Pon  my  soul,  you  look — eh  ?  " 

"  Nothing  but  a  piece  of  good  fortune,  for  which  you  are  in- 
debted to  your  distinguished  friend,  Mr  Phelim  O* Something," 
replied  Ganunon  bitterly,  "  whose  precious  Address  has  called 
forth  for  you  an  opponent  whom  you  would  not  otherwise  have 
had." 

**  Hang  Mr  O'Doodle !  *'  exclaimed  Titmouse  ;  "  I — 'pon  my 
preciouB  soul — I  always  thought  him  a-a  fool  and  a  knave. 
I'll  make  him  pay  me  the  money  he  owes  me  V*  and  he  strode  up 
and  down  the  room,  with  his  hands  thrust  furiously  into  his 
pockets. 

'*  You  had  perhaps  better  direct  your  powerful  mind  to  this 
Address,'*  quoth  Mr  Gammon,  with  a  blighting  smile,  "  as  it 
slightly  concerns  you;'*  and  handing  it  to  Titmouse,  the  latter 
sat  down  to  try  and  obey  him. 

"  That  cock  won't  fight,  though,  eh  ?"  enquired  Mr  Bloodsuck, 
as  he  resumed  his  seat  after  helping  himself  to  an  enormous  slice 
of  cold  beef  at  the  side  table. 

"  I  think  it  tciU,"  replied  Mr  Gammon  thoughtfully ;  and 
presently  continued,  after  a  pause,  with  a  visible  effort  to  speak 
calmly,  "  it  is  useless  to  say  any  thing  about  the  haughty  in- 
tolerant Toryism  it  displays  ;  that  is  all  fair  ;  but  is  it  not  hard, 
Mr  Bloodsuck,  that  when  I  had  written  an  Address  which  would 
have  effectually " 

"  Mr  Phelim  O'Doodle  owes  me  three  hundred  pounds.  Gam- 
mon, and  I  hope  youll  get  it  for  me  at  once ;  'pon my  soul,  he*s 
a  most  cursed  scamp,'*  quoth  Titmouse  furiously,  looking  up  with 
an  air  of  desperate  chagrin,  on  hearing  Gammon's  last  words. 
That  gentleman,  however,  took  no  notice  of  him,  and  proceeded, 
addressing  Mr  Bloodsuck,  "  I  have  weighed  every  word  in  that 
Address  ;  it  means  mischief.  It  has  evidently  been  well  consi- 
dered ;  it  is  calm  and  determined — and  we  shall  have  a  desperate 
contest,  or  I  am  grievously  mistaken." 

**  £— r-e — eh  ?  E — h  ?  What,  Gammon  ?  "  enquired  Titmouse, 
who,  though  his  eye  appeared,  in  obedience  to  Gammon,  to  have 
been  travelling  over  the  all-important  document  wbich  he  held 
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in  his  hand,  had  heen  listening  with  trembling  anxiety  to  what 
was  said  by  his  companions. 

*'  I  say  that  we  are  to  have  a  contested  election  for  the  bor- 
ough ;  you  won*t  walk  over  the  course,  as  you  might  hare  done. 
Here's  a  dangerous  opponent  started." 

"  What  ?  Ton  ray  soul — for  my  borough  ?     For  Yatton  ?" 

"  Yes,  and  one  who  will  fight  you  tooth  and  nail." 

«  *Pon — my — precious  soul !  What  a  cursed  scamp !  What 
a  most  infernal  black Who  is  it?" 

"  No  hlackguardj  sir,"  interrupted  Gammon,  very  sternly; 
"  hut — a  gentleman,  perhaps  even  every  way  eqnal  to  yourself," 
he  added,  with  a  cruel  smile,  «  the  Honourable  Mr  Delamere, 
the  son  and  heir  of  Lord  De  la  Zouch." 

"  By  jingo  I  you  don't  say  so!  Why,  he's  a  hundred  thou- 
sand a- year,"  interrupted  Titmouse,  turning  very  pale. 

"  Oil,  that  he  has,  at  least,**  interposed  Mr  Bloodsuck,  who 
had  nearly  finished  a  disgusting  breakfast ;  **  and  two  such  bitter 
Tories  you  never  saw  or  heard  of  before — for,  like  father,  like 


son. 


"  Egad!  is  it?"  enquired  Titmouse,  completely  crestfallen. 
"  Well!  and  what  if — eh,  Gammon?  Isn't  it?" 

"  It  is  a  very  serious  business,  sir,  indeed,"  quoth  Gammon, 
gravely. 

**  By  Jove — isn't  it  a  cursed  piece  of — impudence !  What  ? 
Come  into  my  boron jh  ?  He  might  as  well  come  into  my  house ! 
Isn't  one  as  much  mine  as  the  other  ?  It's  as  bad  as  house- 
breaking— but  we're  beforehand  with  him,  any  how,  with  those 

prime  chaps  at  Gr "     Mr  Bloodsuck's  teeth  chattered;  he 

glanced  towards  the  door ;  and  Gammon  gave  Titmouse  a  look 
that  almost  paralysed  him,  and  silenced  him. 

"  They'll  bleed  freely?"  said  Bloodsuck,  by-and-by,  with  a 
desperate  effort  to  look  concerned — whereas  he  was  in  a  secret 
ecstasy  at  the  profitable  work  in  prospect  for  their  house. 

"  Lord  De  la  Zouch  would  not  have  entered  into  this  thing  if 
he  had  not  some  end  in  view  which  he  considers  attainable — and 
as  for  money " 

"  Oh,  as  for  that,"  said  Bloodsuck,  with  a  matter-of-fact  air, 
**  ten  thousand  pounds  to  him  is  a  mere  drop  in  the  bucket." 
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"  O  Lord  I  O  Lord !  and  must  /  spend  money  too  ?  "  enquired 
Titmouse,  with  a  look  of  ludicrous  alarm. 

"  We  must  talk  this  matter  over  alone,  Mr  Bloodsuck,"  said 
Gammon,  anxiously — "  shall  we  go  to  Griiston,  or  will  you  fetch 
your  father  hither  ?" 

"  *Pon  my  soul,  Gammon,"  quoth  Titmouse  desperately,  and 
snapping  his  finger  and  thumb,  <*  those  cursed  Aubreys,  you  may 
depend  on't,  are  at  the  bottom  of  all  this *' 

<'  That  there's  not  the  least  doubt  of,"  quoth  Bloodsuck,  as 
he  buttoned  up  his  coat  with  a  matter-of-fact  air ;  but  the  words 
of  Titmouse  caused  Mr  Gammon  suddenly  to  dart,  first  at  one,  and 
then  at  the  other  of  them,  a  keen  penetrating  glance ;  and  pre- 
sently his  expressive  countenance  showed  that  surprise  had  been 
succeeded  by  deep  chagrin,  which  soon  settled  into  gloomy 
thoughtfulness. 
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Fortune,  thAt  with  maUeiooaJoy 
I)u««  tnan,  her  sIatv,  o|^ar««s. 
Proud  of  h«r  oflic«  to  dectrojr, 
la  tcldom  pleaMd  to  bl«««  : 
Btill  variuus,  Mi4  unoonitant  still. 
But  with  an  inclination  to  be  ill, 
]*roniot<>*,  degradee,  deiicht*  in  strife, 
A  nd  makes  a  lotterj  of  Ufr. 
I  can  fnjoj  her  while  SIM'S  kind; 
—  But  when  she  dances  in  the  wind. 
And  shakes  the  wings,  and  will  not  stay, 
1  puff  the  prostitute  awaj  : 
Th«  little  or  the  much  she  gare.  Is  quietly  resigned ; 
Tuntent  with  poyerty  my  soul  I  arm. 
And  virtue,  though  in  rags,  will  keep  me  warm. 
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yortniiA  Ktro  Urta  ne^tlo,  et 
Ludum  Intolentvm  ladere  pcrtliutv, 
TraiMmatat  incerto*  honore*. 
Nunc  nilhi,  none  alii  b«nlfii*. 
Lando  mancntcm.    81  c^lerca  qnatlt 
Pvnnaa,  rnifno  qu»  dedit,  t  mea 
Yirtat*  me  IdtoIto,  probiunqa* 
Paap*ri«iD  riiM  dot*  qaaro. 
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CHAPTER  I. 

Thxbb  haA  not  been  a  contested  election  at  Yatton,  till  the 
present  one  between  Mr  Delamere  and  Mr  Titmouse,  for  upwards 
of  twenty-four  years ;  its  two  members  having  been,  till  then, 
owing  to  the  sroallness  of  the  constituency,  their  comparative 
unanimity  of  political  sentiment,  and  the  dominant  influence  of 
the  Yatton  family,  returned  pretty  nearly  as  a  matter  of  course, 
y^hen,  therefore^  quiet  little  Yatton  (for  such  it  was,  albeit 
somewhat  enlarged  by  the  new  Act)  became  the  scene  of  so  sud- 
den and  hot  a  contest  as  that  which  I  am  going  to  describe,  and 
under  such  novel  and  exciting  circumstances,  it  seemed  in  a  man- 
ner quite  beside  itself.  The  walls  were  every  where  covered 
with  staring,  glaring,  placards — ^red,  blue,  green,  yellow,  white, 
purple — judiciously  designed  to  stimulate  the  doctors  into  a  calm 
and  intelligent  exercise  of  their  important  functions.  Here  are 
a  few  of  them  :— 

"  Vote  for  Titmouse,  the  Man  of  the  Peoplb  !"  "  TmiousB 
and  Civil  and  Religious  Libertt  !"  *<  Titmouse  and  Puritt 
of  Election  !"  "  Titmouse  and  Negro  Emancipation  ! "  "  Tit- 
mouse and  Cheap  Ale!"  "Vote  for  Titmouse  and  No  Mis- 
take!" "  Titmouse  and  Quarterly  Parliaments,  Vote  bt 
Ballot,  and  Universal  Suffrage!" 

[*Twas  thus  that  the  name  of  my  little  friend,  like  that  of 

many  others  of  his  species,  was  attached  to  great  public  ques- 
VOL.  ui.  A 
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tions,  tidcr  the  manner  of  a  kettle  tied  to  a  dog^s  tail ;  and  a 
pretty  clatter  it  made  I] 

But  there  were  others  of  a  more  elaborate  and  impressive  cha- 
racter. 

<'  Electors  of  Yatton ! !  Be  not  deceived  1 1 1  The  enemy  is 
among  you  I  Do  you  wish  to  reap  the  full  fruits  of  the  glorious 
boon  lately  conferred  on  you  ?  Rush  to  the  poll,  and  Vote  for 
TiTM(»rsE.  Do  you  wish  to  see  them  torn  from  your  gr^p  by 
a  selfish  and  beastly  aristocracy?  Get  a  pair  of  hcmdcufftf  and 
go  and  vote  for — Mr  Delamere  ! ! ! ! " 

"  (Jr.ERE.  If  a  certain  Doroughm(mgering  Peer  should  com- 
mand his  son  to  vote  for  the  Repeal  of  the  Great  Bill  which 
enfranchised  the  inhabitants  of  Grilston,  Succombe,  and  Wark- 
leij^li — would  not  that  son  obey  him?  How  is  this,  Mb  Dela- 
meke  ?  " 

'Twas  not,  to  give  the  devil  his  due,  Mr  Titmouse's  £sult  that 
his  placards  did  not  contain  many  vulgar  and  presumptuous  per- 
sonalities against  his  opponent ;  but  it  was  entirely  owing  to  Mr 
Gammon*8  want  of  the  requisite  wit  and  spirit.  He  felt*  in  fiict, 
that  such  a  candidate  as  Mr  Delamere,  afforded  but  few  salient 
points  of  attack,  in  respect  either  of  his  person,  his  porition  in 
society,  or  his  conduct.    He  also,  by  the  way,  had  his  placards: — 

«  Vote  for  Delamere  ! "  **  Delaaiere  and  Independehcb!" 
<<  Vote  for  Delamere,  the  Farmer's  Friend  !  ^  <*  DblaiosbEv 
and  the  Constitution  in  Church  and  State  ! " 

Both  the  candidates  established  their  headquarters  at  Grilston; 
Mr  Delamere  at  the  ^  Hare  and  Hounds**  Inn,  Mr  Titmouse  at  the 
**  Woodlouse.**  Over  the  bow -window  of  the  former  streamed  a 
noble  blue  banner,  with  an  emblazonment  of  the  Bible  and  Crown, 
and  the  words.  Church,  Kino,  and  Constitution — Old  Eng- 
land FOR  Ever  ! "  Over  the  latter  hung  an  inmiense  yellow 
banner,  with  three  stars,  so — 
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« 
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(being  the  "  Three  Polar  Stars "  spoken  of  in  Mr  Titmouse's 
Address,)  and  the  words  —  *<  Peace  !  Retrenchment  ! !  Re- 
form ! ! !  *'  in  immense  gilt  letters.  The  walls  and  windows  of 
each  were,  moreover,  covered  with  vari-coloured  placards — ^but  I 
shall  not  weary  the  reader  by  attempting  to  describe  in  detail 
the  humours  of  a  country  election,  which  have  employed  already 
thousands  of  able  and  graphic  pens  and  pencils.  Surely,  what 
else  are  they  than  the  sticks  and  straws  which  float  along  the 
eddying  and  roughened  surface  ?  The  whole  mass  of  water  is 
moving  along ;  and  our  object  should  be  rather  to  discover  its 
depth,  its  force,  and  direction.  Principles  are  in  conflict ;  the 
fate  of  the  nation  is,  in  a  measure,  involved  in  a  popular  election. 
Such  matters  as  I  have  alluded  to,  are  but  the  laughable  devices 
resorted  to,  in  order  to  delude  the  grinning  vulgar,  and  dis* 
guise  the  movements  of  those  calm  and  calculating  persons  who 
are  playing  the  deep  game  of  politics.  Under  cover  of  a  ludi- 
crous hubbub,  might  be  observed,  for  instance,  in  this  little 
borough — ^subject  to  certain  petty  local  disturbing  forces — a 
deadly  struggle  for  ascendency  between  the  monarchical  and  the 
democratical  principle ;  between  rampant  innovation  and  obsti- 
nate immobility!  between  the  wealthy  few  and  the  many  poor;  be- 
tween property  and  ability.  If  any  thing  like  this  were  the  case, 
how  many  of  the  electors — new  or  old — of  Yatton — (who  may 
perhaps  be  compared  to  chessmen  in  the  hands  of  long-headed 
players)-^knew  any  more  about  the  matter  than  a  private  soldier 
at  Waterloo  thought  of,  comprehended,  or  appreciated,  the' 
complicated  and  mighty  schemes  of  a  Wellington  or  Napoleon, 
whose  bidding  he  was  doing,  or  of  the  prodigious  consequences 
attached  to  the  success  or  failure  of  either  ?  Some  people  talk 
vehemently  about  the  "  paramount  necessity  for  educating  the 
lower  classes."  It  is,  indeed,  of  incalculable  importance  that 
they  should  be  instructed ;  but  is  it  not  of  still  greater  import- 
ance that  the  upper  classes  should  be  instructed,  if  only  on 
account  of  their  being  the  holders  of  that  property,  in  greater 
or  less  proportions,  with  its  inseparable  power  and  influence, 
which,  directly  or  indirectly,  determines  all  the  movements  of 
the  state  ?  Could  such  a  state  of  things  as  universal  suffrage  be 
supposed  to  exist  consistently  with  the  preservation  of  social 
order — of  society— it  would  still  be  impossible  to  extirpate  or 
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effectually  to  counteract  the  influence  of  property,  in  wboM 
hands  soever  it  may  be  placed.     Pluck  out  of  the  vilest  of  the 
bellowing  bullies  surrounding  the  hustings,  him  (of  course  a  non- 
elector)  most  conspicuous  for  his  insolence  and  brutality ;  sup- 
pose him  suddenly  or  gradually  become  the  owner  of  a  great,  or 
a  small  property,  with  the  influence  it  gives  him  over  customersi 
tenants,  dependents :  do  you  suppose  that  he  will  not  at  once^ 
either  gently   or   roughly,  according  to  his  temper,  begin  to 
exercise  his  power,  (that  which  is  so  dear  to  the  heart  of  man,) 
by  dictating  the  exercise  of  the  elective  franchise  in  favour  q£ 
those  political  opinions  which  he  may  happen  to  favour  ?    Is  not 
THIS  the  man  to  instruct,  and  the  better,  in  proportion  to  the 
extent  of  his  real  influence  ?     Except  in  those  brief  and  horrid 
intervals  of  social  convulsion,  in  which  dtxa  xeu  raila   waXn 
ifr^tfiJat — however  popularized  and  extended  may  apparently  be 
the  system  of  electing  parliamentary  representatives,  those  who 
really  return  members  to  Parliament  will— -whether  themselves 
actually  electors  or  not,  and  whether  directly  or  indirectly— be 
the  holders  of  property,  in  villages,  in  towns,  in  cities,  in  bor- 
oughs and  counties.     The  influence  of  property  is  inevitable  as 
that  of  gravitation:  and  losing  sight  of  this,  people  may  split 
their  heads  in  vain,  and  chatter  till  the  arrival  of  the  Greek 
kalends,  about  extending  further  and  further  the  elective  fran- 
chise, shortening  Parliaments,  and  voting  by  ballot.      Whether 
it  wight  to  be  so,  signifies  little,  when  we  know  that  |t  is,  and 
noUl  he  so : — but  now  it  is  time  to  return  to  the  Yatton  election ; 
and  if  1  be  but  this  once  forgiven,  I  will  not  diverge  again  in  a 
hurry  from  the  main  course  of  events. 

Lord  De  la  Zouch,  who  resided  some  eight  or  ten  miles  from 
Yatton,  soon  discovered,  as  also  did  sundry  other  very  able  and 
experienced  electioneering  friends,  taking  an  interest  in  his  son's 
success,  that  the  movements  of  the  enemy  were  directed  by  a 
strong  and  skilful  hand;  and  which  never  could  be  that  of— 
Mr  Titmouse.  However  slight  and  faint  may  be  the  hopes  of 
success  with  which  a  man  enters  into  an  interesting  and  import- 
ant undertaking,  they  very  soon  begin  to  increase  and  brighten 
with  eager  action ;  and  it  was  so  with  Lord  De  la  2k>uch.  He 
was  not  long  in  tracing  the  powerful,  but  cautiously  concealed 
agency  of  our  friend  Mr  Ganmion.    One  or  two  such  dangerous 
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and  artful  snares  were  detected  by  the  watchful  and  practised 
eyes  of  hb  lordship  and  his  friends,  just  in  time  to  prevent 
Delamere  from  being  seriously  compromised,  as  satisfied  them 
that  good  Mr  Parkinson,  with  all  his  bustle,  energy,  and  hearti- 
ness, was  dreadfully  orermatched  by  his  astute  opponent,  Mr 
Gammon ;  and  that  in  the  hands  of  Mr  Parkinson,  the  contest 
would  become,  as  £Eur  as  Delamere  was  concerned,  a  painful  and 
ridiculous  farce.      A  council  of  war,  therefore,  was  called  at 
Fotheringham  Castle  ;  the  result  of  which  was  an  express  being 
sent  off  to  LfOndon,  to  bring  down  immediately  a  first-rate  elec- 
tioneering agent — Mr  Crafty — and  place  in  his  hands  the  entire 
management  of  Mr  Delamere's  cause.     Mr  Crafty  was  between 
forty  and  forty-five  years  old.     His  figure,  of  middle  height,  was 
very  spare.    He  was  always  dressed  in.  a  plain  suit  of  black,  with 
white  neck-kerchief,  and  no  collars ;  yet  no  one  that  knew  the 
world  could  mistake  him  for  a  dissenting  minister  I — He  was 
very  calm  and  phlegmatic  in  his  manner  and  movements — there 
was  not  a  particle  of  passion  or  feeling  in  his  composition.     He 
was  a  mere  thinking  tiuicAtne,  in  exquisite  order.     He  was  of 
marvellous  few  words.     His  face  was  thin  and  ang^ar.     His 
chin  and  temples  formed  an  isosceles  triangle ;  his  chin  being 
very  peaked,  his  forehead  very  broad.     His  hair  was  dark,  and 
cut  almost  as  close  as  that  of  a  foot  soldier — and  this  it  was 
that  helped  to  give  his  countenance  that  expression,  at  onc6 
quaint  and  unaffected,  which,  once  observed,  was  not  likely  to 
be  soon  forgotten.     He  eye  was  blue,  and  intensely  cold  and 
bright — ^his  complexion  fresh  ;  he  had  no  whiskers ;  there  was 
a  touch  of  sarcasm  about  the  comers  of  his  mouth.   Every  thing 
about  him  bespoke  a  man  cold,  cautious,  acute,  matter-of-fact. 
**  Business"  was  written  all  over  his  face.     He  had  devoted  him* 
self  to  electioneering  tactics;  and  he  might  be  said  to  have 
reduced  them,  indeed,  to  a  science.     No  one  could  say  whether 
he  was  of  Whig  or  Tory  politics ;  my  impression  is,  that  he 
cared  not  a  straw  for  either.     This,  then,  was  the  man  who  was 
to  be  pitted  against  Gammon :  and  these  two  gentlemen  may  be 
perhaps  looked  upon  as  the  real  pUsyerSf  whose  backers  were— > 
Delamere  and  Titmouse. 

Mr  Crafty  soon  made  his  appearance  at  Yatton ;  and  8eemed» 
in  a  manner,  to  have  dropped  into  Mr  Delamere's  connnittee* 
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room  from  the  clouds.  His  pretence  did  not  appear  qmU  unex- 
pected ;  jet  no  one  seemed  to  know  whjy  whence,  or  at  whoie 
instance  he  had  come.  He  nerer  went  near  FotheringfaaiD,  nor 
ever  n1entio^(^d  the  name  of  its  noble  owner,  who  (between  our- 
selves) contemplated  the  accession  of  Craft j  with  feelings  of 
calm  exultation  and  confidence.  Mr  DelaiAere's  **  comwuiiieB'* 
was  instantly  disbanded,  and  no  new  one  named.  In  fiut, 
there  wot  to  be  none  at  all;  and  Mr  Titmouse**  friends  were^ 
for  a  while,  led  to  believe  that  the  enemj  were  alreadj  begin- 
ning to  beat  a  retreat.  A  quiet  banker  at  Grilston,  and  a  hard- 
headed  land-survejor  and  agent  of  the  same  place,  were  alone 
apparently  taken  into  Mr  Crafty 's  con6dence.  Mr  Parkinson, 
even,  was  sent  to  the  right  about ;  and  his  rising  pique  and 
anger  were  suddenly  quelled  by  the  stead&st  and  significant 
look  with  which  Mr  Crafty  observed,  in  dismissing  him-^^i} 
wont  do.'*  Adjoining,  and  opening  into  the  large  room  in 
which,  till  Mr  Crafty 's  arrival,  Mr  Delamere's  committee  had 
sat,  was  a  very  small  one ;  and  in  it  Mr  Crafty  established  his 
headquarters.  He  came,  accompanied — ^though  no  one  for  a 
while  knew  it — ^by  three  of  his  familiars  ;  right  trusty  person% 
in  sooth.  One  of  them  always  sat  on  a  chair,  at  the  outside  of 
the  door  leading  into  Mr  Crafty 's  room,  over  which  he  kept 
guard  asSa  sentinel.  The  other  two  disposed  themselves  accord- 
ing to  orders.  Mr  Gammon  soon  fdt  the  presence  of  his  secret 
and  formidable  opponent,  in  the  total  change — ^the  quiet  system 
— that  became  all  of  a  sudden  apparent  in  the  enemy's  tactics : 
liis  watchful  eye  and  quick  perception  detected,  here  and  there^ 
the  faint  vanishing  traces  of  a  sly  and  stealthy  foot — the 
evidences  of  experienced  skill ;  and  one  morning  early  he  caught 
a  glimpse  of  Mr  Crafty,  (with  whose  name  and  fame  he  was 
familiar,)  and  returned  home  with  a  grave  consciousness  that 
the  contest  had  become  one  exceedingly  serious;  that  so  to 
speak — ^he  must  instantly  spread  out  every  stitch  of  canvass  to 
overtake  the  enemy.  In  short,  he  made  up  his  mind  for 
mischief,  as  soon  as  he  gave  Lord  De  la  Zouch  credit  for  bemg 
resolved  to  win;  and  felt  the  necessity  for  acting  with  equal 
caution  and  decision.  During  that  day  he  obtained  an  advance 
from  a  neighbouring  banker  of  two  thousand  pounds,  on  the 
security  of  a  deposit  of  a  portion  of  the  title-deeds  of  the  Yatton 
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plt>perty.  He  had^  indeed,  occasion  for  great  resources,  personal 
as  well  as  pecuniary;  for  instance — ^he  had  reason  to  belieye 
that  the  enemy  had  already  penetrated  to  his  stronghold,  the 
Quaint  Club  at  Grilston,  (for  that  was  the  name  of  the  club 
into  which  the  one  hundred  and  nine  new  voters  at  Grilston  had 
formed  themselves.)  Though  Gammon  had  agreed,  after  much 
negotiation,  to  buy  them  at  the  very  liberal  sum  of  ten  pounds 
a-head,  he  had  reason,  shortly  after  the  arrival  of  Mr  Crafty, 
to  believe  that  they  had  been  tampered  with  ;  for,  as  he 
was  late  one  evening  moodily  walking  up  to  the  Hall,  in  the 
park  he  overtook  a  man  whose  person  he  did  not  at  first  recog- 
nise in  the  darkness,  but  whose  fearfully  significant  motions  soon 
ensured  him  recognition.  It  was,  in  fact,  the  man  who*  had  hi- 
therto treated  with  him  on  behalf  of  the  Quaint  Club  ;  one  Ben- 
jamin Bran,  (commonly  called  Ben  Brant)  ft  squat,  bow-legged 
baker  of  Grilston.  He  uttered  not  a  word,  nor  did  Mr  Gam- 
mon ;  but,  on  being  recognized,  simply  held  up  to  Mr  Gammon 
his  two  outstretched  hands,  twiee^  with  a  significant  and  enquir- 
ing look*  Gammon  gazed  at  him  for  a  moment  with  fiiry ;  and 
muttering — "  to-morrow— here — same  hour  I"  hurried  on  to  the 
Hall  in  a  state  of  the  utmost  perplexity  and  alarm.  The  dilem- 
ma in  which  he  felt  himself,  kept  him  awake  half  the  night  I 
When  once  you  come  to  this  sort  of  worhf  you  are  apt  to  give 
your  opponent  credit  for  deeper  manoeuvring  than  you  can  at  the 
time  fully  appreciate ;  and  the  fate  of  the  battle  may  soon  be 
rendered  really  doubtful.  Then,  every  thing — inclusive  of  seri- 
ous consequences,  extending  far  beyond  the  mere  result  of  the 
election — depends  upon  the  skill,  temper,  and  experience  of  the 
real  and  responsible  directors  of  the  election.  Was  Ben  Bran's 
appearance  a  move  on  the  part  of  Crafty  ?  Had  that  gentleman 
bought  him  over  and  converted  him  into  a  spy — ^was  he  now 
playing  the  traitor  ?  Or  was  the  purse  of  Titmouse  to  be  hcnd 
fide  measured  against  that  of  Lord  De  la  Zouch  ?  That  toould 
he  dreadful !  Gammon  felt  (to  compare  him  for  a  moment  to  an 
animal  with  whom  he  had  some  kindred  qualities)  much  like  a 
cat  on  a  very  high  glass  wall,  afraid  to  stir  in  any  direction,  and 
yet  unable  to  continue  where  he  was.  While  the  two  candidates, 
attended  by  their  sounding  bands,  and  civil  and  smiling  friends. 
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were  making  their  public  demonstrations  and  canvassing  the 
electors,  as  if  thereby  thej  exercised  the  slightest  possible  infln* 
ence  over  one  single  elector  on  either  side ;  as  I  have  alreadj 
intimated,  the  battle  was  being  fought  by  two  calm  and  crafty 
heads,  in  two  snug  and  quiet  little  rooms  in  Grilston — one  at  the 
Hare  and  Hounds,  the  other  at  the  Woodlouse  Inn ;  of  course,  I 
mean  Mr  Crafty  and  Mr  Gammon.  The  former  within  a  rery 
few  hours  saw  that  the  issue  of  the  struggle  lay  with  the  Quaint 
Club ;  and  from  one  of  his  trusty  emissaries— a  man  whom  no 
one  ever  saw  in  communication  with  him,  who  was  a  mere  strange 
in  Grilston,  indifferent  as  to  the  result  of  the  election,  but  delight- 
ing in  its  frolics,  who  was  peculiarly  apt  to  get  sooner  drunk 
than  any  one  he  drank  with — Mr  Crafty  ascertained,  that  though 
the  enlightened  members  of  the  Quaint  Club  had  certainly  formed 
a  predilection  for  the  principles  of  Mr  Titmouse,  yet  they  pes* 
sessed  a  candour  which  disposed  them  to  hear  all  that  might  be 
advanced  in  favour  of  the  principles  of  his  opponent. 

Mr  Crafty's  first  step  was  to  ascertain  what  had  been  already 
done  or  attempted  on  behalf  of  Mr  Delamere,  and  also  of  Mt 
Titmouse ;  then  the  exact  number  of  the  voters,  whom  he  care- 
fully classified.  He  found  that  there  were  exactly  fonr  hundred 
who  might  be  expected  to  poll ;  the  new  electors  amountii^  in 
number  to  one  hundred  and  sixty,  the  old  ones  to  two  himdred  and 
forty,  and  principally  scot-and-lot  voters.  In  due  time  he  ascer- 
tained, that  of  the  former  class  only  thirty-six  could  be  relied 
u|)on  for  Mr  Delamere.  The  tenants  of  the  Yatton  property 
within  the  borough  amounted  to  one  hundred  and  fifteen.  They 
had  been  canvassed  by  Mr  Delamere  and  his  friends  with  great 
delicacy ;  and  twenty-three  of  them  had  voluntarily  pledged 
themselves  to  vote  for  him,  and  risk  all  consequences  ;  intimating 
that  they  hated  and  despised  their  new  landlord  as  much  as  thej 
luid  loved  their  old  one,  whose  principles  they  understood  to  be 
those  of  Mr  Delamere.  Then  there  remained  a  class  of  *<  acoei~ 
iUfletf"  (to  adopt  the  significant  language  of  Mr  Crafty,)  in  num- 
ber one  hundred  and  twenty-five.  These  were  persons  princi- 
pally resident  in  and  near  Yatton,  subject  undoubtedly  to  strong 
and  direct  influence  on  the  part  of  Mr  Titmouse,  but  still  not 
absolutely  at  his  command.    Of  these  no  fewer  than  seventy  had 
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pledged  themselves  in  favour  of  Mr  Delamere ;  and,  in  short, 
thus  stood  Mr  Crafty 's  calculations  as  to  the  probable  force  on 
both  sides  :^- 


DELAMBRB. 

TITMOUSE. 

New  Voters 

36 

New  Voters — 

Tatton  Tenants 

.      23 

Quaint  aub                100 

Aeceaubles 

70 
129 

Others           -              21 

130 

Tenants 

92 

Accessibles    .           -            . 

35 

257 

Now,  of  the  class  of  accessHtles  twenty  remained  jet  unpledged, 
and  open  to  conviction ;  and,  moreover,  both  parties  had  good 
gpround  for  believing  that  they  would  aXl  be  convinced  <me  way — 
i.  €•  towards  either  Mr  Titmouse  or  Mr  Delamere.     Now,  if  the 
Quaint  Club  could  be  in  any  way  detached  from  Mr  Titmouse,  it 
would  leave   him  with  a  majority  of  seventeen  only  over  Mr 
Delamere;  and  then,  if  by  any  means  the  twenty  accessibles 
could  be  secured  for  Mr  Delamere,  he  would  be  placed  in  a 
majority  of  three  over  his  opponent.     Whichever  way  they  went, 
however,  it  was  plain  that  the  Quaint  Club  held  the  election  in 
their  own  hands,  and  intended  to  keep  it  so.     Gammon's  calcu- 
lations differed  but  slightly  from  those  of  Crafty ;  and  thence- 
forth both  directed  their  best  energies  towards  the  same  point, 
the  Quaint  Club — going  on  all  the  while  with  undiminished 
vigour  and  assiduity  with  their  canvass,  as  the  best  mode  of  di- 
verting attention  from  their  important  movements,  and  satisfying 
the  public  that  the  only  weapons  with  which  the  fight  was  to  be 
won  were — bows,  smiles,  civil  speeches,  placards,  squibs,  banners, 
and  bands  of  music.     Mr  Crafty  had  received  a  splendid  sum 
for  his  services  from  Lord  De  la  Zouch ;  but  on  the  first  distinct 
and  peremptory  intimation  from  his  lordship,  being  conveyed  to 
him  through  Mr  Delamere,  that  there  was  to  be,  hand  fide^  no 
bribery — and  that  the  only  funds  placed  at  his  disposal  were 
those  sufficient  for  the  legitimate  expenses  of  the  election — he 
smiled  rather  bitterly,  and  sent  off  a  secret  express  to  Fother- 
ingham,  to  ascertain  for  whxt  his  services  had  been  engaged-^ 
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since  what  was  the  use  of  g^ing  to  Waterloo  wWumi  powder  f^-^ 
The  answer  he  received  was  laconic  enough,  and  Terhatim  as 
follows : — 

<'  No  intimidation ;  no  treating ;  no  bribery ;  fnanawcre  as 
skilfully  as  you  can ;  and  xcaich  the  enemy  night  and  day^  so  that 
the  close  of  the  poll  may  not  be  the  close  of  the  election,  nor  the 
victor  there  the  sitting  member." 

To  the  novel,  arduous,  and  cheerless  dutj,  de6ned  bj  this  de- 
spatch from  headquarters,  Mr  Crafty  immediatelj  addressed  aU 
his  energies  ;  and,  after  carefully  reconnoitring  his  position,  un- 
promising as  it  was,  he  did  not  despair  of  success.  All  bis  own 
voters  had  been  gained,  upon  the  whole,  fiurlj.  The  tbirtj-nx 
new  voters  had  been  undoubtedly  under  considermble  injlnenee, 
of  an  almost  inevitable  kind  indeed^inasmuch  as  thej  consisted 
of  persons  principally  em])loyed  in  the  way  of  business  by  Lord 
De  la  Zouch,  and  by  many  of  his  friends  and  neighbours,  all  of 
whom  were  of  his  lordship's  way  of  political  thinking.  Every 
one  of  the  twenty-three  tenants  had  g^ven  a  spontaneous  and 
cordial  promise  ;  and  the  seventy  '^accessibles"  had  been  g^ned, 
after  a  very  earnest  and  persevering  canvass,  by  Mr  Delamere, 
in  company  with  others  who  had  a  pretty  decisive  and  legitimate 
influence  over  them.  The  remaining  twenty  might,  possibly, 
though  not  probably,  be  secured  by  equally  unobjectionaUe 
means.  That  being  the  state  of  things  with  Delamere,  how 
stood  matters  with  Mr  Titmouse?  First  and  foremost,  ths 
Quaint  Club  had  been  bought  at  ten  pounds  a-head,  by  Gam^ 
nion — that  was  all  certain.  Crafty  would  also  have  bought  them 
like  a  flock  of  sheep,  had  he  been  allowed,  and  would  have  man- 
aged matters  most  effectually  and  secretly ;  yet  not  more  so  than 
he  found  Mr  Gammon  had  succeeded  in  doing :  at  all  events,  as 
far  as  he  himself  personally  was  concerned.  In  fact,  he  had  foiled 
Mr  Crafty,  when  that  gentleman  looked  about  in  search  of  legal 
evidence  of  what  had  been  done.  Still,  however,  he  did  not  de- 
spair of  being  able  to  perform  a  series  of  manoeuvres  which  should 
secure  one  of  the  ends  he  most  wished,  in  respect  even  of  the 
Quaint  Club.  With  equal  good  intentions,  but  actuated  by  a. 
zeal  that  wat  not  according  to  knowledge^  some  of  Mr  Gammon's 
coadjutors  had  not  imitated  his  circumspection.  Quite  unknown 
to  him,  one  or  two  of  them  had  most  fearfully  committed  him^ 
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themselves,  and  Mr  Titmouse ;  giving  Mr  Gammon  such  ac- 
eounts  of  their  doings  as  should  serve  only  to  secure  his  applause 
for  their  tact  and  success.  Before  Mr  Crafty  they  stood  detected 
as  blundering  novices  in  the  art  of  electioneering.  A  small 
tinker  and  brazier  at  Warkleigh  had  received,  v^ith  a  wink,  ten 
pounds  from  a  member  of  Mr  Titmouse's  committee,  in  payment 
of  an  old  outstanding  account — Heaven  save  the  mark  ! — de- 
livered in  by  him  three  years  before,  for  mending  pots,  kettles, 
and  saucepans,  in  the  time  of — the  Aubreys  I  The  wife  of  a 
tailor  at  Grilston  received  the  same  sum  for  a  fine  tom-cat,  which 
was  a  natural  curiosity,  since  it  could  wink  each  eye  separately 
and  successively.  A  third  worthy  and  independent  voter  was 
reminded  that  he  had  lent  the  applicant  for  his  vote  ten  pounds 
several  years  before,  and  which  that  gentleman  now  took  shame 
to  himself,  as  he  paid  the  amount,  for  having  so  long  allowed 
to  remain  unpaid.  Mr  Barnabas  Bloodsuck,  with  superior  astute- 
ness, gave  three  pounds  a>piece  to  three  little  boys,  sons  of  a  voter, 
whose  workshop  overlooked  Messrs  Bloodsuck's  back  offices,  on 
condition  that  they  would  desist  from  their  trick  of  standing 
and  putting  their  thumbs  to  their  noses  and  extending  their 
fingers  towards  him,  as  he  sat  in  his  office,  and  which  had  really 
become  an  insupportable  nuisance.  Here  was,  therefore,  a  valu' 
able  contideraHcn  for  the  payment,  and  bribery  was  out  of  the 
question.  Such  are  samples  of  the  ingenious  devices  which  had 
been  resorted  to,  in  order  to  secure  some  thirty  or  forty  votes  I 
In  short,  Mr  Crafty  caught  them  tripping  in  at  least  eleven  clear, 
unquestionable  cases  of  bribery,  each  supported  by  unimpeach- 
able evidence,  and  each  sufficing  to  void  the  election,  to  disqualify 
Mr  Titmouse  from  sitting  in  that  Parliament  for  Yatton,  and  to 
subject  both  him  and  his  agents  to  a  ruinous  amount  of  penalties. 
Then,  again,  there  were  clear  indications  either  of  a  disposition 
to  set  at  defiance  the  stringent  provisions  of  the  law  against 
TBBATiNO,  or  of  an  ignorance  of  their  existence.  And  as  for 
Jreedom  of  election,  scarcely  ten  of  his  tenants  gave  him  a  willing 
Tote,  or  otherwise  than  upon  compulsion,  and  after  threats  of 
raised  rents  or  expulsion  from  farms.  Tied  as  were  Mr  Crafty's 
hands,  the  Quaint  Club  became  a  perfect  eyesore  to  him.  He 
found  means,  however,  to  open  a  secret  and  confidential  commu- 
nication with  them,  and  resolved  to  hold  out  to  them  dazzling 
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but  iiidistinct  hopes  of  pecuniary  advantage  from  the  regioni  cS 
Fotheringhani.  His  emissary  soon  g^t  hold  of  the  redoubtable 
Ben  Bran,  who,  truth  to  say,  had  long  been  on  the  look-out  for 
indications  of  the  desired  sort  from  the  other  side.  As  Bran  was 
late  one  evening  walking  slowly  alone  along  the  high-road  lead- 
ing to  York,  he  was  accosted  by  a  genteel-looking  persoiiy  who 
spoke  in  a  low  tone,  and  whom  Bran  now  recollected  to  have 
seen,  or  spoken  to,  before.  "  Can  you  tell  me  where  lies  the  gold 
mine?*'  said  the  stranger;  "at  Fotheringham  or  Yatton  P"^ 
and  the  speaker  looked  round,  apprehensive  of  being  overheard. 
Ben  i)rieked  up  his  ears,  and  soon  g^t  into  conversation  with  the 
mysterious  stranger ;  in  the  course  of  which  the  latter  threw  out, 
in  a  very  significant  manner,  that  "a  certain  peer  could  never  be 
supjKvsed  to  send  a  certain  near  relative  into  the  field,  in  order 
that  that  relative  might  be  beaten,  •  •  ♦  and  especially 
for  want  of  a  few  pounds  ;  and  besides,  my  friend,  when  only— • 
•     •__  ch  ?— •     *^the  other  side " 

"  Why,  who  are  you  ?  Where  do  you  come  from  ?"  enquired 
Ben,  with  a  violent  start. 

"  Dropped  out  of  the — moon,**  was  the  quiet  and  smiling 
answer. 

"  Then  I  must  say  they  know  a  precious  deal,"  replied  Ben, 
after  a  pause,  "  up  there,  of  what's  going  on  down  here." 

**  To  be  sure,  every  thing  ;  every  thing  !"  *  *  Here 
the  stranger  told  Ben  the  precise  sum  which  the  club  had  re- 
ceived from  Mr  Gammon. 

**  Are  we  both— gentlemen  ?"  enquired  the  stranger  earnestly. 

"  Y — e — e — s,  I  hope  so,  sir,"  replied  Ben  hesitatingly. 

"  And  men  of  business — men  of  our  word  ?  " 

"  Honour  among  thieves — ay,  ay,"  answered  Ben  in  a  still 
lower  tone,  and  very  eagerly. 

"  Then  let  you  and  me  meet  ailone^  this  time  to-morrow,  at 
Darkling  Edge  ;  and  by  that  time,  do  you  see,  turn  this  over  in 
your  mind,"  here  the  stranger  twice  held  up  both  his  hands,  with 
outstretched  thumbs  and  fingers.  "  Sure  we  understand  each 
other?"  added  the  strarger.  Ben  nodded,  and  they  were  pre- 
sently out  of  sight  of  each  other.  The  stranger  gentleman  pulled 
off  his  green  spectacles,  and  also  a  pair  of  grey  whiskers,  and  put 
both  of  them  into  his  pocket.     If  any  one  attempted  to  dog  hm^ 


TEN  THOUSAND  A-YEAR.  13 

he  must  have  been  led  a  pretty  round!  'Twas  in  consequence  of 
this  internew  that  Ben  made  the  application  to  Gammon,  which 
had  so  disturbed  him,  and  which  has  been  already  described. 
And  to  return  to  our  friend  :  what  was  he  to  do  ?  On  return- 
ing to  the  Hall,  he  opened  a  secret  drawer  in  his  desk,  and  took 
out  a  thin  slip  of  paper  which  he  had  deposited  there  that  morn- 
ing, it  having  been  then  received  by  him  from  town,  marked 
**  Private  and  Confidential,**  and  franked  **  Blossom  and  Box.** 
'Twas  but  a  line,  and  written  in  a  bold  hand,  but  in  evident  haste  ; 
for  it  had  in  fact  been  penned  by  Lord  Blossom  and  Box  while 
he  was  sitting  in  the  Court  of  Chancery.     This  is  a  copy  of  it  :— 

''  The  election  must  he  toon*     You  will  hear  from  £ by 

this  post. — Don't  address  any  note  to  me, 

"  B.  and  B." 

With  this  great  man,  Lord  Chancellor  Blossom  and  Box,  when 
plain  Mr  Quicksilver,  Mr  Gammon  had  had  a  pretty  familiar 
acquaintance,  as  the  reader  may  easily  suppose  ;  and  had  a  natu- 
ral desire  to  acquit  himself  creditably  in  the  eyes  of  so  distin- 
guished and  powerful  a  personage.  Gammon  had  volunteered  an 
assurance  to  his  lordship,  shortly  before  leaving  town,  that  the 
election  was  safsy  and  in  his  (Gammon*s)  hands  ;  guess,  then,  his 
chagrin  and  fury  at  finding  the  systematic  and  determined  oppo- 
sition which  had  suddenly  sprung  up  against  him  ;  and  the  inten- 
sity of  his  desire  to  defeat  it.  And  the  more  anxious  he  was  on 
this  score,  the  more  vividly  he  perceived  the  necessity  of  acting 
with  a  caution  which  should  ensure  real  ultimate  success,  instead 
of  a  mere  noisy  and  temporary  triumph,  which  should  be  after- 
wards converted  into  most  galling,  disgraceful,  and  public  defeat* 
The  more  that  Gammon  reflected  on  the  sudden  but  determined 
manner  in  which  Lord  De  la  Zouch  had  entered  into  the  contest, 
the  more  confident  he  became  that  his  lordship  had  an  important 
ultimate  object  to  secure  ;  and  that  he  had  at  command  immense 
means  of  every  description.  Gammon  but  too  well  knew,  in  com- 
mon with  all  the  world.  Was,  for  instance,  Mr  Crafty  brought 
down,  at  an  enormous  expense,  for  nothing  ?  What  the  deuce 
were  the  Quaint  Club  about  ?  Was  ever  any  thing  so  monstrous 
heard  of — ten  pounds  a  num  received — ^the  bargain  finally  struck 
now  their   original  demand  suddenly  and  peremptorilj 
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doubled  ?  Venal  miscreants  I  Was  the  other  side  reallj  out- 
bidding  bim,  or  laying  a  deep  plan  for  entrapping  him  into  an 
act  of  wholesale  bribery  ?  In  short,  were  the  Quaint  Club  now 
actuated  bj  avarice,  or  by  treachery  ?  Again  and  again  did  he 
go  over  his  list  of  promises ;  having  marked  the  favourable^  koi* 
tile,  neutral,  doubtful,  from  a  table  as  accurately  compiled  and 
classified  as  that  of  Mr  Crafty.  Like  his  wily  and  practised  op* 
poneni,  also,  Gammon  entrusted  his  principal  moTements  to  scarce 
a  soul  of  those  who  were  engaged  with  him ;  fearing,  indeed, 
though  then  with  no  definite  grounds,  that  Messrs  Mudflint, 
Woodlousc,  Centipede,  Bloodsuck,  and  Going  Gone,  were  already 
too  deep  in  the  secrets  of  the  election.  According  to  Atf  calcu- 
lations, supposing  all  his  promises  to  stand,  Titmouse  was,  inde- 
pendently of  the  Quaint  Club,  and  some  eighteen  or  twenty  others 
whom  he  had  set  down  as  '<  to  be  Ao^"— only  tiDenty-five  a-head 
of  Delamere ;  thus  making  a  difference  of  eight  only  between 
his  calculation  and  that  of  Crafty.  Of  course,  therefore,  that 
cursed  Quaint  Club  had  it  all  their  own  way ;  and  how  to  jockey 
them,  was  a  problem  that  wellnigh  split  his  head.  He  gave  Lord 
De  la  Zoueh  credit  for  doing  all  that  he — Gammon — could  do,  to 
win  the  election  ;  and  believed  him,  therefore,  capable  of  buying 
over  any  number  of  the  club,  totumking*s  evidence  against  their 
oriyinal  benefactor.  The  Bloodsucks  assured  him  that  the  club 
were  all  good  men  and  true — stanch — ^game  to  the  backbone ; 
but  Gammon  had  obtained  information  as  to  the  political  senti- 
ments of  several  of  the  members,  before  they  had  acquired  the 
new  franchise,  and  became  banded  into  so  sudden  and  formidable 
a  confederacy,  which  led  him  to  speculate  rather  apprehensiTely 
on  the  effects  which  might  follow  any  bold  and  skilful  scheme 
which  might  be  resorted  to  by  his  enemies.  Now,  as  far  as  the 
club  were  concerned,  its  members  were  all  quiet  respectable  men, 
who  made  the  affair  a  dry  matter  of  business.  They  justly  looked 
on  each  of  the  candidates  as  equally  worthy  of  the  honour  they 
coveted  of  representing  the  borough,  and  considered  that  they 
would  always  go  on  right  at  headquarters — u  e.  that  the  country 
would  be  properly  governed — without  the  least  reference  to  the 
quality  or  complexion  of  the  House  of  Commons.  They  saw  the 
desperate  and  unceasing  fight  going  on  amongst  their  betters  for 
the  loaves  and  fishes  ;  and  imitated  their  example  with  reference  to 
the  crumbs  and  fragments.    First  they  divided  themselvesy  as  near 
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as  their  number  would  admit  of,  into  tens,  giving*  one  to  the  odd 
nine,  equally  with  each  body  of  ten,  and  thus  produced  a  body  of 
eleven  representatives.     These  eleven,  again,  in  the  presence  of 
the  whole  club,  chose  five  of  their  number  for  the  purpose  of  con- 
ducting the  negotiations  between  the  club  and  the  two  candidates  ; 
and  these  five  again  selected  one  of  themselves — Ben  Bran — ^to 
be  the  actual  medium  of  communication  :  the  actual  state  of  the 
market  never  went  beyond  the  first  body  of  eleven ;  and  in  the 
exercise  of  an  exquisite  dexterity,  Mr  Crafty  had  contrived  to  in- 
spire these  eleven,  through  their  deputy  and  mouthpiece.  Bran, 
with  a  determination  to  exBxst  fifteen  pounds  per  head  more  from 
Titmouse,  before  recording  their  votes  in  his  favour :  and  this 
untoward  state  of  things  was  duly  intimated  to  Gammon  by  Ben 
Bran,  by  silently  outstretching  both  hands  and  then  one  hand. 
That  would  make  a  total  of  two  thousand  seven  hundred  and 
twentf/'five  pounds  disbursed  among  that  accursed  Quaint  Club 
alone  I — thought  Gammon  with  a  shudder :  and  suppose  they 
should  even  then  turn  tail  upon  him,  seduced  by  the  splendid 
temptations  of  Lord  De  la  Zouch  ?     Just  to  conceive  the  possi- 
bility, for  one  moment,  of  Mr  Benjamin  Bran  having  been  bought 
over  to  betray  all  his  companions,  and  Gammon  and  his  party 
also,  into  the  hands  of  Lord  De  la  Zouch  ?     Saith  the  immortal 
author  of  Hudibras — 

**  Ah  me,  the  perils  that  environ 
The  man  that  meddles  with  cold  iron ! " 

But  I  shall  make  an  exclamation  of  my  own — 

What  pen  his  troubles  shall  describe, 
Who  voters  once  begins  to  bribe ! 

<<  Oh  I  **  thought  Mr  Gammon,  a  thousand  times,  <<  tliat  cursed 
Quaint  Club !— That  cursed  Crafty  !  *' 

The  very  first  person  on  whom  Delamere  waited,  in  order  to 
solicit  his  support,  was  little  Dr  Tatham,  who,  I  need  hardly 
say,  g^vc  it  promptly  and  cordially ;  but  he  added,  shaking  his 
head,  that  he  knew  he  was  giving  huge  offence  to  the  people  at 
the  Hall,  who  had  already  been  several  times  very  urgent  indeed 
with  him.  '<  Well,  rather,  sir,  than  sow  dissension  between  you 
and  Mr  Titmouse,  your  neighbour,"  said  Delamere  spiritedly, 
**  I  at  once  release  you  from  your  promise." 

"  Ah !  indeed  ?"  cried  Dr  Tatham  briskly — "  Do  you?     Can 
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you  ?  Ought  you  to  do  so  ?  I  look  upon  the  exereite  of  mj 
franchise  to  be  a  sacred  duty,  and  I  shall  discharge  it  as  rettdilj 
and  as  conscientiously  as  any  other  duty»  come  what  may.* 
Delamere  looked  at  him,  and  thought  how  often  he  had  heard 
Miss  Aubrey  talk  of  him  with  affectionate  enthosiasm,  and  he 
believed  the  little  Doctor  to  be  every  way  worthy  of  it*  **  For 
myself,"  continued  Dr  Tatham,  "  I  care  little ;  but  I  have  rear- 
son  greatly  to  apprehend  the  effects  of  his  displeasure  upon  those 
who  are  disposed — as  such  I  know  there  are — ^to  go  counter  to 
his  wishes.     Hell  make  them  rue  the  day ** 

<*  Ay? — Let  him!"  exclaimed  Mr  Delamere,  with  an  eje  of 
bright  deRance  ;  but  it  kindled  only  a  faint  momentary  spark  of 
consolation  in  the  breast  of  Dr  Tatham. 

The  rivals,  Mr  Delamere  and  Mr  Titmouse,  encountered -one 
another,  as  it  were  in  full  state,  on  the  second  day  of  the  former^s 
canvass.  'Twas  in  the  street.  Mr  Delamere  was  attended  by 
Mr  Parkinson,  Sir  Percival  Pickering,  Mr  St  Aubyn,  Mr  Ayl* 
ward  Elvet,  Mr  Gold,  and  one  or  two  others.  Mr  Delamere 
looked  certainly  very  handsome.  About  his  person,  countenance^ 
and  carriage,  there  was  an  air  of  manly  frankness,  refinementf 
and  simplicity  ;  and  a  glance  at  his  aristocratic  cast  of  featurei^ 
told  you  that  a  certain  latent  tendency  to  hauiewr  was  k^t  in 
check  by  sincere  good-nature.  He  was  taU  and  well-propor- 
tioned, and  his  motions  had  a  natural  ease  and  grace ;  and  as  for 
his  dress,  it  combined  a  rigid  simplicity  with  an  undoubted 
fasliion  and  elegance.  Though  the  air  was  very  cold  and  frosty 
he  wore  only  a  plain  dark-coloured  surtout,  buttoned. 

"  Delamere  I  Delamere  I "  whispered  with  a  smile  Mr  St  An* 
byn,  (one  of  the  former  members  for  the  borough,)  on  first 
catching  sight  of  the  enemy  approaching  them  on  the  same  side 
of  the  street,  at  about  twenty  yards'  distance — ^^Here  conies 
your  opponent;  he's  a  little  beauty,  eh?" 

Mr  Titmouse  walked  first,  dressed  in  a  fine  drab-coloured 
great-coat,  with  velvet  collar  of  the  same  hue,  and  sable  near  a 
foot  deep  at  the  wrists.  It  was  buttoned  tightly  round  a  pinched- 
in  waist,  and  a  white  cambric  handkerchief  peeped  out  of  a  pocket 
in  the  breast.  He  had  a  red  and  green  plaid  waistcoat,  and  a 
full  satin  stock,  glistening  with  little  pins  and  chains*  His 
.trousers  were  sky-blue,  and  very  tight,  and  covered  almost  the 
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wbole  of  his  boot ;  so  that  it  was  a  wonder  to  the  ralgar  how 
he  ever  got  into  or  out  of  them.  The  little  that  was  seen  of  his 
boots  shone  wonderfully ;  and  he  wore  spurs  at  his  heels.  His  « 
span-new  glossy  hat  was  perched  aslant  on  his  bushy  hair ;  he 
wore  lemon-coloured  kid  gloves,  and  a  delicate  little  ebony 
cane.  Following  this  pretty  little  figure  were — ^the  sallow  inso- 
lent-looking **  Reverend"  Smirk  Mudflint,  (such  was  the  title  he 
assumed,)  Mr  Centipede,  Mr  Grogram,  Mr  Bloodsuck,  junior, 
(who  had  approached  as  near,  in  point  of  personal  appearance, 
to  his  illustrious  client,  as  he  knew  how,)  and — Mr  Gammon. 
As  the  hostile  companies  neared  each  other,  that  of  Delamere 
observed  some  one  hastily  whisper  to  Titmouse,  who  instantly  stuck 
his  chased  gold  eyeglass  into  his  eye,  and  stared  very  vulgarly 
at  Mr  Delamere — who,  on  passing  him,  with  the  courtesy  he 
conceived  due  to  an  opponent,  took  off  his  hat,  and  bowed  with 
politeness  and  grace,  his  example  being  followed  by  all  his  party. 
Titmouse,  however,  took  not  the  least  notice  of  the  compliment ; 
but,  without  removing  his  glass  from  his  eye,  throwing  an  odious 
sneer  into  his  feice,  stared  steadily  at  Mr  Delamere,  and  so 
passed  on.  Mr  Barnabas  Bloodsuck  ably  seconded  him.  Mud- 
flint,  with  a  bitter  smirk,  touched  his  hat  slightly ;  Centipede 
affected  to  look  another  way ;  Grogram  blushed,  and  bowed  as 
to  his  very  best  customer.  Mr  Gammon  came  last ;  and  burst- 
ing with  disgust  at  the  reception  given  to  Mr  Delamere,  coloured 
all  over  as  he  took  off  his  hat,  and  with  an  expression  of  very 
anxious  and  pointed  politeness,  endeavoured  to  satisfy  Mr  Dela- 
mere and  his  party,  that  there  was  at  all  events  one  in  the  train 
of  Titmouse  who  had  some  pretensions  to  the  character  of 
a  gentleman. 

*'  Who  can  that  last  man  be  ?     He's  a  gentleman,"  enquired 
Sir  Percival  with  an  air  of  much  surprise. 

<<  Mr  Gammon — a  man  who  is  lord-paramount  at  the  Hall," 
replied  one. 

"  Gammon  I — Is  that  Mr **  echoed  Delamere,  with  much 

interest ;  and  as  he  turned  round  to  look  at  Gammon,  observed 
that  Gammon  was  doing  the  same ;  on  which  both  hastily  turned 
away. 

As  the  important  day  approached,  each  party  ftofened  com- 
plete confidence  as  to  the  result.     The  Yark^ire  JStin^  declared 
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that  it  had  authority  for  stating  that  Mr  Titmouae*!  majoritj 
would  he  at  least  three  to  one  over  Mr  Delamere— and  that»  too, 
ID  glorious  defiance  of  the  most  lavish  hriherj  and  cormptioDy 
the  most  tyrannical  intimidation,  that  had  ever  disgraced  the 
annals  of  electioneering.  In  fact,  it  was  presumption  in  Mr 
Delamere  to  attempt  to  foist  himself  upon  a  borough  with  which 
he  had  no  connexion,  and  done  with  a  wanton  and  nudicioas 
determination  to  occasion  expense  and  annoyance  to  Mr  Tit-> 
mouse.  The  York  True  Blue,  on  the  contrary,  assured  its  read- 
ers that  Mr  Delaniere*s  prospects  were  of  the  brightest  descrip- 
tion— and  though,  by  perhaps  a  small  majority,  yet  he  was  sure 
of  hb  election.  He  had  been  every  where  hailed  with  the  great- 
est enthusiasm.  Many  of  even  Mr  Titmouse's  tenantry  had 
nobly  volunteered  their  support  to  Mr  Delamere ;  and  at  Gril- 
ston,  so  long  regarded  as  the  very  focus  and  hotbed  of  democracy, 
his  success  had  surpassed  the  most  sanguine  expectations  of  Ids 
friends,  and  so  forth.  Then  there  was  a  sly  and  mischievoos 
caution  to  the  electors,  not  to  be  led  away  by  the  ingenions  and 
eloquent  sophistries  which  might  be  expected  from  Mr  Titmoose 
at  the  hustings,  on  the  day  of  nomination ! !  All  this  might  be 
very  well  for  the  papers,  and  probably  produce  its  impresuon 
upon  those  who,  at  a  distance,  are  in  the  habit  of  relying  vpon 
them.  But  as  for  the  actors— the  parties  concerned— Mr  Delsp 
mere  was  repeatedly  assured  by  Mr  Crafty  that  a  decent  minority 
was  the  very  utmost  that  could  be  expected;  while  Titmoose 
and  his  friends,  on  the  other  hand,  were  in  a  very  painful  state  of 
uncertainty  as  to  the  issue :  only  Gammon,  however,  and  perhaps 
one  or  two  others,  being  acquainted  with  the  true  source  of  un- 
easiness and  difficulty  —  viz.,  the  abominable  rapacity  of  the 
Quaint  Club. 

At  length  dawned  the  day  which  was  to  determine  how  fiur 
Yatton  was  worthy  or  unworthy  of  the  boon  which  had  been 
conferred  upon  it  by  the  glorious  Bill  for  giving  Everybody 
Everything — which  was  to  witness  the  maiden  contest  between  the 
two  hopeful  scions  of  the  noble  and  ancient  houses  of  Dreddling^ 
ton  and  De  la  Zouch — on  which  it  was  to  be  ascertained  whether 
Yatton  was  to  be  bought  and  sold,  like  any  other  article  of  mer- 
chandise, by  a  bitter  old  boroughmonger ;  or  to  signalize  itself  by 
its  spirit  and  independence,  in  returning  one  who  avowed,  and 
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would  sap^rt,  the  noble  principles  which  secured  the  passing  of 
the  Great  Bill  which  has  been  so  often  alluded  to.  As  for 
mj  hero,  Mr  Titmouse,  it  gires  me  pain  to  have  to  record-^ 
making  even  all  due  allowance  for  the  excitement  occasioned  by 
so  exhilarating  an  occasion — that  there  were  scarcely  two  hours 
in  the  day  during  which  he  could  be  considered  as  sober.  He 
generally  left  his  bed  about  eleven  o'clock  in  the  morning — 
about  two  o'clock  reached  his  committee-room— there  he  called 
for  a  bottle  or  two  of  soda-water,  with  brandy ;  and,  thus  sup- 
ported, set  out  on  his  canvass,  and  never  refused  an  invitation  to 
take  a  glass  of  good  ale  at  the  houses  which  he  visited.  About 
the  real  business  of  the  election — about  his  own  true  position  and 
prospects^  Gammon  never  once  deigned  to  consult  or  instruct 
him ;  but  had  confined  himself  to  the  preparation  of  a  very  short 
and  simple  speech,  to  be  delivered  by  Titmouse,  if  possible,  from 
the  hustings,  and  which  he  had  made  Titmouse  copy  out  many 
times,  and  pramu€  that  he  would  endeavour  to  learn  off  by  heart. 
He  might  as  well  have  attempted  to  walk  up  the  outside  of  the 
Monument.  Merrily  rang  the  bells  of  Grilston  church,  by  order 
of  the  vicar,  the  Reverend  Gideon  Fleshpot,  who  was  a  stanch 
Titmousite,  and  had  long  cast  a  sort  of  sheep's  eye  upon  the 
living  of  Yatton ;  for  he  was  nearly  twenty  years  younger  than 
its  present  possessor,  Dr  Tatham.  What  a  bustle  was  there 
in  the  town  by  eight  o'clock  in  the  morning!  All  business 
was  to  be  suspended  for  the  day.  Great  numbers  from  the  places 
adjacent  beg^  to  pour  into  the  town  about  that  hour.  It 
was  soon  seen  who  was  the  popular  candidate— he  whose  co- 
lours were  yellow;  for  wherever  you  went,  yellow  cockades, 
rosettes,  and  button-ties  for  the  men,  and  yeUow  ribands  for  the 
girls,  yellow  flags  and  yellow  placards  with  <<  Titmouse  fob 
Yatton!"  met  the  eye.  Mr  Delamere's  colours  were  a  deep 
blue,  but  were  worn,  I  am  sorry  to  say,  by  only  one  in  four  or  five  of 
those  who  were  stirring  about ;  and  who,  moreover,  however 
respectable,  and  in  appearance  superior  to  the  adherents  of  Tit* 
mouse,  yet  wore  no  such  look  of  confidence  and  cheerfulness  as 
they.  From  the  bow  window  of  the  Hare  and  Hounds,  Mr  Dela- 
mere's headquarters,  streamed  an  ample  and  very  rich  blue  silk 
banner,  on  which  was  worked,  in  white  silk,  the  figure  of  a  Bible, 
Crown,  and  Sceptre,  and   the  words  «  Delamere  for  Yatton.* 
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This  would  have  probably  secured  some  little  favonrible  notice 
from  his  sullen  and  bitter  opponents,  had  they  known  that  it  had 
been  the  workmanship  of  some  fifteen  of  as  sweet  beautiful  g;irl8  as 
could  have  been  picked  out  of  the  whole  county  of  York ;  and, 
by  the  way,  'tis  a  singular  and  melancholy  sign  of  the  times,  that 
beauty,  innocence,  and  accomplishment,  are  in  England  to  be 
found  uniformly  arrayed  on  the  side  of  tyranny  and  corruption, 
against  the  people.  Then  Mr  Delamere's  band  was  equal  to  three 
such  as  that  of  his  opponent — playing  with  equal  precision  and 
power :  and,  what  was  more,  they  played  very  bold,  enlivening 
tunes  as  they  paraded  the  town.  There  was  one  feature  of  the 
early  proceeding^  of  the  day,  that  was  rather  singular  and  sig^fi- 
cant :  viz.  that  though  all  the  members  of  the  formidable  QuAiliT 
Club  were  stirring  about,  not  one  of  Man  wore  ike  eoUmrt  of 
either  parttf,  though  (between  ourselves)  each  man  had  th» 
colours  of  both  parties  in  his  pocket.  They  appeared  studioualj 
to  abstain  from  a  display  of  party  feeling — ^though  several  of 
them  coidd  not  resist  a  leering  wink  of  the  eye  when  the  yellow 
band  went  clashing  past  them.  They  had,  moreover,  a  band  of 
their  own,  which  went  about  the  town,  preceded  by  their  own 
standard — a  very  broad  sheet  of  sky-blue,  stretched  between  two 
poles,  supported  by  two  men :  and  the  droll  device  it  bore,  waa 
an  enormous  man's  face,  with  an  intense  squint,  and  two  liand% 
with  the  thumbs  of  each  resting  on  the  nose,  and  the  fingen 
spread  out  towards  the  beholder.  It  produced — as  it  seemed  de* 
signed  to  produce — shouts  of  laughter  wherever  it  made  its 
appearance.  Every  member  of  the  Quaint  Club,  however,  wore 
a  grave  face ;  as  if  they  were  the  only  persons  who  appreciated 
the  nature  of  the  exalted  functions  which  they  were  abont  to 
exercise.  No  one  could  tell  which  way  they  intended  to  Tote, 
though  all  expected  that  they  were  to  come  in  at  the  last,  and 
place  the  yellows  in  a  triumphant  majority  of  a  hundred,  at  least. 
Though  it  had  been  a  matter  of  notoriety  that  they  were  Mr  Tit- 
mouse's men,  before  Mr  Delamere  appeared  in  the  field ;  yet,  jMOf 
then,  they  had  suddenly  exhibited  a  politic  and  persevering  silence 
and  reserve,  even  among  their  personal  friends  and  acquaintance* 
The  yellow  band  performed  one  feat  which  was  greatly  applauded 
by  the  yellow  crowd  which  attended  them,  and  evidoiced  the 
delicacy  by  which  those   who  glided  their  movements  were 
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actuated :  yiz.  they  frequently  passed  and  repassed  Mr  Delamere's 
committee-room,  playing  that  truly  inspiriting  air,  "  The  Rogue's 
March."  Then  the  yellows  dressed  up  a  poor  old  donkey  in  Mr 
Delaroere's  colours,  which  were  plentifully  attached  to  the  ani- 
mal's ears  and  tail,  and  paraded  him,  with  great  cheering,  before 
the  doors  of  the  Hare  and  Hounds,  and  Mr  Delamere's  principal 
friends  and  adherents.  Nay — one  of  the  more  viyacious  of  the 
crowd  threw  a  stone  at  a  little  corner  window  of  the  blue  com- 
mittee room,  through  which  it  went  smashing  on  its  way,  till  it 
hit  upon  the  inkstand  of  calm  Mr  Crafty,  who  sat  alone  in  the 
little  room,  busy  at  work  with  pen,  ink,  and  paper.  He  looked 
up  for  a  moment,  called  for  a  fresh  inkstand,  and  presently  re- 
sumed his  pen,  as  if  nothing  had  happened. 

The  hustings  were  erected  upon  a  yery  convenient  and  com- 
modious green,  at  the  southern  extremity  of  the  town  ;  and  thither 
might  be  seen,  first  on  its  way,  a  little  after  eleven  o'clock,  the 
procession  of  the  popular  candidate — Mr  Titmouse.  Here  and 
there  might  be  heard,  as  he  passed,  the  startling  sounds  of  mimic 
ordnance,  fired  by  little  boys  from  house-tops.  As  they  passed 
the  church,  its  bells  rang  their  merriest  peal ;  and,  at  a  little  dis- 
tance further  on,  the  little  boys  of  Mr  Hie  H»c  Hoc,  each  with 
a  small  rosette  tied  to  his  jacket,  struck  up  a  squeaking  and  en- 
thusiastic **  hurrah  ! "  while  from  the  upper  windows,  the  young 
ladies  (three  in  number)  of  Mrs  Hie  Haec  Hoe's  <*  establishment," 
waved  their  little  white  pocket-handkerchief.  Next  on  their 
way,  they  passed  the  <'  Reverend^'  Smirk  Mudflint's  chapel,  which 
was  in  very  queer  contiguity  to  an  establishment  of  a  very  queer 
character — in  fact,  adjoining  it.  Against  the  upper  part  of  the 
chapel  hung  a  device  calculated  to  arrest,  as  it  did  arrest,  univer- 
sal attention — viz.  an  inverted  copy  of  the  New  Testament ;  over 
it,  the  figure  of  a  church  turned  upside  down,  with  the  point  of 
its  steeple  resting  on  the  word  "  Revelation ;"  and  upon  the  afore- 
said church  stood  proudly  erect  an  exact  representation  of  Mr 
Smirk  Mudflint's  chapel,  over  which  were  the  words — **  Freedom 
OF  Opinion!  and  Truth  Triumphant!"  But  I  do  not  know 
whether  another  device,  worked  by  Miss  Mudflint — a  skinny,  tal- 
low-faced, and  flinty-hearted  young  lady  of  nine-and-twenty — was 
not  still  more  striking  and  original ;  viz.  a  Triangle,  and  an  Eye 
with  rays,  and  the  words—"  Titmatue!  Truth  !  Peace  !  "    Three 
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cheers  for  Mr  Mudflint  were  g^ren  here ;  and  Mr  Madflint 
bowed  all  round  with  an  air  of  proud  excitement — feeling,  more- 
over, an  intense  desire  to  stop  the  procession  and  make  a  speech 
while  opposite  to  his  own  little  dunghill. 

First  in  the  procession  marched  a  big  fellow  with  one  eje, 
bearing  a  flag,  with  a  red  cap  on  a  pike,  and  the  words,  in  large 
black  characters — 

"  Titmouse  or  Death  ! !  I 
"  Let  Tyrants  Tbemble  !  II I " 

Then  came  the  band,  and  next  to  them  walked — Tittlebat 
Titmouse,  Esq.,  dressed  exactly  as  he  was  when  he  encounteredi 
in  their  canvass,  the  party  of  his  opponent,  as  I  hare  already  de- 
scribed—only that  he  wore  a  yellow  rosette,  attached  to  a  button- 
hole on  the  left  side  of  his  drab  great-coat.  His  protuberant 
light-blue  eyes  danced  with  delight*  and  his  ftLce  was  flushed  with 
excitement.  His  hat  was  off  and  on  every  moment,  in  acknow- 
ledgment of  the  universal  salutations  which  greeted  him,  and 
which  so  occupied  him  that  he  even  forgot  to  use  his  eyeglass. 
On  his  left  hand  walked,  wrapped  up  in  a  plain  dark-hued  great- 
coat, a  somewhat  different  person — Mr  Gammon.  The  expres- 
sion which  his  features  wore  was  one  of  intense  anxiety ;  mod  any 
tolerably  close  observer  might  have  detected  the  mortification 
and  disgust  with  which  his  eye  occasionally  glanced  at,  and  was 
as  suddenly  withdrawn  from,  the  figure  of  the  grinning  idiot  be- 
side him.  Who  do  you  think,  reader,  walked  on  Mr  Titmonie's 
right'hand  side  ?  Sir  Harkaway  Rotgut  Wildfire,  Baronet,  whose 
keen  political  feelings,  added  to  a  sincere  desire  to  secure  a  chanee 
of  his  daughter's  becoming  the  mistress  of  Yatton,  had  long  ago 
obliterated  all  unkindly  recollection  of  Mr  Titmouse's  g^osa  con- 
duct on  a  former  occasion,  after  having  received,  through  the 
medium  of  Mr  Bloodsuck,  senior,  as  a  common  friend,  a  satis- 
factory apology.  Next  walked  Mr  Titmouse's  mover  and  seconder, 
the  '<  Reverend"  Mr  Mudflint,  and  Going  Gone,  <<  jElf^inrv." 
Then  came  Mr  Centipede  and  Mr  Woodlouse,  Mr  Grog^m  and 
Mr  Ginblossom ;  Mr  Gargle  Glister  and  Mr  Bamabaa  Blood- 
suck  ;  and  others  of  the  leading  friends  of  Mr  Titmouse,  followed 
by  some  two  hundred  of  others,  two  and  two.  Thus  passed  along 
the  main  street  of  Grilston,  in  splendid  array,  what  might  too 
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truly  have  been  called  the  triumphal  procession  of  the  popular 
candidate;  his  progress  being  accompanied  bj  the  enliyening 
music  of  his  band,  the  repeated  acclamations  of  the  excited  and 
intelligent  crowd,  the  waving  of  banners  and  flags  below,  and 
handkerchiefs  and  scarfs  from  the  ladies  at  the  windows,  and 
desperate  strugglings  from  time  to  time,  on  the  part  of  the  crowd, 
to  catch  a  glimpse  of  Mr  Titmouse.  Mr  Gammon  had  the  daj 
before  judiciously  hired  ten  pounds*  worth  of  mob — a  device  alone 
sufficient  to  have  made  Mr  Titmouse  the  popular  candidate,  and 
it  now  told  excellently ;  for  the  aforesaid  ten  pounds'  worth  dis- 
posed itself  in  truly  admirable  order,  in  front  of  the  hustings— 
and,  on  Mr  Titmouse's  making  his  appearance  there,  set  up  a 
sadden  and  enthusiastic  shout,  which  rent  the  air,  and  was  cal- 
culated to  strike  dismay  into  the  heart  of  the  enemy.  Mr  Tit- 
mouse, on  g^ning  the  hustings,  changed  colour  visibly,  and, 
coming  in  front,  took  off  his  glossy  hat,  and  bowed  repeatedly  in 
all  directions.  Mr  Delamere*s  procession  was  of  a  vastly  supe- 
rior description,  yet  too  palpably  that  of  the  unpopular  candidate 
—every  member  of  it,  from  first  to  last,  having  made  up  his 
mind  to  encounter  incivility,  and  even  insult,  however  really  anx- 
ious to  avoid  the  slightest  occasion  for  it.  The  band  was  numer- 
ous, and  played  admirably.  There  was  a  profusion  of  gay  and 
handsome  flags  and  banners.  Mr  Delamere  walked  next  to  the 
band,  with  a  gallant  bearing,  a  gay  and  cheerful  smile,  yet  oft 
darkened  by  anxiety  as  he  perceived  indubitable  symptoms  of  a 
disposition  to  rough  treatment  on  the  part  of  the  crowd.  On  his 
right  hand  side  walked  Mr  St  Aubyn ;  on  his  left.  Sir  Percival 
Pickering,  the  late  member  for  the  borough.  Following  them 
came  Mr  Gold,  the  banker,  and  Mr  Milnthorpe,  an  extensive  and 
highly-respectable  flour  factor — these  being  Mr  Delamere's 
mover  and  seconder :  and  they  were  followed  by  at  least  three 
hundred  others,  two  and  two,  all  of  substantial  and  respectable 
appearance,  and  most  resolute  air  to  boot.  No  amount  of  mob 
that  day  in  Grilston  would  have  ventured  an  attack,  in  passing, 
upon  that  stout-hearted  body  of  yeomen.  A  great  many  white 
handkerchiefs  were  waved  from  the  windows,  as  Delamere  passed 
along — waved  by  the  hands  of  hundreds  of  fair  creatures,  whose 
hearts  throbbed  with  fond  fears  lest  an  unoffending  gentleman 
should  be  maltreated  by  the  reckless  mob.     When  Mr  Delamere 
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approached  a  large  bow  window,  oppoiite  to  the  town  hall,  hif 
heart  began  to  beat  qnicklj.  There  were  four  as  beautiful  and 
higli-born  young  women  as  England  could  have  produced,  all 
gazing  down  upon  him  with  eager  and  anxious  looks.  It  was  not 
they,  however,  who  occasioned  Mr  Delamere's  emotion.  He 
knew  tliat  in  that  room  was  Lady  De  la  Zouch — hi$  mother;  and 
he  grew  silent  and  excited  as  he  approached  it.  One  of  the  lore* 
liest  of  the  four,  as  he  stopped  and  with  respectful  bow  looked 
up  for  an  instant  —Lady  Alethea  Lorymer — suddenly  and  quite 
unexpectedly  stepped  aside ;  and  there  stood  revealed  the  figure 
of  Lady  De  la  Zouch.  She  would  have  waved  her  handkerchief 
hilt  that  she  required  it  to  conceal  her  emotion.  The  lips  of 
neither  mother  nor  son  moved  ;  but  their  hearts  uttered  recipro- 
cal benedictions — and  Delamere  passed  on.  As  he  neared  the 
church,  I  regret  to  have  it  to  put  on  record,  but,  at  the  biding 
of  the  Reverend  Gideon  Fleshpot,  the  bells  totted  <ufor  afime^ 
ral  I : 

Could  any  thing  have  been  more  lamentable  and  disgasting  ? 
If  the  sudden  and  unexpected  sight  of  his  mother  had  been  cal* 
culuted  in  any  degree  to  subdue,  for  a  moment,  his  feelings, 
what  ensued  within  a  minute  or  two  afterwards  was  sufficient  to 
excite  his  sternest  mood  ;  for  as  soon  as  ever  the  head  of  his  pro* 
cession  became  visible  to  the  crowd  on  the  green,  there  arose  a 
tremendous  storm  of  yelling,  hooting,  hissing,  and  groaning :  and 
when  Mr  Delamere  made  his  appearance  in  front  of  the  hustings, 
you  might  have  imagined  that  you  were  witnessing  the  reception 
given  to  some  loathsome  miscreant  mounting  the  gallows  to  ex* 
piatc  with  his  life  a  hideous  and  revolting  crime.  He  adyaneed, 
nevertheless,  with  a  smile  of  cheerful  resolution  and  good*hii« 
mour,  though  he  changed  colour  a  little  ;  and,  taking  oflP  his  hat, 
bowed  in  all  directions.  Gracious  heaven  !  what  a  contrast  he 
presented  to  his  popular  rival,  Mr  Titmouse,  who  stood  grinning 
and  winking  to  the  wretches  immediately  underneath,  evidently 
with  a  spiteful  gratification  at  the  treatment  which  his  opponent 
was  experiencing.  Any  one  on  the  hustings  or  in  the  crowd  had 
but  to  call  out  "  Three  cheers  for  Mr  Titmouse  I "  to  be  instantly 
obeyed ;  then  "  Three  groans  for  the  young  boroughmonger !" 
were  responded  to  with  amazing  vehemence  and  effect.  Viewed 
from  a  distance  sufficient  to  prevent  your  observing  the  forioiis 
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fkces  of  the  dense  mob,  and  hearing  the  opprobrious  epithets 
-which  were  levelled  against  the  unpopular  candidate,  the  scene 
appeared  both  interesting  and  exciting.  On  the  outskirts  of  the 
crowd  were  to  be  seen  a  great  number  of  carriages,  both  close 
ftnd  open,  principally  occupied  bj  ladies — and  I  need  hardly  say 
who  was  the  favourite  in  those  quarters.  Then  the  rival  bands 
moved  continually  about,  playing  well-known  national  airs  ;  while 
the  banners  and  flags,  blue  and  yellow,  heightened  the  exhilara- 
ting and  picturesque  effect  of  the  whole.  The  hustings  were 
strong  and  commodious  ;  Mr  Titmouse  and  his  friends  stood  on 
the  right,  Mr  Delamere  and  his  friends  on  the  left  side.  He  was 
dressed  in  a  simple  dark  blue  surtout  and  plain  black  stock.  He 
was  tall,  elegant,  and  easy  in  his  person,  appearance,  and  ges- 
tures ;  his  countenance  was  prepossessing,  and  bespoke  a  little 
excitement,  which  did  not,  however,  obscure  its  good-nature. 
And  beside  him  stood  his  mover  and  seconder,  Mr  Gold  and  Mr 
Milnthorpe  :  the  two  late  members ;  and  about  twenty  or  thirty 
other  gentlemen — the  whole  party  forming  such  a  strong  con- 
trast to  their  opponents,  as  must  have  challenged  any  one's  obser- 
vation in  an  instant.  Titmouse  stood  in  the  centre,  leaning  (as 
he  supposed)  gracefully  against  the  front  bar ;  on  his  right  stood 
the  burly,  slovenly  figure  of  Sir  Harkaway  Rotgut  Wildfire,  with 
his  big,  bloated,  blotchy  face :  on  Mr  Titmouse's  left  stood  his 
proposer,  the  '*  Reverend"  Mr  Smirk  Mudflint.  His  lean,  sal- 
low face  wore  a  very  disagreeable  and  bitter  expression,  which 
was  aggravated  by  a  sinister  cast  of  one  of  his  eyes.  He  was 
dressed  in  black,  with  a  white  neck-kerchief  and  no  shirt  col- 
lars. Next  to  him  stood  Going  Gone,  Esq.,  Mr  Titmouse's  se- 
conder, with  a  ruddy  complexion,  light  hair,  a  droll  eye,  and  an 
expression  of  coarse  but  by  no  means  ill-natured  energy.  Gam- 
mon stood  immediately  behind  Titmouse,  into  whose  ear  he  whis- 
perld  frequently  and  anxiously.  There  were  also  the  Reverend 
Gideon  Fleshpot,  (though  he  evidently  did  not  wish  to  make  him- 
self conspicuous,)  Mr  Glister,  Mr  Grogram,  Mr  Woodlouse,  Mr 
Centipede,  Mr  Ginblossom,  Mr  Hie  H»c  Hoc,  the  Messrs 
Bloodsuck,  father  and  son.  The  business  of  the  day  having  been 
opened  with  the  ordinary  formalities  by  the  returning  officer, 
he  earnestly  besought  the  assembled  multitude  to  remember  that 
they  were  Englishmen,  and  to  give  both  parties  fair  play,  allow- 
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ing  every  one  who  might  address  them  from  the  hustings,  to  be 
heard  without  serious  interruption.  It  had  been  arranged  be- 
tween the  two  committees  that  Mr  Titmouse  should  be  first  pro- 
posed ;  and  the  moment,  therefore,  that  the  returning  officer 
ceased  speaking,  the  *'  Reverend''  Mr  Mudflint  took  off  his  hat 
and  prepared  to  address  the  '*  electors  ;"  but  he  had  to  wait  for 
at  least  a  minute  in  order  that  the  Applause  with  which  he  had 
been  greeted  might  subside,  during  which  little  anxious  interralt 
he  could  not  help  directing  towards  his  opponent  a  look  of  bitter 
exultation.  He  spoke  with  the  self-possession,  fluency,  and  pre- 
cision of  a  practised  public  speaker.  If  the  day's  proceedings  were 
to  take  their  tone  from  that  of  the  opening  speech,  'twas  a  thou- 
sand pities  that  it  fell  to  the  lot  of  the  *'  Reverend"  Mr  Mudflint 
to  deliver  it.  He  had  so  clear  a  voice,  spoke  with  such  distinct- 
ness and  deliberation,  and  amidst  such  silence,  that  every  word 
he  uttered  was  audible  all  over  the  crowd  ;  and  any  thing  more 
unchristian,  uncourteous,  unfair,  towards  his  opponents,  and 
calculated  to  excite  towards  them  the  hatred  of  the  crowd,  could 
hardly  have  been  conceived.  In  what  offensive  and  indecent 
terms  he  spoke  of  the  Established  Church  and  its  ministers  I  of 
the  aristocracy,  ("  those  natural  tyrants,"  he  said,)  and  indeed  of 
all  the  best  and  time-hallowed  institutions  of  dear  glorious  old 
England — which  might,  by  the  way,  well  blush  to  own  such  a 
creature  as  he,  as  one  entitled  by  birth  to  call  himself  one  of  her 
sons  I  How  he  hailed  the  approaching  downfall  o{  ** priest'eraft'* 
and  "  Icing-craft  /" — "A  new  light,"  he  said,  "  was  diffusing  itself 
over  benighted  mankind — *twas  the  pure  and  steady  light  of  Rea- 
son, and  all  filthy  things  were  flying  from  before  it,"  (inmiense 
cheers  followed  the  announcement  of  so  important  and  interesting 
a  fact.)  **  The  Bible,"  he  said,  "  was  a  book  of  excellent  common 
sense;  and  nothing  but  villanous  priestcraft  had  attempted  to 
torture  and  dislocate  it  into  all  sorts  of  fantastic  mysteries,  wkich 
led  to  rank  idolatry  and  blasphemy,  equally  revolting  to  God 
and  man."  (Perceiving,  from  the  coolness  with  which  it  was  re- 
ceived, that  this  was  going  a  little  too  rapidly  a-head,  he  dropped 
that  subject  altogether,  and  soon  regained  the  ear  of  his  audience, 
by  descanting  in  very  declamatory  and  inflammatory  terms  upon 
the  resplendent  victory  which  the  people  had  recently  gfuned  in 
the  glorious  Bill  for  giving  Everybody  Everything.)      "  They 
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had  burst  their  bonds  with  a  noble  effort;  but  their  chains 
would  be  quickly  re-riveted,  unless  they  followed  up  their 
advantage,  and  never  stopped  short  of  crushing  a  heartless  and 
tyrannical  and  insolent  oligarchy ;  unless  the  people  were  now 
true  to  themselves,  and  returned  to  the  House  of  Commons  good 
men  and  true,  to  watch  over  the  energies  of  reviving  liberty, 
lest  they  should  be  strangled  in  their  way — (the  remainder  of 
the  sentence  was  inaudible  in  the  storm  of  applause  which  it 
excited.)  Under  these  circumstances.  Providence  itself  had 
pointed  out  an  individual  whom  he  was  proud  and  happy  to  pro- 
pose to  their  notice — (here  he  turned  and  bowed  to  Mr  Tit- 
mouse, who,  plucking  off  his  hat,  bobbed  in  return,  and  blushed, 
amidst  the  deafening  cheers  of  all  before  them,  to  whom  also  he 
bowed  repeatedly.)  A  gentleman  who  seemed,  as  it  were,  made 
for  them ;  who,  in  his  own  person,  might  be  said  to  afford  a 
lively  illustration  of  the  regeneration  of  society — who,  to  borrow 
for  a  moment  an  absurd  word  from  his  opponents,  had  by  a  sort 
of  miracU  (with  what  an  infernal  emphasis  he  pronounced  this 
word !)  been  placed  where  he  was,  in  his  present  proud  position ; 
who  had  totally  and  happily  changed  the  whole  aspect  of  affairs 
in  the  neighbourhood,  which  had  already  become  the  scene  of 
his  profuse  and  yet  discriminating  generosity  and  hospitality ; 
who  stood  in  bright  and  bold  relief  from  out  a  long  gloomy  line 
of  ancestors,  all  of  whom  had  lived  and  died  in  enmity  to  the 
people ;  also  who  had  distinguished  themselves  by  nothing  except 
their  bigotry  and  hatred  of  civil  and  religious  liberty.  Mr  Tit- 
mouse was  the  first  of  his  ancient  family  to  claim  the  proud  title 
of — The  Man  of  the  People.  (Here  a  voice  called  out,  "three- 
cheers  for  Mr  Titmouse!" — which  were  given  spontaneously,' 
and  most  effectively.)  His  *  address '  was  worthy  of  him — it  did 
equal  honour  to  his  head  and  his  heart,  (it  is  impossible  to  de- 
scribe the  smile  which  here  just  glanced  over  the  countenance  of 
Mr  Gammon,)  touching  nothing  that  it  did  not  adorn — at  once 
bold,  comprehensive,  uncompromising! — He  hiui  had  the  felicity 
of  enjoying  the  acquaintance,  he  might  venture  perhaps  to  say 
the  friendship,  of  Mr  Titmouse,  since  he  had  taken  up  his  abode - 
at  the  home  of  his  ancestors,  and  very  proud  he  was  to  be  able 
to  say^o.  He  could  assure  the  electors,  from  his  own  personal 
knowledge  of  Mr  Titmouse,  that  they  would  have  cause  to  be* 
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proud  of  their  future  representatiye— of  the  choice  which  thej 
were  about  to  make.     (Here  the  worthy  speaker  had   some 
sudden  misgivings  as  to  the  display  likely  to  be  made  by  Tit- 
mouse, when  it  came  to  his  turn  to  address  the  electors : — so  he 
added  in  rather  a  subdued  tone) — It  was  true  that  they  xnigbt  not 
have,  in  Mr  Titmouse,  a  magpie  in  the  House,  (laughteTf)  a  mere 
chatterer — much  cry  and  little  wool ;  they  had  had  enough  of 
mere  speech ifiers  at  St  Stephen's — ^but  they  would  hare  a  good 
working  member,  (cheers ;)  one  always  at  his  post  in  the  hour  of 
danger,  (cheers ;)  a  good  committee-man,  and  one  whose  princely 
fortune  rendered  him  independent  of  party  and  of  the  blandish- 
ments of  power.     In  the  language  of  the  ancient  jpoef  (f)  Mr 
Mudilint  would  exclaim  on  such  an  occasion,  <  FaetOy  non  verba 
qucerOi    (great  cheering,)     And  now  a  word  for  his  opponent, 
(groans.)     He  was  a  mere  puppet,  held  in  the  hands  of  some  one 
out   of  sight,  (laughter) — it  might  be  of  a  base  old  borough- 
monger,  (jgroans) — who   sought  to  make  Yatton  a  rotten  bo- 
rough, (hisse^f)  a  stepping-stone  to  ascendency  in  the  coontj, 
(cries  of  *  Will  he,  though,  lad,  eh?')  who  would  buy  and  sell 
them  like  slaves,  (hisses,)  and  would  never  rest  satisfied  till  he 
had  restored  the  intolerable  old  vassalage  of  feudalism,  (g^roans 
and  hisses  here  burst  forth  from  that  enlightened  assemblage,  at 
the  bare  idea  of  any  thing  so  frightful.)     He  meant  nothing  per- 
sonally oifensive  to  the  honourable  candidate — but  was  he  worthy 
of  a  moment's  serious  notice  ?  (great  laughter*)   Had  he  an  opin- 
ion of  his  own  ?  (Umd  laughter*)     Had  he  not  better,  to  use  the 
language  of  a  book  that  was  much  misunderstood,  tcmry  at  «7«ru- 
walern  (!!!)  till  his  beard  was  grown?     Was  he  not,  in  fact,  a 
nonentity,  unworthy  of  a  reasonable  man's  serious  notice  ?     Was 
he  not  reeking  from  Oxford,  (groans,)  that  hotbed  of  pedantic 
ignorance  and  venerable  bigotry,  (hootings,)  surrounded  by  a 
dismal  and  lurid  halo  of  superstition  ?"  (groaning  and  hootingC) 

Finer  and  finer  was  Mr  Mudflint  becoming  every  moment  as 
he  warmed  with  his  subject — but  unfortunately  his  audience  was 
beginning  very  unequivocally  to  intimate  that  they  were  quite 
satisfied  with  what  they  had  already  heard.  A  cry,  for  instance, 
was  heard — "  The  rest  of  my  discoorse  next  Sunday  1" — for  the 
crowd  knew  that  they  were  being  kept  all  this  while  from  pne  of 
their  greatest  favourites,  Mr  Going  Gone,  who  had  also  himself 
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been  latterly  rather  frequently  and  sigpiificantly  winking  his  eye 
at  those  before  him,  and  shrugging  his  shoulders.  Mr  Mudflint, 
therefore,  with  feelings  of  vivid  vexation,  pique,  and  envy,  con- 
cluded rather  abruptly  by  proposing  Tittlebat  Titmouse^ 
Esquire,  of  Yatton,  as  a  fit  and  proper  person  to  represent 
them  in  Parliament.  Up  went  hats  into  the  air,  and  shouts  of 
the  most  joyous  and  enthusiastic  description  rent  the  air  for 
several  minutes.  Then  took  off  his  hat  the  jolly  Mr  Going  Gone 
—-a  signal  for  roars  of  laughter,  and  cries  of  coarse  and  droll 
welcome,  in  expectancy  of  fun.  Nor  were  they  disappointed.  He 
kept  them  in  good-humour  and  fits  of  laughter  during  the  whole 
of  his  '*  address ; "  and  though  destitute  of  any  pretence  to  re- 
finement, I  ^ust  at  the  same  time  say,  that  I  could  not  detect  any 
traces  of  ill-nature  in  it.  He  concluded  by  seconding  the  nomi- 
nation of  Mr  Titmouse,  amidst  tumultuous  cheers ;  and,  after 
waiting  for  some  few  minutes,  in  or^'er  that  they  might  subside, 
Mr  Gold  took  off  his  hat,  and  essnyed  to  address  the  crowd. 
Now  he  really  was  what  he  looked,  an  old  man  of  unaffected  and 
very  great  good-humour  and  benevolence ;  and  that,  too,  was 
extensive  and  systematic.  He  had  only  the  week  before  distri- 
buted soup,  blankets,  coals,  and  potatoes  to  two  hundred  poor 
families  in  the  borough,  even  as  he  had  done  at  that  period  of 
the  year  for  many  years  before.  No  tale  of  distress,  indeed, 
was  ever  told  him  in  vain,  unless  palpably  fictitious  and  fraudu- 
lent. The  moment  that  his  bare  head,  scantily  covered  with 
gray  hairs,  was  visible,  there  arose,  at  a  given  sig^nal  from  Mr 
Barnabas  Bloodsuck,  a  dreadful  hissing  and  hooting  from  all 
parts  of  the  crowd.  If  he  appeared  disposed  to  persevere  in 
addressing  the  two  or  three  immediately  around  him,  that  only 
infuriated  the  mob  against  the  poor  old  man,  who  bore  it  all, 
however,  with  great  good-humour  and  fortitude.  But  it  was  in 
vain.  After  some  twenty  minutes  spent  in  useless  efforts  to 
make  himself  audible,  he  concluded,  in  mere  dumb  show,  by  pro- 
posing the  Honourable  Geoffry  Lovel  Delamere,  at  the 
mention  of  whose  name  there  again  arose  a  perfect  tempest  of 
howling,  hissing,  groaning,  and  hooting.  Then  Mr  Milnthorpe 
came  forward,  determined  not  to  be  ^^  put  down/*  He  was  a 
very  tall  and  powerfully  built  man  ;  bold  and  determined,  with 
a  prodigious  power  of  voice,  and  the  heart  of  a  lion.     ^'  Now, 
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lads,  I'm  ready  to  try  which  can  tire  the  other  out  fint  I"*  he 
roared,  in  a  truly  stentorian  voice,  that  wai  heard  orer  all  their 
uproar,  which  it  redoubled*  How  vain  the  attempt  1  How  ridi- 
culous the  challenge !  Confident  of  his  longs,  he  smiled  good- 
humouredly  at  the  hissing  and  bellowing  mass  before  him,  and 
for  half  an  hour  persevered  in  his  attempts  to  make  himself 
heard.  At  length,  however,  without  his  having  in  the  sli^tett 
degree  succeeded,  his  pertinacity  began  to  irritate  the  crowd, 
who,  in  fact,  felt  themselves  being  buOMdy  and  that  no  crowd 
that  ever  I  saw  or  heard  of  can  bear  for  one  instant ;  and  what 
is  one  a^inst  to  many  ?  Hundreds  of  fists  were  held  up  aad 
shaken  at  him.  A  missile  of  some  sort  or  another  was  flange  at 
him,  though  it  missed  him ;  and  then  the  returning  offieer  ad- 
vised him  to  desist  from  his  attempts,  lest  mischief  should  ensue ; 
on  which  he  shouted  at  the  top  of  his  voice,  **  I  second  Mr 
Delamere ! "  and,  amidst  immense  g^roaning  and  hissing,  replaced 
his  hat  on  his  head,  thereby  owning  himself  vanquished ;  whieh 
the  mob  also  perceiving,  they  burst  into  loud  and  long-continued 
laughter. 

<*  Now,  Mr  Titmouse  I**  said  the  returning  officer,  addressing 
him :  on  hearing  whose  words  he  turned  as  white  as  a  sheet  dt 
paper,  and  felt  very  much  disposed  to  be  sick.  He  pulled  out  of 
his  coat-pocket  a  well-worn  little  roll  of  paper,  on  which  was  the 
speech  which  Mr  Gammon  had  prepared  for  him,  as  I  have 
already  intimated ;  and  with  a  shaking  hand  unrolled  it,  casting 
at  its  contents  a  glance — momentary  and  despairing.  What  then 
would  that  little  fool  have  given  for  memory,  voice,  and  manner 
enough  to  '*  speak  the  speech  that  had  been  set  down  for  him  I* 
He  cast  a  dismal  look  over  his  shoulder  at  Mr  Gammon,  and  took 
off  his  hat — Sir  Harkaway  clapping  him  on  the  back,  exclaiming, 
"  Now  for't,  lad — have  at  'em  and  away — never  fear  I"  The 
moment  that  he  stood  bareheaded,  and  prepared  to  address  the 
writhing  mass  of  faces  before  him,  he  was  greeted  with  a  pro- 
digious shout — ^hats,  some  waved,  others  flung  into  the  air— and 
it  was  two  or  three  minutes  before  the  uproar  abated  in  the 
least.  With  fearful  rapidity,  however,  every  species  of  noise 
and  interruption  ceased — and  a  perfect  silence  prevailed.  The 
sea  of  eager  excited  faces — all  turned  towards  Atm^-was  a  spec* 
tacle  that  might  for  a  moment  have  shaken  the  nerves  of  even  a 
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Mon— had  he  been  <<  unaccustomed  to  public  speaking/*  The 
speech,  which— brief  and  simple  as  it  was — ^he  had  never  been 
able  to  make  his  own,  even  after  copying  it  out  half-a-dozen 
times,  and  trying  to  learn  it  off  for  an  hour  or  two  daily  during 
the  preceding  fortnight,  he  had  now  utterly  forgotten ;  and  he 
would  have  given  a  hundred  pounds  to  retire  at  once  from  the 
contest,  or  sink  unperceived  under  the  floor  of  the  hustings. 

**  Begin !  beg^  I  "  whispered  Gammon  earnestly. 

•*  Ya — a — s — but — what  shall  I  say?"  stammered  Titmouse. 

^  Your  speech  " — answered  Gammon  impatiently. 

"  I^I — *pon  my — soul — IVe — forgot  every  word  of  it ! " 

*^  Then  rmd  it,"  said  Gammon,  in  a  furious  whisper — <*  Good 
God,  you'll  be  hissed  off  the  hustings ! — Read  from  the  paper, 
do  you  hear  I " — he  added,  almost  gnashing  his  teeth. 

Matters  having  come  to  this  fearful  issue,  **  Gentlemen," 
commenced  Mr  Titmouse  faintly 

**  Hear  him  I  Hear,  hear! — Hush! — Sh I  sh  !"  cried  the  im- 
patient and  expectant  crowd. 

Now,  I  happen  to  have  a  short-hand  writer's  notes  of  every 
word  uttered  by  Titmouse,  together  with  an  account  of  the 
reception  it  met  with :  and  I  shall  here  g^ve  the  reader,  first, 
Mr  Titmouse's  real,  and  secondly,  Mr  Titmouse's  supposed 
speech,  as  it  appeared  two  days  afterwards  in  the  columns  of 
^he  Yorkshire  Stinffo. 


*'  Look  on  thi$  picture  — 

Mr  Titmouse's  Actual 
Speech. 


.and  on  this!" 


un- 


"  Gentlemen,  —  Most 
common,  unaccustomed  as  I  am, 
(cheers)  —  happy —  memorable, 
—proudest — high  honour — un- 
worthy, (cheering) — day  of  my 
life — important  crisis,  (cheers) 
— day  gone  by,  and  arrived — 
too  late,  (cheering) — civil  and 
religious  liberty  all  over  the 
world,   (immense   cheering,  led 


Mr  Titmouse's  Reforted 
Speech. 

'*  Silence  having  been  restor- 
ed, Mr  Titmouse  said,  that  he 
feared  it  was  but  too  evident 
that  he  was  unaccustomed  to 
scenes  so  exciting  as  the  pre- 
sent one — ^that  was  one  source 
of  his  embarrassment ;  but  the 
greatest  was,  the  enthusiastic 
reception  with  which  he  was 
honoured,    and  of   which   he 
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offhy  Mr  MudflinU)  Yes,  gen- 
tlemen— I  would  observe  —  it 
is  unnecessary  to  say — passing 
of  that  truly  glorious  Bill— 
charter — no  mistake — Britons 
never  shall  be  slaves,  {enthuii* 
(utic  cheers.) — Gentlemen,  un- 
accustomed as  I  am  to  address 
an  assembly  of  this — a-hem! 
(hear!  hear!  hear!  and  cheers) — 
civil  and  religious  liberty  all 
over  the  world,  (cheers) — ^yet  the 
tongue  can  feel  where  the  heart 
cannot  express  the  (cheers) — so 
help  me  1  universal  suff- 
rage and  cheap  and  enlightened 
equal  ity,  (cries  of  *  thafs  itt  lad  !  *) 
— which  can  never  fear  to  see 
established  in  this  country, — 
(cheers) — if  only  true  to — indus- 
trious classes  and  corn-laws — 
yes,  gentlemen,  I  say  corn-laws 
— for  I  am  of  op  (hush! 

cries  of  *  ay,  lad,  what  dost  say 
dliout  THEM  ? ')  working  out  the 
principles  which  conduced  to  the 
establishment  a — a — a— civil 
and  religious  liberty  of  the 
press!  (cheers!)  and  the  work- 
ing classes,  (hiuh!)  —  Gentle- 
men, unaccustomed  as  I  am — 
well — at  any  rate — will  you— 
I  say — wUl  you  ?  (vehement  cries 
of  *  No  !  No  !  Never!')  unless  you 
are  true  to  yourselves  I  Gentle- 
men, without  going  into — Vote 
by  Ballot  (cheers)  and  quarterly 
Parliaments,  (Umd  (Peering)—' 
three  polar  stars  of  my  public 


owned  himself  quite  unworthy,- 
(cheers.)  He  agreed  with  the 
gentleman  who  had  proposed 
him  in  so  very  able  and  power- 
ful a  speech,  {dieers^)  that  we 
had  arrived  at  a  crisis  in  onr 
national  history,  (dieerin^) — a 
point  at  which  it  would  be  ruin 
to  go  back,  while  to  stand  still 
was  impossible,  (eheen;)  and, 
therefore,  there  was  nothing  for 
it  but  to  go  forward,  (y^ 
cheering.)  He  looked  upon  the 
passing  of  the  Bill  for  giving 
Everybody  Everything,  as  es- 
tablishing an  entirely  new  order 
of  things,  (cheerSf)  in  which  the 
people  had  been  roused  to  a 
sense  of  their  being  the  only 
legitimate  source  of  power, 
(cheering.)  They  had,  like  Sam- 
son, though  weakened  by  the 
cruelty  and  torture  of  his  ty- 
rants, bowed  down  and  broken 
into  pieces  the  gloomy  fabric 
of  aristocracy.  The  words 
^  Civil  and  Religious  Liberty* 
were  now  no  longer  a  by-word 
and  a  reproach,  (cheers;)  but, 
as  had  been  finely  observed  bj 
the  gentleman  who  had  so  elo- 
quently proposed  him  to  their 
notice,  the  glorious  truth  had 
gone  forth  to  the  ends  of  the 
earth,  that  no  man  was  under 
any  responsibility  for  his  opin* 
ions  or  his  belief,  any  more  than 
for  the  shape  of  his  nose,  (laud 
cheers.)    A  spirit  of  tolerance. 
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netr— (here  the  great  cen- 
banoer  was  waved  to  and 
imidst  enthusiastic  cheer- 
-4Uid  reducing  the  over- 
n  Church  Establishment  to 
ifference  between  me  and 
onourable  opponent,  (loud 
r  tmd  groaniy)  I  live  among 
(eAe^r^) — spend  my  money 
le  borough,  (cheers)  —  no 
1688  to  come  here,  (No,  no!) 
jxt  about,  close  borough, 
«  /) — patient  attention, 
1  I  will  not  further  tres- 
ipon,  (hear!  hear!  and  loud 
mffy) — full  explanation  — 
surly  to  the — base,  bloody, 
brutal  (cheers) — poll  tri- 
lant— extinguish  for  ever, 
y.)  —  Gentlemen,  these 
oy  sentiments — wish  you 

happy — re— hem !  a-hem 
1  by  early  displaying  a  de- 
nation  to — (cries  of  *  we 

fM  wUl!^) — eyes  of  the 
»  country  upon  you — crisis 
r  national  representation 
lent  attention — latest  day 
f  life. — Gentlemen,  yours 


t» 


amelioration,    and    renovation 
was  now  abroad,  actively  en- 
gaged in  repairing  our  defec- 
tive and  dilapidated  constitu- 
tion, the  relic  of  a  barbarous 
age — with  some  traces  of  mo- 
dem beauty,  but  more  of  ancient 
ignorance    and    unsightliness, 
(cheers.)     The  great  Bill  he  al« 
luded  to  had  roused  the  masses 
into  political   being,  (immense 
cheering,)  and  made  them  sensi- 
ble of  the  necessity  of  keeping 
down  a  rapacious  and  domineer- 
ing oligarchy,  (i^oans.)     Was 
not   the   liberty   of  the  press 
placed  now  upon  an  intelligible 
and  imperishable  basis  ? — Al- 
ready were  its  purifying  and 
invigorating  influences  percep- 
tible, (cAemn^) — and  he  trusted 
that  it  w^ould  never  cease  to 
direct  its  powerful  energies  to 
the  demolition  of  the  many  re- 
maining  barriers   to   the   im- 
provement of  mankind,  (cheers.) 
The  corn-laws  must  be  repeal- 
ed, the  taxes  must  be  lowered, 
the   army   and  navy  reduced; 
vote   by  ballot   and   universal 
suffrage     conceded,    and    the 
quarterly  meeting  of  Parliament 
secured.     Marriage  must  be  no 
longer  fenced  about  by  religious 
ceremonials,  (cheers.)    He  foimd 
that  there  were  three  words  on 
his  banner,  which  were  worth  a 
thousand  speeches — Peace,  Re^ 
trenchmentf  Reform — which,  as 
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had  been  happily  obserred  by 
the  gentleman  who  had  so  ably 
proposed  him " 

[And  so  on  for  a  column  more ;  in  the  course  of  which  there 
were  really  so  many  flattering  allusions  to  the  opening  speech  of 
the  proposer  of  Titmouse,  that  it  has  often  occurred  to  me  as 
probable,  that  the  '<  Reverend "  Mr  Mudflint  had  supplied  the 
above  report  of  Mr  Titmouse's  speech.] 
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CHAPTER  ir. 

Mr  Titmouse,  on  concluding,  made  a  great  number  of  very 
profound  bows,  and  replaced  his  hat  upon  his  head,  amidst  pro- 
longed and  enthusiastic  cheering,  which,  on  Mr  Delamere's  essay- 
ing to  address  the  crowd,  was  suddenly  converted  into  a  per- 
fect hurricane  of  hissing ;  like  as  we  now  and  then  find  a  shower 
of  rain  suddenly  change  into  hail.  Mr  Delamere  stood  the  piti- 
less pelting  of  the  storm  with  calmness,  resolution,  and  good- 
humour.  Ten  minutes  had  elapsed,  and  he  had  not  been  allowed 
to  utter  one  syllable  audible  to  any  one  beyond  four  or  five  feet 
from  him.  Every  fresh  effort  he  made  to  speak  caused  a  renewal 
of  the  uproar,  and  many  very  offensive  and  opprobrious  epithets 
were  applied  to  him.  Surely  this  was  disgraceful,  disgusting ! 
What  had  he  done  to  deserve  such  treatment?  Had  he  been 
guilty  of  offering  some  gross  indignity  and  outrage  to  every  per- 
son present,  individually,  could  he  have  fared  worse  than  he  did  ? 
He  had  conducted  his  canvass  with  scrupulous  and  exemplary 
honour  and  integrity — with  the-  utmost^courtesy  to  all  parties, 
whether  adverse  or  favourable.  He  was  surely  not  deficient  in 
those  qualities  of  head  and  of  heart— of  personal  appearance,  even, 
which  usually  secure  man  favour  with  his  fellows.  Who  could 
lay  antf  thing  to  his  charge — except  that  he  had  ventured  to  solicit 
the  suffirages  of  the  electors  of  Yatton,  in  competition  with  Mr 
Titmouse  ?  If  men  of  a  determined  character  and  of  princely 
means  have  to  calculate  upon  such  brutal  usage  as  this,  can  those 
who  sanction  or  perpetrate  it  wonder  at  bribery  and  other  undue 
means  being  resorted  to,  in  absolute  self-defence  ?  Is  it  meant 
to  deter  any  one  from  coming  forward  that  has  not  a  forehead  of 
brass,  leathern  lungs,  and  heart  of  marble  ?  After  upwards  of 
a  quarter  of  an  hour  had  been  thus  consumed,  without  Mr  Dela- 
mere*s  having  been  permitted  to  utter  two  consecutive  sentences, 
though  he  stood  up  against  it  patiently  and  gallantly,  the  return- 
ing officer,  who  had  often  appealed  to  them  in  vain,  earnestly 
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besought  Mr  Titmouse  to  use  his  inflaeoce  with  the  crowds  in 
order  to  secure  Mr  Delamere  a  moment's  hearing. 

"  Ton  my  life— I— eh  ?"  quoth  Titmouse.  "  A  likely  thing  I 
He'd  do  it  for  me,  wouldn't  he?  Every  man  for  himself — all 
fair  at  an  election,  eh,  Gammon  ? 

''Do  it,  sir!"  whispered  Gammon  indignantly — ^"doit,  and 
instantly — or  you  deserve  to  be  kicked  over  into  the  crowd  I* 
Titmouse,  on  this,  took  off  his  hat  with  a  very  bad  grace,  and 
addressing  the  crowd,  said — '<I — I — suppose  you'll  hear  what 

he's  got  to  say  for  himself,  gents '^     But  all  was  in  vain: 

"  Off !  off !     No  I  —  Go  home  !  —ah !  —ah!- -a    a    ft    h  ! 

St  I — St  I — Get  away  home  with  you,  you  young  boronghmonger ! 
— a — a — h!"  came  in  louder  and  fiercer  tones  from  the  mob. 
Yet  Mr  Delamere  did  not  like  to  g^ye  up  without  another  and  a 
de8[)erate  effort  to  catch  the  ear  of  the  mob  ;  but  while  he  was 
in  the  act  of  raising  his  right  hand,  and  exclaiming—*'  Gentle- 
men, only  a  word  or  two — I  pledge  my  honour  that  I  will  not 
keep  you  three  minutes" — some  barbarous  miscreant  from  the 
body  of  the  crowd  aimed  at  him  a  stone,  not  a  very  large  one  to 
be  sure,  yet  flung  with  very  considerable  force,  and  hitting  him 
just  about  the  centre  of  the  upper  lip,  which  it  cut  open.  He 
instantly  turned  pale,  and  applied  to  it  his  white  pocket-hand- 
kerchief, which  was  speedily  stained  with  blood  which  iasoed 
copiou^ly  from  the  wound,  and  must  have  greatly  gratified  the 
crowd  I — Still  the  gallant  young  fellow  stood  his  g^und  with 
firmness,  and  the  smile  which  he  endeavoured  to  assume  was 
enough  to  have  brought  tears  into  one's  eyes  to  witness.  The 
instant  that  Ganmion  had  seen  the  stone  take  effect,  he  nuhed 
over  towards  where  Mr  Delamere  stood  amidst  his  agitated 
friends,  who  were  dissuading  him  from  persevering  in  his  attempt 
to  address  the  crowd — 

"  You  are  severely  hurt,  sir!"  exclaimed  Gammon,  with  modi 
agitation,  taking  off  his  hat  with  an  air  of  earnest  and  respeotfni 
sympathy.  Then  he  turned  with  an  air  of  excitement  towards 
the  crowd,  who  seemed  shocked  into  silence  by  the  incident 
which  had  taken  place,  and  were  uttering  increasing  cries  of 
"  shame  !  shame  I " 


*'  Shame  ? — shame,  shamey  indeed,  gentlemen" — ^he  exclaimed 
vehemently — "Where   is  that  atrocious   miscreant?      In  the. 
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iuune  of  Mr  Titmouse,  who  is  too  much  agitated  to  address  you 
himself^  I  conjure  you  to  secure  that  abominahle  ruffian,  and  let 
him  be  brought  to  justice  I  If  not,  Mr  Titmouse  protests  so- 
lemnly that  he  will  withdraw  from  the  election." 

«<  Bravo,  Titmouse!  bravo  I  Spoke  like  a  man!"  exclaimed 
aeveral  voices.  A  desperate  struggle  was  soon  perceived  about 
that  quarter  where  the  man  who  flung  the  stone  must  have  been 
standing ;  he  had  been  seized,  and  being  in  a  trice  most  severe- 
ly handled,  a  couple  of  men  almost  throttled  him  with  the  tight- 
ness of  their  grasp  round  his  neck — these  two  the  very  men  who 
bad  encouraged  him  to  perpetrate  the  outrage  ! — and,  amidst  a 
shower  of  kicks  and  blows,  he  was  hauled  off,  and  deposited,  half 
dead,  in  the  cage. 

^  Three  cheers  for  Delambre  I"  cried  a  voice  from  the  crowd ; 
and  never  had  a  more  vehement  shout  issued  from  them  than  in 
response  to  that  summons. 

(« Delamere  I  Delamere !  ^  Hear  him ! — Speak  out  I — Dela- 
mere  I  Delamere  1*'  cried  a  great  number  of  voices,  of  people 
growing  more  and  more  excited  as  they  beheld  his  handkerchief 
becoming  suffused  with  blood.  But  he  was  not  in  a  condition 
then  to  respond  to  their  call.  He  was  suffering  really  not  a 
little  pain ;  and  moreover,  his  feelings  had  for  a  moment — just 
for  a  moment — given  way,  when  he  adverted  to  the  possibility 
that  Lady  De  la  Zouch  might  have  witnessed  the  outrage^  or  re- 
ceived exaggerated  accounts  of  it.  Mr  St  Aubyn,  however,  stood 
forward  in  Mr  Delamere*s  stead — and  in  a  very  feeling  and  judi- 
cious but  brief  address,  roused  the  feelings  of  the  crowd  to  a 
high  pitch  of  sympathy  for  Mr  Delamere,  who  stood  beside  him, 
hat  in  hand^— vehemently,  and  at  length  successfully,  struggling 
to  repress  his  rising  emotions.  If  only  one  out  of  a  hundred  of 
those  present  had  had  a  vote,  this  little  incident  might  have 
changed  the  fate  of  the  election.  The  returning  officer  then 
proceeded  to  call  for  a  show  of  hands,  on  which  a  very  great 
number  were  held  up  in  favour  of  Mr  Titmouse ;  but  when  Mr 
Delamere*s  name  was  called,  it  really  seemed  as  if  every  one  pre- 
sent had  extended  both  his  hands— there  could  be  no  mistake,  no 
room  for  doubt.  Titmouse  turned  as  pale  as  a  sheet,  and  gazed 
with  an  expression  of  ludicrous  consternation  at  Gammon,  who  also 
looked,  in  common  indeed  with  his  whole  party,  not  a  litttle  discoii- 
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certed.  The  returning  officer,  having  procured  silence,  declared 
that  the  choice  of  the  electors  had  fallen  upon  Mr  Delamere,  on 
which  a  tremendous  cheering  followed,  which  lasted  for  several 
minutes  ;  and,  luckily  recollecting  the  utter  nullity  of  a  show  of 
hands  as  a  test  or  evidence,  either  way,  of  the  result  of  the  elec- 
tion,* Mr  Gammon  directed  Mudflint  formally  to  demand  a  poll  on 
behalf  of  Mr  Titmouse ;  on  which  the  returning  officer  announced 
that  the  poll  would  take  place  at  eight  o'clock  the  next  morning: 
and  thereupon  the  day's  proceedings  closed.  Mr  Delamere,  in  a 
very  few  words,  returned  thanks  to  the  electors  for  the  honour 
which  they  had  conferred  upon  him,  and  entreated  them  to  go  early 
to  the  poll.  He  and  his  friends  then  left  the  hustings.  His  pro- 
cession quickly  formed ;  his  band  struck  up  with  extraordinary 
energy  and  spirit — ^^See  the  Conquering  Hero  comes  /"  but  the  roll- 
ing of  the  drums,  the  clashing  of  cymbals,  the  rich  deep  tones  of 
the  bassoons,  trombones,  and  French  horns,  and  dear  and  lively 
tones  of  ilute  and  clarionette,  were  quite  overpowered  by  the 
acclamations  of  the  crowd  which  attended  them  to  his  committee- 
room.  Sir  Percival  Pickering,  throwing  open  the  bow-window 
of  the  committee-room,  addressed  a  word  or  two  to  the  dense 
crowd,  and  then,  having  given  three  lusty  cheers,  they  withdrew. 
A  glass  of  wine  and  water  quickly  refreshed  the  spirits  of  Mr 
Delamere,  and  a  surgeon  having  arrived  found  it  necessary  to 
dress  the  wound  with  much  care,  for  the  cut  was  considerable  i 
in  fact,  the  upper  lip  was  partially  laid  open ;  and  he  declared  it 
almost  impossible  for  Mr  Delamere  to  make  his  appearance  out 
of  doors  on  the  morrow.  As  for  Mr  Crafty,  as  soon  as  he  heard 
what  had  taken  place,  he  uttered,  as  he  felt  bound  to  do»  a  few 
casual  expressions  of  sympathy;  but  what  passed  through  his 
thouffhtSt  as  he  resumed  his  seat  before  his  pi^iers,  was— <<  What 
a  pity  that  all  those  fellows  had  not  had  votes,  and  that  the  poll  had 
not  commenced  instant^r  I "  The  truly  unexpected  issue  of  the 
day's  proceedings,  while  it  elevated  the  spirits  of  all  Mr  DelamersTs 
friends,  produced  only  one  effect  upon  the  imperturbable  Mr 
Crafty  ;  he  strongly  suspected  that  the  other  side  would  proba- 
bly be  resorting  during  the  night  to  measures  of  a  desperate  and 

•  "  The  show  of  hands,"  (says  Lord  Stowell,  in  Anthony  v.  Sealer,  1 
Hag.  Cons.  Rep.  13,)  "  is  only  a  rude  and  imperfect  declaration  of  the 
sentiments  of  the  electors." 
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unscrapuloiis  description,  in  order  to  counteract  the  unfavourable 
impression  calculated  to  be  effected  bj  the  defeat  of  Mr  Titmouse 
•t  the  show  of  hands.  As  for  that  gentleman,  by  the  way,  he 
became  very  insolent  towards  Gammon  on  reaching  the  commit- 
tee-room, and  protested,  with  fury  in  his  face,  that  it  had  all  been 
brought  about  by  Mr  Gammon's  '*  cursed  officious  meddling  with 
Mr  Titmouse's  name  before  the  mob  after  the  stone  had  been 
thrown ; "  on  hearing  which,  '*  Go  on  to  the  Hall,  sir,  dine,  andget 
drunk  if  you  choose,"  said  Gammon,  bitterly  and  peremptorily ;  **  I 
shall  remain  here  all  night.  Powerful  as  are  your  energies,  they 
require  relaxation  after  the  fatigues  of  the  day !"  and  with  a  very 
deeitivey  but  not  violent  degree  of  force.  Titmouse  was  in  a  twink- 
ling in  the  outer  committee-room.  Mr  Gammon  had,  indeed,  as 
much  serious  work  before  him  that  night  as  Mr  Crafty,  and  prepa- 
red for  secret  and  decisive  action  every  whit  as  calmly  and  effec- 
tively as  he.  Mr  Crafty 's  arrangements  were  admirable.  During 
the  day  he  had  parcelled  out  the  borough  into  a  number  of  small 
departments,  each  of  which  he  committed  to  some  steady  and 
resolute  friend  of  Mr  Delamere,  who  was  to  look  after  every 
elector  in  his  division  about  whom  there  was  the  least  fear,  in 
respect  either  of  apprehended  violent  abduction,  or  of  treachery. 
These  gentlemen  were  to  be  relieved  at  intervals ;  and  from  one 
to  the  other  of  them,  perpetually  were  the  personal  agents  of 
Crafty  to  go  their  rounds,  in  order  to  see  that  all  was  right,  and 
carry  any  intelligence  to  headquarters.  Then  others  were  in- 
trusted with  the  ticklish  and  tiresome  duty  of  watching  the 
movements  of  the  enemy  in  quarters  where  Crafty  had  sure  in- 
formation of  intended  operations  during  the  night.  Complete  ar- 
rangements had  been  made,  also,  for  bringing  up  voters  to  the 
poll  at  the  exact  times,  and  in  the  numbers,  and  in  the  manner,  which 
might  on  the  morrow  be  determined  on  by  Mr  Crafty.  Names  were 
noted  down  of  those  to  whom  the  bribery  oath  was  to  be  adminis- 
tered. Prudent  as  were  these  precautions,  they  did  not  entirely 
prevent  the  mischief  against  which  they  were  levelled.  As  the 
night  wore  on,  evidence  was,  from  time  to  time,  brought  in  to  Mr 
Crafty  that  the  enemy  were  at  work — at  their  expected  tricks ; 
e.^. — 

<<  Jacob  Joliffe  is  missing.    Wife  says  she  knows  nothing  about 
him*   Enquired* 
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«  Sond  at  least  a  couple  of  men  to  watch  Peter  Jiggiiu,  or  hell 
be  out  of  the  way  when  he's  wanted.'' 

<*  Haste — haste.  G.  Atkins  and  Adam  Button,  both  safe  ten 
minutes  ap^o,  are  off;  enticed  out  into  a  postchaue— gone  towards 
York. — (Half-past  eleven") 

*<  Send  some  one  to  the  Jolly  Snobs  to  watch  the  treating  go- 
ing on. — Most  importiint.  Mr  Titmouse  has  been  there,  and 
drunk  a  glass  of  rum  with  them." 

Then  more  mysterious  missives  made  their  appearance  from 
Mr  Crafty *s  own  familiars. 

«  Q.  C.  S.  H.  O.— 12."— (t.e.  «  The  Quaint  Club  still  holds 
out. — Twelve  o'clock.") 

"  Q.  C.  (r.  ir.-4i)ast  1  ;•—(<.<?.  "  The  Quaint  Club  are^oui^ 
wrong. —  Half-past  one  o'clock,) 

"  S.  B. ;  (J.  O.  e-ir  ««■  +  »"®'  H.  i  to  2."— (,-.*.  «I 

have  seen  Bran.     Gammon  offers  ten  pounds,  in  addition  to  the 

ten  pounds  already  given. — They  hesitate. — A  quarter  to  two 

o'clock.") 
3 

«  r-    ,  ,S  ^'  1^-  &  M.  w.  B.  O.  Q.  C— 12— a."— t.tf.  "  Three 
heard  ^  ^  *«— «^ 

of  our  people  have  just  overheard  and  seen  Bloodsuck  and  Mud- 
flint,  with  Bran,  offering  the  Quaint  Club  ttodve  pounds. — Three 
o'clock.") 

*<  Q.  C.  G.  R.  w.  y.  &  C.  T.  T.  r.  M.  S.  /.— 4."— t.  e.  «  The 
Quaint  Club  arc  getting  restive  with  yoti,  and  coming  to  terms 
with  Titmouse.     You  must  stir  instantly. — Four  o'clock.") 

«<  A  A.  •*"  10  m.  4. — These  mysterious  symbols  caused  Mr 
Crafty  instantly  to  bestir  himself.  He  changed  colour  a  litflef 
and  went  into  the  adjoining  room.  The  meaning  of  the  commu- 
nication was — (ireat  danger  to  both  partus. 

In  the  adjoining  room,  where  two  candles  were  burning  down 
in  their  very  sockets,  and  the  fire  nearly  out,  were  some  four  or 
five  trusty  friends  of  Mr  Dclamere — gentlemen  who  had  placed 
themselves  entirely  at  Mr  Crafty's  service  throughout  the  nt^t. 
When  he  entered,  they  were  all  nearly  asleep,  or  at  least  dol- 
ing. Beckoning  two  of  them  into  his  own  room,  he  instructed 
one  of  them  to  go  and  plant  himself  openly,  as  conspicuously  as 
possible,  near  the  door  of  Mr  Titmouse's  committee-room,  so  as 
not  to  fail  of  being  recognized  by  any  one  leaving  or  entering  it. 
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k  well-known  friend  of  Mr  Delamere's ;  in  fiiujt,  they  were  to 
discover  that  their  motions  were  watched.  The  other  he  in- 
structed to  act  similarly  opposite  the  door  of  a  small  house  in  a 
narrow  court — the  residence,  in  fact,  of  Ben  Bran,  where  all  the 
night's  negotiations  with  the  Quaint  Club  had  been  carried  on. 
Immediately  afterwards,  Mr  Crafty  felt  it  his  duty,  as  between 
man  and  man,  to  warn  his  opponent  of  the  mortal  peril  in  which 
he  was  placed ;  and  found  means  to  convey  the  followiDg  note 
into  the  committee-room  where  Mr  Gammon  and  one  or  two 
others  were  sitting : — 

**  Take  care  ! !  You  are  deceived  I  betrayed!  Q,  C.  is  sold 
out  and  out  to  the  Blues  !  !  And  part  of  the  bargain,  that  B.  B. 
shall  betray  you  into  bribery  in  the  presence  of  witnesses — not 
one  man  of  the  club  safe  ;  this  have  just  lectmt  from  the  wife  of 
one  of  them.  From  a  well-wishing  friend,  but  obligated  to  vote 
(against  his  conscience)  for  the  Blues. 

"  P.S. — Lord  D.  in  the  town  with  lots  of  the  needfuly  and 
doing  business  sharply." 

While  Mr  Gammon  and  his  companions  were  canvassing  this 
letter,  in  came  the  two  gentlemen  who  had  been  watched,  in  the 
way  I  have  stated,  from  Ben  Bran*s  house  to  Mr  Titmouse's 
committee>room,  pale  and  agitated,  with  intelligence  of  that  fact. 
Though  hereat  Gammon's  colour  deserted  his  cheek,  he  affected 
to  treat  the  matter  very  lightly,  and  laughed  at  the  idea  of  being 
deluded  by  such  boy's  play.  If  Lord  De  la  Zouch — said  he — 
had  hired  Crafty  only  to  play  tricks  like  these,  he  might  as  well 
have  saved  the  trouble  and  expense.  Here  a  slight  bustle  was 
heard  at  the  door  i  and  the  ostler  made  his  appearance,  saying 
that  a  man  had  just  given  him  what  he  produced  to  Mr  Gam- 
mon ;  who,  taking  from  the  ostler  a  dirty  and  ill-folded  paper, 
read  as  follows  : — 

"  To  Squire  Titmous.  you  Are  All  Wrong,  the  Blues  is  idde 
Awake  All  Night  and  nos  all.  Lord  Dillysoush  about  with  One 
hundred  Spies  ;  And  look  Out  for  traiters  in  the  Camp.  A 
friend  or  Enemy  as  you  Will,  but  loving  Fair  Play." 

"  Poh!"  exclaimed  Gammon,  flinging  it  on  the  table  con- 
temptuously. 

Now,  I  may  as  well  mention  here,  that  about  nine  o'clock  in 

vol..  ni.  D 
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the  evening,  Mr  Parkinson  brongfat  t9  CraflEy  iure  intelligence 
that  a  very  zealous  and  influential  person,  who  was  entirelj  in 
the  confidence  of  the  enemy,  had  come  to  him  a  little  while 
before,  and  candidly  disclosed  the  very  melancholy  position  of 
his  financial  affairs  ;  and  Mr  Parkinson  happened  to  be  in  a  con- 
dition to  verify  the  truth  of  the  man's  statement,  that  there  was 
a  writ  out  against  him  for  £250,  and  unless  he  could  meet  it  he 
would  have  to  quit  the  county  before  daybreak,  and  his  very 
promising  prospects  in  business  would  be  utterly  ruined*  Mr 
Parkinson  hapi)ened  to  know  these  matters  professionally ;  and, 
in  sliort,  Crafty  was  given  to  understand,  that  so  disgusted  was 
Mr  M*Do*em  with  Whig  principles  (his  inexorable  creditor  being 
n  Whig)  and  practices,  such  as  the  bribery,  treating,  and  cor- 
ruption at  that  moment  going  on,  that — his  conscience  pricked 
him — and — ahem  ! — ^the  poor  penitent  was  ready  to  make  all  the 
amends  in  his  power  by  discovering  villany  to  its  intended  Yictims. 
Crafty,  having  felt  the  ground  pretty  safe  underneath  him,  took 
upon  himself  to  say,  that  Mr  M^Do'em  need  be  under  no  farther 
ap[)rehension  as  to  his  pecuniary  liabilities ;  but,  in  the  mean- 
while, he  would  certainly  wish  for  a  little  etidenee  of  the  b<ma 
hdes  of  his  present  conduct. 

"  Come,"  quoth  M4)o*cm,  after  receiving  a  pregnant  wink 
from  Mr  Crafty — "  send  some  one  whom  you  can  rely  upon  with 
mo  immediateltfy  to  do  as  I  bid  him — and  let  him  tell  you." 

No  sooner  said  than  done.  A  trusty  managing  clerk  of  Mr 
Parkinson's  forthwith  acccompanied  M'Do'em  on  a  secret  expe- 
dition. •  •  • 

They  stood  at  a  window  with  a  broken  pane.  'Twas  a  small  ill- 
furnished  kitchen,  and  in  the  corner,  close  to  the  fire,  sat  smoking 
a  middle-aged  man,  in  a  paper  cap.  Opposite  to  him  sat  two 
persons,  in  very  earnest  conversation  with  him.  They  were  Mr 
Mudflint  and  Mr  Bloodsuck  junior. 

<'  C'ome,  come,  fhat^s  decidedly  unreasonable,"  quoth  the  former. 

*<  No,  Sir,  it  a*nt,  Vm  an  independent  man  I — It  quite  cot 
mo  to  the  heart,  I  'sure  you,  sir,  to  see  Master  Delamere  fo 
dreadfully  used — my  good  missus,  that's  in  bed,  says  to  me— 
says  she——" 

<<  But  what  had  Mr  Titmouse  to  do  with  it,  you  know  ?"  udd 
Mudflint,  taking  out  of  his  pocket  a  bit  of  crumpled  paper,  at 
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which  the  man  he  addressed  gazed  listlessly,  shook  his  head,  and 
exclaimed,  "  No^  it  went  do He  didn't  desarre  such  treat- 
ment, poor  joung  gentleman."  (Here  Blooksuck  and  Mudflint 
whispered— «nd  the  latter,  with  a  very  had  grace,  produced  a 
■econd  hit  of  crumpled  paper.) 

*^  Thafs  something  like" — said  the  man,  rather  more  good- 
humouredly.  "  Is't  sartain  Mr  Titmouse  had  nothing  to  do 
with  it 

**  To  he  sure  not  I — Now,  mind,  hy  a  quarter  past  eight — eh  ?" 
enquired  Mudflint  very  anxiously,  and  somewhat  sullenly. 

**  I'm  a  man  of  my  word— no  one  can  say  I  ever  hroke  it  in 
earnest ;  and  as  for  a  straightforward  bit  o'  business  like  this,  1 
say,  I'm  your  man — so  here's  my  hand."     ♦      ♦     ♦ 

**  Don't  that  look  rather  like  business  ? "  enquired  M'Do'em 
in  a  whisper,  after  they  had  lightly  stepped  away*—''  But  come 
along  I"     ♦     ♦      ♦ 

After  another  similar  scene,  the  two  returned  to  the  Hare  and 
Hoands,  and  the  matter  was  satisfactorily  settled  betwen  Crafty  and 
M*Do'em— -one  hundred  down,  and  the  rest  on  the  morning  after 
the  election.  He  was  to  poU  for  Titmousey  and  that,  too,  early  in  the 
day  ;  and  be  as  conspicuous  and  active  as  possible  in  his  exertions 
in  behalf  of  that  gentleman — ^to  appear,  in  short,  one  of  his  most 
stanch  and  confidential  supporters.  Whether  Lord  De  la  Zouch 
or  his  son  would  have  sanctioned  such  conduct  as  this,  had  they 
had  an  inkling  of  it,  I  leave  to  the  reader  to  conjecture;  but  Crafty 
was  easy  about  the  matter — 'twas  only,  in  his  opinion,  "  mancBuv- 
ring : "  and  all  weapons  are  fair  against  a  burglar  or  highwayman; 
all  devices  against  a  swindler.  M'Do*em  gave  Crafty  a  list  of 
nine  voters  at  Grilston  who  had  received  five  pounds  a-piece ; 
and  enabled  him  to  discover  a  case  of  wholesale  treating^  brought 
home  to  one  of  the  leading  members  of  Mr  Titmouse's  committee. 
Well,  this  worthy  capped  all  his  honourable  services  by  hurrying 
in  to  Gammon,  some  quarter  of  an  hour  after  he  had  received 
the  second  anonymous  letter,  and  with  a  perfect  appearance  of 
consternation,  after  carefully  shutting  the  door  and  eyeing  the 
window,  faltered  that  all  was  going  wrong — traitors  were  in  the 
camp  ;  that  Lord  De  la  Zouch  had  bought  every  man  of  the  Qvamt 
CWb  two  days  before  at  thirty  pounds  a-^^ead!  half  already 
paid  down,  the  rest  to  be  paid  on  the  morning  of  the  fifteenth 
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day  after  Parliament  had  met — (M'Do'em  said  he  did  not  know 
what  that  meanti  but  Gammon  was  more  influenced  and  alarmed 
by  it  than  any  thin/^  else  that  had  happened ;) — ^that  Ben  Bram 
teas  }Aaifing  faUe^  having  received  a  large  sum — though  how 
much  M*Du*em  had  not  yet  learned— as  head-monej  from  Lord 
De  la  Zoueh  ;  and  that,  if  one  single  farthing  were  after  that 
moment  paid  or  promised  to  any  single  member  of  the  club, 
either  by  Mr  Titmouse,  or  any  one  on  his  behalf,  they  were  all 
delivered,  bound  hand  and  foot,  into  the  power  of  Lord  De  la 
Zouch,  and  at  his  mercy.     That  so  daring  and  yet  artful  was 
Lord  De  la  Zouch,  that  his  agents  had  attempted  to  tamper  with 
even  him,  M^Do'em  I  but  so  as. to  afford  him  not  the  least  hold  of 
them.     Moreover,  he  knew  a  fellow  townsman  who  would,  despite 
all  his  promises  to  the  liberal  candidate,  poll  for  Delamere :  bat 
nothing  should  induce  him^M*Do'em — to  disclose  the  name  of 
that  i)erson,  on  account  of  the  peculiar  way  in  which  he — M*Do'em 
— had  come  to  know  the  fact.     On  hearing  all  this,  Gammon 
calmly  made  up  his  mind  for  the  worst ;  and  immediately  resolved 
to  close  all  further  negotiation  with  the  Quaint  Club.     To  have 
acted  otherwise  would  have  been  mere  madness,  and  courting  de- 
struction.    The  more  he  reflected  on  the  exorbitant  demand  of 
the  Quaint  Club — and  so  swldenly  exorbitant,  and  enforced  by 
such  an  impudent  sort  of  quiet  pertinacity,  the  more  he  saw  to 
corroborate — had  that  occurred  to  him  as  necessary<^the  alarms 
iiig-  intelligence  of  M*Do'em.     Mr  Gammon  concealed  much  of 
his  emotion ;  hut  he  ground  his  teeth  together  with  the  efforU 
Towards  six  o'clock,  there  was  a  room  full  of  the  friends  and 
agents  of  Titmouse  ;  to  whom  Gammon,   despite  all  that  had 
happened,  and  which  was  known  to  only  four  or  five  of  those  pre- 
sent, gave  a  highly  encouraging  account  of  the  day's  prospects, 
but  impressed  u[M)n  them  all  with  infinite  energy  the  necessity 
for  caution  and  activity.     A  great  eflbrt  was  to  be  made  to  head 
the  poll  from  the  first,  in  order  at  once  to  do  away  with  the  pref- 
tiye  of  the  show  of  hands ;  and  the  "  friends  of  Mr  Titmouse,** 
(/.  e,  the  ten  pounds'  worth  of  mob,)  were  to  be  in  attendance 
round  the  polling-booth  at  seven  o'clock,  and  remain  there  the 
rest  of  the  day,  in  order,  by  their  presence,  to  encourage  and  pro- 
tect (!)  the  voters  of  Mr  Titmouse.     This  and  one  or  two  other 
matters  having  been   thus  arranged,    Mr   Gammon,  who 
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completelj  exhausted  with  his  long  labour,  retired  to  a  bed-room, 
and  directed  that  he  should  without  fail  be  called  in  one  hour's 
time.  As  he  threw  himself  on  the  bed,  with  his  clothes  on,  and 
extinguished  his  candle,  he  had  at  least  the  consolation  of  reflect- 
ing, that  nine  of  the  enemy's  stanchest  voters  were  safely  stowed 
away,  (as  he  imagined,)  and  that  seven  or  eight  of  the  accesiibles^ 
pledged  to  Mr  Delamerc,  had  promised  to  reconsider  the  matter. 
If  Gammon  had  taken  the  precaution  of  packing  the  front  of 
the  polling-booth  in  the  way  I  have  mentioned,  Mr  Crafty  had 
not  overlooked  the  necessity  of  securing  efficient  protection  for 
his  voters ;  and  between  seven  and  eight  o'clock  no  fewer  than 
between  four  and  five  hundred  stout  yeomen,  tenants  of  Lord  De 
la  Zouch  and  others  of  the  surrounding  nobility  and  gentry,  made 
their  appearance  in  the  town,  and  insinuated  themselves  into  the 
rapidly  accumulating  crowd ;  many  of  them,  however,  remaining 
at  large,  at  the  command  of  Mr  Delamere's  committee,  in  order, 
when  necessary,  to  secure  safe  access  to  the  poll  for  those  who 
might  require  such  assistance.  It  was  strongly  urged  upon  Mr 
Crafty  to  bring  up  a  strong  body  of  voters  at  the  commencement, 
in  order  to  head  the  polling  at  the  end  of  the  first  hour.  <*  Not 
the  least  occasion  for  it,"  said  Crafty  quietly — *'  I  don't  care  a 
straw  for  it :  in  a  small  borough  no  end  can  be  gained,  where 
the  voters  are  so  few  in  number  that  every  man's  vote  is  secured 
long  beforehand,  to  a  dead  certainty.  There's  no  prestige  to  be 
gained  or  supported.  No.  Bnng  up  first  all  the  distant  and 
most  uncertain  voters — the  timid,  the  feeble,  the  wavering ;  se« 
cure  them  early  while  you  have  time  and  opportunity.  Again, 
for  the  first  few  hours  poll  languidly ;  it  may  render  the  enemy 
over  easy.  You  may  perhaps  make  a  sham  rash  of  about  twenty 
or  thirty  between  twelve  and  one  o'clock,  to  give  them  the  idea 
that  you  are  doing  your  very  best.  Then  fall  ofi;  poll  a  man  now 
and  then  only,  and  see  what  they  will  do,  how  they  are  playing  off 
their  men.  If  you  can  hang  back  till  late  in  the  day,  then  direct, 
very  secretly  and  cautiously,  the  bribery  oath  and  the  questions 
to  be  put  to  each  of  their  men  as  they  come  up ;  and,  while  you 
are  thus  picking  their  men  off,  pour  in  your  own  before  they  are 
aware  of  your  game,  and  the  hour  for  closing  the  poll  may  per- 
haps arrive  while  some  dozen  or  so  of  their  men  are  unpolled* 
But  above  all,  gentlemen/'  said  Crafty,  <*  every  one  to  his  own 
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work  only.  One  thing  at  a  time  throughout  the  day,  which  is 
quite  long  enough  for  all  you  hare  to  do.  Don't  try  to  bring  up 
several  at  once  ;  if  you  have  one  ready,  take  him  up  at  once  and 
have  done  with  him.  Don't  give  yourselves  the  least  concern 
about  ascertaining  the  numbers  that  have  polled,  but  only  those 
that  have  f^et  to  he  polled  :  the  returns  I  will  look  after.  Let 
those  stand  behind  the  check-clerks,  who  are  best  acquainted 
witli  the  names,  persons,  and  circumstances  of  the  voters  who 
come  up,  and  can  detect  imposture  of  any  sort  before  the  vote  is 
recorded  and  the  misrhief  done.  The  scoundrel  may  be  thus 
easily  kept  off  the  poll -books,  whom  it  nuty  cost  you  a  thousand 
pounds  hereafter  to  attempt  to  remove,  in  vain," 

The  day  was  bright  and  frosty ;  and  long  before  eight  o'clock 
the  little  town  was  all  alive  with  music,  flags,  cheering,  and  crowds 
passing  to  and  fro.  The  polling-booth  was  exceedingly  commo- 
dious and  well  constructed,  with  a  view  to  the  most  rapid  access 
and  departure  of  the  voters.  By  eight  o'clock  there  were  more 
than  a  couple  of  thousand  persons  collected  before  the  booth ; 
and,  significant  evidence  of  the  transient  nature  of  yesterday's 
excitement,  the  yellow  colours  appeared  as  five  to  one.  Just 
before  eight  o'clock  up  drove  Mr  Titmouse  in  a  dog-cart,  from 
which  he  jumped  out  amidst  the  cheers  of  almost  all  present,  and 
skipped  on  to  the  bench  behind  his  own  check-clerk,  with  the  in- 
tention of  remaining  there  all  day  to  acknowledge  the  votes 
given  for  him.  But  Mr  Delamere,  with  a  just  delicacy  and  pride, 
avoided  making  his  appearance  either  at  or  near  the  booth,  at  all 
events  till  the  voting  was  over.  The  first  vote  g^ven  was  that 
of  Obadiah  Holt,  the  gigantic  landlord  of  the  Hare  and  Hounds, 
and  for  Mr  Delamere,  the  event  being  announced  by  a  tremen- 
dous groan ;  but  no  one  ventured  any  personal  incivility  to  the 
laughing  giant  that  passed  through  them.  A  loud  cheer,  as  well 
as  a  sudden  bobbing  of  the  head  on  the  part  of  Titmouse,  an- 
nounced that  the  second  vote  had  been  recorded  for  him ;  and, 
indeed,  during  the  next  twenty  minutes  he  polled  fifteen  for  De- 
lamere's  eight.     At  nine  o'clock  the  poll  stood  thus — 

Titmouse,  ....  31 

Delamere,  .  .  .  .  18 

Minority,        .  .  13 
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Steadily  adheriDg  to  Mr  Crafty's  system,  at  ten  o'clock  the 
poll  stood — 


Titmoase, 
DeUmere, 


At  eleven  o'clock — 


Majority, 


Titmouse, 
Delamere, 


At  twdve  o'clock — 


Minority, 


Titmouse, 
Delamere, 


At  (me  o'clock — 


Majority, 


Titmouse, 
Delamere, 


Majority, 


63 
29 

24 


89 
41 

48 


94 
60 

34 


129 

84 

45 


At  this  point  they  remained  stationary  for  some  time ;  but 

Delamere  had  polled  all  his  worst  votes.  Titmouse  almost  all  his 

best*     The  latter  had,  indeed,  only  seventeen  more  in  resenre, 
independently  of  the  Quaint  Club,  and  the  still  neutral  tioenty 

accessibles ;  while  Delamere  had  yet,  provided  his  promises  stood 

firm,  and  none  of  his  men  were  hocussed  or  kidnapped,  forty-fife 

good  men  and  true — and  some  faint  hopes,  also,  of  the  aforesaid 

twenty  accessibles.     For  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  not  one  man  came 

up  for  either  party ;  but  at  length  two  of  Delamere's  leading 

friends  came  up,  with  faces  full  of  anxiety,  and  recorded  their 

TOtes  for  Delamere,  amidst  loud  laughter.     About  half-past  one 

o'clock,  a  prodigious — and  I  protest  that  it  was  both  to  Lord  De 

la  Zouch  and  Mr  Delamere  a  totally  unexpected — ^rush  was  made 

on  behalf  of  Delamere,  consisting  of  the  twenty  accessibles ;  who, 

in  the  midst  of  yelling,  and  hissing,  and  violent  abuse,  voted  one 

after  another  for  Delamere.     Whether  or  not  a  strong  pressure 

had  been  resorted  to  by  some  zealous  and  powerful  gentlemen  in 

their  neighbourhood^  but  entirely  independent  of  Mr  Delamere, 
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I  know  not :  but  the  fact  was  bm  I  IiaTe  stated.     At  two  o'clock 

the  poll  stood  thus— 

Titmouse,  •  .  •  •  145 

Delamcrc,  •  •  •  •  194 

Majoritjy        .  .  11 

Thus  Titmouse  liad  then  polled  within  one  of  his  positire 
reserve,  and  yet  was  only  eleven  aboTe  Delamere»  who  had  still 
fiffi.'m  men  to  eome  up ! 

'*  Where  is  the  Quaint  Club  ?"  began  to  be  more  and  more 
fro<juently  and  earnestly  asked  among  the  crowd:  but  no  one 
cuuhl  ;>^ive  a  satisfaetory  answer;  and  more  than  one  conjeetore 
was  hazarded,  as  to  the  possibility  of  their  coming  up  under  (liitf 
eolr>urs.  Hut — ichere  tare  they  ?  Were  they  watching  the  state 
of  the  poll,  and  under  marching  orders  for  the  moment  when  the 
enemy  should  be  at  his  extremity?     'Twas  indeed  a  matter  of 

exijuisite  anxiety  I Hetween  two  o'clock  and  a  quarter  past* 

not  one  voter  was  polled  on  either  side ;  and  the  crowd,  wearied 
w  ith  their  long  labours  of  hissing  and  shouting,  looked  dispirited, 
listless,  exhausted.  By-and-by  Mr  Gammon,  and  Messrs  Blood- 
suck,  (senior  and  junior,)  Mudflint,  W^oodlouse,  Centipede,  Gin- 
blossom,  Going  Cvone,  and  others,  made  their  appearance  in  the 
booth,  around  Titmouse.  They  all  looked  sour,  and  depressed^ 
and  fatigued.  Their  faces  were  indeed  enough  to  sadden  and 
8ilen<'e  the  crowd.  Were  Mr  Titmouse's  forces  exhausted?— 
"  Where's  the  Quaint  Club  ?  "  roared  out  a  man  in  the  crowd, 
addressing  Mr  (jammon,  who  smiled  wretchedly  in  silence.  The 
reason  of  his  then  ap[)earing  at  the  polling-booth  was  certainlj 
the  one  Hrst  suggested  ;  but  he  had  another ;  for  he  had  received 
information  that  within  a  short  time  Dr  Tatham,  and  also  fourteen 
of  the  Yatton  tenantry,  were  coming  up  to  the  poll.  Mr  Gam- 
mon, accordingly,  had  not  stood  there  more  than  fiye  minutes, 
before  a  sudden  hissing  and  groaning  announced  the  approach  of 
a  blue — in  fact,  it  proved  to  be  little  Dr  Tatham,  who  had  been 
prevented  from  etwlier  coming  up,  through  attendance  on  one  or 
two  sick  parishioners,  in  different  parts  of  the  neighbourhood,  to 
whom  he  had  been  summoned  unexpectedly.  It  cost  the  quiet 
stout-hearted  old  man  no  little  effort,  and  occasioned  him  a  little 
discomposure,  elbowed,  and  jolted,  and  insulted  as  he  was ;  but 
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•t  length  there  he  stood  before  the  poll  clerks — who  did  not  re- 
quire to  ask  him  his  name  or  residence.  Gammon  gazed  at  him 
with  folded  arms,  and  a  stem  and  sad  countenance.  Presently, 
inclining  slightly  towards  Mudflint,  he  seemed  to  whisper  in  that 
gentleman's  ear ;  and — "  Administer  the  bribery  oath,"  said  he 
to  the  returning  officer  eagerly. 

**  Sir,"  exclaimed  that  functionary  in  a  low  tone,  with  amaze- 
ment— "  the  bribery  oath —  I  To  Dr  Tatham  ?  Are  you  in 
earnest  ?  " 

"  Do  your  duty,  sir!"  replied  Mudflint,  in  a  bitter  insulting 
tone. 

•*  I  regret  to  say,  sir,  that  I  am  required  to  administer  the 
bribery  oath  to  you,"  said  the  returning  officer. 

«  What  ?  What  ?  The  bribery  oath  ?  To  me  ?'*  enquired 
Dr  Tatham,  giving  a  sudden  start,  and  flushing  violently :  at 
which  stringent  evidence  of  his  guilt — 

"  Ah,  ha!"  cried  those  of  the  crowd  nearest  to  him—**  Come, 
old  gentleman  I     Thou  mun  bolt  it  now  I" 

"  Is  it  pretended  to  be  believed,*'  faltered  Dr  Tatham,  with 
visible  emotion — "that  I  am  bribed?''  But  at  that  moment  his 
eye  happened  to  light  upon  the  exulting  countenance  of  "the 
Reverend"  Mr  Mudflint.  It  calmed  him.  Removing  his  hat, 
he  took  the  Testament  into  his  hand,  while  the  crowd  ceased 
hooting  for  a  moment,  in  order  to  hear  the  oath  read ;  and  with 
dignity  he  endured  the  indignity.  He  then  recorded  his  vote 
for  Mr  Delamere ;  and  after  fixing  a  sorrowful  and  surprised 
eye  on  Mr  Gammon,  who  stood  with  his  hat  slouched  a  good 
deal  over  his  face,  and  looking  in  another  direction,  withdrew  ; 
and  as  he  turned  his  mild  and  venerable  face  towards  the  crowd, 
the  hissing  subsided.  Shortly  afterwards  came  up,  amidst  great 
uproar,  several  of  the  tenantry  of  Mr  Titmouse — all  of  them 
looking  as  if  they  had  come  up,  poor  souls !  rather  to  receive 
punishment  for  a  crime,  than  to  exercise  their  elective  franchise 
in  a  free  country.  Gammon  coloured  a  little,  took  out  hi» 
pocket-book  and  pencil,  and  fixing  on  the  first  of  the  tenantry, 
Mark  Hackett,  the  eye  as  it  were  of  a  suddenly  revived  serpent, 
wrote  down  his  name  in  silence — but  what  an  expression  was  on 
his  face  I  Thus  he  acted  towards  every  one  of  those  unhappy 
and  doomed  persons ;  replacing  his  pocket-book  whence  he  had 

TOL.  III.  X 
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taken  it,  as  soon  as  the  lost  of  the  little  body  had  polled.  It  was 
now  a  quarter  to  three  o'clock,  (the  poll  closing  finally  at /bur,) 
and  thus  stood  the  numbers : — 

Delamere  .  .  .  149 

Titmouse  •  .  .  146 

Migority         ...  3 

On  these  figures  being  exhibited  by  an  eag^r  member  of  Mr 
Dclamcre's  committee,  there  arose  a  tremendous  uproar  among 
the  crowd,  and  cries  of  "  Tear  it  down !  Tear  it  down !  Ah ! 
Bribery  and  corruption  I     Three  groans  for  Delamere  I     O — h  I 

o h!  o h!"     Matters  seemed,  indeed,  getting  desperate 

with  the  crowd ;  yet  they  seemed  to  feel  a  sort  of  comfort  in  gat- 
ing at  the  stem,  determined,  yet  chagrined  countenance  of  the 
ruling  spirit  of  the  day,  Mr  Gammon.  He  was  a  '*  deep  hand," 
—he  knew  his  game ;  and,  depend  upon  it,  he  was  only  waiting 
till  the  enemy  was  clean  done,  and  then  he  would  pour  in  the 
Quaint  Club,  and  crush  them  for  erer.  Thus  thought  hundreds 
in  the  crowd.  Not  a  vote  was  offered  for  a  quarter  of  an  hour ; 
and  the  poll- clerks,  with  their  pens  behind  their  ears,  employed 
the  interval  in  munching  sandwiches,  and  drinking  sherry  out  of 
a  black  bottle — the  crowd  cutting  many  jokes  upon  them  while 
thus  pleasantly  engaged.  Symptoms  were  soon  visible,  in  the 
increasing  proportion  of  blue  rosettes  in  and  about  the  crowd, 
that  this  promising  state  of  things  was  reviving  the  hopes  of 
Mr  Delamere's  party,  while  it  as  plainly  depressed  those  in  the 
yellow  interest.  Not  for  one  moment,  during  the  whole  of  that 
olosc  and  exciting  contest,  had  Mr  Crafty  quitted  his  little  inner 
apartment,  where  he  had  planned  the  battle,  and  conducted  it  to 
its  present  point  of  success.  Nor  had  his  phlegmatic  tempera* 
meut  suffered  the  least  excitement  or  disturbance:  cold  as  iee 
though  his  heart  might  be,  his  head  was  ever  clear  as  crystal. 
Certainly  his  stratt'gy  had  been  admirable.  Vigilant,  circum- 
spect, equal  to  every  emergency,  he  had  brought  up  his  forces  in 
])erfect  order  throughout  tlie  day ;  the  enemy  had  not  caught  the 
least  inkling  of  his  real  game.  By  his  incessant,  ingenious,  and 
safe  manoeuvring,  he  had  kept  that  dreaded  body,  the  Quaint 
Club,  in  play  up  to  this  advanced  period  of  the  day — in  a  state 
of  cxquiisite  embarrassment  and  irresolution,  balancing  between 
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hopes  and  fears ;  and  he  had,  moreover,  rendered  a  temporary 
rererse  on  the  field  upon  which  he  then  fought,  of  little  real 
importance,  bj  reason  of  the  measures  he  had  taken  to  cut  oif 
the  enemy  entirely  in  their  very  next  move.  He  was  now  left 
entirely  alone  in  his  little  room,  standing  quietly  before  the  fire 
with  his  hands  behind  him,  with  real  composure,  feeling  tkat  he 
had  done  his  duty,  and  awaiting  the  issue  patiently.  The  hust- 
ings, all  this  while,  exhibited  an  exciting  spectacle.  Another 
quarter  of  an  hour  had  elapsed  without  a  single  vote  being  added 
to  the  polL  The  crowd  was  very  great,  and  evidently  experien- 
cing no  little  of  the  agitation  and  suspense  experienced  by  those 
within  the  booth — (except  Mr  Titmouse,  whose  frequent  pota- 
tions of  brandy  and  water  during  the  day,  had  composed  him  at 
length  to  sleep — as  he  leaned,  absolutely  snoring,  against  the 
comer  of  the  booth,  out  of  sight  of  the  crowd.)  The  poll-clerks 
were  laughing  and  talking  unconcernedly  together.  The  leading 
Blues  mustered  strongly  on  their  part  of  the  booth  ;  elated  un- 
doubtedly, but  with  the  feelings  of  men  who  have  desperately* 
fought  their  way,  inch  by  inch,  sword  to  sword,  bayonet  to  bay- 
onet, up  to  a  point  where  they  expect,  nevertheless,  momentarily 
to  be  blown  into  the  air.  What  could  have  become  of  the  Quaint 
Club  ?  thought  they  also,  with  silent  astonishment  and  apprehen* 
sion.  Gammon  continued  standing,  motionless  and  silent,  with 
folded  arms^-his  dark  surtout  buttoned  carelessly  at  the  top,  and 
his  bat  slouched  over  his  eyes,  as  if  he  sought  to  conceal  their 
restlessne^  and  agitation*  Excitement — intense  anxiety — physi- 
cal  exhaustion — were  visible  in  his  countenance.  He  seemed  in« 
disposed  to  speak,  even  in  answer  to  any  one  who  addressed  him. 

**  O  cursed  Quaint  Club !  O  cursed  Crafty  !  I  am  beaten — 
beaten  hollow — ridiculously.  How  the  miscreants  have  bubbled 
me  I  Crafty  can  now  do  without  them,  and  won't  endanger  the 
election  by  polling  them  I  We  are  ruined  !  And  what  will  be 
said  at  headquarters,  after  what  I  have  led  them  to  believe— 
bah  ! "  He  almost  stamped  with  the  vehemence  of  his  emotions. 
•*  There's  certainly  yet  a  resource  ;  nay,  but  that  also  is  too  late 
— a  riot — a  nod,  a  breath  of  mine — those  fine  fellows  there — 
down  with  hustings — poll-books  destroyed.  No,  no ;  it  is  not 
to  be  thought  of — the  time's  gone  by." 

It  was  now  nearly  a  quarter  past  three,  the  poll  closing  at 
four.     **  It's  passing  strange  !  **  thought  Gammon,  as  he  looked 
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at  his  watch  ;  "  what  can  be  in  the  wind  ?  Not  a  man  of  them 
come  up  I  Perhaps,  after  all,  Lord  De  la  Zouch  may  not  haye 
come  up  to  their  mark,  and  may  now  be  merely  standing  on  the 
chance  of  our  being  unable  to  come  to  terms  with  them.  But 
what  can  I  do,  without  certain  destruction,  after  what  I  have 
heard  ?  It  will  be  simply  jumping  down  into  the  pit."  A 
thought  struck  him ;  and  with  forced  calmness  he  slipped  away 
from  the  polling-booth,  and,  with  an  affectation  of  indifference, 
made  his  way  to  a  house  where  a  trusty  emissary  awaited  his 
orders.  'Twas  a  Grilston  man,  a  yellow  voter,  as  much  at 
Gammon's  beck  and  call  as  Ben  Bran  was  represented  to  be  at 
the  command  of  Lord  De  la  Zouch.  Gammon  dispatched  him 
on  the  following  enterprize — viz.  to  rush  alarmedly  among  the 
club,  who  knew  him  but  not  his  devoiion  to  Gammon — to  tell 
them  that  he  had  just  discovered,  by  mere  accident,  the  frightful 
danger  in  which  they  were  placed,  owing  to  Mr  Gammon's 
being  enraged  against  them  on  account  of  their  last  proposal— 
that  he  had  now  made  up  his  mind  to  the  loss  of  the  election, 
and  also  to  commence  prosecutions  for  bribery  against  every 
single  member  of  the  club  ;  for  that,  having  early  suspected  foul 
play,  he  was  in  a  position  *'  to  naU  every  man  of  them,"  without 
fixing  himself  or  Mr  Titmouse.  If  he  succeeded  thus  far — viz. 
in  alarming  them — then,  after  apparently  dire  perplexity,  he  was 
suddenly  to  suggest  one  mode  of  at  once  securing  themselves, 
and  foiling  their  bitter  enemy,  Gammon ;  viz.  hastening  up  to  the 
poll,  without  a  word  to  any  one,  and,  by  placing  Titmouse  at  the 
top  of  the  poll,  destroy  Gammon^s  motive  for  commencing  his  vtn- 
</iV^'r<?  proceedings^  and  so  take  him  in  his  own  trap.  Gammon 
then  returned  to  the  polling-booth,  (having  named  the  signal  by 
which  he  was  to  be  apprized  of  success,)  and  resumed  his  former 
position,  without  giving  to  any  one  near  him  the  slightest  inti- 
mation of  what  he  had  been  doing.  If  he  imagined,  howereff, 
that  any  movement  of  At>,  at  so  critical  a  moment,  had  not  been 
watched,  he  was  grievously  mistaken.  There  were  three  per- 
sons whose  sole  business  it  had  been,  during  the  whole  of  that 
day,  to  keep  a  lynx  eye  upon  his  every  movement,  especially  as 
connected  with  the  Quaint  Club.  But  his  cunning  emissary 
was  equal  to  the  exigency  ;  and  having  (unseen)  reconnoitred  the 
street  for  a  few  moments,  he  imagined  that  he  detected  one,  if 
not  two  spies,  lurking  about.      He  therefore  slipped  out  of  a 


TEN  THOUSAND  A-YEAR.  53 

low  back  window,  got  down  four  or  five  back  yards,  and  so 
across  a  small  hidden  ailejt)  which  enabled  him  to  slip,  unper- 
ceivedlj,  into  the  back  room  of  the  house  he  wished. 

"  Ben  !  Ben ! "  he  gasped,  with  an  air  of  consternation. 

**  Hallo,  man !  what  is't  f"  quoth  Ben. 

**  Done !  every  man  of  you  sold  I  Mr  Gammon  turned  tail  on 
you  I — .Just  happened  to  orerhear  him  swear  a  solemn  oath  to 
Mr  Mudflint,  that  before  four-and-twenty  hours"   *         *         * 

"  Lord  ! — you,  did  you  really  ?  " 

"  So  help  me ! "  exclaimed  the  roan,  aghast. 

**  What's  to  be  done?"  quoth  Ben,  the  perspiration  bursting 
out  all  over  his  forehead.  "  We've  been  made  the  cursedest 
fools  of  by  some  one.  Hang  me  if  I  think  the  old  beast  at 
Fotheringham,  or  the  young  cub  either,  has  ever  meant " 

**  What  signifies  it  ?     It's  all  too  late  now." 

**  Isn't  there  any  way — eh  ?  To  be  sure,  I  own  I  thought  we 
were  pitched  a  leetle  too  high  with  Mr  Gam " 

**  But  he  has  you  now,  though ;  and  you'll  find  he's  a  devil 
incarnate! — But  stop,  I  see" — he  seemed  as  if  a  thought  had 
suddenly  glanced  across  his  puzzled  and  alarmed  mind — "  I'll 
tell  you  how  to  do  him,  and  save  yourselves  yet." 

**  O  Lord !— eh  ?"  exclaimed  Ben,  breathlessly. 

«  But  are  they  all  together  ?*' 

"  Oh  ay  I  In  five  minutes  time  we  could  all  be  on  our  way 
to  the  booth." 

"  Then  don't  lose  a  minute — or  all's  lost ! — Don't  explain  to 
them  the  fix  they're  in  till  it's  all  over — and  if  ever  you  tell  'em, 
or  any  one,  the  bit  o'  service  I've " 

"  Never,  Thomas,  so  help  me ! "  quoth  Ben,  grasping  his 

companion's  hand  as  in  a  vice. 

**  Off  all  of  you  to  the  booth,  and  poll  for  life  and  death,  for 
TitmouseJ^ 

"  What  ?     Come— come.  Master  Thomas  ! " 

**  Ay,  ay — you  fool !  Don't  you  see  ?  Make  him  win  the 
election,  and  then  in  course  Gammon's  no  cause  to  be  at  you^ 
he'll  have  got  all  he  wants." 

"  My  eyes  ! "  exclaimed  Ben,  as  he  suddenly  perceived  the 
stroke  of  policy.  He  snapped  his  finger,  buttoned  his  coat,  popped 
out  of  the  house — within  a  few  moments  he  was  in  the  midst  of 
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tlie  club,  who  were  all  in  a  back  yard,  behind  a  amall  taTern 
which  they  frequented.  "  Now,  lada ! "  he  exclaimed^  with  a  wink 
of  his  eye.  He  took  the  yellow  and  the  blue  colours  out  of  lui 
bosom  ;  returned  the  blue  and  mounted  the  yellow :  so  in  a  trice 
did  every  one  present,  not  one  single  question  having  been  aaked 
of  Ben,  in  whom  they  had  perfect  confidence. 

But,  to  return  to  Mr  GamnM>n«  It  was  now  a  moment  or  two 
past  the  half  hour — there  was  scarcelj  half  an  hoar  more  befiore 
the  election  must  close.  The  mob  were  getting  sullen.  The 
(Quaint  Club  were  being  asked  for — now  with  hiasest  then  with 
cheers.  All  eyes  were  on  Gammon,  who  felt  that  thej  were. 
His  face  bore  witness  to  the  intensity  of  his  emotions  $  he  did  not 
even  attempt  to  disguise  his  desperate  disappointment.  His 
nerves  were  strung  to  their  highest  pitch  of  tension ;  and  his  eye 
glanced  incessantly,  but  half-closed,  towards  a  comer  house  at  a 
little  distance;  ah  !  his  eye  was  suddenly  lit  up^  as  it  were,  with 
fire — never  had  been  such  an  instantaneous  change  seen  in  a 
man's  face  before.  He  had  at  length  caught  the  appointed  sig- 
nal ;  a  man  appeared  at  a  window,  and  waved  a  little  stick  throogh 
it.  A  mighty  sigh  escaped  from  the  pent-up  bosom  of  Gammon, 
and  relieved  him  from  a  sense  of  suffocation.  His  feeUngs 
might  have  been  compared  to  those  excited  in  our  great  com- 
mander when  the  Prussians  made  their  appearance  at  Wsiterloo. 
The  battle  was  won  ;  defeat  converted  into  triumph ;  but  sud- 
denly recollecting  himself — aware  that  every  muscle  of  his  face 
was  watched — ^he  relapsed  into  his  former  gloom.  Presently 
were  heard  the  approaching  sounds  of  music — nearer  and  nearer 
came  the  clash  of  cymbals,  the  clangour  of  trombone  and  trum- 
pet, the  roll  of  the  drum ; — all  the  crowd  turned  their  faces 
towards  the  quarter  whence  the  sounds  came,  and  within  a  few 
seconds*  time  was  seen  turning  the  corner,  full  on  its  way  to  the 
booth,  the  banner  of  the  Quaint  Club,  with  yellow  rosettes  stream- 
ing from  the  top  of  each  pole — yellow  ribands  on  every  ones' 
breast.  The  people's  cause  had  triumphed  !  Their  op- 
pressors wore  prostrate  !  A  wild  and  deafening  shout  of  triumph 
burst  from  the  crowd  as  if  they  had  been  one  man ;  and  continued 
for  several  mijmtes  intermingling  with  the  inspiriting  sounds  of 
the  noble  air — <<  Rule  Britannia  !'*  played  by  the  two  bands,  (that 
of  Mr  Titmouse  having  instantly  joined  them.)     On  nuurched  the 
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eliib,  two  sad  two,  and  arm  in  arm,  with  rapid  step ;  their  faces 
flushed  with  excitement  and  exultation — ^their  hands  vehemently 
shaken  bj  the  shouting  crowd,  who  opened  a  broad  lane  for  them 
up  to  the  poUingp-booth.  Oh,  the  contrast  exhibited  in  the  faces 
of  those  standing  there  !  What  profound  gloom,  what  vivid  vexa- 
tion, rigid  despair,  on  the  one  hand— what  signs  of  ^ntic  ex- 
citement, joy,  and  triumph  on  the  other  I  **  Titmouse!"  cried 
the  first  member  of  the  club,  as  he  gave  his  vote ;  *<  Titmouse  ! " 
cried  the  second  ;  *•  Titmouse  1"  cried  the  third  ;  **  Titmouse !  " 
cried  the  fourth.  The  battle  was  won.  Mr  Titmouse  was  in  a 
majority,  which  went  on  increasing  every  minute  amidst  tremen- 
dous cheering.  Mr  Gammon*s  face  and  figure  would  at  that 
moment  have  afforded  a  study  for  a  picture ;  the  strongly  repress- 
ed feeling  of  triumph  yet  indicating  its  swelling  influence  upon 
his  marked  and  expressive  countenance,  where  an  accurate  eye 
might  have  detected  also  the  presence  of  anxiety.  Ag^n  and 
again  were  his  hands  shaken  by  those  near  him— Mudflint, 
Bioodsuck,  Woodlouse,  Centipede,  Going  Gone,  Ginblossom — as 
they  enthusiastically  gave  him  credit  for  the  transcendant  skill 
he  had  exhibited,  and  the  glorious  result  it  had  secured.  As  the 
church  clock  struck  four,  the  books  were  closed,  and  the  election 
was  declared  at  an  end,  with  eighteen  of  Mr  Titmouse's  voters 
yet  unpolled  I  Within  a  few  minutes  afterwards,  Mr  Going  Grone 
hastily  chalked  upon  the  board,  and  held  it  up  exultingly  to  the 
crowd. 

Titmouse,  .  »  »  2S7 

Delamere,  .  .  .  149 

Majority,      .  .  •  88! 

*'  Hurrah  I — hurrah  I— hip,  hip,  hip,  hurrah  I "  pealed  from  the 
crowd,  while  hands  were  upraised  and  whirled  round,  hats  flung 
into  the  air,  and  every  other  mark  of  popular  excitement  exhi- 
bited. <<  Titmouse  ! — Titmouse  ! — Nine  times  nine  for  Mr 
Titmouse  !''  was  called  for,  and  responded  to  with  thrilling  and 
overpowering  effect.  The  newly  elected  member,  however,  could 
not  be  pinched,  or  shaken,  or  roused,  out  of  the  drunken  stupor 
into  which,  from  the  combined  influence  of  liquor  and  excitementf 
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he  had  sunk.  To  enahle  him  to  go  through  the  responsihle  da* 
tics  of  the  day — viz.  hohhing  his  head  everj  now  and  then  to  the 
worthy  and  independent  electors  who  came  to  invest  him  with  the 
proud  character  of  their  representative  in  the  House  of  Commons 
— he  had  hrought  in  his  pocket  a  flask  of  hrandy,  which  had  been 
thrice  replenished:  in  a  word,  the  popular  idol  was  decidedljnot 
presentahle ;  and  under  the  impulse  of  strong  excitement,  Mr 
Gammon,  infmitely  to  the  disgust  of  the  Reverend  Smirk  Mud« 
flint,  who  was  charged  up  to  his  throat  with  combustible  matter, 
and  ready  to  go  off  at  an  instant's  notice,  stepped  forward,  and  on 
removing  his  hat  was  received  with  several  distinct  and  long- 
continued  rounds  of  applause.  Silence  having  been  at  length 
partially  restored — 

"  Yes,  gentlemen,"  he  commenced,  in  an  energetic  tone  and 
with  an  excited  and  determined  air  and  manner,  ^*  well  may  joa 
utter  those  shouts  of  joy,  for  you  have  fought  a  noble  fight  and 
won  a  glorious  victory,  (great  cheering.)  Your  cause,  the  cause 
of  freedom  and  good  government,  is  triumphant  over  all  oj^wd- 
tion,  (immense  cheering.)  The  hideous  forms  of  bigotrj  and 
tyranny  are  at  this  moment  lying  crushed  and  writhing,  (vehe- 
ment cheering  rendered  the  rest  of  the  sentence  inaudible.) 
Gentlemen,  truth  and  independence  have  this  day  met  and  over- 
thrown falsehood  and  slavery,  (cheerSf)  in  spite  of  the  monstrous 
weapons  with  which  they  came  into  the  field,  (groantf) — bribery, 
(groam^)  corruption,  (groans,)  intimidation,  (hisses^)  coercion,  and 
treachery,  (mingled  groans  and  hisses.)  But,  gentlemen,  thank 
God,  all  was  in  vain  I  (enthusiastic  cheering.)  I  will  not  saj  that 
a  defeated  despot  is  at  this  moment  sitting  with  sullen  scowl  in 
a  ueighhouring  castle,  (tremendous  shouts  of  applause;)  all  his 
schemes  frustrated,  all  his  gold  scattered  in  vain,  and  trampled 
under  foot  by  the  virtuous  electors  whom  he  sought  first  to  cor- 
rupt, and  then  degrade  into  slaves,  (great  cheering.)  Gentlemen, 
let  us  laugli  at  his  defeat,  (loud  and  prolonged  laughter;)  but  let 
us  rejoice  like  men,  like  freemen,  that  the  degraded  and  execra- 
ble/arffon  to  which  ho  belongs  is  defeated,  (cheering.)  Gentle- 
men, if  ever  there  was  a  contest  in  which  public  spirit  and 
principle  triumphed  over  public  and  private  profligacy,  this  has 
been  it ;  and  by  this  time  to-morrow,  hundreds  of  constituencies 
will  be  told,  as  their  own  struggles  are  approaching,  io-^^ook  at 
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YaHon — to  emulate  her  proud  and  noble  example ;  and  England 
will  soon  be  enabled  to  throw  off  the  hateful  incubus  that  has  so 
loDg  oppressed  her,  (immense  cheering.)  But,  gentlemen,  you  are 
all  exhausted,  (No!  no!  and  vehement  cheers;)  we  are  aU  ex- 
hausted, after  the  great  labour  and  excitement  of  this  glorious 
day,  and  need  repose,  in  order  that  on  the  morrow  we  may  meet 
refreshed  to  enjoy  tlie  full  measure  of  our  triumph,  (cheering.)  In 
particular,  your  distinguished  representative,  Mr  Titmouse,  worn 
out  with  the  excitement  of  the  day,  long  depressed  by  the  adverse 
aspect  of  the  poll,  was  so  overpowered  with  the  sudden  and  glo- 
rious change  effected  by  that  band  of  patriots  who  (the  rest 
of  the  sentence  was  drowned  in  cheering.)  Gentlemen,  he  is 
joung,  and  unaccustomed  to  such  extraordinary  and  exciting 
scenes,  (hear,  hear,  hear!)  but  by  the  morrow  he  will  have  recovered 
sufficiently  to  present  himself  before  you,  (cheers.)  In  his  name, 
gentlemen,  I  do  from  my  soul  thank  you  for  the  honour  which 
you  have  conferred  upon  him,  and  assure  you  that  he  considers 
any  past  success  with  which  Providence  may  have  blessed  him, 
(h^OTy  hear,  hear  !)  as  nothing,  when  compared  with  the  issue  of 
this  day's  struggle,  (cheering.)  Rely  upon  it  that  his  conduct  in 
Parliament  will  not  disgrace  you,  (nOf  no^  no  !)  And  now,  gen- 
tlemen, I  roust  conclude,  trusting  that  with  victory  will  cease 
animosity,  and  that  there  will  be  an  immediate  declaration  of 
those  feelings  of  frank  and  manly  cordiality,  and  good  feeling, 
which  ought  to  distinguish  free  fellow-citizens,  and,  above  all,  is 
signally  characteristic  of  Englishmen,  (cheering.)  Shake  hands, 
gentlemen,  with  a  fallen  enemy,  (we  will,  we  will !)  and  forget, 
when  you  have  conquered,  that  you  ever  fought ! " 

With  these  words,  uttered  with  the  fervour  and  eloquence 
which  had  indeed  distinguished  the  whole  of  his  brief  address,  he 
resumed  his  hat,  amidst  tremendous  shouts  of  *Uhree  times  three 
for  Mr  Titmouse  I " — **  three  times  three  for  Mr  Gammon !  "— 
**  nine  times  nine  groans  for  Mr  Delamere  I " — all  of  which  were 
given  with  tumultuous  energy.  The  two  bands  approached ;  the 
procession  formed;  the  nearly  insensible  Titmouse,  his  face 
deadly  pale,  and  his  hat  awry,  was  partly  supported  and  partly 
dragged  ahmg  between  Mr  Gammon  and  Mr  Going  Gone  ;  and 
to  the  inspiring  air  of  "  See  the  Conquering  Hero  comes,"  and 
accompanied  by  the  cheering  crowd,  they  all  marched  in  proces- 
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sion  to  Mr  Titmouse's  committee-room.  He  was  kurried  up- 
stairs ;  then  led  into  a  bed-room ;  ai!tad  there»  Boon,  miss !  experi- 
enced the  overmastering  power  of  sickness;  wliidi  instantlj 
obliterated  all  recollection  of  his  triumph,  and  made  him  utterly 
unconscious  of  the  brilliant  position  to  which  he  had  just  been 
elevated — equally  to  the  honour  of  himself  and  his  eonstitueney, 
who  justly  and  proudly  reg^ded 

«  Tittlebat  Titmouse,  Esq.  M.P." 

as  the  glorious  6rst-fruits  to  them  of  the  glorious  ^*  Bill  for  gm»ff 
Etert/boily  Ererything." 

At  a  late  hour  that  night,  an  interview  took  place  between 
Ben  Bran  and  Mr  Gammon,  of  which  all  that  I  shall  say  at  pre- 
sent is,  that  it  was  equally  confidential  and  satisfactory.  There 
can  be  no  harm,  however,  in  intimating  that  Mr  Gammon  made 
no  allusion  to  the  arrival  of  the  Greek  kalends  ;  but  hmdidio 

the  fifteenth  day  after  the   meeting  of  Parliament.    He 

satisfied  Bon — and  through  him  the  Quaint  Club— that  Lord  De 
la  Zouch*8  agents  had  been  only  deluding  them,  and  had  laid  a 
deep  plan  for  ensnaring  the  club— which  Gammon  had  early  seen 
through,  and  endeavoured  to  defeat.  A  little  circumstaaee  which 
happened  some  two  or  three  days  afterwards,  seemed  to  corrobo- 
rate the  truth  of  at  least  a  portion  of  his  statements — tis.  eight 
prosecutions  for  bribery  were  brought  against  so  manj  members 
of  the  ( juaint  Club  :  and  on  their  hastily  assembling  to  consult 
upon  so  startling  an  incident,  one  still  more  so  came  to  light ; — &n 
leading  members  were  fiot  to  be  found*  Writs  in  actions  for  pen- 
alties of  £500  each,  were  on  the  same  day  served  upon-— Barnabas 
Bloodsuck,  Smirk  Mudfiint,  (otherwise  called  ih4  Betoennd 
Smirk  Mudfiint,)  Cephas  Woodlouse,  and — woe  is  me  that  I 
should  have  it  to  record! — "  Oilt  Gammon,  gentleman,  one 
of  the  attorneys  of  our  lord  the  king,  before  the  king  himself,  at 
Westminster.''  The  amount  claimed  from  him  was  £4000  ;  firom 
Bloodsuck  £3000 ;  and  from  Mudfiint  £2500,  which  would,  alas, 
have  alone  absorbed  all  the  pew^-rents  of  his  little  establishment 
for  one  hundred  years  to  come,  if  his  system  of  moral  teaching 
should  so  long  live.  What  was  the  consternation  of  these  gen- 
tlemen to  discover,  when  in  their  turn  they  called  a  private  meet- 
ing of  their  leading  friends,  that  one  of  them  also  was  missings 
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tIje.  JudUu  M^Do'em  !  Moreover,  it  was  palpable  that  amidst  an 
ominous  silence  and  calmness  on  the  other  side— -eyen  on  the  part 
of  the  True  Blue — the  most  guarded  and  systematic  and  perseve- 
ring  search  for  evidence  was  going  on ;  and  with  all  Gammon's 
ielf-possession,  the  sudden  sight  of  Mr  Crafty  stealthily  quitting 
the  house  of  an  humble  Yellow  voter,  a  week  after  the  election, 
ocoasioned  him  somewhat  sickening  sensations.  Gammon  was 
not  unaccustomed  to  wade  in  deep  waters  ;  but  these  were  vety 
deep !  However,  a  great  point  had  been  gained.  Mr  Titmouse 
was  M.P.  for  Yatton ;  and  Mr  Gammon  had  maintained  his  credit 
in  high  quarters,  where  he  had  stood  pledged  as  to  the  result  of 
the  election ;  having  been  long  before  assured  that  every  member 
returned  into  the  new  Parliament  was  worth  his  weight  in  gold. 
Such  were  the  thoughts  passing  through  the  acute  and  powerful 
mind  of  Gammon,  as  he  sat  late  one  night  alone  at  Yatton,  Mr 
Titmouse  having  retired  to  his  bed- room  half  stupified  with 
liquor,  and  anxious  to  complete  matters  by  smoking  himself  to 
sleep.  The  wind  whistled  cheerlessly  round  the  angle  of  the 
Hail  in  which  was  situated  the  room  where  he  sat,  his  feet  resting 
on  tlie  fender,  his  arms  folded,  and  his  eyes  fixed  on  the  fire. 
Then  he  took  up  the  newspai>er  recently  arrived  from  town, 
which  eontMned  a  report  of  his  speech  to  the  electors  at  the  close 
of  the  poll ;  it  was  the  organ  of  the  Whig  party — the  Morning 
Growl;  and  its  leading  article  commented  in  very  encomiastic 
terms  upon  liis  address,  <<  given  in  another  part  of  the  paper." 
Hit  soul  heaved  with  disgust  at  the  thoughts  of  his  own  dissimu- 
lation ; — *<  Independence  I "  Purity  of  Election  I"  "  Public  Prin- 
ciple!" TVtttmpA  of  Principle  !"  "  Popular  enthusiasm!"  "  Man 
of  the  people ! " — Look,  thought  he — eugh — at  Tiimome!  Is  repre- 
$eniati<m  an  utter  farce — a  mere  ima^nary  privilege  of  the  peo- 
ple ?  If  not,  what  but  public  swindlers  are  we  who  procure  the 
return  of  such  idiots  as — faugh !  Would  I  had  been  on  the 
other  He  rose,  sighed,  lit  his  chamber  candle,  and  retired 

to  bed,  but  not  to  rest ;  for  he  spent  several  hours  in  endeavour- 
ing to  retrace  every  step  which  he  had  taken  in  the  election — 
with  a  view  to  ascertain  how  far  it  could  be  proved  that  he  had 
legally  implicated  himself.  The  position  in  which,  indeed,  he 
and  those  associated  with  him  in  the  election  were  placed,  was 
one  which  required  his  most  anxious  consideration,  with  a  view, 
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not  iiierely  to  the  retention  of  the  seat  so  hardly  won,  bat  to  the 
tremcMidous  personal  liabilities  with  which  it  was  sought  to  fix 
him.  The  enquiries  which  he  instituted  into  the  practices  which 
he  had  been  led  to  believe  prevailed  openly  upon  the  other  side, 
1(*(1  to  no  satisfactory  results.  If  the  enemy  had  bribed,  they  had 
done  so  with  consummate  skill  and  caution.  Yet  he  chose  to 
assume  the  air  of  one  who  thought  otherwise ;  and  gave  direc- 
tions for  writs  for  penalties  to  be  forthwith  served  upon  Mr 
Parkinson,  Mr  Gold,  Mr  St  Aubyn,  and  Mr  Milnthorpe — all  of 
whom,  as  indeed  he  had  expected,  only  laughed  at  him.  But  it 
was  wofully  different  as  regarded  himself  and  his  friends :  for, 
before  Mr  Crafty  took  his  departure  from  Yatton,  he  had  col- 
lected a  body  of  evidence  against  all  of  them,  of  the  most  fearful 
stringency  and  completeness.  In  fact.  Lord  De  la  Zouch  liad 
determined  that,  if  it  cost  him  ten  thousand  pounds  more,  he 
would  spare  no  effort,  as  well  to  secure  the  seat  for  his  son,  as  to 
punish  those  who  had  been  guilty  of  the  atrocious  practices  which 
had  been  revealed  to  him. 

Need  I  say  with  what  intense  interest,  with  what  absorbing 
anxiety,  the  progress  of  this  contest  had  been  watched  by  the 
Aubreys  ?  From  Lady  De  la  Zouch  and  other  friends,  but  more 
especially  from  I)r  Tatham,  who  had  regularly  forwarded  the 
True  Blue,  and  also  written  frequent  and  full  letters,  they  had 
learned,  from  time  to  time,  all  that  was  going  on.  Mr  Aubrey 
had  prepared  them  for  the  adverse  issue  of  the  afifair  $  he  had 
never  looked  for  any  thing  else  ;  but  could  he  or  any  of  them 
feel  otherwise  than  a  painful  and  indignant  sympathy  with  the 
little  Doctor,  on  reading  his  account  of  the  gross  insult  which 
had  been  ofTitred  to  him  at  the  hustings  ?  Kate,  before  she  had 
read  half  of  it,  sprang  from  her  chair,  threw  down  the  letter, 
cried  bitterly,  then  kissed  the  venerable  Doctor's  handwridng, 
and  walked  to  and  fro,  flashing  lightning  from  her  eyes,  as  her 
vivid  fancy  painted  to  her  with  painful  distinctness  that  scene  of 
wanton  and  brutal  outrage  on  one  of  the  most  gentle,  benevo- 
lent, and  spotless  of  God's  creatures,  whose  name  was  associated  in 
all  their  minds  with  every  thing  that  was  pious,  pure,  and  good-^ 
indeed  they  were  all  powerfully  affected.  As  for  (he  Reverend 
Smirk  Mudflint — "  Presumptuous  wretch  !*•  quoth  Kate,  as  her 
flashing  eye  met  th:it  of  her  brother:  and  he  felt  that  his  feel- 
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ingiy  like  her  owd,  could  not  be  expressed.  The  first  account  she 
received  of  the  outrage  perpetrated  on  Delamere  was  in  the  co- 
lamns  of  the  Trt^  BluCy  which  being  published  that  evening,  had 
been  instantly  forwarded  to  town  by  Dr  Tatham.  It  blanched 
lier  cheek ;  she  then  felt  a  mist  coming  over  her  eyes— a  numbness 
—a  faintness  ensued,  and  she  sank  upon  the  sofa,  and  swooned.  It 
was  a  long  while  after  she  had  recovered  before  a  flood  of  tears 
relieyed  her  excitement.  'Twas  no  use  disguising  matters,  even 
had  she  felt  so  disposed,  before  those  who  felt  so  exquisite  and 
Tiyid  a  sympathy  with  her ;  and  who  did  not  restrain  their  ardent 
and  enthusiastic  expressions  of  admiration  at  the  spirited  and 
noble  manner  in  which  Delamere  had  commenced  and  carried  on 
his  adventure.  At  whose  instance,  and  to  please  whom,  had  it 
been  really  undertaken  ?  Kate*s  heart  fluttered  intensely  at  the 
bare  notion  of  seeing  him  again  in  Vivian  Street.  He  would 
come — ^she  felt — with  a  sort  of  tlaitn  upon  her ! — And  he  made 
his  at  once  desired  and  dreaded  appearance  some  days  after- 
wards, quited  unexpectedly.  Kate  was  playing  on  the  piano, 
and  had  not  heard  his  knock ;  so  that  he  was  actually  in  the 
drawing-room  before  she  was  aware  of  his  being  in  London,  or 
had  formed  the  slightest  expectation  of  such  a  thing. 

^  Heavens,  Mr  Delamere! — Is  it  you!"  she  stammered,  ris- 
ing from  the  piano,  her  face  having  suddenly  become  pale. 

''  Ay,  sweet  Kate — unless  I  am  become  some  one  else,  as— 
the  rejected  of  Yatton'* — he  replied  fondly,  as  he  grasped  her 
hands  fervently  in  his  own,  and  led  her  to  the  sofa. 

"  Don't — don't — Mr  Delamere" — said  she  faintly,  striving  to 
release  one  of  her  hands,  which  she  instantly  placed  before  her 
^es  to  conceal  her  rising  and  violent  emotion.  Her  brother  and 
Mrs  Aubrey  considerately  came  to  her  relief,  by  engaging  De- 
lamere in  conversation.  He  saw  their  object ;  and  releasing  Miss 
Aubrey,  for  the  present,  from  his  attentions,  soon  had  entered 
into  a  long  and  very  animated  account  of  all  his  Yatton  doings. 
In  spite  of  herself,  as  it  were,  Kate  drew  near  the  table,  and, 
engrossed  with  interest,  listened,  and  joined  in  the  conversation, 
as  if  it  had  not  been  actually  Delamere  who  was  sitting  beside 
her. — He  made  very  light  of  the  little  accident  of  the  wounded 
lip — but  as  he  went  on,  Kate  looked  another  way,  her  eyes 
obstructed  with  tears,  and  her  very  heart  yearning  towards  him. 
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<'  Ob,  Mr  Dclamerc  !" — she  suddenly  and  vehemently  exclsimed 

**  what  icretches  thej  were  to  use  jou  so!"  and  then  blushed 

searlet.  Shortly  afterwards  Mr  Aubrey  went  down-stairs  to 
fetch  up  one  of  Dr  Tatham*s  letters  for  a  particular  purpose ; 
and — what  will  my  lady  readers  say?  during  his  brief  absence 

^but,  on  further  consideration,  I  shall  say  nothing  of  what 

happened ! 

«  Well — see  if  Vm  not  M.P.  for  Yatton,  yet** — said  Delamere^ 
with  a  confident  air,  just  before  he  rose  to  go — ''and  that  within 
a  few  weeks,  too ;  and  then         ** 

"  Don't  be  too  sure  of  thatf"  said  Aubrey  gravely. 

**  Sure  ?  Fve  no  more  doubt  of  it,'*  replied  Delamero  briskly, 
*<  than  I  have  of  our  now  being  in  Vivian  Street — if  there  be  the 
slightest  pretence  to  fairness  in  a  conunittee  of  the  House  of 
Commons.  Why,  upon  my  honour,  wcVe  got  no  fewer  tlian 
eleven  distinct,  unequivocal,  well-supported ** 

'*  If  election  committees  are  to  be  framed  of  such  people  as 
appear  to  have  been  returned "         •         •         • 

Did,  however,  the  gaudy  flower  of  Titmouse's  victory  at 
Yatton  contain  the  seeds  of  inevitable  defeat  at  St  Stephen's  ? 
'Twas  surely  a  grave  question ;  and  had  to  be  decided  by  a  tri- 
bunal, the  constitution  of  which,  however,  the  legislature  bath 
since,  in  its  wisdom,  seen  fit  altogether  to  alter.  With  matters, 
therefore,  as  they  then  were — but  now  are  not — I  deal  freely,  as 
with  history. 

The  first  glance  which  John  Bull  caught  of  his  new  House  of 
Conmions,  under  the  Bill  for  giving  Everybody  Ererytking^ 
almost  turned  his  stomach,  strong  as  it  was,  inside  out ;  and  he 
stood  for  some  time  staring  with  feelings  of  alternate  disgust 
and  dismay.  ReuUy,  as  far  at  least  as  outward  appearance  and 
behaviour  went,  there  seemed  scarcely  fifty  gentlemen  among 
them ;  and  those  appeared  ashamed  and  afraid  of  their  position. 
'Twas,  indeed,  as  though  the  scum  that  had  risen  to  the  simmer- 
ing  surface  of  the  caldron  placed  over  the  fierce  fires  of  revolu* 
tionary  ardour,  had  been  ladled  off  and  flung  upon  the  flour  of 
the  House  of  Commons.  The  shock  and  mortification  produced 
such  an  effect  upon  John,  that  he  took  for  some  time  to  his  bed, 
and  required  a  good  deal  of  severe  treatment,  before  he  in  any 
degree  recovered  himself.     It  was   indeed,  a  long  while  before 
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lie  got  quite  right  in  his  head ! — As  thej  anticipated  a  good  deal 
of  embarrassment  from  the  presidency  of  the  experienced  and 
dignified  person  who  had  for  many  years  filled  the  office  of 
Speaker,  they  chose  a  new  one;  and  then,  breathing  freely, 
started  fair  for  the  session. 

Some  fifty  seats  were  contested ;  and  one  of  the  very  earliest 
duties  of  the  new  Speaker,  was  to  announce  the  receipt  of  "  a 
petition  from  certain  electors  of  the  borough  of  Yatton,  com- 
plaining of  an  undue  return ;  and  praying  the  House  to  appoint 
a  time  for  taking  the  same  into  its  consideration."  Mr  Titmouse, 
at  that  moment,  was  modestly^itting  immediately  behind  the  Trea- 
sury bench,  next  to  a  respectable  pork-butcher,  who  had  been 
returned  for  an  Irish  county,  and  with  whom  Mr  Titmouse  had 
been  dining  at  a  neighbouring  tavern ;  where  he  had  drunk 
whisky  and  water  enough  to  elevate  him  to  the  point  of  rising 
to  present  several  petitions  from  his  constituents — firsty  from 
Smirk  Mudflint,  and  others,  for  opening  the  universities  of  Ox- 
ford and  Cambridge  to  Dissenters  of  every  denomination,  and 
abolishing  the  subscription  to  the  Thirty-Nine  Articles;  iecondlyy 
from  Mr  Hio  Hsec  Hoc,  praying  for  a  commission  to  enquire 
into  the  propriety  of  translating  the  £ton  Latin  and  Greek 
grammars  into  English  ;  (AtrJ/y,  from  several  electors,  praying 
the  House  to  pass  an  act  for  exempting  members  of  that  House 
from  the  operation  of  the  Bankruptcy  and  Insolvency  laws,  as 
well  as  from  arrest  on  mesne  and  final  process  ;  and  lastty^  from 
several  electors,  praying  the  House  to  issue  a  commission  to 
enquii'e  into  the  cause  of  the  Tick  in  sheep.  I  say  this  was  the 
auspicious  commencement  of  his  senatorial  career,  meditated  by 
Mr  Titmouse,  wheu  his  ear  caught  tlie  above  startling  words 
uttered  by  the  Speaker,  which  so  disconcerted  him — prepared 
though  he  was  for  some  such  move  on  the  part  of  his  enemies, 
that  he  resolved  to  postpone  the  presentation  of  the  petitions  of 
his  enlightened  constituents  till  the  ensuing  day.  After  sitting 
in  a  dreadful  stew  for  some  twenty  minutes  or  so,  he  felt  it 
necessary  to  go  out  and  calm  his  flurried  spirits  with  a  glass  of 
brandy  and  soda-water.  As  he  went  out,  a  little  incident  hap- 
pened to  him  that  was  attended  with  very  memorable  conse- 
quences. 

^  A  word  with  you,  sir,"  whispered  a  commanding  voice  in 
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his  ear,  as  lie  felt  himself  caught  hold  of  bj  some  one  sitting  at 
the  corner  of  the  Treasury  Bench — "  Til  follow  you  out— ^vm^, 
niiiid." 

The  speaker  was  a  Mr  Swindle  0*Gibbet,  a  tall,  elderly, 
and  somewhat  corpulent  (M^rsoD,  with  a  broad-brimmed  hat,  a 
slovenly  surtout,  and  vulgar  swaggering  carriage ;  a  ruddy 
shining  face,  that  constantly  wore  a  sort  of  greasy  smile;  and 
an  unctuous  eye,  with  a  combined  expression  of  cunning,  cow- 
ardice, and  ferocity.  He  spoke  in  a  rich  brogue,  and  with  a 
sort  of  confidential  and  cringing  familiarity ;  yet,  withal,  *twaf 
with  the  air  and  the  tone  of  a  man  Conscious  of  possessing  great 
direct  influence  out  of  doors,  and  indirect  influence  within  doors. 
'Twus,  in  a  word,  ut  once  insinuating  and  peremptory — submis- 
sive and  truculent.  Several  things  had  concurred  to  give  Tit- 
mouse a  very  exalted  notion  of  Mr  O'Gibbet,  First,  a  noble 
speech  of  his,  in  which  he  showed  infinite  **plttck''  in  perserering 
against  shouts  of  "  order  *'  from  all  parts  of  the  House  for  an 
hour  together ;  secondly,  his  sitting  on  the  front  bench,  often 
close  beside  little  Lord  Bulfinch,  the  leader  of  the  House. 
His  lordship  was  a  Whig;  and  though,  as  surely  I  need  hardly 
say,  there  are  thousands  of  Whigs  every  whit  as  pure  and  bi^» 
minded  as  their  Tory  rivals,  his  lordship  was  a  very  bitter  Whig* 
The  bloom  of  original  Whiggism,  however,  ripening  hat  into 
the  rottenness  of  Uadiculism,  g^ve  out  at  length  an  odour  which 
was  so  offensive  to  many  of  his  own  early  friends,  that  they  were 
forced  to  withdraw  from  him.  •  Personally,  however,  he  was  of 
respectable  character,  and  a  man  of  considerable  literary  pre- 
tensions, and  enjoyed  that  Parliamentary  influence  generally 
secured  to  the  possessor  of  talent,  tact,  experience,  and  temper. 
Now,  it  certainly  argued  some  resolution  in  Mr  O'Gibbet  to 
preserve  an  air  of  swaggering  assurance  and  familiarity  beside 
his  aristocratic  little  neighbour,  whose  freezing  demeanour  to* 
wards  him — for  his  lordship  evinced  even  a  sort  of  shudder  of 
disgust  when  addressed  by  him — Mr  0*Gibbet  felt  to  be  visible 
to  all  around.  Misery  makes  strange  bedfellows,  but  surely 
politics  stranger  still ;  and  there  could  not  have  been  a  more 
striking  instance  of  it  than  in  Lord  Bulfinch  and  Mr  O'Gibbet 
sitting  side  by  side^ — as  great  a  contrast  in  their  persons  as  in 
their  characters.     But  the  third  and  chief  ground  of  Titmouse's 
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admiration  of  Mr  O'Gibbet,  was  a  conversation — private  the 
parties  thought  it,  and  unheard,  in  the  lobby  of  the  House  ;  but 
every  word  of  it  had  our  inquisitive,  but  not  very  scrupulous, 
little  friend  contrived  to  overhear — between  Mr  O'Gibbet  and 
Mr  Flummert,  a  smiling  supple  Lord  of  the  Treasury,  and 
whipper-in  of  the  Ministry.  Though  generally  confident  enough, 
on  this  occasion  he  trembled,  frowned,  and  looked  infinitely 
distressed.  Mr  O'Gibbet  chucked  him  under  the  chin,  confi- 
dently and  good-hum ouredly,  and  said — **  Oh,  murther  and  Irish! 
what's  easier  ? — But  it  lies  in  a  nutshell.  If  you  won*t  do  it,  I 
can't  swim  ;  and  if  I  can't  you  sink — every  mother's  son  of  you. 
Oh,  come,  come — give  me  a  bit  of  a  push  at  this  pinch." 

"  That's  what  you've  said  so  often " 

*•  Fait,  an'  what  if  I  have  ?  And  look  at  the  shoves  I've  given 
you,"  said  Mr  O'Gibbet  with  sufficient  sternness. 

**  But  a — a — really  we  shall  be  found  out !  The  House  sus- 
pects already  that  you  and  we " 

"  Bah !  bother  I  hubbabo  I  Propose  you  it ;  I  get  up  and  op- 
pose it — vehemently,  do  you  mind — an'  the  blackguards  opposite 
will  carry  it  for  you,  out  of  love  for  me,  ah,  ha  I — Aisy,  aisy — 
softly  say  1 1  Isn't  that  the  way  to  get  along  ?  "  and  Mr  O'Gib- 
bet winked  his  eye. 

Mr  Flummery,  however,  looked  unhappy,  and  remained  silent 
and  irresolute. 

"  Oh,  my  dear  sir — exporrige  frontem  !  Get  along  wid  you, 
you  know  it's  for  your  own  good,"  said  Mr  O'Gibbet ;  and, 
shoving  him  on  good -humou redly,  left  the  lobby,  while  Mr  Flum- 
mery passed  on,  with  a  forced  smile,  to  his  seat.  He  remained 
comparatively  silent,  and  very  wretched,  the  whole  night. 

Two  hours  before  the  House  broke  up,  but  not  till  after  Lord 
Bulfinch  had  withdrawn,  Mr  Flummery,  seizing  his  opportunity, 
got  up  to  do  the  bidding,  and  eventually  fulfilled  the  prophecy,  of 
Mr  O'Gibbet,  amidst  bitter  and  incessant  jeers  and  laughter  from 
the  opposition. 

"  Another  such  victory  and  we're  undone,"  said  he,  with  a  fu» 
rious  whisper,  soon  afterwards  to  Mr  O'Gibbet. 

•*  Och,  go  to  the  ould  divil  wid  ye  I"  replied  Mr  O'Gibbet, 
thrusting  his  tongue  into  his  cheek,  and  moving  off. 

Now  Titmouse  had  contrived  to  overhear  almost  every  word 
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of  the  above,  and  had  naturally  formed  a  prodigious  crtiiimte  of 
Mr  0*Gibbet  and  his  influence  in  the  highest  quarters.  But  to 
proceed — Within  a  few  minutes'  tune  might  have  been  seen 
Titmouse  and  O'Gibbet  earnestly  conTorsing  together,  remote 
from  observation,  in  one  of  the  passages  leading  from  tlie  lobby. 
Mr  O'Gibbet  spoke  all  the  while  in  a  tone  which  at  once  solicited 
and  commanded  attention.  ^  Sir,  of  course  you  know  yoaVenot 
a  ghost  of  a  chance  of  keeping  your  seat  ?  IVe  heard  all  abont 
it.  You'll  be  beat,  dead  beat ;  will  nerer  be  able  to  sit  in  this 
parlhninfy  sir,  for  your  own  borough,  and  be  liable  to  no  end  o* 
penalties  for  bribery,  besides.  Oh,  my  dear  tiTi  bow  I  wish  I 
had  been  at  your  elbow  I     This  would  never  hare  happened  1" 

<<  Oh,  sir !  'pon  my  soul — I — I" — stammered  Titmouse,  quite 
thunderstruck  at  Mr  O'Gibbet's  words. 

"  Hush — St — hush,  wid  your  chattering  tongue,  sir,  or  we^  be 
overheard,  and  you'll  be  ruined,"  interrupted  Mr  O'Gibbet, 
looking  suspiciously  around. 

"  I — I — beg  your  pardon,  sir,  but  111  give  up  my  seat.  Fm 
most  uncommon  sorry  that  ever— curse  me  if  I  care  about  being 
a  mem *' 

<*  Oh !  and  is  that  the  way  you  spake  of  being  a  wiiw^W**  o* 
parlimint  ?  For  shame,  for  shame,  not  to  feel  the  glory  of  yonr 
position,  sir  I  There's  mtlliofis  o'  gintlemen  envying  jou,  just 
now  ! — Sir,  I  see  that  you're  likely  to  cut  a  figure  in  the  House." 

'*  But,  begging  pardon,  sir,  if  it  costs  such  a  precious  long 
figure — why,  I've  come  down  some  four  or  five  thousand  pounds 
already,**  quoth  Titmouse,  twisting  his  hand  into  his  hair. 

<*  An*  what  if  ye  have  ?  What's  that  to  a  gintleman  o'  your 
consequence  in  tlie  country  ?  It's,  moreover,  only  once  and  for 
all ;  only  stick  in  now — and  you  stay  in  for  seven  years,  and  come 
in  for  nothing  next  time  ;  and  now— ^I'ye  hear  me,  sir  ?  for  time 
presses — retire,  and  give  the  seat  to  a  Tory,  if  you  will — (what*! 

the  name  o'  the  blackguard  ?     Oh,  it's  young  Delamei^) and 

have  your  own  borough  stink  under  your  nose  all  your  days  I 
But  can  you  keep  a  secret  like  a  gentleman  ?  Judging  from  your 
appearance,  I  should  say  yes — sir — is  it  so  ?"  Titmouse  placed 
his  bund  over  his  beating  heart,  and  with  a  great  oath  solemnly 
declared  that  he  would  be  <<  mum  as  death;"  on  wbidi  Mr 
O'Gibbet  lowered  his  tone  to  a  faint  whisper — ««  You'll  distinctly 
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midentaiid  IVe  nothing  to  do  with  it  personallj,  hut  it*8  impos- 
able,  sir— hFjo  hear  ? — to  fight  the  divil  except  with  his  own 
weapons — and  there  are  too  many  o'  the  enemies  o'  the  people  in 
the  house— a  little  money,  sir — eh  I  Aisj,  aisj — softly  saj  1 1 
Jbn't  that  the  way  to  get  along  ?  "  added  Mr  O'Gihbet  with  a  rich 
leer,  and  poking  Titmouse  in  the  ribs. 

^  'Pon  my  life  that'll  do — and— >and — ^what*s  the  figure,  sir  ?  " 

^  Sir,  as  you*re  a  young  mimber,  and  of  liberal  principles," 
continued  Mr  O'Gibbet,  dropping  his  tone  still  lower,  three 
thousand  pounds  ■  '*  Titmouse  started  as  if  he  had  been 
shot.  ''  Mind,  that  clears  you,  sir,  d'ye  understand  ?  Every 
thing  I    Out  and  out,  no  reservation  at  all  at  all — divil  a  bit  1" 

'<  Ton  my  life  I  shall  be  ruined  between  you  all  I  *'  gasped  Tit* 
mouse  faintly. 

"  Sir,  you're  not  the  man  I  took  you  for,"  replied  0*Gibbet, 
impatiently  and  contemptuously.  ''  Don't  you  see  a  barleycorn 
before  your  nose  ?  You  U  be  heat  after  spending  three  times  the 
money  I  name,  and  be  liable  to  ten  thousand  pounds  penalties 
besides  for  bribery " 

'<  Oh,  'pon  my  life,  sir,  as  for  that"  said  Titmouse  briskly,  but 
feeling  sick  at  heart,  <'  IVe  no  more  to  do  with  it  than — my 
tiger " 

»•  Bah !  you're  a  babby,  I  see ! "  quoth  0*Gibbet  testily.  "  What's 
the  name  o*  your  man  o'  business  ? — there's  not  a  minute  to  lose 
•—it's  your  greatest  friend  I  mane  to  be,  I  assure  ye — tut,  what's 
his  name?" 

"  Mr  Gammon,"  replied  Titmouse  anxiously. 

^  Let  him,  sir,  be  with  me  at  my  house  in  Ruffian  Row  by  nine 
to-morrow  morning  to  a  minute— and  alone,"  said  Mr  O'Gibbet, 
with  his  lip  close  to  Titmouse's  ear — ^*  and  once  more,  d'ye  hear, 
sir — a  breath  about  this  to  any  one,  an'  you're  a  ruined  man — 
you're  in  my  power  most  complately  I " — with  this  Mr  O'Gibbet 
and  Mr  Titmouse  parted — the  former  having  much  other  similar 
business  on  hand,  and  the  latter  determined  to  hurry  off  to  Mr 
Gammon  forthwith:  and  in  fact  he  was  within  the  next  five 
minutes  in  his  cab,  on  his  way  to  Thavies'  Inn. 

Mr  Gammon  was  at  Mr  O' Gibbet's  (of  whom  he  spoke  to 
Titmouse  in  the  most  earnest  and  unqualified  terms  of  admira- 
tion) at  the  appointed  hour :  and  after  an  hour's  private  confer- 
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eiice  with  hiin,  they  both  went  off  to  Mr  Fiuinmerj*s  official 
resulcMice,  in  Pillory  Place ;  but  what  passed  there  I  nerer  hare 
been  able  to  ascertain  with  sufficient  accuracy  to  wiurrant  me  ia 
layinc^  it  before  the  reader. 

When  the  day  for  taking  into  consideration  the  Yattov 
Petition  had  arrived — on  a  voice  calling*  out  atthe  door  of  the 
House,  **  Counsel  in  the  Yatton  petition!" — in  walked  forthwith 
eight  learned  gentlemen,  four  being  of  counsel  for  the  petitioner, 
and  four  for  the  sitting  member — attended  by  their  refpective 
agents,  who  stood  behind,  whilst  the  counsel  took  their  teats  at 
the  bar  of  a  very  crowded  and  excited  house ;  for  there  were 
several  committees  to  be  balloted  for  on  that  day.  The  door  of 
the  House  was  then  locked  ;  and  the  order  of  the  dsv  was  read. 
Titmouse  might  have  been  seen  popping  up  and  down  about  the 
back  ministerial  benches,  like  a  parched  pea.  On  the  front 
Treasury  bench  sat  Mr  0*Gibbet,  his  hat  slouched  over  his  (at 
face,  his  arms  folded.  On  the  table  stood  several  glasses,  con- 
taining little  rolls  of  paper,  each  about  two  or  three  inches  long, 
and  with  the  name  of  every  member  of  the  House  seTerallj 
inscribed  on  them.  These  glasses  being  placed  before  the 
Speaker,  the  clerk  rose,  and  taking  them  out  presented  them  to 
the  Speaker,  who,  opening  each,  read  out  aloud  the  name 
inscribed,  to  the  House.  Now,  the  object  was,  on  such  ooea* 
sloiis,  to  draw  out  the  names  of  thirty-three  members  tli^i 
present  in  the  house ;  which  were  afterwards  to  be  reduced,  by 
each  party  alternately  striking  off  eleven  names,  to  elbvew—* 
who  were  the  conmilttee  charged  with  the  trial  of  the  petition. 
Now  the  astute  reader  will  see  that,  imagining  the  House  to  be 
divided  into  two  great  classes,  viz.  those  favawrable  and  those 
opposed  to  the  i)etitioner — according  to  whose  success  or  failure 
a  vote  was  retained,  lost,  or  gained  to  the  party — and  as  the 
number  of  thirty-three  cannot  be  more  nearly  divided  than  into 
seventeen  and  sixteen,  *tis  said  by  those  experienced  in  such 
mutters,  that  in  cases  where  it  ran  so  close — that  party  in- 
variably and  necessarily  won  who  drew  the  sewnteenth  name ; 
seeing  that  each  party  having  eleven  names  of  those  in  his 
opponent's  interest,  to  expunge  out  of  the  thirty-three,  he  who 
luckily  drew  this  prize  of  the  setenteenth  man,  was  sure  to 
have  SIX  good  men  and  true  on  the  committee  against  the 
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Other's  fivb.  And  thus  of  course  it  was,  ia  the  case  of  a 
greater  or  less  proportion  of  favourable  or  adverse  persons 
answering  to  their  names.  So  keenly  was  all  this  felt  and 
appreciated  by  the  whole  House,  on  these  interesting — these 
folemn,  these  ddiberative,  and  judicial  occasions — that  on 
erery  name  being  called,  there  were  sounds  heard  and  symptoms 
witnessed  indicative  of  eager  delight  or  intense  vexation.  Now, 
on  the  present  occasion,  it  would  at  first  have  appeared  as  if 
some  unfair  advantage  had  been  secured  by  the  opposition ; 
since  five  of  their  names  were  called,  to  two  of  those  of  their 
opponents ;  but  then  only  one  of  the  ^ve  awwered,  (it  so  happen- 
ing that  the  other  four  were  absent,  disqualified  as  being  peti- 
tioned against,  or  exempt,)  while  both  of  the  two  answered ! — 
You  should  have  seen  the  chagrined  faces,  and  heard  the  loud 
exclamations  of  "Ts! — ts! — tsl"  on  either  side  of  the  House, 
when  their  own  men's  names  were  thus  abortively  called  over  I 
— ^the  delight  visible  on  the  other  side ! — The  issue  long  hung 
in  suspense ;  and  at  length  the  scales  were  evenly  poised,  and 
the  House  was  in  a  state  of  exquisite  anxiety;  for  the  next 
eligible  name  answered  to,  would  determine  which  side  was  to 
gain  or  lose  a  seat. 

**  Sir  Ezehiel  Tuddington^^ — cried  the  Speaker,  amidst  pro- 
found and  agitated  silence.  He  was  one  of  the  opposition — but 
answered  not ;  he  was  absent.  *<  Ts !  ts  !  ts  I "  cried  the  oppo- 
sition. 

**  Gabrid  GnM** — This  was  a  ministerial  man,  who  rose,  and 
said  he  was  serving  on  another  committee.  "  Ts  I  ts  I  ts ! " 
cried  the  ministerial  side. 

"  Bennet  Barleycorn  " — (opposition) — petitioned  against.  "  Ts  I 
ts  !  ts  !"  vehemently  cried  the  opposition. 

«*  PlIELIM  O'DOODLE " 

**  Here  I "  exclaimed  that  honourable  member,  spreading 
triumph  over  the  ministerial,  and  dismay  over  the  opposition 
side  of  the  House  ;  and  the  thirty- three  names  having  been  thus 
called  and  answered  to,  a  loud  buzz  arose  on  all  sides— of  con- 
gratulation or  despondency. 

The  fate  of  the  petition,  it  was  said,  was  already  as  good  as 
decided. — The  parties  having  retired  to  <<  strike"  the  committeet 
returned  in  about  an  hour's  time,  and  the  following  membera 
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were  then  sworn  in,  and  ordered  to  meet  tlie  next  monung  at 
eleven  o'clock : — 


OppoiiUtnu 
(1.)  Castleton  Plume. 
(2.)  Charles  D'ErMbj. 
(a)  Mertin  Mortimer. 
(4.)  Sir  Simon  Alkmoiid. 
(5.)  Lord  Frederick  BreekcBlmrf. 


Miniittenal, 
(1.)  Sir  Simper  Silly. 
(2.)  Noah  Noland. 
(3.)  Phelira  O'Doodle. 
(4.)  Micah  M' Squash. 
(5.)  Sir  Caleb  Calf. 
(6.)  Och  Uubbaboo. 


And  the  six,  of  course,  on  their  meeting,  chose  the  cAatnMMy 
who  was  a  sure  card — ^to  wit,  Sir  Calsb  CAiiF»  Bart. 

Mr  Delamerc's  counsel  and  agents,  together  with  Mr  Dela- 
mere  himself,  met  at  consultation  that  eTening,  all  with  the 
depressed  air  of  men  who  are  going  on  in  anj  undertaking  eomira 
siH*m,  "  Well,  what  think  you  of  our  committee  ?"  enq^nired  Mr 
Berring^on,  the  eloquent,  acute,  and  experienced  leading  counseL 
All  present  shrugged  their  shoulders,  but  at  length  agreed  that 
even  with  such  a  committee,  their  case  was  an  orerpowering  one ; 
no  committee  could  dare  to  shut  their  eyes  to  such  an  anraj  of 
facts  OS  were  here  collected ;  the  clearest  case  of  agtmcy  made 
out — Mr  Berringtou  declared — that  he  had  ever  known  in  all 
his  practice  ;  and  eleven  distinct  cases  of  bbibert,  supported  eadi 
by  at  least  three  unexceptionable  witnesses  ;  together  with  half- 
a-dozen  cases  of  treating  ;  in  fact,  their  case,  it  was  Bdniitted» 
had  been  most  admirably  got  up,  under  the  management  of  Mr 
Crafty,  (who  was  present,)  and  they  miui  succeed. 

"  Of  course,  they'll  call  for  proof  of  agency  first,"  quoth  Mr 
Berring^n,  carelessly  glancing  over  his  enormous  brief;  '^and 
we'll  at  once  fix  this-— what's  his  name— the  Unitarian  panon, 
MuflF— Muffin." 

«  Mudflint— Smirk  Mudflint '' 

<<  Ah,  ha ! — Well  I — we'll  begin  with  him,  and-^-^Bloodsud^i 
and  Centipede.  Fix  them — the  rest  all  follow,  and  theyll  strikey 
in  spite  of  their  committee— or — egad — we'll  haTe  a  shot  at  the 
sitting  member  himself." 

By  eleven  o'clock  the  next  morning  the  committee  and  the 
parties  were  in  attendance— the  room  quite  crowded — such  s 
quantity  of  Yatton  faces !— There,  near  the  chainnan»  with  hif 
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liat  perched  as  usual  on  his  hushy  hair,  and  dressed  in  his  ordi- 
nary extrayagant  and  ahsurd  style — his  glass  screwed  into  his 
eye,  and  his  hands  stuck  into  his  hinder  coat-pockets,  and  resting 
on  his  hips,  stood  the  sitting  memhcr,  Mr  Titmouse ;  and  after 
the  usual  preliminaries  had  heen  gone  through,  up  rose  Mr  Ber- 
rington,  with  the  calm,  confident  air  of  a  man  going  to  open  a 
winning  case ;  and  an  overwhelming  case  he  did  open — the 
chairman  glancing  gloomily  at  the  ^ve  ministerials  on  his  right, 
and  then  inquisitively  at  tlic  ^ve  opposition  members  on  his  left. 
The  statement  of  counsel  was  luminous  and  powerful.  As  he 
went  on,  he  disclosed  almost  as  minute  and  accurate  a  knowledge 
of  the  movements  of  the  Yellows  at  Yattou,  as  Mr  Gammon 
himself  could  have  supplied  him  with.  That  gentleman  shared 
in  the  dismay  felt  around  him.  'Twas  clear  that  there  had  been 
infernal  treachery ;  that  they  were  all  ruined.  <*  fiy  Jove  I  there's 
jio  standing  up  against  this,  unless  we  break  them  down  at  the 
agency — ^for  Berring^n  don*t  overstate  his  cases*"  whispered  Mr 
Granville,  the  leading  counsel  for  the  sitting  member,  to  one  of 
his  janiors,  and  to  Gammon,  who  sighed,  and  said  nothing.  With 
all  his  experience  in  the  general  business  of  his  profession,  he 
knew  as  yet  little  or  nothing  of  what  might  be  expected  from  a 
favourable  election  eommittee*  Stronger  and  stronger,  blacker 
and  blacker,  closer  and  closer,  came  out  the  petitioner's  case. 
The  five  opposition  members  paid  profound  attention  to  Mr 
Berring^on,  and  took  notes ;  while,  as  for  the  ministerials,  one 
was  engaged  with  his  betting-book,  another  writing  out  franks, 
(in  which  he  dealt,)  a  third  conning  over  an  attorney's  letter, 
and  two  were  quietly  playing  together  at  "  Tit'tat-to/*  As  was 
expected,  the  committee  called  peremptorily  for  proof  of  agency  ; 
and  I  will  say  only,  that  if  Smirk  Mudflinty  Bamaboi  Bloodsuek^ 
and  Seth  Centipede^  were  not  fixed  as  the  <<  agents**  of  the  sitting 
member — then  there  is  no  such  relation  as  that  of  principal  and 
agent  tn  rerum  naturd ;  there  never  was  in  this  world  an  ag^nt 
that  had  a  principal,  or  a  principal  that  had  an  agenL— l^ake 
only,  for  instance,  the  case  of  Mudflint.  He  was  proved  to  have 
been  from  first  to  last  an  active  member  of  Mr  Titmouse's  com- 
mittee ;  attending  daily,  hourly,  and  on  hundreds  of  occasions  in 
the  presence  of  Mr  Titmouse — canvassing  with  him— consulting 
him — ^making  appointments  with  him  for  calling  on  votersi  which 
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appointments  he  invariably  kept;  letters  in  his  haDdwriting  re- 
luting  to  the  election,  signed  some  bjMr  Titmoase,  some  bj  Mr 
Gammon ;  circulars  similarly  sigpned,  and  distributed  by  Madflint, 
and  the  addresses  in  his  handwriting ;  several  election  bills  paid 
hy  him  on  accoimt  of  Mr  Titmouse ;  directions  ^ven  bj  him 
and  observed,  as  to  the  bringing  up  voters  to  the  poll ;  puUieans^ 
bills  paid  at  the  committee-room,  in  the  presence  of  Mr  Titmouse 
— and,  in  short,  many  other  such  acts  as  these  were  establuriied 
against  all  three  of  the  above  persons.  Such  a  dreadful  effect 
did  all  this  have  upon  Mr  Bloodsuck  and  Mr  Centipede,  that 
thoy  were  obliged  to  go  out,  in  order  to  g^t  a  little  gin  and 
water  ;  for  they  were  indeed  in  a  sort  of  death-sweat.  As  for 
Miidflint,  he  seemed  to  get  sallower  and  sallower  everj  minute; 
and  fi*lt  almost  disposed  to  utter  an  inward  prayer,  bad  he 
thought  it  would  have  been  of  the  slightest  use.  Mr  Berrington*s 
witnesses  were  fiercely  cross-examined,  but  no  material  impres- 
sion was  produced  upon  them  ;  and  when  Mr  Granyille»  on  be- 
half of  the  sitting  member,  confident  and  voluble,  rose  to  prove 
to  the  committee  that  his  learned  friend's  case  was  one  of  the 
most  trumpery  that  had  ever  come  before  a  committee^— a  mere 
bottle  of  smoke ; — that  the  three  gentlemen  in  question  bad  been 
no  more  the  agents  of  the  sitting  member  than  was  be-^the 
counsel  then  on  his  legs — the  agent  of  the  Speaker  of  the  House 
of  Commons,  and  that  every  one  of  the  petitioner's  witnesses  was 
unworthy  of  belief — in  fact  perjured — how  suddenly  awake  to  the 
importance  of  the  investigation  became  the  ministerialist  mem- 
bers I  They  never  took  their  eyes  off  Mr  Granville,  except  to 
take  notes  of  his  pointed,  cogent,  unanswerable  observations !  Hf 
called  no  witnesses.  At  length  he  sat  down  ;  and  strangers  were 
ordered  to  withdraw — and  'twas  well  they  did :  for  such  an 
amazing  uproar  ensued  among  the  committee,  as  soon  as  tbe  five 
opposition  members  discovered,  to  their  astonishment  and  disgnsti 
tliat  there  was  the  least  doubt  amongst  their  opponents  as  to  the 
estJiblishment  of  agency,  as  would  not,  possibly,  have  tended  to 
raise  that  committee,  as  a  judicial  body,  in  public  estimation. 
After  an  hour  and  a  half's  absence,  strangers  were  re-admitted. 
Great  was  the  rubh — for  the  fate  of  the  petition  hung  on  the  de- 
cision to  be  immediately  pronounced.  As  soon  as  the  counsel 
had  taken  their  seats,  and  the  eager,  excited  crowd  been  subdnec! 
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into  something  like  silence,  the  chairman,  Sir  Caleh  Calf,  with  a 
flushed  face,  and  a  very  uneasy  expression,  read  from  a  sheet  of 
foolscap  paper,  which  he  held  in  his  hand,  as  follows  :— 

"  Resolved — That  the  Petitioner's  Counsel  be  directed  to  pro- 
eeed  with  evidence  of  agency,"  [t. «.  the  committee  were  of  opin- 
ion that  no  sufficient  evidence  had  yet  been  given,  to  establish 
Messrs  Mudflint,  Bloodsuck,  and  Centipede,  as  the  agents  of  Mr 
Titxnouse,  in  the  election  for  Yatton  ! ! !]  The  five  Opposition 
members  sat  with  stem  indignant  faces,  all  with  their  backs  turn- 
ed towards  the  chairman  ;  and  nothing  but  a  very  high  tone  of 
feeling,  and  chivalrous  sense  of  their  position,  as  members  of  a 
public  committee  of  the  House  of  Commons,  prevented  their  re- 
peating in  public  their  fierce  protest  against  the  monstrous  deci- 
sion at  which  the  committee,  through  the  casting  voice  of  the 
redoubtable  chairman,  had  arrived. 

Their  decision  was  not  immediately  understood  or  appreciated 
by  the  majority  of  those  present.  After  a  pause  of  some  mo- 
ments, and  amidst  profound  silence — 

'^  Have  I  rightly  understood  the  resolution  of  the  committee, 
sir,"  enquired  Mr  Berring^n,  with  an  amazed  air,  "that  the 
evidence  already  adduced  is  not  sufficient  to  satisfy  the  committee, 
as  to  the  cogency  of  Messrs  Mudflint,  Bloodsuck,  and  Centipede  ? " 

**  The  committee  meant^  sir,  to  express  as  much,"  replied  the 
chaimiian  dryly,  and  he  sealed  a  letter  with  affected  indifference : 
affeetedy  indeed !  the  letter  being  one  addressed  to  a  friend,  to 
desire  him  forthwith  to  take  a  hostile  message  on  his — ^the  chair* 
man's — behalf  to  Colonel  D'Eresby,  one  of  the  committee,  who 
had,  during  the  discussion  with  closed  doors,  spoken  his  mind 
pretty  freely  concerning  the  conduct  of  the  aforesaid  chairman. 

**  Good  God  I"  exclaimed  Mr  Berrington,  (on  receiving  the 
chairman's  answer,)  in  a  tone  of  voice  loud  enough  to  be  heard 
all  over  the  room,  *<  neither  tcauld  they  believe  though  one  rose  from 
the  deadr 

"  We'd  better  strike,"  said  his  juniors. 

*<  I  think  so,  too,"  said  Mr  Berrington ;  adding,  as  he  turned 
towards  the  committee  with  an  air  of  undisguised  disg^t,  *<  I 
protest,  sir,  that  never  in  the  whole  course  of  my  experience  be- 
fore election  committees,  have  I  been  so  astounded  as  I  am  at  the 
decision  to  which  the  committee  has  just  come.     Probably,  under 

VOI^  III.  o 
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these  circumstances,  the  committee  will  be  pleased  to  adjourn  till 
the  morning,  to  give  us  au  opportunity  of  considering  the  coune 
we  will  pursue."     (This  produced  a  great  sensation.) 

«  Certainly,  let  it  be  so,"  replied  the  chairman  blandly,  yet 
anxiously  ;  and  the  committee  broke  up.  Before  they  met  ag^ain, 
three  shots  a -piece  had  been  exchanged  between  the  chairman 
and  Colonel  D'Eresby — *<  happily  without  effect,'*  and  the  parties 
left  the  ground  in  as  hostile  a  spirit  as  they  had  reached  it.  ^  I 
will  say  for  the  Colonel,  that  he  was  a  plain,  straight-forward 
soldier,  who  did  not  understand  nonsense,  nor  could  tolerate 
coquetting  with  an  oath. 

'<  Of  course  the  petition  is  dropped?"  said  Mr  Berrington 
bitterly,  as  soon  as  all  were  assembled  in  the  eyening,  in  consul- 
tation at  his  chambers. 

"  Of  course,**  was  the  answer,  in  a  sufficiently  melancholy  tone. 

<'  So  help  me  Heaven  I"  said  Mr  Berrington,  *<  I  feel  disposed 
to  say  I  will  never  appear  again  before  a  committee.  This  sort 
of  thing  cannot  go  on  much  longer  I  To  think  that  every  man 
of  that  committee  is  sworn  before  God  to  do  his  duty  I  I'll  take 
care  to  strike  every  one  of  those  six  men  off  from  any  future  list 
that  /  may  have  to  do  with  ! " 

<<  I  can  say  only,"  remarked  the  second  counsel,  a  calm  and  ex- 
perienced lawyer,  **  that,  in  my  opinion,  had  all  of  us  sat  down  to 
frame,  beforehand,  a  perfect  case  of  agency — with  facts  at  will— 
wo  could  never  have  framed  one  stronger  than  the  one  to-daj 
declared  insufficient." 

"  I  have  been  in  seven  other  petitions,"  said  Mr  Berrington^ 
«*  this  very  week ;  but  there  the  sitting  members  were  Tories : 
Gracious: Heaven !  what  facts  have  been  th^e  held  sufficient  proof 
of  agenoy ! — The  Barnard  Castle  committee  yesterday,  held  that, 
to  have  been  seen  once  shaking  hands  in  a  pastrycook's  shop  with 
the  sitting  member,  was  sufficient  evidence  of  agency — and  we*Te 
lost  the  seat  I  In  the  Cticumber  Committee,  a  man  who  by  chanee 
stood  once  under  a  doorway  with  the  sitting  member,  in  a  sudden 
shower  of  rain — was  held  thereby  to  have  become  his  agent ;  and 
we  there  also  lost  the  seat ! — Faugh !  what  would  foreigners  saj 
if  they  heard  such  things  ?  " 

"  It's  perhaps  hardly  worth  mentioning,"  said  Mr  Parkinson ; 
<<  but  this  afternoon  I  happened  to  see  Mr  O'Gibbet  dining  with 
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Mr  O'Doodle,  Mr  Hubl>aboo,  and  Mr  M'Squash,  off  pork  and 

greens,  at  the  Jolly  Thieves*  Tavern,  in  Dodge  Street 1 — I 

— they  were  talking  together  very  eagerly " 

"  The  less  we  say  about  that  the  better,**  replied  Mr  Berring- 
ton  ;  "  I  have  not  had  my  eyes  shut,  I  can  tell  you  !  It*s  a  hard 
case,  Mr  Crafty ;  but  after  all  your  pains,  and  the  dreadful  ex- 
pense incurred,  it's  nevertheless  quite  farcical  to  think  of  going 
oii*with  a  committee  like  this " 

"  Of  course  the  petition  is  abandoned,"  replied  Crafty. 

The  next  morning  they  again  appeared  before  the  committee. 

"  I  have  to  inform  the  committee,**  commenced  Mr  Berrington, 
with  sufficient  sternness,  "  that  my  learned  friends  and  I,  who 
had,  in  our  ignorance  and  inexperience,  imagined,  till  yesterday, 
that  the  evidence  we  then  opened  was  ten  times  more  than  suffi- 
cient to  establish  agency  before  any  legal  tribunal " 

<*  Counsel  will  be  pleased  to  moderate  their  excitement,  and 
to  treat  the  committee  with  due  respect,"  interrupted  the  chair- 
man warmly,  and  reddening  as  he  spoke ;  while  the  ministerial 
members  looked  very  fiercely  at  Mr  Berrington,  and  one  or  two 
placed  their  arms  a-kimbo. 

— *'  have  come  to  the  determination  to  withdraw  the  peti- 
tioner's case  from  before  the  committee ;   as,   under  existing 

circumstances,  it  would  be  utterly  absurd  to  attempt " 

"  Fait,  sir,  an'  you're  mighty  indacent — ye  are — an'  you'd 
better  keep  a  civil  tongue  in  your  head,"  said  Mr  O 'Doodle, 
fiercely,  and  with  an  insolent  look  at  Mr  Berrington. 

"  Sir,"  said  the  latter,  addressing  Mr  O'Doodle  with  a  bitter 
mnile — '^  as  it  is  possible  to  stand  where  I  do  without  ceasing  to  be 
a  gentleman,  so  it  is  possible  to  sit  there — without  becoming  one." 

*•  Sir — Misther  Chairman — 111  only  just  ask  you,  sir — isn't 
that  a  brache  of  privelige " 

"  Oh,  be  aisy — aisy  wid  ye — and  isn't  he  hired  to  say  all  this  ?  " 
whispered  Mr  Hubbaboo  ;  and  the  indignant  senator  sat  down. 

"  The  petition  is  withdrawn,  sir,"  said  Mr  Berrington  calmly. 

**  Then,"  subjoined  his  opponent,  as  quietly  rising  as  his  learn- 
ed friend  had  sat  down,  "  I  respectfully  apply  to  the  committee 
to  vote  it  Frivolous  and  vexatious*" 

Possibly  the  committee  will  pause  before  going  that  length," 
said  Mr  Berrington  very  gravely ;  but  he  was  mistaken.    Stran- 
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gers  were  ordered  to  withdraw ;  and^  on  their  re-admissioiiy  the 
chairman  read  the  resolution  of  the  committee,  that  **  Tittlebat 
Titmouse,  Esq.,  had  been  and  was  duly  elected  to  serve  for  the 
borough  of  Yatton  ;  and  that  the  petition  against  his  return 
was  Frivolous  and  Vexatious:"  by  which  decision,  all  the 
costs  and  expenses  incurred  bj  Mr  Titmouse  were  thrown 
upon  his  opponent  Mr  Delamere — a  just  penalty  for  his  wanton 
and  presumptuous  attempt.  This  decision  was  welcomed  by 
the  crowd  in  the  committee-room  with  clapping  of  hands,  stamp- 
ing  of  feet,  and  cheering — Such  was  the  fate  of  the  Yattoh 
Petition.  Mr  Titmouse,  on  entering  the  House  that  evening, 
was  received  with  loud  cheers  from  the  ministerial  benches  :  and 
within  a  few  minutes  afterwards,  Lrord  Frederick  Brackenbury, 
to  give  the  House  and  the  public  an  idea  of  the  important  service 
performed  bj  the  committee,  rose  and  moved  that  the  evidmoe 
should  be  printed — which  was  ordered. 

The  next  day  a  very  distinguished  patriot  gathered  some  of 
the  blooming  fruit  of  the  BUI  far  giving  Everybody  JEvmytkuu^ 
(not  for  himself  personally,  however,  but  at  a  trtuteefor  thepvih 
lie ;)  so,  at  least,  I  should  infer  from  the  following  fact,  that 
whereas,  in  the  morning,  his  balance  at  his  banker's  was  exactly 
£3,  10s.  7^. — by  the  afternoon,  it  was  suddenly  augmented  to 
£3003,  10s.  7^d. — shortly  expressed  thus  : — 

«  £3  :  10  :  7^  +  £3000  =  £3003 :  10 :  7^ 

Thus  might  my  friend  Titmouse  exclaim,  <<  Out  of  this  nettk 
danger  I've  plucked  the  flower  safety !"  'Twas,  indeed,  feita- 
nate  for  the  country,  that  such,  and  so  early,  had  been  the  ter- 
mination of  the  contest  for  the  representation  of  Yatton ;  for  it 
enabled  Mr  Titmouse  at  once  to  enter,  with  all  the  energy  be- 
longing to  his  character,  upon  the  discharge  of  his  legislatotrial 
functions.  The  very  next  day  after  his  own  seat  had  been  secured 
to  him  by  the  decision  of  the  committee,  he  was  balloted  for, 
and  chosen  one  of  the  members  of  a  committee  of  which  SwindU 
0* Gibbet,  Esquire,  was  chairman,  for  trying  the  validity  of  the 
return  of  two  Tory  impostors  for  an  Irish  county.  So  marvel- 
lously quick  an  insight  into  the  merits  of  the  case  did  he  and  his 
brethren  in  the  committee  obtain,  that  they  intimated,  on  the 
conclusion  of  the  petitioner's  counsel's  opening  address,  that  it 
would  be  quite  superfluous  for  him  to  call  witnesses  in  support  of 
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a  statement  of  facts,  which  it  was  presumed  the  sitting  members 
oould  not  think  of  seriously  contesting.    Against  this,  the  sitting 
members'  counsel  remonstrated  with  indignant  energy,  on  which 
the  committee  thought  it  best  to  let  him  take  his  own  course, 
which  would  entail  its  own  consequences ;  viz.  that  the  opposi- 
tion to  the  petition  would  be  voted  frivolous  and  vexatious.    A 
vast  deal  of  evidence  was  then  adduced,  after  which,  as  might 
b»ve  been  expected,  the  committee  reported  to  the  House,  that 
Lord  Beverly  de  Wynston  (who  owned  half  the  county  for  which 
he  had  presumed  to  stand)  and  Sir  Harry  Eddington  (who  owned 
pretty  nearly  the  other  half)  both  resident  in  the  county,  had 
been  unduly  returned ;  that  two  most  respectable  gentlemen,  Mr 
O'Shirtless  and  Mr  O' Toddy,  (the  one  a  discarded  attorney's 
clerk,  and  the  other  an  insolvent  publican,  neither  of  whom  had 
ever  been  in  the  county  till  the  time  of  the  election,)  ought  to 
have  been  returned  ;  and  the  clerk  of  the  House  was  to  amend 
the  return  accordingly ;  and  that  the  opposition  to  the  petition 
had  been  frivolous  and  vexatious :  which  last  was  an  ingenious 
and  happy  device  for  making  the  Peer  and  Baronet  pay  the 
expense  of  Messrs  O'Shirtless  and  O' Toddy's  election!    Mr  Tit- 
mouse afler  this  formed  an  intimate  acquaintance  with  the  two 
gentlemen,  whom,  infinitely  to  their  own  astonishment,  he  had 
helped  to  seat  for  the  county,  and  who  had  many  qualities  kin- 
dred to  his  own,  principally  in  the  mutter  of  dress  and  drink. 
Very  shortly  afterwards,  he  was  elected  one  of  a  committee  to 
enquire  into  the  state  of  the  operation  of  the  Usury  Laws,  and 
another,  of  a  still  more  important  character — viz.  to  enquire  into 
the  state  of  our  relations  with  foreign  powers,  with  reference  to 
free  trade  and  the  permanent  preservation  of  peace.    They  con- 
tinued sitting  for  a  month,  and  thus  stated  the  luminous  result 
of  their  enquiry  and  deliberation,  in  their  report  to  the  House  :— 
**  That  the  only  effectual  mode  of  securing  permanently  the  good- 
will of  foreign  powers,  was  by  removing  all  restrictions  upon 
their  imports  into  this  country,  and  imposing  prohibitory  duties 
upon  our  exports*  into  theirs ;  at  the  same  time  reducing  our 
naval  and  military  establishments  to  a  point  which  should  never 
thereafter  occasion  uneasiness  to  any  foreign  power.    And  that 
any  loss  of  revenue  occasioned  by  the  adoption  of  the  former 
snggestion,  would  be  compensated  for  by  the  saving  of  expendi- 
ture effected  by  carrying  into  effect  the  latter."     He  also  served 
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on  one  or  two  private  committees,  attended  bj  counseL    In  the 
course  of  their  enquiries  many  Terj  difficult  and  complicated 
questions  arose,  which  called  forth  g^reat  ability  on  the  part  of 
counsel.     On  one  occasion,  in  particular,  I  recollect  that  Mm 
Depth,  one  of  tlie  most  dexterous  and  subtle  reasonert  to  be 
found  at  the  Kngli«h  bar,  having  started  the  great  questicm  really 
ut  issue  between  the  parties,  addressed  a  long  and  most  masterly 
argument  to  the  committee.    He  found  himself,  after  some  timei 
making  rapid  way  with  them ;  and,  in  particular,  there  were  in£- 
cations  that  he  had  at  length  powerfully  arrested  the  attention  of 
Mr  Titmouse,  who,  his  chin  resting  on  his  open  handt  and  his 
elbow  on  the  table,  leaned  forward  towards  Mr  Depth,  on  whom  he 
fixed  his  eye  apparently  with  deep  attention.   How  mistaken,  how- 
ever, was  Depth  !   Titmouse  was  thinking  all  the  while  of  two  Tery 
different  matters  ;  viz.  whether  he  could  possibly  sit  it  out  without 
a  bottle  of  soda-water,  labouring,  as  he  was,  under  the  sickening 
effects  of  excessive  potations  overnight;  and  also  whether  hb 
favourite  little  terrier.  Titty,  would  win  or  lose  in  her  enoounter 
on  the  morrow  with  fifty  rats — that  being  the  number  which  ICr 
Titmouse  had  bet  three  to  one  she  would  kill  in  three  minntci* 
time.  The  decision  to  which  that  committee  might  come,  wooM  af* 
feet  interests  to  the  amount  of  nearly  a  million  sterling,  and  might 
or  might  not  occasion  a  monstrous  invasion  of  vested  rights  I 

He  still  continued  to  occupy  his  very  handsome  apartments  al 
the  Albany.  You  might  generally  have  seen  him*  about  tern 
o'clock  in  the  morning,  (or  say  twelve^  when  his  attendance  was 
not  required  upon  committees,)  reclining  on  his  sofa,  enTefeped 
in  a  yellow  figured  satin  dressing-gown,  smoking  an  enormoos 
hookah  ;  with  a  little  table  before  him,  with  a  decanter  of  gin, 
cold  water,  and  a  tumbler  or  two  upon  it.  On  a  larg^  round  table 
near  him  lay  a  great  number  of  dinner  and  evening  cards,  notes, 
letters,  public  and  private,  vote-papers,  and  Parliamentary  re- 
ports. Beside  him,  on  the  sofa,  lay  the  last  number  of  the  Smi^ 
day  Flcuh — to  which,  and  to  the  Newgate  Calendar ^  his  reading 
was,  in  fact,  almost  entirely  confined.  Over  his  mantelpiece  was 
a  large  hideous  oil-painting  of  two  brawny  and  half-naked  ruf- 
fians, in  boxing  attitude ;  opposite  was  a  very  large  picture  (for 
which  he  had  given  seventy  guineas)  of  Lord  Scaramouch's  dog 
Nestor,  in  his  famous  encounter  with  two  hundred  rats,  which  he 
killed  in  the  astonishingly  short  space  of  seven  minutes  and  fif- 
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teen  seconds.     Opposite  to  the  door,  bowever,  was  the  great 
point  of  attraction ;  viz.  a  full-length  portrait  of  Titmouse  him- 
self.    His  neck  was  bare,  bis  ample  shirt-collars  being  thrown 
down  over  his  shoulders,  and  his  face  looking  upwards.     The 
artist  had  laboured  hard  to  give  it  that  fine  indignant  expres- 
sion with  which,  in  pictures  of  men  of  genius,  thej  are  generally 
'  represented  as  looking  up  towards  the  moon ;  but  nature  was  too 
strong  for  him — his  eye  too  accurate,  and  his  brush  too  obedient 
to  his  eye ;  so  that  the  only  expression  he  could  bring  out,  was 
one  of  innocent  and  stupid  wonder.     A  rich  green  mantle  enve- 
loped Titmouse's  figure ;  and  amidst  its  picturesque  folds,  was 
'  Tisible  his  left  hand,  holding  them  together,  and  with  a  glittering 
•ring  on  the  first  and  last  fingers.     In  one  comer  of  the  room,  on 
'a  table,  were  a  pair  of  foils ;  and  on  the  ground  near  them,  three 
or  four  pairs  of  boxing  gloves.     On  another  table  lay  a  guitar 
-^-on  another  a  violin ;  on  both  of  which  delightful  instruments 
'he  was  taking  almost  daily  lessons.     Though  the  room  was  both 
elegantly  and  expensively  furnished,  (according  to  the  taste  of  its 
former  occupant,)  it  was  now  redolent — as  were  Mr  Titmouse's 
clothes-— of  the   odours  of  tobacco -smoke  and  gin  and  water. 
Here  it  was  that  Mr  Titmouse  would  often  spend  hour  after 
-hour  boxing  with  Billy  Bully,  the  celebrated  prixe-fighter  and 
pickpocket ;  or,  when  somewhat  far  gone  in  liquor,  playing  crib- 
'hage  or  put  with  his  valet — an  artful,  impudent  feUow,  who  had 
gained  great  influence  over  him. 

As  for  the  House — Modesty  (the  twin-sister  of  Merit)  kept  Mr 
•  Titmouse  for  a  long  time  very  quiet  there.  He  saw  the  necessity 
of  attentively  watching  every  thing  that  passed  around  him,  in 
order  to  become  practically  familiar  with  the  routine  of  business, 
before  he  ventured  to  step  forward  into  action,  and  distinguish 
'himself.  He  had  not  been  long,  however,  thus  prudently  occu- 
pied, when  an  occasion  presented  itself,  of  which  he  availed 
himself  with  all  the  bold  felicitous  promptitude  of  genius — whose 
prime  distinguishing  characteristic  is  the  successful  seizure  of 
opportunity.  He  suddenly  saw  that  he  should  be  able  to  bring 
into  play  an  early  accomplishment  of  his — an  accomplishment  of 
which,  when  acquiring  it^  how  little  he  dreamed  of  the  sig^nal 
uses  to  which  it  might  be  afterwards  turned  I  The  g^at  Lord 
Coke  hath  somewhere  said  to  the  legal  student,  that  there  is  no 


80  TEN  THOUSAHB  A-TXAK. 

kind  or  degree  of  knowledge  whAUoerer,  so  apparent] j  TAm  and 
useless  that  it  shall  not,  if  reinenibered«  at  one  time  or  other 
serve  his  purpose.  Thus  it  seemed  about  to  be  with  Mr  Tit- 
mouse, to  whom  it  chanced  in  thia  wise*  In  earlj  life,  while 
following  the  humble  calling  in  which  he  was  occupied  when  first 
presented  to  the  reader,  he  used  to  amuse  himself,  in  his  long 
journeys  about  the  streets,  with  bundle  and  yard-measure  under 
his  arm,  by  imitating  the  cries  of  cats,  the  crowing  of  cocks,  the 
squeaking  of  pigs»  the  braying  of  donkeys,  and  the  yelping  ai 
curs ;  in  which  matters  he  became  At  leng^  so  great  a  proficient, 
as  to  attract  the  admiring  attention  of  passers-by,  and  to  afibrd 
great  amusement  to  the  circles  in  which  he  Tisited*  There  is 
probably  no  man  living,  though  ever  so  great  a  fool,  that  cannot 
do  somethitig  or  other  well ;  and  Titmouse  became  a  surprising 
proficient  in  the  arts  I  have  alluded  to.  He  could  imitate  aUiie- 
hottlefly  buzzing  about  the  window,  and,  lighting  upon  it,  ab- 
ruptly cease  its  little  noise,  and  anon  flying  off  again,  as  suddenly 
resume  it ; — a  cAtdbsn,  peering  and  picking  its  way  oautioosly 
among  the  growing  cabbages ;  —  a  cai^  at  midnight  on  the 
moonlit  tiles,  pouring  forth  the  sorrows  of  her  heart  on  ao- 
count  of  the  absence  of  her  inconstant  mate ; — a  codb,  suddenly 

waking  out  of  some  horrid  dream — it  might  be  the  nightman 

and,  in  the  ecstasy  of  its  fright,  crowing  as  though  it  would  ^lit 
at  once  its  throat  and  heart,  alarming  all  mankind ; — a  little  mKt^ 
yelping  with  mingled  fear  and  fury,  at  the  same  time,  as  it  were^ 
advancing  backwards,  in  view  of  a  fiendish  tom-cat,  with  hi^- 
curvcd  back,  flaming  eyes,  and  spitting  fury.  I  only  wish  joa  had 
heard  Mr  Titmouse  on  these  occasions ;  it  might,  perhaps^  even 
have  reminded  you  of  the  observation  of  Doctor  Johnson,  that 
genius  is  great  natural  powers  accidentally  directed. 

Now  there  was,  on  a  certain  night,  about  three  months  after 
Titmouse  had  been  in  the  House,  a  kind  of  pitched  battle  between 
the  Ministry  and  their  formidable  opponents;  in  which  the 
speakers  on  each  side  did  their  best  to  prove  (and  in  the  opinion 
of  many,  successfully)  that  their  opponents  were  apostates ;  utter* 
ly  worthless ;  destitute  alike  of  public  and  private  virtue ;  unfit 
to  govern ;  and  unworthy  of  the  confidence  of  the  country,  which 
aforesaid  country  was  indeed  in  happy  plight  in  possessing  a  Par- 
liament unanimous  in  one  thing  at  least — viz.  its  own  worthless- 
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ness.     Mj  Lord  Bulfinch  rose  late  on  the  third  evening  of  the 
debate — never  had  been  seen  so  full  a  House  during  the  session 
— and  in  a  long  and  able  speech  contended,  (first,)  that  the  oppo- 
site side  were  selfish,  ignorant,  and  dishonest ;  and  (secondly,)  that 
Ministers  had  onlj  imitated  their  example.     He  was  vehemently 
cheered  Arom  time  to  time,  and  sat  down  amidst  a  tempest  of 
applause.     Up  then  rose  the  ex-minister  and  leader  of  the  op- 
position, and  in  a  very  few  moments  there  was  scarce  a  sound  to 
be  heard,  except  that  of  the  delicious  voice — at  once  clear,  har« 
monious,  distinct  in  utterance,  and  varied  in  intonation — of  in- 
comparably the  finest  Parliamentary  orator  of  the  day,  Mr  Vitid. 
The  hearts  of  those  around  him,  who  centred  all  their  hopes  in 
him,  beat  with  anxious  pride.    He  had  a  noble  cast  of  countenance 
—a  brilliant  eye — strongly  marked  and  most  expressive  features 
— «  commanding  figure — a  graceful  and  winning  address.     His 
language,  accurate,  refined,  copious,  and  vigorous,  every  word  he 
uttered,  tol<L     His  illustrations  were  as  rich  and  apt  as  his  rea- 
sonings were  close  and  cogent ;  and  his  powers  of  ridicule  were 
unrivalled.     On  the  present  occasion  he  was  thoroughly  roused, 
and  put  forth  all  his  powers :  he  and  Lord  Bulfinch  had  been 
waiting  for  each  other  during  the  whole  debate  ;  but  Mr  Vivid 
had  at  length  secured  the  reply,  and  truly  regarded  himself  as 
the  mouthpiece  of  a  great  and  grievously  slandered  party  in  the 
state,  whom  he  had  risen  to  vindicate  from  the  elaborate  and 
envenomed  aspersions  of  Lord  Bulfinch,  who  sat,  speedily  pierced 
through   and  through  with   the   arrows  of  poignant  sarcasm, 
amidst  the  loud  laughter  of  even  his  own  side,  so  irresistible  was 
the  humour  of  the  speaker.     Even  Mr  O'Gibbet,  who  had  been 
ftrom  time  to  time  exclaiming,  half  aloud,  to  those  around — *'  Och, 
the  pitiful  fellow !     The  stupid  baste  I — Nivir  mind  him — divil  a 
word,  my  lord ! " — was  at  length  subdued  into  silence.     In  fact, 
the  whole  House  was  rushing  along  with  the  rapid,  brilliant,  and 
impassioned  speaker.     Every  now  and  then  vehement  and  tumul- 
tuous cheering  would  burst  forth  from  the   opposition  as  from 
one  man,  answered  by  as  vehement  and  determined  cheering 
from  the  ministerial  benches ;  but  you  could  not  fail  to  observe 
an  anxious  and  alarmed  expression  stealing  over  the  faces  of  Lord 
Bulfinch's  supporters.    His  lordship  sat  immovably,  with  his  arms 
folded,  and  eyes  fixed  on  his  opponent,  and  a  bitter  smile  on  his 


84  TEir  thousaub  a-tbab. 

of  receiving  an  interruption  similar  to  that  which  Mr  ViTid  had 
experienced.  He  was  nervous  and  fidgetj— as  well  he  ought 
be ;  and  would  most  assuredly  have  shared  the  fate  of  Mr  Yivid, 
but  that  Titmouse  was  (not  without  great  difficuHj)  restrained 
bj  Lord  Bulfinch,  on  the  g^und  that  the  desired  e£fSect  had  been 
produced,  and  would  be  onlj  impaired  bj  a  repetition.  The  de- 
bate came  somewhat  abruptly  to  a  close,  and  the  opposition  were 
beaten  bj  a  majority  of  a  hundred  and  thirty — ^which  really 
looked  something  like  a  working  majoritj* 

This  happy  occurrence  at  once  brought  Mr  Titmoose  into 
notice,  and  very  great  favour  with  his  party ; — weU,  indeedi  it 
might,  for  he  had  become  a  most  powerful  auziliaryy  and  need  it 
be  added  how  dreaded  and  detested  he  was  by  their  opponents  ? 
How  could  it  be  otherwise,  with  even  their  leading  speakers^  who 
could  scarce  ever  afterwards  venture  on  any  thing  a  little  ont  ci 
the  common  way — a  little  higher  flight  than  usual— being  m 
momentary  apprehension  of  being  suddenly  brought  down  by 
some  such  disgusting  and  ludicrous  interruption  aa  the  one  I 
have  mentioned,  indicating  the  effect  which  the  speaker  was  pro- 
ducing upon — a  cat,  a  donkey,  a  cock,  or  a  puppy  ?  Ah,  me  I 
what  a  sheep's  eye  each  of  them  cast,  as  he  went  on,  towards 
Titmouse  ?  And  if  ever  he  was  observed  to  be  absent,  then 
was  a  sensible  improvement  in  the  tone  and  spirit  of  the  oppoai- 
tion  speakers.  The  ministerial  journals  all  over  the  countfj 
worked  the  joke  well ;  and  in  their  leading  articles  againttfany 
of  Mr  Vivid 's  speeches,  would  ''  sum  up  all  in  -one  memoraUe 
word — *  cock-a-doodle-doo  ! ' " 

As  is  generally  the  case,  the  signal  success  of  Mr  Titmouse 
brought  into  the  field  a  host  of  imitators  in  the  House ;  and  their 
perfonnances,  inferior  though  they  were,  becoming^  more  and 
more  frequent,  gave  quite  a  new  character  to  the  proceedings  of 
that  dignified  deliberative  assembly.  At  length,  however,  it  was 
found  necessary  to  pass  a  resolution  of  the  House  against  waA 
practices  ;  and  it  was  entered  on  the  journals,  that  thencefbrA 
no  honourable  member  should  interrupt  business  by  whistlingi 
singing,  or  imitating  the  sounds  of  animals,  or  making  any  other 
disgusting  noise  whatsoever. 

The  political  importance  thus  acquired  by  Mr  Titmooee  ■  end 
which  he  enjoyed  till  the  passing  of  the  above  resolution,  by 
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it  WM  cut  up  root  and  branch — ^had  naturally  a  verj  elevating 
effect  upon  him  ;  as  you  might  have  perceived,  had  jou  only  once 
seen  him  swaggering  along  the  House  to  his  seat  behind  the  front 
Treasury  bench^  dressed  in  his  usual  style  of  fashion,  and  with 
his  quizzing-glass  stuck  into  his  eye.  Mr  0*Gibbet  invariably 
greeted  him  with  the  utmost  cordiality,  and  would  often,  at  a 
pinching  part  of  an  opposition  speech,  turn  round  and  invoke 
his  powers,  by  the  exclamation — "  Now,  now.  Titty!*'  He 
dined,  in  due  course,  with  the  Speaker — as  usual,  in  full  court- 
dress  ;  and,  having  got  a  little  champagne  in  his  head,  insisted  on 
going  through  his  leading  <<  imitations,"  infinitely  to  the  amuse- 
ment of  some  half  dozen  of  the  guests,  and  aU  the  servants.  His 
circle  of  acquaintance  was  extending  every  day ;  he  became  a 
very  welcome  g^est,  as  an  object  of  real  curiosity.  He  was  not 
a  man,  however,  to  be  always  enjoying  the  hospitality  of  others, 
without  at  least  offering  a  return ;  and  at  the  suggestion  of  an 
experienced  friend  in  the  House,  he  commenced  a  series  of  "  par- 
liamentary dinners,*'  (presumptuous  little  puppy  I)  at  the  Glid- 
dington  Hotel.  They  went  off  with  much  eckU,  and  were  duly 
chronicled  in  the  daily  journals,  as  thus  :^ 

<<  On  Saturday,  Mr  Titmouse,  M.P.,  entertained  (his  third 
dinner  given  this  session)  at  the  Gliddington  Hotel,  the  follow- 
ing (amongst  others)  distinguished  members  of  the  House  of 
Commons :  Lord  Nothing  Nowhere,  Sir  Simper  Silly,  Mr  Flum- 
mery, Mr  O'Gibbet,  Mr  Outlaw,  Lord  Beetle,  Colonel  Quod,  and 
a  dozen  others." 

Mr  Titmouse,  at  length,  thought  himself  warranted  in  inviting 
Lord  Bulfinch ! — and  the  Sfeakeb  !  I — and  Lord  Fieebeand, 
(the  Foreign  Secretary ;)  all  of  whom,  however,  very  politely 
declined,  pleading  previous  engagements.  I  can  hardly,  how- 
ever, give  Mr  Titmouse  the  credit  of  these  latter  proceedings ; 
which  were,  in  fact,  suggested  to  him,  in  the  first  instance,  by 
two  or  three  young  wags  in  the  House ;  who,  barring  a  little  dif- 
ference in  the  way  of  bringing  up,  were  every  whit  as  great  fools 
and  coxcombs  as  himself,  and  equally  entitled  to  the  confidence 
of  their  favoured  constituencies  and  of  the  country,  as  so  calculated 
for  the  purpose  of  practical  legislation,  and  that  remodelling  of 
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the  institutions  of  the  country,  upon  which  the  new  House  of 
Commons  seemed  bent. 

Have  ToiT,  reader,  ever  j^Ten  jour  Tote  and  interest  to  return 
a  Titmouse  to  Parliament  ? 

'Twas  truly  delightful  to  see  the  tables  of  these  young  gen- 
tlemen groaning  under  daily  accumulations  of  Parliamentary 
documents^  containing  all  sorts  of  political  and  statistical  infer- 
mation,  collected  and  published  with  rast  labour  and  expense,  for 
the  purpose  of  informing  their  powerful  intellects  upon  the  busi- 
ness of  the  country,  so  that  they  might  come  duly  prepared  to 
the  important  discussions  in  the  House,  on  all  questions  of  do- 
mestic and  foreign  policy.  As  for  Mr  Titmouse,  be  never 
relished  the  idea  of  perusing  and  studying  these  troublesome 
and  repulsive  documents — ^page  after  page,  filled  with  long  rowi 
of  figures,  tables  of  prices,  of  exchanges,  &C.,  reports  of  the  evi- 
dence, verbatim  et  literatim^  taken  in  question  and  answer  before 
every  committee  that  sat ;  all  sorts  of  expensire  and  troublesome 
**  returns,*'  moved  for  by  any  one  that  chose ;  he  rather  contented 
himself  with  attending  to  what  went  on  in  the  House ;  and  at  the 
close  of  the  session,  all  the  documents  in  question  became  the 
perquisite  of  his  valet,  who  got  a  good  round  sum  for  them  (un- 
cut) as  waste  paper. 

It  is  not  difficult  to  understand  the  pleasure  whicb  my  little 
friend  experienced,  in  dispensing  the  little  favours  and  courte- 
sies of  orders  for  the  gallery,  and  franks,  to  those  who  applied 
for  them  ;  for  all  his  show  of  feeling  it  a  *^  bore"  to  be  asked* 
'Twas  these  little  matters  which,  as  it  were,  brought  home  to  him 
a  sense  of  his  dignity,  and  made  him  fed  the  possession  of  station 
and  authority.  I  know  not  but  that  the  following  application  was 
more  gratifying  to  him  than  any  which  he  received : — 

**  T.  Tag-rag's  best  respects  to  T.  Titmouse,  Esq-  M-P.,  and 
begs  to  say  how  greatly  he  will  account  y*  favour  of  obtaining 
an  order  to  be  Admitted  to  the  Gallery  of  the  House  of 
Commons  for  to-morrow  night,  to  hear  the  debate  on  the  Bill 
for  Doing  away  with  the  Nuisance  of  Dustmen's  cries  of  a 
morning. 

«*  With  Mrs  T.*s  &  daughter's  respectful  comp^•' 
"T.  Titmouse,  Esq.  M.P." 
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On  receiving  tkis,  Titmouse  looked  out  for  the  finest  sheet 
of  g'iossy  extra>superfine  gilt  Bath  post,  scented,  and  in  a  fine 
flourishing  hand,  wrote  as  follows  :^ 


"  Please  To  Admit  j*  Barer  To  The  Galerj  of  The  House  of 
Commons. — T.  Titmouse.     Weduesday,  March  6^,  18 — ." 


But  the  reader,  who  must  have  heen  highly  gratified  by  the 
unexpectedly  rapid  progress  of  Mr  Titmouse  in  Parliamentary 
life,  will  be,  doubtless,  as  much  interested  by  hearing  that  cor- 
responding distinction  awaited  him  in  the  regions  of  science  and 
literature  ;  his  pioneer  thither  being  one  who  had  long  enjoyed 
a  very  distinguishing  eminence;  successfully  combining  the 
character  and  pursuits  of  scholar  and  philosopher  with  those  of 
a  man  of  fashion — I  mean  a  Doctor  Diabolus  Gander. 
Though  upwards  of  sixty,  he  found  means  so  effectually  to  dis- 
guise his  age,  that  he  would  have  passed  for  barely  forty.  He 
had  himself  so  strong  a  predilection  for  dress,  that  the  moment 
he  saw  Titmouse  he  conceived  a  certain  secret  respect  for  that 
gentleman ;  and,  in  fact,  the  two  dressed  pretty  nearly  in  the 
same  style.  The  Doctor  passed  for  a  philosopher  in  society. 
He  had  spent  most  of  his  days  in  drilling  youth  in  the  elements 
of  the  mathematics  ;  of  which  he  had  the  same  kind  and  degree 
of  knowledge  that  is  possessed  of  English  literature  by  an  old 
governess  who  has  spent  her  life  in  going  over  the  first  part  of 
Lindley  Murray *s  English  Grammar  with  children.  Just  so  much 
did  the  Doctor  know  of  the  scope,  the  object,  the  application  of 
the  mathematics.  His  great  distinguishing  talent  was,  that  of 
rendering  the  most  abstruse  science,  ^^ popular;** — i. ^.  utterly 
unintelligible  to  those  who  did  understand  science,  and  very 
exciting  and  entertaining  to  those  who  did  not.  He  had  a  knack 
of  getting  hold  of  obscure  and  starving  men  of  genius  and 
science,  and  secretly  availing  himself  of  their  labours.  He 
would  pay  them  with  comparative  liberality  to  write,  in  an 
elegant  style,  on  subjects  of  pure  and  mixed  science ;  but  when 
published,  the  name  of  Diabclxu  Gander  would  appear  upon  the 
title-page ;  and,  to  enable  the  Doctor  to  do  this  with  some  com- 
fort to  his  conscience,  he  would  actually  copy  out  the  whole  of 
the  manuscript,  and  make  a  few  alterations  in  it.     But,  alas ! 
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omii<^  qwod  Mi^t  f»^lmt ;  and  it  invariablj  lanyfiindl  Uiat  tlwte 
were  the  verr  marul*£  pitched  upon,  eipoaeJ,  and  ri^ciiled  fay 
reriewer«.  No  man  could  spread  liis  small  stock  over  a  larger 
surface  than  Dr  Gander ;  no  man  be  more  socecssful  in  ingra- 
tiatini^  himself  with  those  persons  so  aseful  to  an  anterprisiug 
empiric — viz.  wealthr  fools.  He  psid  constant  eoort  to  Tit^ 
mouse,  from  the  first  moment  he  saw  him;  and  took  the  libertj 
of  calling — unasked — the  tctt  next  daj,  at  his  rooms  in  tke 
Albanv.  He  soon  satisfied  Titmouse  that  be— Gander — ^was  a 
^eat  philosopher,  whom  it  was  an  adTantage  and  a  distinction 
to  be  acquainted  with.  He  took  mj  little  admiring'  friend,  for 
instance,  to  hear  him — Gander — deliver  a  lecture  at  tbe  Hanover 
Square  Rooms,  to  a  crowd  of  fashiooabje  ladies  and  old  gentle- 
men, who  greatly  applauded  all  he  said*  upon  a  subject  equally 
abstruse,  interesting,  and  instructiTe ;  viz.  tbe  occult  qualities 
of  Triangles.  In  short,  he  paid  anxious  and  successful  court  to 
Titmouse,  and  was  a  very  frequent  guest  at  bis  dinner  table. 
He  gave  Titmouse,  on  one  of  these  occasions^  an  ^w^wSig' 
account  of  the  distinction  accruing  to  a  member  of  anj  of  tbe 
great  learned  societies ;  and,  in  fact,  quite  inflamed  bis  little 
imagination  upon  the  subject — sounding  him  as  to  bis  wish  to 
become  a  member  of  some  g^eat  society,  in  common  witb  half 

the  dukes,  marquesses,  earls,  and  barons  in  the  kingdom in 

particular  his  own  august  kinsman,  tbe  Earl  of  Dreddlington 
himself. 

"  Why — a — *pon  my  soul — **  quoth  Titmouse  grinning,  as 
he  tossed  off  his  tenth  glass  of  champagne,  witb  tbe  bland  and 
voluble  doctor — *<I — I — shouldn't  much  dislike  a  tbingombob 
or  two  at  the  end  of  my  name— what's  the  figure?" 

"  Certainly,  I  myself,  as  a  zealous  lover  of  scienoe^  my  dear 
sir,  consider  her  honours  always  well  bestowed  on  those  eminent 
in  rank  and  station;  though  they  may  not  have  gone  through 
the  drudgery  of  scientific  details,  sir,  their  countenance  trradiaUi 
the  pale  cheek  of  unobtrusive  science " 

"  Ya — a — s,  'pon  honour,  it  certainly  does,**  quoth  Titmousoi 
not  exactly,  however,  comprehending  the  Doctor's  fine  figure  of 
speech. 

"  Now,  look  you,  Mr  Titmouse,*'  continued  the  Doctor,  "  the 
greatest  society  in  all  England,  out  and  out,  is  the  Crsdujuovs 
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SoCf  BTT.  I  happen  to  have  some  leetle  influence  there,  through 
which  I  have  been  able,  I  am  happj  to  say,  to  introduce  several 
noblemen." 

**  Have  you,  by  Jove  ?  "  cried  Titmouse,  "  what  the  devil  do 
they  do  there  ?  " 

"  Do,  my  dear  sir !  They  meet  for  the  purpose  of — consider 
the  distinguished  men  that  are  fellows  of  that  society  !  It  was 
only  the  other  day  that  the  Duke  of  Tadcaster  told  me,  (the  very 
day  after  I  had  succeeded  in  getting  his  Grace  elected,)  that  he 
was  as  proud  of  the  letters  *  F.C.S.'  added  to  his  name,  a^  he 
was  of  his  dukedom  ! " 

•*  By  Jove ! — No — ^but — *pon  honour  bright — did  he  ?  Can 
you  get  me  into  it  ?  "  enquired  Titmouse  eagerly. 

**  I— oh — why — you  see,  my  very  dear  sir,  you're  certainly 
rather  young,"  quoth  the  Doctor  gravely,  pausing  and  rubbing 
his  chin ;  ''  t^  it  could  be  managed,  it  would  be  a  splendid  thing 
for  you — eh  ?*' 

**  By  jingo,  I  should  think  so ! "  replied  Titmouse. 

"  I  think  I've  been  asked  by  at  least  a  dozen  noblemen  for  my 
influence,  but  I've  not  felt  myself  warranted " 

'<  Oh,  well  I  then  in  course  there's  an  end  of  it,"  interrupted 
Titmouse  with  an  air  of  disappointment ;  **  and  curse  me  if  ever 
I  cared  a  pin  about  it — I  see  I've  not  the  ghost  of  a  chance." 

"  I  don't  know  that  either,"  replied  the  Doctor  musingly. 
His  design  had  been  all  along  to  confer  sufficient  obligation  on 
Titmouse,  to  induce  him  to  lend  the  Doctor  a  sum  of  four  or  five 
hundred  pounds,  to  embark  in  some  wild  scheme  or  other,  and 
also  to  make  Titmouse  useful  to  him  for  other  purposes,  from 
time  to  time. — **  As  you  are  so  young,  I  am  afraid  it  will  be 
necessary  in  some  sort  of  way  to  give  you  a  sort  of  scientific 
pretension — ah,  by  Archimedes  !  but  I  have  it ! — I  have  it  !— 
You  see,  I've  a  treatise  in  the  press,  and  nearly  ready  for  pub- 
lication, upon  a  particularly  profound  subject — but,  you'll  under- 
stand  me,  explained  in  a  perfectly  popular  manner — in  fact,  my 
dear  sir,  it  is  a  grand  discovery  of  my  own,  which  will  in  future 
ages  be  placed  side  by  side  of  that  of  Sir  Isaac  Newton " 

"  Is  A«  a  member  of  it  too  ?  "  enquired  Titmouse- 

"No,  my  dear  sir!"  quoth  the  Doctor,  slightly  staggered: 
«  not  bodily  ;  but  his  spirit  is  with  us !     We  feel  it  uifLu«WMS«i^ 

vox.  I//.  H. 
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m\[  our  deLibermtions  ;  thaaga  lie  died  a  qoivter  of  a  ccnturj 
before  w«  were  e:stAbli»lied !  Bm  to  return  to  the  ditcowry 
I  «&.«  mentioQinir:  &$  Sir  Isjuc  diicoTered  tlM  priociple  of 
oK.%viTATio3i.  (Otherwise  weigbt,  or  hcmTineaSv)  so,  Sir  Tit- 
rr.oa««.  I  have  dijcorered  the  principle  of  ugbtsess  ! ** 

"  Vou  don't  saj  so  !  'Poo  mj  life,  amasii^!*  exclumed  Mr 
Titmouse. 

'*  And  eqtiallv  true,  as  amaxiog.  Aa  soon  as  I  sball  hare 
iadicat€rd  its  tendencies  and  results,  mj  discoTerj  will  effect  a 
revolution  in  the  existing  STStem  of  phjsical  science.* 

**  Ah !  that's  wliat  thej  talked  about  in  the  House  last  night 
— lUro^utvm,  'Fon  mr  soul,  I  don*t  like  reTolntions  thoo^i— 
YoWiji^^ht  then — eh  ?**  exclaiined  Titmouse  uneasilj. 

<*  I  am  s[K;aking  of  something  quite  different,  mj  dear  Tit- 
mouse,'* said  Dr  Gander,  with  a  slight  appearance  <^  pique; 
''  but  to  proceed  with  what  I  had  intended.  Since  I  haTe 
been  sitting  here,  mj  dear  sir,  it  has  occurred  to  me  that 
I  have  an  excellent  opportunity  of  erincing  mj  sense  of  jour 
kindness  towards  me,  and  mj  appreciation  of  jour  distinguished 
fKisition — Sir,  I  intend  to  dkdicate  mj  work  to  jou  f 

"  Sir,  vou're  amazing  kind — most  uncommon  polite!*  quoth 
Titmouse,  who  had  not  the  slightest  notion  of  what  a  *'  dedica- 
tion" meant. —  Within  a  week  or  two's  time,  sure  enough 
ap[)eared  a  handsome  octavo  Tolume,  beautifullj  printed  and 
splendidly  bound,  entitled, 

<*  Researches  into  Physical  Science^  with  a  riew  to  the 
Kntublishment  of  a  New  Principle — 

LIGHTNESS. 

BT 

DiABOLUs  Gander,  Esquire, 
LL.D.;  F.C.S.;  Q.U.A.K.;  G.O.S.;  Secretary  of  the  Empi- 
rical Society;  Corresponding  Member  of  the  Leiprie  lAmatk 
Society ;  Vice-President  of  the  Peripatetic  Gastronomie  Auoeia- 
tion;  and  Member  of  Seventeen  Philosophical  and  Literary 
Societies  in  Kamschatka,  Madagascar,  Tartarj,  and  Little  Bri- 
tain ;  &c.  &c.  kc." 

And  it  bore  the  following  "  Dedication" — 
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**  To  Tittlebat  Titmouse,  Esquire,  M.P., 

&c.  &c.  &c., 

This  volume  is  respectfully  inscribed, 

bj  his  obedient,  obliged, 

faithful  humble  servant, 

DiABOLUS  Gander." 

The  work  being  vigorously  pushed,  and  systematically  puffed 
in  all  directions,  of  course  brought  the  honoured  name  of  Mr 
Titmouse  a  good  deal  before  the  scientific  public ;  and  about 
three  weeks  afterwards  might  have  been  seen  the  following 
*'  Testimonial,*'  suspended  against  the  screen  of  the  public  room 
of  the  Credulous  Society,  in  support  of  Mr  Titmouse's  preten- 
sions to  be  elected  into  it : — 

**  Testimonial. — We,  the  undersigned,  Fellows  of  the  Cre- 
dulous Society,  hereby  certify  that,  from  our  personal  know- 
ledge of  Tittlebat  Titmouse,  Esquire,  M.P.,  we  believe  him 
to  be  a  gentleman  greatly  attached  to  credulous  science,  and 
equally  capable  and  desirous  of  promoting  its  interests  ;  and,  as 
such,  deserving  of  being  elected  a  fellow  of  the  Credulous  Society. 

"  Dreddlinoton. 

"  Tantallan. 

**  Wooden  Spoon. 

"  Flimsy  Crotchet. 

<<  DiABOLUS  Gander. 

*<  Periwinkle  Paralleloorah. 

"  Placid  Noodle." 

The  above  distinguished  names  were  procured  by  Dr  Gander ; 
and  thereupon  the  election  of  Mr  Titmouse  became  almost  a 
matter  of  certainty — especially  as,  on  the  appointed  day,  Dr 
Gander  procured  the  attendance  of  some  amiable  old  gentlemen, 
fellows  of  the  Society,  who  believed  the  Doctor  to  be  all  he  pre- 
tended to  be.  The  above  testimonial  having  been  read  from  the 
chair,  Mr  Titmouse  was  balloted  for,  and  declared  elected  unani- 
mously a  Fellow  of  the  Credulous  Society.  He  was  prevented 
from  attending  on  the  ensuing  meeting  by  a  great  debate,  and  an 
expected  early  division :  then,  (I  regret  to  say,)  by  sheer  intoxi- 
cation ;  and  again  by  his  being  unable  to  return  in  time  from 
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Croydon,  where  he  had  been  attending  a  j 
the  backer  of  one  of  the  principal  ruflians,  Billy  Bally»  his  boxing- 
master.  On  the  fourth  cTening,  howeTer,  haWng  dined  with  the 
Earl  of  Dreddlington,  he  drove  with  his  lordship  to  the  Society's 
apartments,  was  formally  introduced,  and  solemnly  admitted ;  firom 
which  time — the  proudest  moment  of  his  life — ^he  was  entitled  to 
have  his  name  stand  thus  : — 

"  Tittlebat  Titmouse,  Esq.,  M.P,  F.C.S." 

— And  heaven  knows  how  much  higher  he  might  not  haTo  imme- 
diately mounted,  in  the  scale  of  social  distinction,  but  that  he 
came  to  a  very  sudden  rupture  with  his  '^  guide,  philosopher,  and 
friend,"  Dr  Gander,  who,  on  at  length  venturing  to  make  his  long- 
meditated  application  to  Titmouse  for  a  temporary  loan,  to  enable 
him,  Dr  Gander,  to  prosecute  some  extensive  philosophical  expe- 
riments— [f.  e.,  inter  nof,  on  public  credulity] — was  unhesita- 
tingly refused  by  Titmouse  ;  who,  on  being  pressed  by  the  Doe- 
tor,  abused  him  in  no  very  choice  terms — and  finally  ordered  him 
out  of  the  room !  He  quitted  the  presence  of  his  ungrateful  pro- 
t^g6  with  disgust,  and  in  despair — nor  without  reason  ;  for  that 
very  night  he  received  a  propulsion  towards  the  Fleet  Prison, 
which  suggested  to  his  philosophical  mind  several  ingenious  re- 
flections concerning  the  attrtiction  of  repuUian*  There  he  lay  for 
three  months,  till  be  sent  for  the  creditor  who  had  deposited  him 
there,  and  who  had  been  his  bookseller  and  publisher ;  and  the 
Doctor  so  dazzled  him  by  the  outline  of  a  certain  literary  specu- 
lation— to  be  called  The  Gander  Gaixert — that  his  credulous 
creditor  relented,  and  set  his  ingenious  and  enterprising  debtor 
once  more  at  large. 

But  to  return  to  Mr  Titmouse.  It  was  not  long  after  his 
election  into  the  Credulous  Society,  that  a  deputation  from  the 
committee  of  tlie  Society  for  the  Promotion  of  CivU  and  Rdi^^iaut 
Discord  waited  upon  him  at  his  apartments  in  the  Albany,  to 
solicit  him,  in  terms  the  most  flattering  and  complimentary,  to 
preside  at  their  next  annual  meeting  at  the  Stonemasons*  Hall ; 
and,  after  some  modest  expressions  of  distrust  as  to  his  fitness 
for  so  distinguished  a  post,  he  yielded  to  their  anxious  entreaties* 
He  ordered  in,  while  they  were  with  him,  a  very  substantial  lunch, 
of  which  they  partook  with  infinite  relish ;  and  baring  done  ample 
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justice  to  his  wines  and  spirits^  the  worthy  gentlemen  withdrew, 
diarmed  with  the  intelligence  and  afiability  of  their  distinguished 
host,  and  anticipating  that  they  should  have  in  Mr  Titmouse  one 
of  the  most  rising  young  men  in  the  Liberal  line,  a  very  effective 
chairman,  and  who  would  make  their  meeting  go  off  with  great 
eclat.  How  Titmouse  would  have  got  through  the  task  he  had 
undertaken,  the  reader  must  be  left  to  conjecture ;  seeing  that, 
in  point  of  fact,  *'  circumstances,  over  which  he  had  no  control,** 
prevented  him  from  fulfilling  his  promise.  The  meeting  waited 
for  him  at  least  three-quarters  of  an  hour ;  when,  finding  that 
neither  he  nor  any  tidings  of  him  came,  they  elected  some  one 
else  into  the  chair,  and  got  on  as  well  as  they  could.  I  dare  say 
the  reader  is  rather  curious  to  know  how  all  this  came  to  pass  ; 
and  I  feel  it  my  duty  to  state  the  reason  frankly.  On  the  even- 
ing of  the  day  before  that  on  which  he  had  promised  to  preside 
at  Stonemasons'  Hall,  he  dined  out  with  one  or  two  choice  spirits ; 
and,  about  two  o'clock  in  the  morning,  they  all  sallied  forth,  not 
a  bit  the  better  for  wine,  in  quest  of  adventures.  Mr  Titmouse 
gave  some  excellent  imitations  of  donkeys,  cats,  and  pigs,  as  they 
walked  along  arm  in  arm ;  and  very  nearly  succeeded  in  tripping 
up  an  old  watchman,  who  had  crawled  out  to  announce  the  hour. 
Then  they  rung  every  bell  they  passed ;  and,  encouraged  by  im- 
punity, proceeded  to  sport  of  a  still  more  interesting  and  exciting 
description — viz.  twisting  knockers  off  doors.  Titmouse  was 
by  far  the  most  drunk  of  the  party,  and  wrenched  off  several 
knockers  in  a  very  resolute  and  reckless  manner,  placing  them 
successively  in  his  pocket — where,  also,  his  companions  contrived, 
unknown  to  him,  to  deposit  their  spoils — till  the  weight  was  such  as 
seriously  to  increase  the  difficulty  of  keeping  his  balance.  When 
tired  of  this  sport,  it  was  agreed  that  they  should  extinguish  every 
lamp  they  passed.  No  sooner  said  than  done;  and  Titmouse 
volunteered  to  commence.  Assisted  by  his  companions,  he  clam- 
bered up  a  lamp-post  at  the  comer  of  St  James's  Street ;  and  hold- 
ing with  one  hand  by  the  bar,  while  his  legs  clung  round  the  iron 
post,  with  the  other  hand  he  opened  the  window  of  the  lamp ; 
and  while  in  the  act  of  blowing  it  out,  *'  Watch  I  watch  I"  cried 
the  voices  of  several  people  rushing  round  the  comer ;  a  rattle 
was  sprung ;  away  scampered  his  companions  in  different  direc- 
tions ;  and  after  holding  on  where  he  was  for  a  moment  or  two. 
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in  confusion  and  alarm,  down  ftlid  poor  Titmoosey  and  dropped 
into  the  arms  of  three  accursed  watchmeD,  aroimd  whom  was 
gathered  a  little  crowd  of  persons,  all  of  whom  had  been  roused 
from  sleep  by  the  pulling  of  their  bells,  and  the  noise  made  in 
wrenching  oft*  their  knockers.  A  pretty  passion  thej  all  were  in, 
shaking  their  fists  in  the  face  of  the  captured  delinqnent*  and 
accompanying  him,  with  menacing  gestures,  to  the  watch-honie. 
There  having  been  safely  lodged,  he  was  put  into  a  dark  cell, 
where  he  presently  fell  asleep ;  nor  did  he  wake  till  he  was  sum- 
moned to  g^  off  to  the  police-office.  There  he  found  a  host  of 
victims  of  his  over-night*8  exploits.  He  stoutly  denied  having 
been  concerned  in  despoiling  a  single  door  of  its  knocker— on 
which  a  breeches-maker  near  him  furiously  lifted  up  the  prisoner's 
heavy  coat-tails,  and  exclaimed  eagerly—"  Your  worship,  your 
worship !  see,  he's  got  his  knocket  full  of  pockers  !  he's  got  his 
knocket  full  of  pockers— see  here,  your  worship^—"  '*  What 
do  you  mean,  sir,  by  such  gibberish  ? "  enquired  the  magistrate* 
in  so  stem  a  tone  as  drew  the  speaker's  attention  to  the  little 
transposition  of  letters  which  he  had  made  in  his  headlong  haste 
to  detect  the  falsehood  of  the  delinquent ;  who,  finding  the  dismal 
strait  to  which  he  was  driven,  and  feeling  really  very  ill,  begged 
for  mercy — which,  after  a  very  severe  rebuke,  the  pallid  culprit 
being  confronted  by  seven  knockers  lying  before  him  in  a  row, 
all  of  them  having  been  taken  out  of  his  own  pockets,  he  obtain- 
ed, on  condition  of  his  making  compensation  to  the  injured  partiesi 
who  compounded  with  him  for  twelve  pounds.  After  paying  a 
couple  of  pounds  to  the  poor-box,  he  was  discharged;  crawled 
into  a  coach,  and,  in  a  very  sad  condition,  reached  his  rooms 
about  one  o'clock,  and  got  into  bed  in  a  truly  deplorable  state^ 
never  once  recollecting  that,  at  that  precise  hour,  he  ought  to 
have  been  taking  the  chair  of  the  meeting  of  the  Society  for  the 
Promotion  of  Civil  and  Religious  Discord.  As,  however,  his 
misfortunes  were,  in  the  newspapers,  assigpfied,  not  to  **  Tittlebat 
Titmouse,"  but  to  one  "  John  Smith/*  the  exact  state  of  the  case 
never  transpired  to  the  worthy  gentlemen  who  had  been  so  un- 
accountably deprived  of  his  services  ;  and  who,  on  enquiry,  were 
told  by  his  fluent  valet,  that  Mr  Titmouse's  late  hours  at  the 
House  had  brought  on  a  slight  and  sudden  attack  of--jaundice ; 
on  hearing  which,  they  begged  he  might  be  assured  of  their 


TEN  THOUSAND  A-TEAB.  95 

respectful  sympathy,  and  hearty  wishes  for  his  restoration ;  aad 
tried  very  hard  to  sound  the  yalet  on  the  subject  of  his  maater's 
compensating  for  his  absence  by  some  donation  or  subscription ; 
but  the  fellow  was  very  obtuse,  and  they  were  compelled  to  de- 
part disappointed. 

I  should  haye  thought  that  the  foregoing  would  have  proved  a 
lesson  to  Mr  Titmouse,  and  restrained  him  for  some  time  from 
yielding  to  his  cursed  propensity  to  drink.  Yet  was  it  otherwise 
— and  I  shall  tell  the  matter  exactly  as  it  happened.  Within  a 
fortnight  after  the  mischance  which  1  have  above  described,  Tit- 
mouse dined  with  the  members  of  a  sort  of  pugilistic  club,  which 
met  every  fortnight,  for  the  purpose  of  settling  matters  connect- 
ed with  the  "  ring.*'  On  the  present  occasion  there  had  been  a 
full  muster,  for  they  had  to  settle  the  preliminaries  for  a  grand 
contest  for  the  championship  of  England — to  which  Titmouse's 
master,  Mr  Billy  Bully,  aspired.  Titmouse  had  scarely  ever 
enjoyed  himself  more  than  on  that  exciting  occasion ;  aud^  con- 
fident of  his  man,  had  backed  his  favourite  pretty  freely.  To- 
wards eleven  o'clock,  he  found  the  room  very  close — and  it  was 
not  to  be  wondered  at,  when  you  considered  the  dreadful  quan- 
tity of  hard  ale,  harder  port  wine,  and  poisonous  gin  and  water, 
which  the  little  wretch  had  swallowed  since  sitting  down  to 
dinner — however,  about  the  hour  I  have  named,  he,  Sir  Pumpkin 
Puppy,  and  one  or  two  others,  all  with  cigars  in  their  mouths, 
sallied  forth  to  walk  about  town,  in  search  of  sport.  I  have 
hardly  patience  to  write  it — ^but  positively  they  had  not  g^t  half 
way  down  the  Haymarket  when  they  got  into  a  downright  "  raw ; " 
and,  egged  on  by  his  companions,  and  especially  inwardly  im- 
pelled by  the  devil  himself,  the  miserable  Titmouse,  after  grossly 
insulting  a  little  one-eyed,  one-legged,  bald-headed  old  waterman 
attached  to  the  coach-stand  there,  challenged  him  to  fight,  and 
forthwith  fiung  away  his  cigar,  and  threw  himself  into  boxing 
attitude,  amidst  the  jeers  and  laughter  of  the  spectators — who, 
however,  formed  a  sort  of  ring  in  a  trice.  At  it  they  went,  tn- 
ttanter.  Titmouse  squared  about  with  a  sort  of  disdainful  showi- 
ness — in  the  midst  of  which  he  suddenly  received  a  nasty  teaser 
on  his  nose  and  shoulder,  froth  his  active,  hardy,  and  experienced 
antagonist,  which  brought  him  to  the  ground,  the  blood  gashing 
from  his  nose  in  a  copious  stream.     Sir  Pumpkin  quickly  picked 
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him  up,  shook  him,  and  set  him  fairly  at  bis  man  again.  Nearer 
and  nearer  stumped  the  old  fellow  to  the  deroted  **  swelly**  who^ 
evidently  groggy,  squared  in  the  most  absurd  way  imaginable  for 
a  moment  or  two,  when  he  received  his  enemy's  one  two  in  his  eye, 
and  on  his  mouth,  and  ag^in  dropped  down. 

<<  He's  drunk — he  can't  fight  no  more  than  a  baby ;  I  won't 
stand  against  him  any  more,"  quoth  the  fair  and  stout-hearted 
old  waterman.  **  It  warn't  any  o'  my  seeking ;  but  if  he  thought 
to  come  it  over  an  old  cripple  like  me—'* 

"Bravo!  bravo  !**  cried  his  comrades.  ^  Come  along,  old 
chap — come  along ! "  said  one ;  '*  if  I  don't  gire  you  a  jolly  qnar- 
tern,  may  I  stick  here  without  a  fare  all  this  blessed  night  f*  and 
the  speaker  led  off  the  victor  to  the  public-house  opposite,  while 
Titmouse's  friends  led  him  off,  nearly  insensible,  to  a  tETem  a 
few  doors  off.  Having  given  directions  that  he  should  be 
forthwith  taken  to  a  bed-room  and  washed^  they  ordered  broiled 
bones  and  mulled  claret  for  themselves.  After  about  an  hour 
and  a  half's  nap,  Titmouse,  who  probably  had  benefited  rather 
than  suffered  from  his  blood-letting,  rejoined  his  friends,  and 
called  for  a  cigar  and  a  glass  of  cold  brandy  and  water ;  having 
had  which,  they  set  off  homeward  :  he  reaching  his  rooms  about 
one  o'clock,  with  a  very  black  eye,  a  swollen  nose  and  mouth,  a 
very  thick  and  indistinct  speech,  and  unsteady  step ;  in  £ict,  in  a 
much  worse  pickle  than  he  had  as  yet  exhibited  to  his  vmlet,  who 
told  him,  while  preparing  for  him  a  glass  of  brandy  and  soda* 
water,  that  no  fewer  than  five  messengers  had  been  at  his  rooms. 
While  he  was  yet  speaking,  a  thundering  knock  was  heard  at  the 
outer  door,  and  on  its  being  opened,  in  rushed,  breathlessly,  Mr 
Phelim  O'Doodle. 

"  Titmouse ! — Titmouse !  Och,  murther  and  thunder,  where 
are  ye  ?     Where  have  ye  been,  wid  ye  ?"  he  gasped— 

"  When — a — hen — on — water — swims — 
Too-ra-laddy — 

Too.ra-lad-lad-lad  "— . 

drowsily  sung  Titmouse — it  being  part  of  a  song  he  had  heard 
thrice  encored  that  evening  after  dinner — at  the  same  time  stag* 
gering  towards  O'Doodle. 

"  Och,  botheration  take  your  too-ra-laddy !  Come,  fiiit — by 
Jasus !  clap  your  hat  on  and  button  your  coat,  and  off  to  the 
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House — immedlatelj — or  it's  all  up  with  us,  an'  out  we  go  every 
mother's  son  of  us — an'  the  bastelj  Tories  '11  be  in.  Come  I 
come  I — oflF  wid  ye,  I  say  !     I've  a  coach  at  the  door         " 

"  I — (hiccup) — I  sha'n't — can't — 'pon  my  life ** 

«  Och,  oflF  wid  ye !— isn't  it  mad  that  Mr  O'Gibbet  is  wid 
ye  ? ^" 

"  He's  one  eye — ah,  ha! — and  one  leg — Too-ra-laddy,"  hic- 
cuped  the  young  senator. 

"  Divil  burn  me  if  I  don't  tie  ye  hand  an'  foot  together ! " 
cried  O'Doodle  impetuously.  "  What  the  divil  have  ye  been 
about  wid  that  black  eye  o'  yours,  and — but  I'll  spake  about  it 
in  the  coach.  Off  wid  ye !  Isn't  time  worth  a  hundred  pounds 
a  minute " 

Within  a  minute  or  two's  time  O'Doodle  had  got  him  safely 
into  the  coach,  and  down  to  St  Stephen's  they  rattled  at  top 
speed.  There  was  going  on,  indeed,  a  desperate  fight — a  final 
trial  of  strength  between  Ministers  and  the  Opposition,  on  a  vote 
of  want  of  confidence ;  and  a  division  expected  every  minute. 
Prodigious  had  been  the  efforts  of  both  parties-^the  whip  un- 
precedented. Lord  Bulfinch  had,  early  in  the  evening,  explicitly 
stated  that  Ministers  would  resign  unless  they  gained  a  majority : 
and,  to  their  infinite  vexation  and  astonishment,  three  of  their 
stanch  adherents — Titmouse  being  one — were  missing  just  at 
the  critical  moment.  The  Opposition  had  been  more  fortunate ; 
every  man  of  theirs  had  come  up — and  they  were  shouting  tre- 
mendously, "Divide!  divide!  divide!" — ^while,  on  the  other 
hand.  Ministers  were  putting  up  men,  one  after  another,  to  speak 
against  time,  (though  not  one  syllable  they  said  could  be  heard,) 
in  order  to  get  a  chance  of  their  three  missing  men  coming  up. 
If  none  of  them  came.  Ministers  would  be  exactly  even  with  their 
opponents ;  in  which  case  they  were  very  much  afraid  that  they 
ought  to  resign.  Up  the  stairs  and  into  the  lobby  came 
O'Doodle  breathlessly,  with  his  prize. 

"  Och,  my  de<ir  O'Doodle  ! — Titmouse,  ye  little  drunken  di- 
vil, where  have  ye  been  P^"  commenced  Mr  O'Gibbet,  on  whom 
O'Doodle  stumbled  suddenly. 

"  Thank  Heaven  !  Good  God,  how  fortunate !"  exclaimed  Mr 
Flummery,  both  he  and  O'Gibbet  being  in  a  state  of  intense 
anxiety  and  great  excitement. 

VOL.  III.  I 
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<*  In  with  him  ! — in  with  him  1-— by  Jore^  thej^re  elearing  the 
gallery ! "  p^nsped  Mr  Flummery,  while  he  rushed  into  the  Hooie, 
to  make  the  way  clear  for  O'Doodle  and  O'Gibbety  who  were 
literally  carrying  in  Titmouse  between  them. 

«  Sir  I — Mr  Flummery  T*  gasped  O'Doodley— -^  ye  won*t  for- 
get what  I've  done  to-night,  will  ye?" 

'<  No,  no — honour  !  In  with  yon !  In.  with  yon  I  A  moment 
and  all's  lost.*^ 

They  reached,  however,  the  Hoose  in  safety,  Mr  O'Gibhet 
waving  his  hand  in  triumph. 

'<  Oh,  ye  droll  little  divil!  where  have  ye  been  hiding?"  he 
hastily  whispered,  as  he  deposited  the  insensible  Titmouse  on  the 
nearest  bench,  and  sat  beside  him.  Mr  O'Gibhet  took  off  his 
hat,  and  wiped  his  reeking  head  and  face.  Gracious  heavens  I 
what  a  triumph ! — and  in  the  very  nick  of  time. — Titmouse  had 
saved  the  Ministry  I  Tremendous  was  now  the  uproar  in  the 
House,  almost  every  one  present  shouting,  *'  Divide !•— divide!" 

'<  Strangers,  withdraw,**  cried  the  Speaker. 

Then,  at  it  they  went,  with  an  air  of  tumultuous  and  irrepres- 
sible excitement ;  but,  through  Titmouse,  the  Ministers  tri- 
umphed.    The  numbers  were  announced— 

Ayes 301 

Noes 300 


Majority  for  Ministers  ...  1 

On  which  glorious  and  decisive  result,  there  burst  forth  immense 
cheering  on  the  ministerial  side  of  the  House,  and  vehement 
counter-cheering  on  the  opposition  side,  which  lasted  for  several 
minutes.  The  noise,  indeed,  was  so  prodigious,  that  it  almost 
roused  Titmouse  from  the  sort  of  stupor  into  which  he  had  sunk. 
Mr  O'Doodle  accompanied  him  home ;  and,  after  drinking  a 
couple  of  tumblers  of  whisky  and  water  with  him,  took  his  de- 
parture— caring  nothing  that  he  had  left  Titmouse  on  the  floor, 
in  a  state  of  dangerous  insensibility ;  from  which,  however,  in 
due  time,  he  recovered,  but  was  confined  to  his  bed,  by  a  violent 
bilious  attack,  for  nearly  a  week.  Mr  0*Doodle*8  services  to  the 
Government  were  not  forgotten.  A  few  days  afterwards  he  va- 
cated his  seat,  having  received  the  appointment  of  sub-inspector 
of  political  caricatures  in  Ireland,  with  a  salary  of  six  hundred 


TIN  THOUSAND  A-TEAR. 


99 


pounds  a-year  for  life.  His  place  in  the  House  was  immediately* 
filled  up  by  his  brother,  Mr  Trigger  (yDoodle,  who  kept  a  shoot- 
ing gallery  in  Dublin.  Profuse  were  Phelim's  thanks  to  Mr 
O'Gibbet,  when  that  gentleman  announced  to  him  his  good  for- 
tune, exclaiming,  at  the  same  time,  with  a  sly  wink  and  smile — 
"  Ye  see  what  it  is  to  rinder  service  to  the  state — ah,  ha !  Aisy, 
aisy ! — softly,  say  I.     Isn't  that  the  way  to  get  along  ?  " 
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CHAPTER  III. 

The  injuries  which  Titmouse  had  receired  in  his  encounter  with 
the  waterman — I  mean  principally  his  black  eye — prerented  him 
from  making  his  appearance  in  public,  or  at  Lord  Dreddling^toa*S| 
or  in  the  House,  for  several  days  after  he  had  recovered  from  the 
bilious  attack  of  which  I  have  spoken.     His  non-attendance  at 
the  House,  however,  signified  little,  since  both  parties  had  been 
so  thoroughly  exhausted  by  their  late  trial  of  strength,' as  to  re- 
quire for  some  time  rest  and  quietness,  to  enable  them  to  retome 
the  public  business  of  the  country.     As  soon  as  his  eye  was  &niy 
convalescent,  the  first  place  to  which  he  ventored  ont  was  hb 
new  residence  in  Park  Lane,  which,  having  been  taken  for  him, 
under  the  superintendence  of  the  Earl  of  DreddJing^n  and  Mr 
Gammon,  some  month  or  two  before,  was  now  rapidly  being  fiir. 
nished,  in  order  to  be  in  readiness  to  receive  his  lady  and  himself 
immediately  after  his  marriage — his  parliamentary  duties  not 
admitting  of  a  prolonged  absence  from  town.     His  marriage  with 
the  Lady  Cecilia  had,  as  usual,  been  already  prematurely  an- 
nounced in  the  newspapers  several  times,  as  on  the  eve  of  taking 
place.     Their   courtship  went  on   very  easily  and  smoothly. 
Neither  of  them  seemed  anxiout  for  the  other's  society,  thoo^ 
they  contrived  to  evince,  in  the  presence  of  others,  a  decent  de- 
gree of  gratification  at  meeting  each  other.     He  did  all  which 
he  was  instructed  it  was  necessary  for  a  man  of  fSuhion  to  do. 
He  attended  her  and  the  Earl  to  the  opera  repeatedly,  as  also  to 
other  places  of  fashionable  resort :  he  had  danced  with  her  occa- 
sionally ;  but,  to  tell  the  truth,it  was  only  at  the  vehement 
instance  of  the  Earl  her  father,  that  she  ever  consented  to  stand 
up  with  one  whose  person,  whose  carriage,  whose  motions  were 
so  unutterably  vulgar  and  ridiculous  as  those  of  Mr  Titmooae^ 
who  was  yet  her  affianced  husband.     He  had  made  her  several 
times  rather  expensive  presents  of  jewellery,  and  would  havo 
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purchased  for  her  a  great  stock  of  clothing,  (of  which  he  justly 
considered  himself  an  excellent  judge,)  if  she  would  hare  per- 
mitted it.  He  had,  moreover,  been  a  constant  guest  at  the  Elarl's 
table,  where  he  was  under  greater  restraint  than  any  where  else. 
Of  such  indiscretions  and  eccentricities  as  I  have  just  been  re* 
cording,  they  knew,  or  were  properly  supposed  to  know,  nothing. 
*Twas  not  for  them  to  have  their  eyes  upon  him  while  sowing  his 
wild  oats — so  thought  the  Earl ;  who,  however,  had  frequent 
occasion  for  congratulating  himself  in  respect  of  Mr  Titmouse's 
political  celebrity,  and  also  of  the  marks  of  distinction  conferred 
upon  him  in  the  literary  and  scientific  world,  of  which  the  Earl 
was  himself  so  distinguished  an  ornament.  Titmouse  had  pre- 
sented copies,  gorgeously  bound,  of  Dr  Gander's  Treatise  on 
Lightness,  both  to  the  Earl  and  the  Lady  Cecilia ;  and  the  very 
flattering  dedication  to  Titmouse,  by  Dr  Gander,  really  operated 
not  a  little  in  his  favour  with  his  future  lady.  What  effect  might 
have  been  produced  upon  her  ladyship,  had  she  been  apprised  of 
the  fact,  that  the  aforesaid  dedication  had  appeared  in  only  a 
hundred  copies,  having  been  cancelled  directly  Dr  Gander  had 
ascertained  the  futility  of  his  expectations  from  Titmouse,  I  do 
not  know ;  but  I  believe  she  never  was  apprised  of  the  fact.  As 
far  as  his  dress  went,  she  had  contrived,  through  the  interference 
of  the  Earl  and  of  Mr  Gammon,  (for  whom  she  had  conceived  a 
singular  respect,)  to  abate  a  little  of  its  fantastic  absurdity — its 
execrable  vulgarity.  Nothing,  however,  seemed  capable  of  effect- 
ing any  material  change  in  the  man,  although  his  continued  inter- 
course with  refined  society  could  hardly  fiedl  to  effect  some  advan- 
tageous change  in  his  manners.  As  for  any  thing  further,  Tittle- 
bat Titmouse  remained  the  same  vulgar,  heartless,  presumptuous, 
ignorant  creature  he  had  ever  been.  Though  I  perceive  in  the 
Lady  Cecilia  no  qualities  to  excite  our  respect  or  affection,  I  pity 
her  from  my  very  soul  when  I  contemplate  her  coming  union  with 
Titmouse.  One  thing  I  know,  that  soon  as  ever  she  had  bound 
herself  irrevocably  to  him,  she  began  to  think  of  at  least  fifty  men 
whom  she  had  ever  spumed,  but  whom  now  she  would  have  wel- 
comed with  all  the  ardour  and  affection  of  which  her  cold  nature 
was  susceptible.  As  she  had  never  been  conspicuous  for  anima- 
tion, vivacity,  or  energy,  the  gloom  which  more  and  more  fre- 
quently overshadowed  her,  whenever  her  thoughts  turned  towards 
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T  it  mouse,  attracted  scarce  any  one's  attentioiu  There  were  those, 
however,  who  could  have  spoken  of  her  mental  disquietude  at  the 
approach  of  her  cheerless  nuptials — I  mean  her  maid  Annette 
and  Miss  Macspleuchan.  To  say  that  she  loaded  the  bwre  idea 
of  her  union  with  Titmouse — of  his  person,  manners,  and  eha-> 
racter — would  not  perhaps  he  exactly  correct,  since  she  had 
not  the  requisite  strength  of  character ;  hut  she  contemplated 
hor  future  lord  witli  mingled  feelings  of  apprehennon,  dislike, 
and  disgust.  She  generally  fled  for  support  to  the  oomfortahle 
notion  of  "/atf,"  which  had  assigned  her  such  ahushand*  Hea- 
ven had  denied  poor  Lady  Cecilia  all  power  of  contemplating  the 
future  ;  of  anticipating  consequences ;  of  rtJUdm^  upon  the  step 
she  was  ahout  to  take.  Miss  Macspleuchan,  howerer,  did  to  for 
her  ;  hut,  being  placed  in  a  situation  of  g^reat  delicacy  and  dift- 
culty,  acted  with  cautious  reserve  whenerer  the  subjeet  was  men- 
tioned. Lady  Cecilia  had  not  vouchsafed  to  consok  her  before 
her  ladyship  had  finally  committed  herself  to  Titmouae ;  and, 
after  that,  interference  was  useless  and  unwarrantable. 

I^dy  Cecilia  late  one  afternoon  entered  her  dressing-roomt 
pale  and  dispirited,  as  had  been  ktterly  her  wont ;  and,  with  a 
deep  sigh,  sank  into  her  easy-chair.  Annette,  on  her  ladyahip^t 
entrance,  was  leaning  against  the  window-frame,  reading  a 
book,  which  she  immediately  closed  and  laid  down.  ''What 
are  you  reading  there  ?**  enquired  Lady  Cecilia,  langvidly. 

<<  Oh,  nothing  particular,  my  lady  I"  replied  Annette,  ookmr- 
ing  a  little  ;  "  It  was  only  the  prayer-book.  I  was  looking  at 
the  marriage-service,  my  lady.  I  wanted  to  see  what  it  was 
that  your  ladyship  has  to  say ^" 

'<  lt*s  not  very  amusing,  Annette.    I  think  it  very  doll  and 

stupid." 

<<La,  my  lady — now  /  should  have  thought  it  quite  in« 
tere^ring,  if  /  had  been  in  your  la'ship*s  situation  I** 

"  Well,  what  is  it  that  they  expect  me  to  repeat  ?" 

«  Oh !  ril  read  it,  my  lady— here  it  is,"  replied  Annette^  and 
read  as  follows : — 

"  Then  shall  the  priest  say  unto  the  woman,  *  N,  wilt  thou  have 
this  man  to  be  thy  wedded  husband,  to  live  together,  after  Grod's 
ordinance,  in  the  holy  state  of  matrimony  ?  Wilt  thou  obey 
him,  serve  him,  love,  honour,  and  keep  him,  in  sickneaa  and  is 
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health,  and,  forsaking  all  other,  keep  thee  only  unto  him,  so  long 
as  ye  hoth  shall  liye  ? ' 

•*  The  woman  shall  annoeVf  *  I  will/  " 

"  Well — it's  only  a  form,  you  know,  Annette — and  I  dare  say 
no  one  ever  gives  it  a  thought,"  said  Lady  Cecilia,  struggling 
to  suppress  a  sigh. 

"  Then,"  continued  Annette,  "  your  la'ship  will  have  to  say  a 
good  deal  after  the  parson — but  I  beg  your  la  ship's  pardon — 
it's  (in  your  case)  the  bishop.     Here  it  is : — 

"  *  I,  N,  take  thee  M,  to  be  my  wedded  husband,  to  have  and 
to  hold,  from  this  day  forward,  for  better  for  worse,  for  richer 
for  poorer,  in  sickness  and  in  health,  to  love,  cherish '  " 

"  Yes,  yes — I  hear,"  interrupted  Lady  Cecilia  faintly,  turning 
pale ;  **  I  know  it  all — that  will  do,  Annette ** 

"  There's  only  a  word  more,  my  lady  : — 

*'  '  And  obey,  till  death  us  do  part,  according  to  God's  holy 
ordinance ;  and  thereto  I  give  thee  my  troth.'  All  this  your 
la'ship  says,  with  your  right  hand  holding  Mr  Titmouse's." 

Here  a  visible  tremour  passed  through  Lady  Cecilia.  "  You 
may  leave  me  alone,  Annette,  a  little  while,"  said  she  ;  '*  I  don't 
feel  quite  well." 

"  La,  my  lady,  a'n't  your  la'ship  late  already  ?  Your  la'ship 
knows  how  early  her  Grace  dines  ever  since  her  illness." 

"  There's  plenty  of  time  ;  I'll  ring  for  you  when  I  want  you. 
And — stay — you  may  as  well  leave  your  prayer-book  with  me 
for  a  moment — it  will  amuse  me  to  look  in  it."  Annette  did  as 
she  was  bid ;  and  the  next  moment  her  melancholy  mistress  was 
alone.  She  did  not,  however,  open  the  book  she  had  asked  for, 
but  fell  into  a  reverie,  which  was  disturbed  only  by  her  maid 
tapping  at  the  door ;  and  who,  on  entering,  told  her  that  she 
had  not  one  moment  to  lose  ;  that  his  lordship  had  been  dressed 
for  some  time.  On  this  her  ladyship  rose,  and  commenced  her 
toilet  with  a  very  deep  sigh. 

^  Your  la'ship,  I  suppose,  wears  your  gold-coloured  satin  ?  it 
matches  so  well  with  the  pearls,"  said  Annette,  going  to  the 
jewel-case. 

"  I  sha'n't  wear  any  pearls  to-day." 

"  Oh  !  my  lady  !  not  that  beautiful  spray  of  Mr  Titmouse*  s 
your  la'ship  does  look  so  well  in  it." 
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"  I  sha'n't  wear  any  thing  of  Mr  Tit^I  mean,"  afae  added 
colouring,  <*  I  sha'n't  wear  any  thing  in  my  hur  to-day  1 " 

Many  and  anxious,  it  may  be  easily  beliered,  had  been  the 
conferences  and  negotiations  between  the  Earl,  Mr  Titmoasep 
and  Mr  Gainmon,  with  reference  to  the  state  of  his  property, 
and  the  settlement  to  be  made  on  Lady  Cecilia.     It  appeared 
that  the  extent  of  the  incumbrances  on  the  Yatton  property  was 
£35,000,  and  which  Gammon  had  many  ways  of  accounting  for, 
without  disclosing  the  amount  of  plunder  which  had  fiJlen  to 
the  share  of  the  firm — or  rather  to  the  senior  pamer.  'The 
interest  on  this  sum  (£1760)  would  reduce  Mr  Titmouse's  pre- 
sent income  to  £8250  per  annum ;  but  Gammon  pledged  him- 
self that  the  rental  of  the  estates  could,  with  the  greatest  ease^ 
be.  raised  to  £12,000,  and  that  measures,  in  fact,  were  already  in 
progress  to  effect  so  desirable  a  result.     Then  there  was  a  som 
of  £20,000^duc  to  Mr  Titmouse  from  Mr  Aubrey,  on  account  €i 
the  mesne  profits,  £10,000  of  which  was  guaranteed  by  Lord  De 
la  Zouch,  and  would  very  shortly  become  payable,  with  interest  | 
and  the  remaining  £10,000  could  be  at  any  time  called  in. 
I'he  sum  finally  determined  upon,  as  a  settlement  upon  Lady 
Cecilia,  was  L^OOO  a-year — surely  a  very  substantial  ^  eontt- 
deration  "  for  the  '<  faithful  promise ''  to  be,  by-and-by,  made  by 
her  at  the  altar — and  which,  moreover,  she  conceived  she  had  a 
prospect  of  having  entirely  to  herself — ^really  ''  for  her  separate 
use,  exempt  from  the  control,  debts,  and  engagements  of  her  said 
intended  husband."     I  am  sorry  to  say  that  Lady  Cecilia  dung 
to  tlie  prospect  of  an  almost  immediate  separation:  which,  she 
learned  from  several  confidential  friends,  some  of  whom  were 
qualified,  by  personal  experience,  to  offer  an  opinion,  was  a  very 
easy  matter,  becoming  daily  more  frequent,  on  the  ground  of 
incompatibility  of  temper.     A  faint  hint  of  the  kind  which  she 
had  once  dropped  to  Miss  Macspleuchan,  was  received  in  such  a 
manner  as  prevented  her  from  ever  repeating  it.     As  for  the 
Earl,  her  father,  I  cannot  say  that  he  did  not  observe  a  depres- 
sion of  spirits  in  his  daughter,  increasing  with  the  increasing 
proximity  of  her  marriage.     Since,  however,  he  had  entirely 
reconciled  himself  to  it — and  was  delighted  at  the  approach- 
ing long-coveted  reunion  of  the  family  interests — he  did  not 
thiuk  of  her  having  any  real  objection  to  the  arrangements.     As 
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for  her  lowness  of  spirits,  and  neryousness,  doubtless  every  wo- 
man on  the  point  of  being  married  experienced  similar  feelings. 
She  herself,  indeed,  seldom  if  ever  named  the  matter  to  lier 
father  in  such  a  way  as  to  occasion  him  uneasiness.     In  short, 
the  affair  seemed  to  be  going  on  just  as  it  ought  to  do ;  and 
even  had  it  assumed  an  untoward  aspect,  circumstances   had 
arisen  which  would  have  prevented  the  Earl  from  giving  his 
wonted  attention  to  what  in  any  degree  concerned  his  daughter. 
In  the  first  place,  on  his  lordship's  party  coming  into  power,  to 
his  infinite  amazement  his  old  post  of  Lord  High  Steward  was 
filled  up  by  some  one  else  I     So  also  was  the  office  of  Lord 
President  of  the  Council ;  and  so,  moreover,  was  every  other 
office ;  and  that,  too,  without  any  apology  to  the  offended  peer, 
or  explanation  of  such  a  phenomenon  as  his  entire  exclusion  from 
office.     The  Premier,  in  fact,  had  never  once  thought  of  his 
lordship  while  forming  his  administration  ;  and  on  being  sub- 
sequently remonstrated  with  by  a  venerable  peer,  a  common 
friend  of  the  Premier  and   Lord  Dreddlington,  the   Premier 
very  calmly  and  blandly  expressed  his  regret  that  Lord  Dred- 
dlington had  not  given  him  notice  of  his  being  still— even  in 
bis  advanced  years — disposed  to  hold  office ;  and  trusted  that 
be  should  yet  be  able,  and  before  any  long  time  should  have 
elapsed,  to  avail  himself  of  the  very  valuable  services  ^*  of  my 
Lord  Dreddlington."     This  was  all  that  he  could  get  from  the 
courteous  but  marble-hearted  Premier ;  and,  for  a  long  while, 
the  Earl  could  think  of  only  one  mode  of  soothing  his  wounded 
feelings — viz.  gfoing  about  to  his  friends,  and  demonstrating  that 
the  new  Lord  Steward  and  the  new  Lord  President  were  every 
day  displaying  their  unfitness  for  office  ;  and  that  the  only  error 
conmiitted  by  the  Premier,  in  the  difficult  and  responsible  task 
of  forming  a  government,  was  that  of  selecting  two  such  indivi- 
duals as  he  had  appointed  to  those  distinguished  posts.     He  was 
also  greatly  comforted  and  supported,  at  this  period  of  vexation 
and  disappointment,  by  the  manly  and  indignant  sympathy  of—- 
Mr  Gammon,  who  had  succeeded  in  gaining  a  prodigious  ascen- 
dency over  the  Elarl,  who,  on  the  sudden  death  of  his  own  soli- 
citor, old  Mr  Pounce,  adopted  Gammon  in  his  stead ;  and  infi- 
nitely rejoiced  his  lordship  was,  to  have  thus  secured  the  services 
of  one  who  possessed  an  intellect  at  once  so  practical^  masterly, 


lOG  TEN  THOUSARD  A-TEAS* 

und  energetic  ;  who  had  formed  so  higli  an  estimate  of  hialord* 
ship's  |K>wer8 ;  and  whom  his  lordship's  condescending  famili- 
arity never  for  one  moment  caused  to  lose  sight  of  the  Tast 
distance  and  difference  hetwecn  them.  He  appeared,  moreoTef} 
to  act  between  Titmouse  and  the  Elarl  with  the  scrupuloos 
candour  and  fidelity  of  a  high-minded  person,  consciooslj  placed 
in  a  situation  of  peculiar  delicacy  and  responsihilitj.  At  the 
least,  he  seemed  exceedingly  anxious  to  secure  Lady  Cecilia's 
interests ;  and  varied — or  appeared  to  yary — ^the  arrangementSi 
according  to  every  suggestion  of  hb  lordship.  The  Earl  was 
satisfied  that  (lamnion  was  disposed  to  make  Titmouse  go  mndi 
further  than  of  his  own  accord  he  would  have  felt  disposed  to 
go,  towards  meeting  the  Earl's  wishes  in  the  matter  of  the  set- 
tlements ; — in  fact,  Gammon  evinced  g^at  anxiety  to  place  her 
ladyship  in  that  position  to  which  her  high  pretensioni  so  justly 
entitled  her. 

But  this  was  not  the  only  mode  by  which  he  angmented  and 
secured  his  influence  over  the  weak  old  peer.  Not  only  had 
Gammon,  in  the  manner  pointed  out  in  a  previooa  portion  of 
this  history,  diminished  the  drain  upon  his  lordsbip^s  income^ 
which  had  so  long  existed  in  the  shape  of  interest  upon  money 
lent  him  on  mortgage,  (and  which  embarrassments,  bj  the  way, 
had  all  arisen  from  his  foolish  state  and  extravagance  when  Lord 
High  Steward  ;)  not  only,  I  say,  had  Gammon  done  all  this,  but 
infinitely  more  ; — he  had  enabled  his  lordship,  as  it  were»  ^  to 
strike  a  blow  in  a  new  hemisphere,"  and  at  once  evince  his  fitness 
for  the  conduct  of  important  and  complicated  affiiirs  of  businesi, 
acquire  an  indefinite  augmentation  of  fortune,  and  also  great 
influence  and  popularity. 

England,  about  the  time  I  am  speaking  of,  was  smitten  with 
a  sort  of  mercantile  madness— which  showed  itself  in  the  shape 
of  a  monstrous  passion  for  Joint-stock  Compaities.  John 
Bull  all  of  a  sudden  took  it  into  his  head,  that  no  commereisl 
undertaking  of  the  least  importance  could  any  longer  be  carried 
on  by  means  of  iiidiridiMl  energy,  capital,  and  enterprise.  A 
glimmering  of  this  great  truth  he  discovered  that  he  had  had 
from  the  first  moment  that  a  private  partnership  had  been 
adopted ;.  and  it  was  only  to  follow  out  the  principle — to  con- 
vert a  private  into  a  public  partnership,  and  call  it  a  ^  Joint- 
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Stock  Company. "  This  bright  idea  of  John's  produced  prompt 
and  prodigious  results — a  hundred  joint-stock  companies 

'^  rose  like  an  exhalation  " 

in  the  metropolis  alone,  within  one  twelvemonth's  time.  But 
then  came  the  question,  upon  what  were  these  grand  combined 
forces  to  operate  ?  Undertakings  of  commensurate  magnitude 
most  be  projected — and  so  it  was.  It  really  mattered  not  a  straw 
bow  wild  and  ludicrously  impracticable  was  a  project — it  had 
Irat  to  be  started,  and  announced,  to  call  forth  monied  people 
among  all  classes,  all  mttking  haste  to  he  rich — and  ready  to  back 
the  speculation,  even  to  the  last  penny  they  had  in  the  world ; 
pouring  out  their  capital  with  a  recklessness,  of  which  the  la- 
mentable results  may  prevent  their  recurrence.  Any  voluble 
Tiflrionary  who  was  unluckily  able  to  reach  the  ear  of  ^one  or  two 
persons  in  the  city,  could  expand  his  crotchet  into  a  "  company  ** 
with  as  little  effort  as  an  idiot  could  blow  out  a  soap-bubble.  For 
instance  :  one  wiseacre  (who  surely  ought  never  to  have  been  at 
large)  conceived  a  plan  for  creating  artificial  rain  at  an  hour's 
noUce,  over  any  extent  of  coimtry  short  of  a  circle  of  three  miles 
in  diameter ;  a  second,  for  conveying  milk  to  every  house  in  the 
metropolis  in  the  same  way  as  water  is  at  present  conveyed — vis. 
by  pipesy  suf^lied  by  an  immense  reservoir  of  milk  to  be  esta- 
blished at  Islington,  and  into  which  a  million  of  cows  were  to  be 
milked  night  and  morning ;  a  third,  for  converting  saW'dust  into 
solid  wood;  and  a  fourth,  for  surrounding  the  metropolis  with  a 
wall  twenty  feet  in  thickness,  and  fifty  in  height.  Within  three  days 
of  each  of  these  hopeful  speculations  being  announced,  there  were 
as  many  completely  organized  joint-stock  companies  established 
to  carry  them  into  effect.  Superb  offices  were  engaged  in  the 
city  ;  Patrons,  Presidents,  Vice-Presidents  ;  Trustees,  Chairmen, 
Directors  ;  Secretaries,  Actuaries,  Architects,  Auditors ;  Bank- 
ers, Standing  Counsel,  Engineers,  Surveyors,  and  Solicitors,  ap- 
pointed: and  the  names  of  all  these  functionaries  forthwith 
blazed  in  dazzling  array  at  the  head  of  a  "  Prospectus,"  which 
set  forth  the  advantages  of  the  undertaking  with  such  seductive 
eloquence  as  no  man  could  resist ;  and  within  a  week's  time  there 
was  not  a  share  to  be  had  in  the  market.  Into  affairs  of  this  de- 
scription, Mr  Gammon,  who  soon  saw  the  profit  to  be  made  out 
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of  them,  if  skilfully  worked,  plunged  with  the  energy  and  excite- 
ment of  a  ^mcster.  He  drew  in  Mr  Quirk  after  him ;  and,  as 
they  could  tog'ether  command  the  ears  of  several  enterprising 
capitalists  in  the  city,  they  soon  had  their  hands  full  of  business, 
and  launched  two  or  three  very  brilliant  speculations.  Mr  Gam« 
moil  himself  drew  up  their  **  ProipeetuieSt''  and  in  a  style  which 
must  have  tempted  the  very  devil  himself  (had  he  seen  them)  into 
venturing  half  his  capital  in  the  undertaking ! — One  was  a  scheme 
for  providing  the  metropolis  with  a  constant  supplj  of  salt  water, 
by  means  of  a  canal  cut  from  the  vicinity  of  the  Nore,  and  car- 
ried nearly  all  round  l^ndon,  so  as  to  afford  the  citiaens  through- 
out the  year  the  luxury  of  sea-bathing.  Another  was  of  a  still 
more  extraordinary  and  interesting  description— for  carrying 
into  effect  a  discovery,  by  means  of  which,  ships  of  all  kinds  and 
sizes  could  be  furnished  with  the  means,  by  one  and  the  same 
process — and  that  remarkably  simple,  cheap,  and  conTenient— 4>f 
obtaining  pure  fresh  water  from  the  SEA,  and  converting  the  salt 
or  brine  thrown  off  in  the  operation,  hutanter  into  gunpowder! 
The  reality  of  this  amazing  discovery  was  decisively  ascertained 
by  three  of  the  greatest  chemists  in  England ;  a  patent  was  taken 
out,  and  a  company  formed  for  immediately  workings  the  patent. 
Tliis  undertaking  was  the  first  that  Gammon  broug^ht  under  the 
notice  of  the  Elarl  of  Dreddlington,  whom  he  so  completely 
dazzled  by  his  description,  both  of  the  signal  service  to  be  con- 
ferred upon  the  country,  and  the  princely  revenue  to  be  derived 
from  it  to  those  early  entering  into  the  speculation,  that  his 
lordship  intimated  rather  an  anxious  wish  to  be  connected  with  it. 

'<  (jood  gracious,  sir  I "  said  his  lordship,  with  an  air  of  won- 
der—" to  what  a  pitch  is  science  advancing  I  When  will  human 
ingenuity  end  ?  Sir,  I  doubt  not  that  one  of  these  days  every 
tliintj  will  be  found  out!" 

"  Certainly — 1  feel  the  full  force  of  your  lordship's  very  strik- 
ing observation,"  replied  Gammon,  who  had  listened  to  him  with 
an  air  of  delighted  deference. 

<'  Sir,  this  is  a  truly  astonishing  discovery !  Tet,  I  give  you 
my  honour,  sir,  I  have  often  thought  that  something  of  the  Idnd 
was  very  desirable,  as  far  as  the  obtaining  fresh  water  from  salt 
water  was  concerned,  and  have  wondered  whether  it  could  ever 
be  practicable  :  but  I  protest  the  latter  part  of  the  discovery 
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the  conyeraion  of  the  hrine  into  gunpowder — ^is — is — sir,  I  say  it 
is — astounding :  it  is  more ;  it  is  very  interesting,  in  a  pictu- 
resque and  patriotic  point  of  view.  Only  think,  sir,  of  our 
Tessels  gathering  gunpowder  and  fresh  water  from  the  sea  they 
are  sailing  over  I  Sir,  the  discoverer  deserves  a  subsidy  I  This 
must  in  due  time  be  brought  before  Parliament."  His  lordship 
got  quite  excited  ;  and  Gammon,  watching  his  opportunity,  inti- 
mated the  pride  and  pleasure  it  would  give  him  to  make  his 
lordship  the  patron  of  the  gigantic  undertaking. 

"  Sir — sir — ^you  do  me — infinite  honour,"  quoth  the  Earl,  quite 
flustered  by  the  suddenness  of  the  proposal. 

**  As  there  will  be,  of  course,  your  lordship  sees,  several  great 
capitalists  concerned,  I  must,  for  form's  sake,  consult  them  before 
any  step  is  taken ;  but  I  flatter  myself,  my  lord,  that  there  can 
be  but  one  opinion,  when  I  name  to  them  the  possibility  of  our 
being  honoured  with  your  lordship's  name  and  influence." 

The  Earl  received  this  with  a  stately  bow  and  a  gratified 
smile ;  and  on  the  ensuing  day  received  a  formal  communication 
from  Messrs  Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Snap,  soliciting  his  lordship 
to  become  the  patron  of  the  undertaking — which  he  most  gra- 
ciously acceded  to,  and  was  easily  prevailed  on  to  secure  several 
other  highly  distinguished  names  among  his  friends,  who  were 
profoundly  ignorant  of  business  in  all  its  departments,  but  de- 
lighted to  figure  before  the  public  as  the  patrons  of  so  great  and 
laudable  an  enterprise.     Out  went  forthwith,  all  over  the  country, 
the  advertisements  and  prospectuses  of  the  new  company,  and 
which  could  boast  such  commanding  names  as  cast  most  of  its 
sister  companies  into  the  shade^e.  g*  "  The  Right  Honourable 
the  Earl  of  Dreddlington,  G.C.B.,  F.R.S.,  F.A.S.,  &c.  &c." 
— "  The  Most  Noble  the  Duke  of  Tantallan,  K.T.,  &c.  &c." — 
The  Most  Honourable  the  Marquess  of  Marmalade,  &c.  &c. 
&c."     The  capital  to  be  one  million,  in  ten  thousand  shares  of 
one  hundred  pounds  each.     Lord  Dreddlington  was  presented 
with  a  hundred  shares,  as  a  mark  of  respect  and  gratitude  from 
the  leading  shareholders ;  moreover,  his  lordship  took  two  hun- 
dred shares  besides,  and  prevailed  on  various  of  his  friends  to  do 
the  same.     In  less  than  three  weeks'  time  the  shares  had  risen 
to  £40  premium — [t.  e.  my  lady  readers  will  understand,  each 
share  for  which  his  lordship  was  supposed  to  have  given,  or  to  be 
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liable  to  be  called  upon  for  £100,  he  could  at  any  moment  dis- 
pose of  for  X14()] — and  then  Mr  Gammon  to  represented 
matters  to  his  lordship,  as  to  induce  him  to  part  with  hia  shares, 
i^-hich  he  found  no  difficulty  in  doingp — and  thereby  realised  a 
clear  profit  of  £12,000.  This  seemed  to  the  Earl  rather  the 
effect  of  magic  than  of  an  everyday  mercantile  adrenture.  His 
respect  for  Gammon  rose  with  every  things  he  heard  of  that 
gentleman,  or  saw  him  do  ;  and  his  lordship  allowed  himself  to 
he  implicitly  guided  by  him  in  all  things.  Under  his  advice, 
accordingly,  the  Earl  became  interested  in  several  other  aimilar 
speculations ;  all  which  exercises  so  occupied  his  thought^  as 
almost  to  obliterate  his  sense  of  ministerial  injustice.  Several 
of  his  friends  cautioned  him,  now  and  then,  against  committing 
himself  to  such  novel  and  extensive  speculationst  in  which  he 
might  incur,  he  was  reminded,  dangerous  liabilities ;  but  his 
magnificent  reception  of  such  interference  soon  canaed  their  dis- 
continuance. The  Earl  felt  himself  safe  in  the  hands  of  Mr 
Gammon,  forming  an  equal  and  a  very  high  estimate  of  his 
ability  and  integrity. 

His  lordship's  attention  having  been  thus  directed  to  such 
subjects — to  the  mercantile  interests  of  this  great  country — ^he 
soon  began  to  take  a  vast  interest  in  the  discussion  of  such  sub- 
jects in  the  House,  greatly  to  the  surprise  and  edification  of  many 
of  his  brother  peers.     Absorbing,  however,  as  were  these  and 
similar  occupations,  they  were  almost  altogether  suspended  as 
soon  as  a  day — and  that  not  a  distant  one— -had  been  fixed  npon 
for  the  marriage  of  his  daughter  with  Mr  Titmouse*     From  that 
moment,  the  old  man  could  scarcely  bear  her  out  of  his  presence ; 
following  and  watching  all  her  movements  with  a  peouliar^  though 
still  a  stately,  solicitude  and  tenderness.     Frequent,  eamest»  and 
dignified  were  his  interviews  with  Titmouse — his  representations 
as  to  the  invaluable  treasure  that  was  about  to  be  intmsted  to 
him  in  the  I^y  Cecilia — the  last  direct  representatiTe  of  the 
most  ancient  noble  family  in  the  kingdom.     Innumerable  were 
his  lordship*8  directions  to  him  concerning  his  future  conduct 
both  in  public  and  private  life ;  intimating,  in  a  manner  at  once 
impressive  and  affectionate,  that  the  eyes  of  the  country  would 
be  thenceforward  fixed  upon  him,  as  son-in-law  of  the  Earl  of 
Dreddlington.     His  lordship,  moreover — pocketing  the  affront 
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he  had  received  at  the  hands  of  the  Ministry — made  a  very 
strenuous  and  nearly  a  successful  effort  to  procure  for  his  destined 
son-in-law  a  vacant  lordship  of  the  Treasury.  The  Premier  was 
really  beginning  to  consider  the  subject,  when  Mr  0*Gibbet 
extinguished  all  the  aspiring  hopes  of  poor  Lord  Dreddlington, 
by  applying  for  the  vacant  office  for  a  friend  of  his,  Mr  Och 
Hubbaboo,  an  early  friend  of  Mr  O'Gibbet ;  and  who,  having 
ftuled  in  business  and  been  unable  to  re-establish  himself,  had 
come  into  the  House  of  Commons  to  repair  his  shattered  fortunes. 
I  need  hardly  say  that,  within  a  day  or  two,  Mr  Hubbaboo  was 
made  a  lord  of  the  Treasury ;  and  thereby  were  very  nearly 
alienated  from  Ministers  two  stanch  and  enlightened  supporters 
—to  wit,  the  E^l  of  Dreddling^on  and  Mr  Titmouse. 

Early  in  the  forenoon  of  Tuesday  the  1st  of  April  18 — ,  there 
were  indications  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Lord  Dreddlington's 
house  in  Grosvenor  Square,  that  an  aristocratic  wedding  was 
about  to  be  celebrated.     Lady  Cecilia's  bridemaids,  and  one  or 
two  other  ladies,  the  Duke  and  Duchess  of  Tantallan,  and  a  few 
others  who  were  to  accompany  the  party  to  church,  made  their 
appearance  about  eleven  o'clock  ;  and  shortly  afterwards  dashed 
up  Mr  Titmouse's  cab,  in  which  sat  that  gentleman,  enveloped 
in  a  magnificent  green  cloak,  which  concealed  the  splendour  of 
his  personal  appearance.     He  had  been  engaged  at  his  toilet 
since  five  o'clock  that  morning,  and  the  results  were  not  un- 
worthy of  the  pains  which  had  been  taken  to  secure  them.     He 
wore  a  light- blue  body  coat,  with  velvet  collar  ;  tight  black  pan- 
taloons tying  round  his  ankles  ;  g^samer  white  silk  stockings, 
and  dress-shoes  with  small  gold  buckles.     His  shirt  was  of  snowy 
whiteness,  and  there  glittered  in  the  centre  of  it  a  very  superb 
diamond  brooch.     He  had  two  waistcoats*  the  under  one  a  sky- 
blue  satin,  (only  the  roll  visible,)  the  outer  one  a  white  satin 
waistcoat,   richly   embroidered.      He    wore   a   burnished   gold 
g^uard-chain,  disposed  very  gracefully  over  the  outside  of  his 
outer  waistcoat.     His  hair  was  parted  down  the  middle,  and 
eurled  forward  towards  each  temple,  giving  his  countenance  a 
very  bold  and  striking  expression.     He  wore  white  kid  gloves, 
a  glossy  new  hat,  and  held  in  his  hand  his  agate-headed  ebony 
cane.     Though  he  tried  to  look  at  his  ease,  his  face  was  rather 
pale,  and  his  manner  a  little  flurried.     As  for  the  bride^she 
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had  slept  scarcclj  a  quarter  of  an  hour  the  whole  night ;  and  a 
glimpse  at  her  countenance,  in  the  glast,  conTinced  her  of  the 
necessity  of  yielding  to  Annette^s  soggestionSy  and  ronging  a 
little.  Her  eyes  told  of  the  sleepless  and  agitated  night  she  had 
passed  ;  and  while  dressing,  she  was  twice  forced  to  diink  a  little 
sal  volatile  and  water.  She  was  cold,  and  trembled-  When  at 
length  she  had  completed  her  toilet,  what  a  figure  did  her  cheval 
gloss  present  to  her  I  The  dress — rich  white  satin — a  long  and 
beautiful  blonde  lace  veil — and  a  delicate  wreath  of  orange  blos- 
soms, was  that  of  a  bride,  certainly;  but  was  the  haggard  coun- 
tenance that  of  a  bride  ?  Miss  Macspleuchan  burst  into  tears  at 
the  sight.  When,  attended  by  her  bridemaids,  and  Miss  Mac- 
spleuchan, she  made  her  appearance  in  the  drawing-room,  the 
Karl  of  Dreddlington  approached  her,  and  saluted  her  with  silent 
tenderness.  Then  Titmouse  came  up,  with  a  would-be  fkmiliar 
air — **  Hope  youVe  quite  well,  dearest,  this  happy  day,"  said  he, 
and  kissed  her  gloved  hand.  She  made  him  no  reply ;  stepped 
hack  and  sank  upon  the  sofa ;  and  presently  the  carriages  were 
announced  to  be  in  readiness.  The  Earl  led  her  down,  followed 
by  her  two  bridcmaids,  and  entered  the  first  carriage,  which 
then  drove  off  to  St  George's  Church ;  Titmouse  and  the  rest  of 
the  party  immediately  following.  The  ceremony  was  to  be  per- 
formed by  the  Bishop  of  Barnard-Castle,  an  old  friend,  and  in- 
deed a  distant  relation  of  Lord  Dreddling^n's.  Methinks  I  now 
see  his  portly  and  commanding  figure,  standing  before  the  altar, 
with  the  little  distinguished  party  before  him ;  and  hear  his 
clear,  sonorous  voice  reading  the  marriage  sendee.  Titmouse 
was  i)ale  and  flushed  by  turns,  and  looked  frightened — beharing, 
however,  with  more  sedateness  than  I  should  have  expected. 
Lady  Cecilia  leaned,  when  she  could,  against  the  raib  ;  and  re- 
peated her  few  allotted  words  in  a  voice  scarcely  audible.  When 
Titmouse  affixed  the  ring  upon  her  finger,  she  trembled  and  shed 
tears — averting  her  countenance  from  him,  and  at  length  con- 
cealing it  entirely  in  her  pocket-handkerchief.  She  looked,  in- 
deed, the  image  of  misery.  The  Earl  of  Dreddlington  main- 
tained a  countenance  of  rigid  solemnity.  At  length  the  all  •im- 
portant ceremony  came  to  a  close ;  the  necessary  entries  and 
signatures  were  made  in  the  vestry,  to  which  the  wedding  party 
followed  the  Bisliop ;  and  then  Mr  Titmouse,  taking  bis  wife's 


TEN  THOUSAND  A-YEAB.  113 

•rm  within  his  ewn,  led  her  from  the  vestry  to  the  private  door, 
where  stood  waiting  for  them  the  £arl*s  chariot.  He  handed 
her  into  it,  and  popped  in  after  her — a  little  crowd  standing 
round  to  catch  a  glimpse  of  the  distinguished  hride  and  bride- 
groom ;  and  they  drove  rapidly  homeward.  He  sat  in  one  cor- 
ner, and  she  in  the  other ;  each  so  occupied  with  their  own 
thoughts  that  they  uttered  scarce  two  words  all  the  way. 

A  splendid  dejeuner  d  la  fourchette  was  prepared,  and  a  very 
brilliant  party  attended  to  pay  their  respects  to  the  bride  and 
bridegroom,  and  the  Earl  of  Dreddlington ;  and  about  two 
o'clock  the  Lady  Cecilia  withdrew  to  prepare  for  her  journey, 
which  was  to  Poppleton  Hall,  her  father's  residence  in  Hertford- 
shire, where  they  were  to  spend  their  honeymoon.  She  had 
never  shown  so  much  emotion  in  her  life  as  when  she  parted 
with  Miss  Macspleuchan  and  her  bridemaids — being  several 
times  on  the  verge  of  hysterics.  Mr  Titmouse's  travelling 
chariot — a  dashing  chocolate-coloured  one,  with  four  horses^ 
stood  at  the  door,  her  ladyship's  maid  and  his  valet  seated  in  the 
rumble.     Some  hundred  people  stood  round  to  see  the 


u 


Happy,  happy,  happy  pMr," 


set  off  on  their  journey  of  happiness.  The  Earl  led  down  Lady 
Cecilia,  followed  by  Titmouse,  who  had  exchanged  his  hat  for  a 
gaudy  travelling  cap,  with  a  gold  band  round  it !  Lady  Cecilia, 
with  drooping  head  and  feeble  step,  suffered  the  Earl,  whom  she 
kissed  fervently,  to  place  her  in  the  chariot,  when  she  burst  into 
a  flood  of  tears.  Then  Mr  Titmouse  shook  hands  cordially  with 
his  distinguished  father-in-law — popped  into  the  chariot — the 
steps  were  doubled  up — ^the  door  closed — the  side-blinds  were 
drawn  down  by  Mr  Titmouse ;  *^  AU's  right !  '*  cried  one  of  the 
servants,  and  away  rolled  the  carriage-and-four,  which,  quicken- 
ing its  speed,  was  soon  out  of  sight.  Lady  Cecilia  remained  in 
a  sort  of  stupor  for  some  time,  and  sat  silent  and  motionless  in 
the  corner  of  the  chariot ;  but  Titmouse  had  now  become  lively 
enough,  having  had  the  benefit  of  some  dozen  glasses  of  cham- 
pagne. 

"  Ah,  my  lovely  gal^-dearest  gal  of  my  heart ! "  he  exclaimed 
fondly,  at  the  same  time  kissing  her  cold  cheeks,  and  putting  his 
arm  round  her  waist — "  Now  you  re  all  my  own  I     Ton  my  soul, 
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isn't  it  funny  ?  WeVe  man  and  wife !  By  JoTe,  I  neTer  ]oftd 
you  so  much  as  now,  ducky !  eh?**  Again  he  presied  liis  lips  to 
her  cold  cheek. 

"  Don't,  don't,  I  heg,"  said  she  faintly,  **  I'm  not  well;*  and 
she  feehly  tried  to  disengage  herself  from  his  rode  and  hoisterons 
emhrace  :  while  her  drooping  head  and  ashy  cheek  fiilly  corro- 
borated the  truth  of  her  statement.  In  this  state  she  continued 
for  the  whole  of  the  first  stage.  When  they  stopped  to  change 
horses,  says  Titmouse,  starting  up— -having  Tery  nearly  dropped 
asleep — **  Cicely,  as  you're  so  uncommon  ill,  hadn't  yon  better 
have  your  maid  in,  and  TU  sit  on  the  box? — It  would  be  a  dcTiliBh 
deal  more  comfortable  for  you — eh  ?" 

<«  Oh,  I  should  feel  so  obliged  if  you  would,  Mr  Titmouse!*' 
she  replied  faintly.  It  was  done  as  she  wished.  Titmouse  en- 
velo][>ed  himself  in  his  cloak ;  and,  haying  lit  a  cig^,  mounted  the 
box,  and  smoked  all  the  way  till  they  reached  the  Hall. 

(t amnion  was  one  of  those  who  had  seen  them  set  off  on  their 
auspicious  journey.  He  contemplated  them  with  deep  interest, 
and  anxiety. 

"  Well,'*  he  exclaimed,  walking  away  with  a  deep  sigh,  when 
the  carriage  had  got  out  of  sight — "  So  far,  90  ^ood:  Heayens ! 
the  plot  thickens,  and  the  game  is  bold  !** 

\\'ore  you,  oh  unhappy  Lady  Cecilia !  in  entering  into  this  ill- 
omened  union,  to  be  more  pitied  or  despised  ?  *Twas,  alas  1  most 
deliberately  done;  in  fact,  we  have  already  had  laid  before  us 
ample  means  of  detennining  the  question — ^but  'tis  a  delicate  and 
painful  one,  and  had  perhaps  be  better  left  alone. 

Tliey  spent  about  a  fortnight  at  Poppleton  Hall,  and  then  went 
on  to  Yatton  ;  and  if  the  reader  be  at  all  curious  to  know  how 
Mil  AND  Ladt  Ckcilia  Titmouse  commenced  their  matrimo- 
nial career,  I  am  able,  in  some  measure,  to  gratify  him,  by  the 
si<;^ht  of  a  letter  addressed  by  the  Lady  Cecilia,  some  time  afto- 
wards,  to  one  of  her  confidential  friends.  'Tis  melancholy  enough, 
with,  in  addition,  all  the  feebleness  and  dulness  which  might 
have  been  expected  from  one  of  her  ladyship's  temperament  and 
capacity ;  yet,  methinks,  may  it  suggest  topics  of  instructive  re- 
flection. 

«  7att<m,  28ih  Ajpnl,  18 — 
"  Dkar  Blancue — 

»     «     «     ((  Yfj^^Q  should  have  something  pleasant  in  store  for 
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iue»  since  it  has  made  me  most  unhappy  now,  but  it  is  some  con- 
solation that  I  took  this  step  purely  to  please  mj  papa,  who  seemed 
to  think  it  was  a  thing  that  aught  to  be  done:  You  know  he 
always  fretted  himself  greatly  about  the  division  of  the  family 
interests,  and  so  on  ;  and  when  he  proposed  to  me  this  truly  un- 
happy alliance,  I  supposed  it  was  my  duty  to  comply,  as  indeed 
he  said  it  was.  I  am  sure  but  for  this  I  should  never  have 
dreamed  of  such  a  thing  as  doing  what  I  did,  for  if,  by  the  way, 
fate  chose  us  to  come  together,  it  ought  surely  to  have  fitted  us 
to  each  other ;  but  really  dear  Blanche,  (entre  nous)  you  cannot 
think  what  a  crectture  it  is.  He  is  always  smoking  cigars,  &c.,  and 
he  by  that  means  not  only  carries  the  nasty  odour  of  the  smoke 
about  him  every  where,  but  abo  in  spite  of  all  I  can  do,  when  we 
come  together  in  the  carriage  (which  is  not  often)  and  at  meals,  he 
communicates  the  odious  smell  to  my  clothes — and  Annette  wastes 
a  fortune  in  eau-de- cologne  to  scatter  over  my  dresses  and  her 
own  too,  and  he  has  very  nasty  habits  besides,  namely  picking  his 
teeth,  (often  at  dinner,)  eating  with  his  knife,  &c.  &c.,  and  he  is 
continually  nmning  his  fingers  through  his  horrid  hair,  to  curl  it, 
and  carries  a  comb  with  him,  and  several  times  has  combed  his 
hair  in  the  carriage  just  before  we  got  out  of  the  door  of  the  place 
we  were  to  dine  at,  and  he  always  takes  too  much  wine,  and  comes 
up  the  very  last  to  the  drawing-room,  and  sometimes  in  such  a 
state.  I  am  resolved  1  will  never  come  home  with  him  from 
dinner  again,  even  if  I  ever  go  out  together  with  him.  1  do  be- 
lieve the  wretch  has  been  guilty  of  some  impudence  to  Annette, 
for  the  girl  always  colours  when  I  mention  his  name,  and  looks 
confused  and  ang^y,  but  of  course  I  cannot  ask  her.  And  he  is  such 
a  horrid  liar  there  is  no  believing  a  word  he  says,  he  is  always 
saying  that  he  might  if  he  had  chose  marry  Lady  This  and  Lady 
That,  and  says  Miss  Aubrey  was  dying  to  have  him  (1  wish  dear 
B.  she  had  instead  of  me,  she  would  have  been  welcome  for  me, 
to  return  and  become  mistress  of  Yatton  again) — by  the  way  it 
certainly  is  a  truly  delightful  spot,  quite  old-fashioned  and  all  that 
and  delightful  grounds  about  it  but  it  seems  like  a  nunnery  to  me, 
I  am  so  unhappy  and  no  one  seems  anxious  to  come  to  see  me, 

though  there  are  the 's,  and  the  's,  and  . 's 

within  an  hour  or  two's  drive  of  us,  but  how  can  you  wonder  ? 
for  if  you  only  saw  the  sort  of  people  that  come  here,  such  horrid 
wretches,  a  Unitarian  parson  and  his  vulgar  wife  and  daughter^ 
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and  a  low  apothecary  and  auctioneer  and  so  on»  wliich  he  tays  is 
necessary  (forsooth)  to  keep  up  his  interest  in  the  horough.  Then 
he  goes  on  in  such  a  shameful  and  unfeeling  and  disrespectful  way 
before  the  vicar  (Dr  Tatham,  a  very  nice  person,  who  I  am  snre» 
by  his  looks,  feeU  for  me)  that  Dr  T.  will  scarcely  ever  come  near 
us  under  one  pretence  or  another.  I  am  sorry  to  tell  yoa  Mr  Tit- 
mouse has  no  more  gen$e  of  rdigion  than  a  cat  or  a  dog,  and  I 
understand  he  has  left  a  great  many  of  his  election  hills  unpaid 
(so  that  he  is  very  unpopular)  and  positively  dear  Blanche  I  the 
diamond  spray  the  creature  bought  me  turns  oat  to  be  only 
paste  !!  He  never  goes  to  church,  and  has  got  up  one  or  two 
dog-fights  in  the  village*  and  he  is  hated  by  the  tenants  for  he  is 
always  raising  their  rents.  I  forgot  to  mention  by  the  way  he 
had  the  monstrous  assurance  one  morning  to  o|Mfi  my  Utten! — 
and  said  he  had  a  right  to  do  so,  with  his  own  wife,  for  we  w^e 
one  (I  hate  to  write  it)  so  I  have  had  a  letter-bag  of  my  own 
which  is  always  delivered  in  to  my  own  room.  Oh  Heavens !  the 
idea  of  his  succeeding  to  the  barony  I  but  to  be  sore  yoa  have  no 
notion  how  hard  he  lives ;  (and  entre  noui  the  other  day  the  doe- 
tor  was  called  in  to  him  and  had  to  put  leeches  on  his  head,  and 
certainly  (entre  nous  {dearest  B,)  I  understand  such  things  some- 
times ^do  often  lead  to  very  sad  results^  but  however  he  certainly 
seems  better  now.  My  papa  knows  nothing  of  all  this  yet,  but 
he  soon  must,  and  1  am  confident  a  separtUion  must  enane,  or  I 
shall  die,  or  go  mad.  Oh  how  thankful  I  should  be  I  *  *  • 
But  I  could  fill  two  or  three  sheets  more  in  this  way,  and  yet  I 
have  not  told  you  a  hundredth  part  of  his  gaucheriei^  bat  really 
you  must  be  quite  sick  of  hearing  of  them.  If  he  will  but  leave  me 
here  when  he  goes  up  to  town,  you  will  surely  pay  me  your  pro- 
mised visit — and  I  will  tell  you  many  more  miserable  things.  In 
the  mean  while,  oh  dearest  B,  how  I  envy  you  being  single,  and 
wish  I  were  so  again ! — Be  sure  you  bum  this  when  yoa  have 
read  it — and  believe  me,  your  unhappy,  Ccciua. 

^*  P.  S.  Of  course  I  shall  not  ask  him  for  one  of  his  ridiculons 
franks,  I  never  do ;  and  as  your  brother  is  not  with  you,  you 
must  not  grumble  at  paying  the  postage  of  this  long  letter* 

*'  The  Ladt  Blanche  Lewisbam." 
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A  dull  and  phlegmatic  disposition,  like  that  of  Liady  Cecilia, 
must  have  been  roused  and  stung  indeed,  before  she  could  have 
attained  to  such  bitterness  of  expression  as  is  occasionally  to  be 
met  with  in  the  above  communication.  Though  it  shadows 
forth,  with  painful  distinctness,  several  of  the  more  disadvantage- 
ous features  of  Mr  Titmouse's  character  and  conduct,  there  were 
£ar  darker  ones,  with  which  its  miserable  writer  had  not  then 
become  acquainted.  I  shall  but  hastily  glance  at  one  of  them  ; 
Tiz.  that  he  was  at  that  moment  keeping  a  mistress  in  town,  and 
commencing  the  seduction  of  a  farmer's  daughter  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood of  Yatton  I  Execrable  little  miscreant ! — why  should 
I  defile  my  paper  by  further  specifying  his  gross  misdeeds,  or 
dwelling  upon  their  sickening  effects  on  the  mind  and  feelings 
of  the  weak  woman  who  could  suffer  herself  to  be  betrayed  into 
such  a  union  ? — But  is  she  the  only  one  that  has  done  so  ? 

Whaterer  may  be  the  accidental  and  ultimate  advantages,  in 
respect  of  fortune  or  social  station,  expected  to  be  realized  by  a 
woman  in  forming  a  union  with  one  who  would  be  otherwise 
regarded  with  indifference,  or  dislike,  or  disgust,  she  may  rely 
upon  it  that  she  is  'committing  an  act  of  deliberate  unchtdneiSj 
which  will  be  attended,  probably,  for  the  rest  of  her  life,  with 
consequences  of  unutterable  and  inevitable  mbery,  which  even 
the  obtaining  of  her  proposed  objects  will  not  compensate,  but 
only  enhance.  It  is  equally  a  principle  of  our  law,  and  of  com- 
mon sense,  that  people  must  be  understood  to  have  contemplated 
the  natural  and  necessary  consequences  of  their  own  acts,  even 
if  hastily — but  by  so  much  the  more,  if  deliberately  done.  When, 
therefore,  they  come  to  experience  those'  consequences,  let  them 
not  complain.  A  marriage  of  this  description  is,  so  to  speak, 
utter  dislocation  and  destruction  to  the  delicate  and  beautiful 
fabric  of  a  woman's  character.  It  perverts,  it  dejlects  the  noblest 
tendencies  of  her  lovely  nature ;  it  utterly  degrades  and  corrupts 
her;  she  sinks  irretrievably  into  an  inferior  being:  instead  of 
her  native  simplicity  and  purity,  are  to  be  seen  thenceforth  only 
heartlessness  and  hypocrisy.  Her  affections  and  passions,  denied 
their  legitimate  objects  and  outlets,  according  to  their  original 
weakness  or  strength  of  development,  either  disappear  and  wither 
— and  she  is  no  longer  woman — or  impel  her  headlong  into 
coarse  sensuality,  perhaps  at  length  open  criminality ;  and  then 
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she  is  expelled  iiidignantlj  and  for  ever  from  the  oommunitj  of 
her  sex.  'Tis  then,  indeed,  an  angel  turned  into  a  fiend  1 — Re- 
member, remember,  oh  woman !  that  it  is  not  the  mere  ring",  and 
the  orange  blossom,  which  constitute  the  difference  between  vis- 

TUE — and  VICE  I 

Had  Lady  Cecilia  been  a  woman  of  acute  perceptions  or  livelj 
sensibilities,  she  must  have  fled  from  her  sufferings^-^he  must 
have  gone  mad,  or  committed  suicide*  As  it  was,  dull  as  was 
her  temperament,  when  the  more  odious  points  of  Titmouse's 
character  and  habits  were  forced  upon  her  notice  by  the  close 
and  constant  contiguity  of  daily  intercourse,  the  reflection  that 
such  must  be  the  case  for  the  remainder  of  their  Uvetf  became 
even  hourly  more  intolerable,  and  roused  into  existence  feelings 
of  active  hatred  and  disgust ;  she  became  hourly  more  alire  to 
the  real  horrors  of  her  position.  The  slender  staj  she  had 
sought  for  in  the  reflection  that  she  had  incurred  all  by  a  dutiful 
submission  to  her  father's  wishes,  quickly  gave  way ;  the  kmew 
that  it  wds  false  !  As  for  Titmouse^  he  had  never  cared  one 
straw  about  any  thing  beyond  becoming  the  husband  of  the 
future  Baroness  of  Drelincourt— and  that  on  account  not  merely 
of  the  dignity  and  splendour  conferred  upon  him  by  such  an 
alliance  with  the  last  remaining  member  of  the  elder  branch  of 
his  ancient  family,  but  also  because  of  the  grave  and  repeated 
assurances  of  Mr  Gammon,  that  it  was  in  some  mysterious  way 
essential  to  the  tenure  of  his  own  position.  Had,  however.  Lady 
Cecilia,  instead  of  being  cold  and  inanimate,  haughty  even  to 
repulsion  in  her  manner,  and  of  person  lean  and  uninviting- 
been  of  fascinating  manners,  affectionate  disposition,  of  brilliant 
accomplishments,  and  of  ripe  loveliness  of  person,  it  would,  1  am 
persuaded,  have  made  little  or  no  difference  to  Mr  Titmouse; 
since  such  a  radiant  being  would,  as  it  were,  stand  always  sor* 
rounded  by  the  invisible  but  impassable  barrier  of  refinemetU'^ 
for  ever  furbidding  communion  and  sympathy.  As  for  Lady 
Cecilia,  Titmouse  could  scarcely  avoid  perceiving  how  she 
despised  him,  and  avoided  his  company  on  every  possible  ooca* 
sion.  No  person,  from  merely  seeing  them,  could  have  dreamed 
of  their  being  husband  and  wife.  He  made  no  secret  at  all  (at 
least  in  his  own  peculiar  visiting  circles)  of  his  wishes  thatT  the 
EurFs  increasing  age  and  infirmities  might  quicken,  and  Lack 
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Cecilia's  apparently  delicate  health  decline  apace — and  thus 
accelerate  the  accession  of  Mr  Titmouse  to  the  barony  of  Dre- 
lincourt. 

**  Ha,  ha  !"  would  exclaim  his  choice  boon  companions, 
"  won't  it  be  comical,  Tit,  to  see  you  take  your  seat  in  the 
Upper  House?" 

"  'Pon  my  soul,  jolly,  ah,  ha ! — Demme,  FU  show  the  old 
stagers  a  funny  trick  or  two !  " 

"  Capital ! — ah,  ha,  ha  ! — Do  the  donkey  ?  eh  ? — You'd  make 
the  Chancellor's  wig  jump  off  I  " 

"  Ha,  ha,  ha! — 1*11  tickle  'cm,  or  my  name  isn't  Tittlebat 
Titmouse  !  " — By  all  which  was  meant,  that  he  purposed  intro- 
ducing into  the  House  of  Lords  that  peculiar  mode  of  debating 
which  had  earned  him  such  quick  distinction  in  the  House  of 
Commons ! 

After  they  had  spent  about  a  month  at  Yatton,  his  urgent 
parliamentary  duties  required  Mr  Titmouse  to  tear  himself  from 
that  lovely  seclusion — that  "  bower  of  bliss  '* — and  resume  his 
arduous  post  in  this  House.  Though  Lady  Cecilia  would  haye 
vastly  preferred  being  left  behind  at  Yatton,  decency  seemed  to 
require  that  the  bride  and  bridegroom  should  make  their  reap- 
pearance in  the  world  jointly,  and  she  was  therefore  compelled 
to  accompany  him  to  town  ;  and  they  were  very  soon  duly  estab- 
lished in  his  new  residence  in  Park  Lane.  It  was  spacious  and 
elegant — indeed  it  was  furnished  with  great  splendour,  inasmuch 
as  carte  blanche  had  been  given  to  a  fashionable  upholsterer.  In 
a  moment  they  were  both  in  the  great  whirling  world  of  fashion. 
Lord  Dreddlington  gave  a  series  of  dinner  parties  on  their 
account,  as  did  several  of  their  distinguished  kinsfolk  and 
friends ;  and  in  due  time  their  hospitalities  were  returned  by 
Mr  Titmouse.  His  first  dinner  party  went  off  with  gfreat  edat, 
no  fewer  than  four  peers  of  the  realm,  with  their  ladies,  being 
among  his  guests.  Mr  Titmouse  led  down  to  dinner  the  gigan- 
tic Duchess  of  Tantallan,  blazing  in  diamonds,  his  Grace  the 
Duke  bringing  up  the  rear  with  the  Lady  Cecilia — and  the 
splendid  affair  was  duly  announced,  the  ensuing  morning,  in  the 
obsequious  columns  of  the  Aurora.  For  some  little  time  Mr 
Titmouse  occupied  his  novel  and  dazsling  position  with  an 
approach  towards  decorum  and  self-denial;  but,  as  he  became 
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familiar  'tiith  it,  his  old  tastes  reviyed — and  Ladj  Cecilia  and 
her  frieuds  were  'gratified,  for  instance,  while  in  the  drawings 
room  after  dinner,  by  catching  occasional  sounds  of  Mr  Tit- 
mouse's celebrated  imitations  of  animals,  which,  once  or  twice, 
when  considerably  elevated,  he  insisted  upon  giving  on  his 
re-entering  the  drawing-room !  Indeed,  he  spared  no  puns  to 
acquire  the  power  of  pleasing  society  by  the  display  of  rare 
accomplishments ;  for  which  purpose  he  took  lessons  every 
other  day  in  the  art  diabolic — ^t.  0.  in  conjuring ;  in  which  he 
soon  became  an  expert  proficient,  and  could  pkij  manrdloos 
tricks  ui>on  cards  and  with  dice,  eat  pocket-handkerchiefiiy  cause 
wine-glasses  visibly  to  sink  through  solid  tables,  and  perform 
sundry  other  astounding  feats.  Nor  was  he  long  in  ooUeeUng 
round  him  guests,  who  not  only  tolerated,  but  professed  infinite 
delight  in,  such  entertainments — "  fit  audience^  nor  few  "—con- 
sisting principally  of  those  adventurous  gentlemen  who  have 
entered  Parliament  in  a  devout  reliance  on  Providence  to  find 
them  dinners.  'Twas  only  in  such  society  as  this  that  Titmouse 
could  feel  the  least  sense  of  enjoyment,  and  firom  which  Lady 
Cecilia  altogether  absented  herself,  often  without  deigning  the 
slightest  reason,  excuse,  or  apology.  In  fact,  the  intemperate 
habits  and  irregular  hours  of  Titmouse  soon  rendered  it  neces- 
sary that  he  and  the  Lady  Cecilia  should  occupy  separate  sleeping 
a|>artments ;  for  either  his  club,  the  House,  or  his  other 'engage- 
ments, kept  him  out  till  a  very  late-M>r  rather  early — hour  every 
morning. 

It  was  about  half-past  eleven  o'clock  one  day  towards  the 
latter  end  of  June,  that  Mr  Titmouse,  having  finished  break- 
fust,  (which  was  surely  very  early,  since  he  had  not  got  to  bed 
till  four  o'clock  that  morning,)  a  meal  to  which  he  invariably 
sat  down  alone,  often  not  catching  a  glimpse  of  Lady  Cecilia 
during  the  day,  except  on  a  chance  encounter  in  the  hall,  or  on 
the  stairs,  or  when  they  were  forced  to  go  out  to  dinner 
together — had  entered  his  library  to  enjoy  undisturhed  the 
luxury  of  his  hookah.  The  library  was  a  large  and  handsome 
room,  all  the  sides  of  which  were  occupied  by  very  curious 
antique  carved  oak  bookcases,  which  had  belonged  to  the  former 
tasteful  occupant  of  the  house,  and  from  whom  they  had  been 
purchased  by  Titmouse,  who  then  bethought  himself  of  procu- 
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ring  a  librarj  to  fill  them.  For  this  purpose,  it  luckily  occurred 
to  him,  on  seeing  an  advertisement  of  a  librarj  for  sale  by 
auction  one  day,  that  it  would  be  a  good  speculation  to  be 
beforehand  with  the  expected  audience,  and  purchase  the  afore- 
said library  in  a  lump,  by  private  contract.  He  did  so — and  at 
a  remarkably  low  price;  giving  directions  that  they  should 
forthwith  be  carried  to  a  bookbinder,  named  by  the  obsequious 
auctioneer — with  orders  to  bind  them  all  in  elegant  but  as 
varied  bindings  as  possible.  Certainly  the  works  were  of  a 
somewhat  miscellaneous  character ;— old  Directories;  Poems 
by  Young  Ladies,  and  Gentlemen ;  Ready- reckoners ;  Dod- 
dridge's Expositor  ;  Hints  on  Etiquette ;  two  hundred  Minerva 
press  novels ;  triplicate  copies  of  some  twenty  books  on  cookery; 
the  art  of  war;  charades;  Cud  worth's  Intellectual  System;  books 
of  travels ;  bibles,  dictionaries,  prayer-books,  plays ;  Treatises 
on  Political  Economy,  and  Dancing ;  adventures  of  noted  high- 
waymen ;  the  classics ;  moral  essays ;  and  Burn's  Ecclesiastical 
Law.  If  these  respectable  works  had  had  the  least  sense  of  the 
distinction  that  had  been  so  unexpectedly  bestowed  upon  them, 
they  ought  not  to  have  murmured  at  never  afterwards  receiving 
the  slightest  personal  attention  from  their  spirited  and  gifted 
proprietor ! — The  room  was  lit  by  a  large  bow-window,  which, 
being  partially  open,  admitted  the  pleasant  breeze  which  was 
stirring  without,  while  the  strong  light  was  mitigated  by  the 
half-drawn  blinds,  and  the  ample  chintz  window-draperies.  On 
the  mantelpiece  stood  one  or  two  small  alabaster  statues  and 
vases,  and  a  very  splendid  and  elaborately  ornamented  French 
timepiece.  The  only  unpleasantness  perceptible,  was  the  sort 
of  disagreeable  odour  prevalent  in  rooms  which,  as  in  the  pre- 
sent instance,  are  devoted  to  smoking.  To  this  room  had  been 
also  transferred  many  of  the  articles  which  I  have  described  as 
having  been  visible  in  his  rooms  at  the  Albany.  Over  the 
mantelpiece  was  placed  the  picture  of  the  boxers — ^that  of  Tit- 
mouse being  similarly  situated  in  the  dining-room.  Mr  Tit- 
mouse wore  a  full  crimson  dressing-gown,  with  yellow  slippers  ; 
his  shirt-collar  was  open  and  thrown  down  over  his  shoulders- 
leaving  exposed  to  view  a  quantity  of  sand-coloured  hair  under 
his  throat.  In  fact  he  looked  the  image  of  some  impudent 
scamp  of  a  valet,  who  has,  in  his  master's  absence,  chosen  to 
yoL«  HE.  L 
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dress  himself  in  that  master's  clothes^  aad  affect  his  laxarioas 
airs.  He  lay  on  the  sofa  with  his  hookah  in  his  left  hand ;  near 
him  was  the  tahle,  on  which  stood  the  Morning  Grawlj  and  tome 
eight  or  ten  letters,  only  one  or  two  of  which  had  as  jet  been 
opened.  He  had  just  leaned  back  his  head,  and  with  an  air  of 
tranquil  enjoyment  very  slowly  expelled  a  mouthful  of  smoke, 
when  a  servant  submissively  entered,  and  announced  the  arrival 
of  a  visitor — Mr  Gammon. 

"How  dy'e  do,  Gammon  I — early,  eh?"  conunenced  Tit- 
mouse without  stirring,  and  with  infinite  composure  and  non- 
chalance. Mr  Gammon  made  the  usual  reply,  and  presently  sat 
down  in  the  chair  placed  for  him  by  the  servant,  nearly  oppo- 
site to  Mr  Titmouse — who,  had  he  been  accustomed  to  obeerva^ 
tion,  or  capable  of  it,  might  have  detected  something  rather 
unusual  in  the  flushed  face,  the  anxious  and  restless  eye,  and  the 
forced  manner  of  his  visitor. 

"  Likely  to  be  devilish  hot  day — 'pon  my  soul!"— exclaimed 
Titmouse,  after  again  emptying  his  mouth — adding,  in  a  toler- 
ably conceited  manner — **  By  the  way— here's  a  letter  from 
Snap — just  opened  it  I — Rather  cool,  after  what's  passed — eh  ? 
Dem  him,  asks  me  for  a  place  under  government ; — Ah — a— 
what's  he  fit  for  ?  " 

<<  For  what  he  t#,  and  nothing  else,"  replied  Gammon  with  a 
bitter  smile,  glancing  over  poor  Snap's  letter,  which  Titmouse 
handed  to  him,  though  marked  "strictly  confidential" — Gam- 
mon being  undoubtedly  the  very  last  man  upon  earth  whom 
Snap  would  have  wished  to  know  of  his  application. 

"  Were  YOU  at  the  House  last  night  ?  "  enquired  Gammon — 
"  They  sat  very  late  I  Lord  Bulfinch  made,  I  think,  a  very 
powerful  speech " 

"  Yes^-devilish  good — rather  long  though  ;  and  too  many  of 
those  cursed ^yur<»  that — by  Jove— no  one  cares  about!"  replied 
Titmouse  languidly. 

He  had  by  this  time  turned  himself  towards  Mr  Grammon  ;— 
his  right  arm  and  leg  hanging  carelessly  over  the  further  ude 
of  the  sofa. 

"  Lady  Cecilia  is  well,  I  hope?" 

"  Can't  say — not  seen  her  this  week,"  drawled  Titmouse. 
<<  I'll  ring  and  ask,  if  you  wish,"  he  added,  with  an  affected  smile* 
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**  Ah,  my  dear  Titmouse,"  quoth  Gammon  blandly,  and  with  a 
smile  of  delicious  flattery,  <'  I  hope  you  don't  give  her  ladyship 
just  cause  for  jealowy  f — £h  ?  You  must  not  avail  yourself  of 
your-— your  acknowledged  power  oyer  the  sex — ahem  !*' 

Mr  Titmouse,  half  closing  his  eyes,  silently  expelled  a 
mouthful  of  smoke,  while  an  inefifable  smile  stole  oyer  his 
features. 

'<  You  must  not  neglect  her  ladjship,  Titmouse,"  quoth 
Gammon,  gently  shaking  his  head,  and  with  an  anxiously 
deferential  air. 

"  'Pon  my  life,  I  don't  neglect  her! — Public  life,  you  know — 
eh  ?"  replied  Titmouse  slowly,  with  his  eyes  closed,  and  speak- 
ing with  the  air  of  one  suffering  from  ennuu  Here  a  pause  of 
some  moments  ensued. 

^  Can  we  have  about  half  an  hour  to  ourselves,  uninterrupt* 
edly  ? "  at  length  enquired  Mr  Gammon. 

**  Ah — a — why — ^my  singing-master  is  coming  here  a  little 
after  twelve,'*  quoth  Titmouse,  turning  himself  round,  so  as  to  be 
able  to  look  at  the  clock  on  the  mantelpiece. 

<*  Oh,  probably  less  than  that  period  will  suffice,  if  we  shall 
not  be  interrupted — may  I  ring  the  bell,  and  will  you  g^ve 
orders  to  that  effect  ?"  With  thb.  Gammon  rang  the  bell ;  and 
on  the  servant  8  appearing : — 

^  I  say,  sir — do  you  hear,  demme  ?  '*  said  Titmouse,  ''  not  at 
home — till  this  gentleman's  gone.'*  The  man  bowed,  and  with- 
drew; and  on  his  closing  the  door,  Grammon  softly  stepped  after 
him  and  bolted  it ;  by  which  time  Titmouse,  somewhat  startled, 
withdrew  his  hookah,  for  an  instant,  from  his  mouth,  and  gazed 
rather  anxiously  at  Gammon,  about  whose  appearance  he  then, 
for  the  first  time,  fancied  he  saw  something  unusual. 

'<  Ah,  ha  I — My  stars,  Mr  Gammon,  we're  going  to  be  devUish 
secret — aren't  we  ! "  exclaimed  Titmouse  with  a  faint  smile, 
having  watched  Mr  Gammon's  movement  with  great  surprise ; 
and  he  began  to  smoke  rathet  more  energetically  than  before, 
with  his  eye  fixed  on  the  grave  countenance  of  Mr  Gammon. 

"  My  dear  Titmouse,"  commenced  his  visitor,  drawing  his 
chsar  near  to  Titmouse,  and  speaking  in  an  earnest  and  kindly 
manner,  ''does  it  never  astonish  you,  when  you  reflect  on  the 
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Stroke  of  fortune  which  haa  eleYsled  yoa  to  jomr  fgMWt  point 
of  splendour  and  distinction?" 

**  Most  amazing! — uncommon !**  replied  TitiiMMae  ojpprolMD- 
sivelj. 

**  It  it! — marrelloiis  I  unprecedented  1  Ton  ove  the  odvj  of 
hundreds  upon  hundreds  of  thoosanda  1  Sodi  oa  aflBur  ao  jom 
does  not  happen  above  once  or  twice  in  a  couple  of  cfmUirioe  if 
so  often !  You  cannot  imagine  the  feelings  ofddiglit  with  wUeh 
/  regard  all  this — ^this  brilliant  result  o£  mj  laog  hSboaxn,  and 
untiring  devotion  to  jour  serrice/'— He  paused. 

<<  Oh,  'pon  my  life,  yes ;  it's  all  Tery  tmo,'*  replied  Titmoase 
with  a  little  trepidation,  replenishing  the  bowl  of  Ilia  hookah 
with  tobacco. 

**  May  I  venture  to  hope,  my  dear  Titmouse^  that  I  have  esta- 
blished my  claim  to  be  considered,  in  some  measure^  as  the  sole 
architect  of  your  extraordinary  fortnnos  your  earlieai— yoor 
most  constant  friend  ?** 

«  You  see,  as  Fve  often  said,  Mr  Gammon^>rni  moat  vdoooi- 
mon  obliged  to  you  for  all  favours— so  help  me  I  and  no 

mistake,"  said  Titmouse,  with  a  oountenaooe  of  incnaai^ 
seriousness ;  and  he  rose  from  his  recumbent  poatore^  aiid»  atiU 
smoking,  sat  with  his  face  turned  full  towards  Mr  Ganunoi^ 
who  resiuned-^ 

<'  As  I  am  not  in  the  habit,  my  dear  Titmouse^  of  hciating 
about  the  bush,  let  me  express  a  hope  thi^  you  ^wnamfy  |^ 
services  I  have  rendered  you  not  unworthy  of  reqoitaL* — 

"  Oh  yes — ^to  be  sure— certainly,"  quoth  Titmouse^  aligfatly 
changing  colour — <<  any  thing,  by  Jove,  that's  in  my  powuu-holy 
it  is  most  particular  unfortunate  that — ahem  1 — so  deoeed  hard 
up  just  now — ^but — ah,  'pon  my  soul,  I'll  speak  to  Lord  Bolfind^ 
or  some  of  those  people,  and  get  you  something— though  I  shaVt 
do  any  thing  of  the  kind  for  Sn(q> — dem  him  I  You've  no  idea," 
continued  Titmouse  anxiously,  "how  devilish  thick  Lord  Bulfindi 
and  I  are — he  shakes  hands  with  me  when  we  meet  in  the  lobby 
^le  does,  *pon  my  life." 

<<  I  am  very  much  obliged,  my  dear  Titmouse^  for  your  land 
offer — but  I  have  a  littU  politicid  influence  myself  when  I  Amir 
fit  to  exert  it,"  replied  Gammon  gravely. 

"  Well,  then,"  interrupted  Titmouse  eagerly-^^  as  for  monejy 
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if  that's  what^-bj  jingo !  but  if  yen  don't  know  bow  pTtd(^Ui  bard 
up  one  is  just  now—" 

<<  Mj  dear  sir,**  replied  Gammon,  with  a  countenance  sensibly 
darkening  as  be  went  on,  <*tbe  subject  on  wbicb  we  are  now 
engaged  is  one  of  inexpressible  interest  and  importance,  in  mj 
opinion,  to  each  of  us  ;  and  let  us  discuss  it  calmly.  I  am  pre- 
pared to  make  a  communication  to  you  immediately,  wbicb  you 
will  neyer  forget  to  the  day  of  your  death.  Are  you  prepared 
to  receire  it  ?" 

"  Oh  yes ! — Nerer  so  wide  awake  in  my  life  1  oh  Lord  I  fire 
away  *' — replied  Titmouse  ;  and  taking  the  tip  of  his  hookah 
from  his  lips,  and  holding  it  in  the  fingers  of  his  left  hand,  he 
leaned  forward,  staring  open-mouthed  at  Gammon. 

^  Well,  my  dear  Titmouse,  then  I  will  proceed.  I  will  not 
enjoin  you  to  secrecy ; — and  that  not  merely  because  I  bare  fiill 
confidence  in  your  honour — ^but  because  you  cannot  disclose  it 
to  any  mortal  man  but  at  the  peril  of  immediate  and  utter  ruin." 

''  'Pon  my  soul,  most  amazing !  Demme,  Mr  Ganunon,  you 
frighten  me  out  of  my  wits  !  ^  said  Titmouse,  turning  paler  and 
paler,  as  his  recollection  became  more  and  more  distinct  of  cer- 
tain mysterious  hints  of  Mr  Gammon's,  many  months  before,  at 
Yatton,  as  to  his  power  over  Titmouse. 

"  Consider  for  a  moment.  You  are  now  a  member  of  Parlia- 
ment ;  the  unquestioned  owner  of  a  fine  estate  ;  the  husband  of 
a  lady  of  rery  high  rank — the  last  direct  representatiye  of  one  of 
the  proudest  and  most  ancient  of  the  noble  families  of  Great 
Britain  ;  you  yourself  are  next  but  one  in  succession  to  almost 
the  oldest  barony  in  the  kingdom :  in  fact,  in  all  human  proba- 
bility you  are  the  next  Lord  Drbluvcoubt  ;  and  all  this  through 
BTB."     He  paused. 

''  Well— excuse  me,  Mr  Gammon — ^but  I  hear ; — though— 
ahem  !  you're  (meaning  no  offence)  I  can't  for  the  life  and  soul 
of  me  tell  what  the  devil  it  is  youVe  driving  at" — said  Titmouse, 
twisting  his  finger  into  his  hair,  and  gazing  at  Crammon  with 
intense  anxiety.  For  some  moments  Mr  Crammon  remained 
looking  very  solemnly  and  in  silence  at  Titmouse ;  and  then 
proceeded. 

^  Yet  you  are  rtaXly  no  more  entitled  to  he  what  yon 


12G  TEN  THOUSAITD  A-TKAM. 

what  you  are  thought — or  to  possess  what  jou  at  present  possess 
—than — the  little  wretch  that  last  swept  jour  ehimnejrs  here  I" 

The  hookah  dropped  out  of  Titmoiise's  hand  upon  tlie  floor, 
and  he  made  no  effort  to  pick  it  up,  but  sat  staring  at  Gammon, 
with  cheeks  almost  as  white  as  his  shirt-collar,  and  in  Uank 
dismay. 

*'  I  perceive  that  you  are  agitated,  Mr  Titmouse,**  said  Gam- 
mon kindly 

''  By  Jove — I  should  think  so  1**  replied  Titmouse  fiuntly ; 
but  he  tried  to  assume  an  incredulous  smile— in  Tun,  however ; 
and  to  such  a  pitch  had  his  agitation  reached,  that  he  rose, 
opened  a  cabinet  near  him,  and  taking  out  from  it  a  brandj-flask 
and  a  wine-glass,  poured  it  out  full,  and  drank  it  off.  **  You 
a'n't  jokim/f  Mr  Gammon,  eh  ? "  Again  he  attempted  a  sickly 
smile. 

"  God  forbid,  Mr  Titmouse  I" 

i(  Well— but,"  faltered  Titmouse,  *'  why  a'n't  I  entitled  to  it 
all !  Hasn't  the  law  given  it  to  me  ?  And  can't  the  law  do  as 
it  likes  ?*' 

<*  No  one  on  earth  knows  the  what  and  the  why  of  this  matter 
but  myself ;  and,  if  you  choose,  no  one  ever  shall ;  nay,  I  will 
take  care,  if  you  come  this  morning  to  my  termSy  to  deprive  even 
myself  of  all  means  of  proving  what  I  can  now  prove,  at  any 
moment  I  choose." — 

<<  Lord,  Mr  Gammon  ! "  ejaculated  Titmouse,  passing  his  hand 
hastily  over  his  damp  forehead — ^his  agitation  visibly  increasing* 
*<  What's  to  be  the  figure?"  he  faltered  presently,  and  lodced 
as  if  he  dreaded  to  hear  the  answer. 

"  If  you  mean,  what  are  my  terms — I  will  at  once  tell  you : — 
they  are  terms  on  which  I  shall  peremptorily  insist ;  they  have 
been  long  fixed  in  my  own  mind  ;  I  am  quite  inflexible ;  so  help 
me  Heaven,  I  will  not  vary  from  them  a  hair's-breadth !  I 
require  first  to  sit  in  Parliament  for  Yatton,  at  the  next  election ; 
and  afterwards  alternately  with  yourself;  and  secondly,  That 
you  immediately  g^ant  me  an  annuity  for  my  life  of  two  thousaad 
pounds  a-year  on  your         " 

Titmouse  sprang  from  the  sofa,  dashing  his  fist  on  the  taUe^ 
and  uttering  a  frightful  imprecation.     He  stood  for  a  moment^ 
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then  threw  himself  desperately  at  full  length  on  the  sofa, 
muttering  the  same  execration  that  had  first  issued  from  his  lips. 
Gammon  moved  not  a  muscle,  but  fixed  a  steadfast  eye  on  Tit- 
mouse :  the  two  might  have  been  compared  to  the  affirighted 
rabbit,  and  the  deadly  boa-constrictor. 

"  It's  all  a  swindle! — a  d d  swindle  I**  at  length  he  ex- 
claimed, starting  up  into  a  sitting  posture,  and  almost  grinning 
defiance  at  Gammon. 

^'  You're  a  swindler  I " — he  exclaimed  vehemently. 

"  Possibly — but  youy  sir,  are  a  bastard" — replied  Gammon 
calmly.  Titmouse  looked  the  picture  of  horror,  and  trembled  in 
every  Umb. 

<<  It's  a  lie !— It*s  all  a  lie  !"— he  gasped. 
*^  Sir,  you  are  a  hcutard" — repeated  Gammon  bitterly,  and 
extending  his  forefinger  threateningly  towards  Titmouse.  Then 
he  added  with  sudden  vehemence — <*  Wretched  miscreant— do 
you  presume  to  tell  me  I  lie  ?  You  base-bom  cur !" — a  light- 
ning glance  shot  from  his  eye  ;  but  he  restrained  himself.  Tit- 
mouse sat  at  length  as  if  petrified,  while  Gammon  in  a  low  tone, 
and  with  fearful  bitterness  of  manner,  proceeded — <<  You  the  owner 
of  Yatton  ?  You  the  next  Lord  Drelincourt  ?  No  more  than  the 
helper  in  your  stables  !  One  breath  of  mine  blights  you  for  ever 
—as  an  impostor — a  mere  audacious  swindler — ^to  be  spit  upon  ! 
to  be  kicked  out  of  society — ^perhaps  to  be  transported  for  life. 
Gracious  Heavens !  what  will  the  Earl  of  Dreddling^n  say  when 
he  hears  that  his  sole  daughter  and  heiress  is  married  to  a 
It  will  kill  Aim,  or  he  will  kill  t^au," 

^'  Two  can  play  at  that,"  whispered  Titmouse  faintly — indeed 
almost  inarticulately.     There  was  nearly  a  minute's  pause. 

^  No — but  is  it  all  true  ? — honour  I  *'  enquired  Titmouse  in  a 
very  subdued  voice. 

'*  As  God  is  my  witness  I "  replied  Gammon. 

"  Well,"  exclaimed  Titmouse,  after  a  prodigious  sigh,  "  then, 
at  any  rate,  you're  in  for  it  with  me ;  you  said  just  now  you'd 
done  it  all.  Ah,  ha !  I  recollect,  Mr  Gammon  I  I  should  no 
more  have  thought  of  it  mysdf — Lord  I  than— what  d'ye  say  to 
th<Mtf  Mr  Gammon?" 

<<  Alas,  sir  I  it  will  not  avail  you,"  replied  Gammon  with  a 
fearful  smile  ;  <*  for  I  never  made  the  dreadful  dbcovery  of  your 
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illegitixnmcT  till  it  wmf  too  Ute— till  at  IcMt  two  ■wtlw  after  I  bad 
put  TOO  (  whom  I  belieTcd  the  tnw  heir)  iato  ftmmtmaaa  of  Tattoa  !* 

"  Ah — I  don't  know — but — ^whj  £da't  joa  tdl  Lord  Dredd- 
lirigton  ?  WhT  did  jou  let  me  aurry  Ladj  Cieelj  ?  Bj  Jove, 
hut  it's  yoH  hell  kill,"  quoth  TitDMNMe  tagirlj, 

"  Yes  ! — AUa  !  I  ought  to  hawe  done  ao^*  replied  Bfr  Gammon 
with  a  profound  sigh — adding,  abatraetedhr,  **  It  omj  not  be  too 
late  to  niake  his  lordship  ir/me  aoMmda.  I  maj  amre  hia  title  firom 
degradation.     Lord 


"  Oh  lx»rd !"  ejaculated  Titmooae  infohmtarily,  and  afanott 
uncirisciousW,  staring  stopidlj  at  Gammon,  who  eontinned,  with 
a  renewed  sigh — "  Yes,  I  au^t  to  hawe  told  hia  IcMrdihip — bat  I 
own — I  was  led  awaj  bj  feelinga  of  pit j— -of  affection  for  TOU— 
ftud,  alas  !  is  this  the  return  ?"  He  ipoke  thia  with  a  look  and 
in  a  tone  of  s^irrowful  reproach. 

"  Well,  you  shouldn't  have  come  down  on  one  ao  mddenlj— 
all  at  once — how  can  a  man — eh  ?     Soch  Aorrtd  newa  I " 

^  It  has  cost  nie,  sir,  in6nitelj  greater  pain  to  tell  jon,  than  it 
has  cost  you  to  hear  it  !*' 

"  By  the  living  Jove!"  excUmed  Titmouse,  ftartin^  np  with 
a  sort  of  recklessness,  and  pooriDg  oat  and  totting  off  a  kigo 
glassful  of  brandy — "  it  can't  be  true — it's  all  a  dream !     I — ^I 

a*n't — I  cant  be  a  has perhaps  you  re  all  this  while  the  tma 

heir,  Mr  Gammon  P**  he  added  briskly,  and  sni^pped  his  fingers 
at  his  coni[ianion. 

<<  No,  sir,  1  am  not,"  replied  Gammon  calmly ;  ^  bnt  let  me 
tell  you,  /  know  tchere  he  is  to  hefoumdf  Mr  Titmooae  I  Do  yon 
cointiiission  me  to  go  in  search  of  him  ?**  he  enqoired,  anddenlj 
fixing  his  bright  [>enetrating  eye  upon  Titmouse,  who  instantlj 
stammered  out — *<  Oh  Lord  I     By  Jove  I  no,  no!" 

(lammon  could  scarcely  suppress  a  bitter  smile,  ao  Indicroot 
were  the  look  and  tone  of  Titmouse. 

«  You  shouldn't  have  let  me  spend  such  a  lot  of  money,  if  it 
wasn't  mine  all  the  while         " 

**  The  estate  was,  in  a  manner,  Mr  Titmouse,  in  my  yt/l;  and 
in  pitching  ujMm  you,  sir,  out  of  several,  I  had  imagined  that  I 
ha<l  chosen  a  gentleman — a  man  grateful  and  honourable         ** 

^*  Ton  my  solemn  soul,  so  I  amT'  interrupted  Titmouse 
eagerly. 
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**  I  had  but  to  scrawl  a  line  or  two  with  my  pen,  the  very  first 
day  that  I  saw  you  at  the  shop  of  Mr  Tag-rag — and  there,  sir — 
or  in  some  similar  hole— you  would*  have  been  at  this  moment  I " 
replied  Gammon  with  a  sudden  sternness  that  quite  overawed 
Titmouse,  but  totally  losing  sight  of  the  very  different  account 
of  the  matter  which  he  had  given  Titmouse  five  minutes  before ; 
but  the  very  best  and  most  experienced  liars  have  short  memories. 
Here  it  was,  however.  Liar  v.  JFool ;  and  the  latter  did  not  per- 
ceive the  slip  made  by  his  adversary — who,  however,  suddenly 
became  aware  of  his  little  inconsistency,  and  coloured. 

^'  You'll  excuse  me,  sir,'*  quoth  Titmouse  presently  ;  and  with 
an  air  which  was  becoming  momentarily  more  timid  and  doubt- 
ful— '*  but  mil  you,  if  all  this  isn't  a  bottle  of  smoke,  tell  me  how 
you  can  pro>9e  it  all  ?  Because,  you  know,  it  isn't  only  saying  the 
thing  that  will  do— you  know,  Mr  Gammon  ?" 

"  Certainly — certainly  I  You  are  quite  right,  Mr  Titmouse  ! 
Nothing  can  be  more  reasonable  I  Your  curiosity  shall  be  grati- 
fied. Aware  that  your  natural  acuteness,  my  dear  sir,  would  in 
all  probability  prompt  you  to  make  the  very  observation  you  have 
now  made,  I  have  provided  myself  with  the  two  principal  docu- 
ments, and  you  shall  see  them  ;  though  I  doubt  whether  you  will 
at  first  sight  imderstand  them,  or  appreciate  their  importance ; 
but,  if  you  desire  it,  I  will  fully  explain  them  to  you." 

With  this  he  produced  his  pocket-book,  and  took  out  carefuUy 
two  small  pieces  of  paper,  folded  up,  which,  after  a  very  brief 
preliminary  explanation  which  made  Titmouse  tremble  from  head 
to  foot,  and  no  longer  disbelieve  the  representations  of  Gammon, 
he  unfolded  and  read — Titmouse  looking  affirightedly  over  his 
shoulder. 

<<  Do  I  know  the  handwriting?"  he  enquired  faintly. 

^  Probably  not,"  replied  Gammon. 

**  It's  a  devilish  queer  sort  of  writing,  and  precious  little  of 
it " 


**  It  if,  and  when  you  consider- 


<<  Are  both  in  the  same  handwriting  ?**  enquired  Titmouse, 
taking  them  into  his  tremulous  hand ;  while  Grammon  observed 
that  his  countenance  indicated  the  despair  which  had  taken  pos- 
session of  him. 

^  That  cursed  curtain  is  so  much  in  the  light,"  said  Titmouse, 
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looking  up ;  and  going  towards  it,  m  if  to  draw  it  aaide»  lie  started 
suddenly  awaj  from  Gammon,  and  with  frensied  gestures  tore 
the  little  papers  to  pieces  with  inconoeiyable  rapidttj,  and  flung 
them  out  of  the  window,  where  a  brisk  breese  instantly  took  them 
up,  and  scattered  them  abroad — the  glistening  fragments-— nerer 
to  be  again  reunited. 

Having  performed  this  astounding  feat,  he  instantly  turned 
round,  and  leaning  his  back  against  the  window,  gased  at  Gram* 
nion  with  a  desperate  air  of  mingled  apprehension  and  triumph, 
but  s^H>ke  not  a  word.  Nor  did  Gammon;  but— oh  the  look 
with  which  he  regarded  Titmouse  as  he  slowly  approached  to- 
wards him !  who  stepping  aside,  as  Gammon  adTaneed,  reached 
the  cabinet,  and  with  desperate  rapidity  threw  open  the  door, 
and,  as  if  the  devil  had  been  waiting  his  bidding,  in  a  moment 
turned  round  upon  Gammon  with  a  pistol. 

**  So  help  me  God,  I'll  fire  !"  gasped  Titmouse,  cocking  and 
presenting  it — "  I  will — 1  will — One! — Two! — For  God's 
sake !  be  off!— It's  loaded,  and  no  mistake  I — If  I  saj  Tk —  Fll 
tire,  if  Tm  hanged  for  it  I" 

*<  Booby  !  You  may  put  your  pistol  down  sir,  I  **  said  Gam- 
mon culnily  and  resolutely,  a  contemptuous  smile  pasdng  over 
his  pale  features. 

*<  Demme  ! — distance ! — Keep  your  distance ! "  cried  Titmoiise» 
his  voice  quivering  with  agitation. 

<'  Ridiculous  simpleton! — You  poor  rogue  I"  said  Gammon 
laughingly.  There  was,  however,  murder  in  his  smile ;  and  Tit^ 
mouse  instinctively  perceived  it.  He  kept  his  deadly  wei^Mm 
piintod  full  at  Gammon's  breast,  but  his  hand  trembled  violently. 
'Twas  wonderful  that  some  chance  motion  of  the  shaking  finger 
of  Titmouse,  did  not  send  a  bullet  through  Mr  Gammon's  hent* 

He  stood,  for  a  minute  or  two,  gaiing  steadfastly,  and  without 
moving,  at  Titmouse ;  and  then,  shrugging  his  shoulders,  with  a 
bitter  smile  returned  to  his  chair,  and  resumed  his  seat.  Tit- 
mouse, however,  refused  to  follow  his  example. 

**  So  help  me  God,  sir  I  I  will  not  hurt  a  hair  of  your  head,* 
said  Gammon  earnestly.  Still  Titmouse  remained  at  the  win- 
dow, pistol  in  hand.  **  Why  should  I  hurt  you  ?  What  have 
you  to  fear,  you  little  idiot  I  **  enquired  Gammon  impatiently. 
"  Do  you,  then,  really  think  you  have  injured  me?     Do  yon 
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positivelj  think  me  so  great  a  fool,  my  little  friend,  as  really  to 
have  trusted  you  with  the  precious  originals,  of  which  those  were 
only  the  copies ! — Copies  which  I  can  replace  in  a  minute  or  two's 
time  ?  The  originals,  helieve  me,  are  far  away,  and  safe  enough 
under  lock  and  key  I  '* 

"  I — I — I  don't  believe  you,"  gasped  Titmouse,  dropping  the 
band  that  held  the  pistol,  and  speaking  in  a  truly  dismal  tone. 

"  That  does  not  signify,  my  worthy  little  friend,"  said  Gam- 
mon, with  an  infernal  smile,  **  if  the  fact  be  so.  That  you  are  a 
fool,  you  must  by  this  time  even  yourself  begin  to  suspect ;  and 
you  cant  doubt  that  you  are  an  arrant  little  rogue  after  what  has 
just  taken  place  ?  £h  ?  'Twas  a  bright  idea  truly — ^well  con- 
ceived and  boldly  executed.  I  give  you  all  the  credit  for  it ;  and 
it  is  only  your  misfortune  that  it  was  not  successful.  So  let  us 
now  return  to  business.  Uncock  your  pistol — replace  it  in  your 
cabinet,  and  resume  your  seat,  or  in  one  minute  s  time  I  leave 
you,  and  go  direct  to  Lord  Dreddlington ;  and  if  so,  you  had 
better  use  that  pistol  in  blowing  out  your  oum  brains — if  you 
have  any." 

Titmouse,  after  a  moment  or  two's  pause  of  irresolution,  pas- 
sively* obeyed — very  nearly  on  the  point  of  crying  aloud  with  dis- 
appointment and  impotent  rage ;  and  he  and  Gammon  were  pre* 
sently  again  sitting  opposite  to  one  another. 

Gammon  was  cold  and  collected — yet  must  it  not  have  cost  him 
m  prodigious  effort  ?  Though  he  had  told  Titmouse  that  they 
were  copies  only  which  he  had  destroyed,  they  were,  nevertheless, 
the  ORIGINALS,  which,  with  such  an  incredible  indiscretion,  he 
had  trusted  into  the  hands  of  Titmouse  ;  they  were  the  originals 
which  Titmouse  had  just  scattered  to  the  winds  ;  and  who  in  so 
doing  had  suddenly  broken  to  pieces  the  wand  of  the  enchanter 
who  had  long  exercised  over  him  so  mysterious  and  despotic  an 
authority ! — How  comes  it,  that  we  not  unfrequently  find  men  of 
the  profoundest  craft,  just  at  the  very  crisis  of  their  fortunes,  thus 
unexpectedly,  irretrievably,  and  incredibly  committing  them- 
selves? In  the  present  instance,  the  only  satisfiEU>tory  way  of 
accounting  for  Mr  Gammon's  indiscretion,  would  seem  to  be  by 
referring  it  to  a  sense  of  security  engendered  by  his  profound 
contempt  for  Titmouse. 

"  Are  you  now  satisfied,  Mr  Titmouse,  that  you  are  completely 
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at  my  mercy,  and  at  the  same  time  totally  vndeaeniDg  of  it?" 
said  Gammon,  speaking*  in  a  low  and  earnest  toiiey  and  with  modi 
of  his  former  kindness  of  manner.  To  an  obserrant  eye,  how- 
ever, what  was  at  that  moment  the  real  ezpreuion  in  that  of 
Gammon  ?  Soothing  and  gentle  as  was  his  v<nce»  he  felt  as  if 
he  could  instantly  have  destroyed  the  aodaeiooa  Uttle  miscreant 
before  him.  But  he  proceeded  with  wonderful  aelf-eommand — 
**  Do  not,  my  dear  Titmouse,  madly  make  me  your  en«m  j — ^yonr 
enemy  for  life — but  rather  your  friend — your  watchful  and  powers 
ful  friend,  whose  every  interest  is  identified  with  your  own.  Re- 
member all  that  I  have  done  and  sacrificed  for  you— how  I  have 
racked  my  brain  for  you  day  and  night— always  relying  upon  your 
ultimate  gratitude.  Oh,  the  endless  scheming  I  hare  had  to 
practise,  to  conceal  your  fatal  secret— 4md  of  which  you  shall 
erelong  know  more !  During  these  last  two  years  have  I  not 
ruinously  neglected  my  own  interest  to  look  aUter  ycmra  ?** 

Gammon  paused,  and  abruptly  added — **  I  haTe  hut  to  lift 
my  fmger,  and  this  splendid  dressing>gown  of  yonra,  Titmouse^ 
is  exchanged  for  a  prison-jacket——** 

**  Oh  Lord!  oh  Lord  I  oh  Lord  I**  suddenly  exclaimed  Tit- 
mouse with  a  shudder — <<  I  wish  I  were  dead  and  forgotten  t 
oh  Lord  !  what  shall  1  do  ?  'Pon  my  joii2" — he  struck  Us  fere- 
head  with  some  violence — "  I'm  going  mad-        ■** 

<<  Consider,  Mr  Titmouse,  calmly,  how  reasonable  and  mode- 
rate is  my  offer" — proceeded  Grammon ;  who  now  and  then,  how- 
ever, experienced  changes  of  colour,  on  the  sudden  reonrrenee  <tf 
a  sense  of  his  last  misfortune. 

<<  Here's  La<ly  Cicely  to  have  £dOOO  a-year,"  passionatdj  in- 
terposed Titmouse. 

"  Not  till  after  your  death,  my  dear  sir—** 

**  Then  she  shall  have  it  directly ;  for  curse  me  if  I  don't  kill 
myself 1 " 

"  Then  she  would  never  have  a  £urthing — for  I  should  instantlT 
produce  the  real  heir ** 

**  Yah  I"  exclaimed  Titmouse,  uttering  a  sound  like  the  sharps 
furious  bark  of  a  cur,  foiled  at  all  points.  He  threw  himself  on 
the  sofa,  and  folded  his  arms  on  his  breast,  compressing  tfaem  as 
it  were  with  convulsive  vehemence. 

^<  Do  not  excite  yourself,  Mr  Titmouse-*-you  are  still  ono  of 
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the  most  fortunate  men  upon  earth,  to  have  fallen  into  hands  like 
•mine,  I  can  assure  you!  You  will  still  enjoy  a  truly  splendid 
income — little  short  of  nine  thousand  a-year — for  I  will  under- 
take to  raise  the  Yatton  rental,  within  a  year  or  two,  to  twelve 
or  thirteen  thousand  a-year,  as  I  have  often  told  you — I  have 
explained  to  you  over  and  over  again,  how  absurdly  under  their 
value  they  were  let  in  the  time  of ^" 

"  And  youVe  perhaps  forgotten  that  I've  borrowed  nearly 
fifty  thousand  pounds— that  costs  nothing,  I  suppose  I " 

<'  Well,  certainly,  you  must  be  a  little  careful  for  a  year  or 
two,  that's  all " 

"  Demme,  sir ! — I  must  give  up  my  yacht!"  exclaimed  Tit- 
mouse, desperately  snapping  his  thumb  and  finger  vehemently  at 
Gammon. 

"  Yes— or  Yatton,"  replied  Gammon  sternly.  "  After  all — 
what  more  shall  I  be  than  a  sort  of  steward  of  yours  ?" 

"  I  don't  want  one,"  interrupted  Titmouse ;  and,  starting  ft*om 
the  sofa,  walked  to  the  window,  where  he  stood  with  his  back 
turned  towards  Gammon,  and  crying !  Gammon  eyed  him  for 
several  minutes  in  silence ;  and  then  slowly  approaching  him, 
tapped  him  briskly  on  the  shoulder.  Titmouse  started.  *<  Come, 
sir — ^you  have  now,  I  hope,  relieved  your  little  feelings,  and  must 
attend  to  me — and  be  prompt,  too,  sir !  The  time  for  trifling,  and 
playing  the  baby,  or  the  girl,  is  gone.  Hark  you,  sir ! — ^yield  me 
my  terms,  or  this  very  day  I  spring  a  mine  under  your  feet,  you 
little  villain  I  that  shall  blow  you  into  ten  thousand  atoms,  and 
scatter  them  wider  than  ever  you  scattered  just  now  those  bits  of 
worthless  paper !  Do  you  hear  that  ?  "  As  he  said  this,  he  took 
hold  of  the  collar  of  Titmouse's  dressing-gown,  which  Titmouse 
felt  to  be  grasped  by  a  hand,  tightening  momentarily,  with  vehe- 
ment emotion.  Titmouse  made  no  reply ;  but  gazed  at  Gammon 
with  a  countenance  full  of  distress  and  terror. 

*^  Pause,"  continued  Gammon,  in  a  low  vehement  tone  and 
manner,  '<  and  you  are  lost  —  stripped  of  this  g^udy  dress- 
turned  out  of  this  splendid  house  into  the  streets,  or  a  prison ! — 
If  I  quit  this  room — and  I  will  not  wait  much  longer — without 
your  plain  and  written  consent  to  my  terms,  I  shall  go  direct  to 
my  Lord  Dreddlington,  and  tell  him  the  obscure  and  base-bom 
impostor  that  has  crept " 
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•*  Oh,  Mr  Gammon — Mr  GamiiMm!  haTe  merey  on  me!** 
exclaimed  Titmouse,  shaking  like  an  Mpen-leaf— at  length  reali- 
zing the  terrible  extent  of  danger  impending  OTer  him. 

"  Have  mere  J  on  yourself  I "  rejoined  Gammon  stemlj. 

»<  I  will ! — I'll  do  all  you  ask — I  will,  so  help  me !* 

*<  I'm  glad  to  hear  it ! "  said  Gammon,  relaxing  his  hold  of  Tit- 
mouse ;  and,  in  a  voice  of  returning  kindness,  adding-*"  Oh, 
Titmouse,  Titmouse!  how  fearful  would  be  the  scene — ^when 
your  noble  father-in-law  —  alas!  jou  must  haTe  quitted  the 
country !  His  lordship  would  ha?e  instantly  diroreed  you  firom 
the  Lady  Cecilia!" 

**  You  can't  think  how  I  love  Lady  Cicely!"  exclaimed  Tit- 
mouse, in  a  broken  voice. 

«<  Ay — but  would  she  love  ycUf  if  she  knew  who  and  what  you 
were  ?" 

«  Oh  Lord !  oh  Lord  1  I  love  Lady  Cicely !  I  love  Lady 
Cicely !" 

**  Then  get  pen,  ink,  and  paper,  if  you  would  not  lose  her  for 
ever ! 

<*  Here  they  are,  Mr  Gammon!"  exclumed  Titmonse*  hastily 
steppin)^  to  his  desk  which  lay  on  the  table ;  and  with  tremolous 
eapfcrness  he  got  out  a  quire  of  writing  paper  and  took  a  pen. 
'*  Suppose  you  write,  Mr  Gammon,"  said  he  suddenly — **  my  hand 
trembles  so !    Lord,  I  feel  so  sick,  Til  sig^  any  thing  yon  like!" 

"  Perhaps  it  would  be  better,"  replied  Gammon,  sitting  down, 
and  di])ping  his  pen  into  the  inkstand ;  **  it  may  eave  time."  He 
commenced  writinp^;  and,  as  he  went  on,  said  at  intenrals— 
*'  Yes,  Titmouse !  Thank  God,  all  is  now  over  I  It  shall  no 
longer  be  in  Lord  I)reddlington*s  power— no,  nor  any  one's — to 
beggar  you — to  transport  you — to  take  your  noble  wife  firom 


vou 


<*  oil,  no,  no !  You  know  Lady  Cicely's  taken  me  for  better 
for  worse,  for  richer  for  poorer !"  interrupted  Titmouse,  in  a  sort 
of  agony  of  apprehension. 

'<  Ah,  Titmouse !  But  she  did  not  know,  when  she  said  that, 
that  she  was  speaking  to  a ^ 

<'What!  wouldn't  it  have  held  good?"  exclaimed  Titmoose, 
perfectly  aghast. 

**  We  need  not  speculate  on  a  case  that  cannot  ariscy  my  dear 
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Titmouse/'  replied  Gammon,  eyeing  bim  stead&stly,  and  then 
retuming  his  writing. — "  This  paper  becomes,  as  they  say  at  sea, 
your  sheet-anchor  I — Here  you  shall  remain — ^the  owner  of  Yat- 
ton— of  this  splendid  house— husband  of  Lady  Cecilia — a  mem- 
ber of  Parliament — and  in  due  time,  as  '  my  Lord  Drelincourt,' 
take  your  place  permanently  in  the  Upper  House  of  Parliament, 
amongst  the  hereditary  legislators  of  your  country.  Now,  Mr 
Titmouse,  sign  your  name,  and  there's  an  end  for  ever  of  all  your 
unhi^piness!" 

Titmouse  eagerly  took  the  pen,  and,  with  a  very  trembling 
hand,  affixed  his  signature  to  what  Gammon  had  Written. 

<*  You'll  sign  it  too,  eh  ?  '*  he  enquired  timidly. 

*'  Certainly,  my  dear  Titmouse.'' — Gammon  affixed  his  signa- 
ture, after  a  moment's  consideration.—"  Now  we  are  both  bound 
-^-we  are  friends  for  life !  Let  us  shake  hands,  my  dear,  dear 
Titmouse,  to  bind  the  bargain ! " 

They  did  so.  Gammon  cordially  taking  into  his  hands  each 
hand  of  Titmouse,  who,  in  his  anxiety  and  excitement,  never  once 
thought  of  asking  Mr  Gammon  to  allow  him  to  read  over  what 
he  had  signed. 

"  Oh  Lord!"  he  exclaimed,  heaving  a  very  deep  sigh,  "It 
seems  as  if  we*d  been  only  in  a  dream  I  I  begin  to  feel  tamething 
Uke  again  ! — It's  really  all  right  ?  " 

"  On  my  sacred  word  of  honour,"  replied  Gammon,  laying  hb 
hand  on  his  heart,  "  provided  you  perform  the  engagement  into 
which  you  have  this  day  entered." 

<«  Never  fear  I  honour  bright ! "  said  Titmouse,  placing  hii  on 
his  heart,  with  as  solemn  a  look  as  he  could  assume* 

Mr  Gammon,  having  folded  up  the  paper,  put  it  into  his 
pocket-book. 

"  I  was  a  trifle  too  deep  for  you.  Titmouse,  eh  ? "  said  he 
good-humouredly.  "  How  could  you  suppose  me  green  enough 
to  bring  you  the  real  documents  ?  "  he  added,  with  perfect  com- 
mand of  voice  and  feature. 

"  Where  are  they  ?  "  enquired  Titmouse  timidly. 

"  At  a  banker's,  in  a  double-iron  strong-box,  with  three  diffe- 
rent locks." 

'<  Lord  I — But,  in  courtey  you'll  put  them  into  the  fire  when 
I've  performed  my  agreement,  eh  ?"* 
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Gammon  looked  at  him  fior  a  wmmm^  Jodbtfol  lAtA 

to  make  to  this  unezpeeted  qaaalioa 

«<  My  dear  Titmouse,"  said  he  at  ki^ltlH  "IwiDbe 
I  must  preserre  them — ^hat  no  hnnaa  eje  ihall  aver  aae  than 
except  my  own." 

**  My  stars  I — Excuse  me"— ataBflMved  Titmoaae  wnaaiily, 

«<  Never  fear  my  honour,  Titmoaaal  Have  joa  ever  had  rea- 
son  to  do  so?** 

(«  No — never!  It's  quite  true  1  And  whydoo^  joa  trvatmaf" 

*<  Have  you  forgotten  I — Did  I  not  tnnt  yon  ay  fommtfptmP 
— quickly  subjoined  Gammon,  povtively  on  the  pmnt  of  again 
committing  himself — **  and  when  yon  Csneied  yon  really  had  m 
your  power  the  precious  doenmenti?" 

«<  Oh  I  weir— said  Titmouse^  his  fiiee  ihishhig  all  over— «  hot 
that's  all  past  and  g^ne." 

«<  You  must  rely  on  my  honour-— and  HI  tell  yon  why.  What 
would  be  easier  than  for  me  to  pretend  to  yon  that  the  papers 
which  you  might  see  me  hum,  were  really  the  original! — and 
yet  be  no  such  thing  ? " 

<<  lu  course — ^yes ;  I  seel"  replied  Titmouse— who^  however, 
had  really  not  comprehended  the  oaae  which  Gammon  had  pot  to 
him.  <<  Well — but — I  say — excuie  me,  Mr  Gammon" — said 
Titmouse,  hesitatingly  returning,  as  Gammon  imagined,  to  the 
charge — "  but— you  said  something  about  the  rmA  heir." 

*'  Certiunly.     There  if  such  a  person,  I  aasnre  yon  I" 

"  Well — but  since  you  and  I»  yon  know,  have  made  it  np^  and 
are  friends  for  life — eh  ?  What's  to  he  done  with  the  CsUow  ? 
(betwixt  ourselves  I)" 

<*  That  is  at  present  no  concern — nay,  it  never  will  he  any 
concern  of  yours  or  mine.  Surely  it  is  enough  for  yon,  that  yen 
are  enjoying  the  rank  and  fortune  helong^g  to  some  one  dae  ? 
Good  gracious  I  I  can't  help  reminding  you-— fancy  the  natmral 
son  of  a  cobbler — figuring  away  as  the  Right  Honourable  Lorl 
Drelincourt — while  all  the  while,  the  real  Lord  Drelinconrt  is«- 
nay,  at  this  moment,  pining,  poor  soul  I  in  poverty  and  obaea- 
rity." 

'<  Well — I  dare  say  he's  used  to  it,  so  it  can't  hurt  him  nracht 
But  I've  been  thinking,  Mr  Gammon,  couldn't  we  get 
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pressed  ?  or  enlisted  into  the  army  ? — He's  a  deuced  deal  better 
oat  of  the  way,  you  know,  for  both  of  us  I " 

**  Sir  I  **  interrupted  Gammon,  speaking  very  seriously,  and 
even  with  a  melancholy  and  apprehensive  air — *^  leave  the  future 
to  me.  I  have  made  all  requisite  arrangements,  and  am  myself 
implicated  already  to  a  most  awful  extent  on  your  behalf;  the 
only  person  on  earth  beside  myself  that  can  disturb  my  arrange- 
ments is  yourself." 

Here  a  gentle  tapping  was  heard  at  the  door. 

^  Be  off  I''  shouted  Titmouse,  with  angry  impatience;  but  Mr 
Gammon,  who  was  anxious  himself  to  be  gone,  stepped  to  the 
door,  and  opening  it,  a  servant  entered — a  tall,  gpraceful  footman 
with  powdered  hair,  shoulder-knot,  and  blue  and  yellow  livery— 
and  who  obsequiously  intimated  to  Mr  Titmouse,  that  Signer 
Sol-fa  had  been  in  attendance  for  at  least  half-an-hour. 

«*  A — a — I  don't  sing  to-day — ^let  him  come  to-morrow,"  said 
Titmouse,  and  the  servant  withdrew. 

«  Farewell,  Mr  Titmouse — I  have  a  most  important  engage* 
ment  awaiting  me  at  the  office — so  I  must  take  my  leave.  Will 
you  execute  the  necessary  documents  as  soon  as  they  are  ready  ? 
I  will  cause  them  to  be  prepared  immediately." 

<^  Oh!  yes" — and  he  added  in  a  lower  tone — "take  care,  Mr 
Gammon  that  no  one  knows  why  ! — eh,  you  know  ?" 

"  Leave  that  to  me ! — Good-morning,  Mr  Titmouse,"  replied 
Gammon,  buttoning  his  surtout,  and  taking  up  his  gloves  and 
hat ;  and  having  shaken  Titmouse  by  the  hand,  he  was  the  next 
moment  in  the  street — ^where  he  heaved  aprodigious  sigh — which, 
however,  only  momentarily  relieved  his  pent-up  bosom  from  the 
long-suppressed  rage,  the  mortification,  the  wounded  pride,  and 
the  wild  apprehension  with  which  it  was  nearly  bursting.  Why, 
what  a  sudden  and  dismaying  disaster  had  befallen  him  I  And 
what  but  his  own  inconceivable  folly  had  occasioned  it  ?  His 
own  puppet  had  beaten  him  ;  had  laid  him  prostrate :  'twas  as 
though  Prospero  had  permitted  Caliban  to  wheedle  him  out  of 
his  wand  I — What  could  Gammon  possibly  have  been  thinking 
about,  when  he  trusted  the  originals  into  the  hands  of  Titmouse  ? 
As  Gammon  recognized  no  overruling  Providence,  he  was  com- 
pletely at  a  loss  to  account  for  an  act  of  such  surpassing  thought- 
lessness and  weakness  as  he  had  committed — at  the  mere  recol'* 
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lection  of  which,  as  he  walked  along,  he  ground  Us  teeth  together 
with  the  vehemence  of  his  emotions.  After  a  while,  he  reflected 
that  regrets  were  idle — ^the  future,  not  the  past,  was  to  be  con- 
sidered ;  and  how  he  had  to  deal  with  the  new  state  of  things 
wliich  had  so  suddenly  been  brought  about.  All  he  liad  thence- 
forth to  trust  to,  was  his  mastery  orer  the  fears  of  a  fboL  But 
was  he  realli/,  on  consideration,  in  a  worse  position  than  before? 
Had  Titmouse  turned  restive  at  any  time  while  Gammon  pos- 
sessed the  documents  in  question,  could  Gammon  hare  had  more 
eftoctual  control  over  him  than  he  still  had,  while  he  had  succeeded 
in  persuading  Titmouse  that  such  documents  were  still  in  exist- 
ence ?  Could  the  legality  of  the  transaction  which  Gammon 
sought  to  effect,  be  upheld  one  whit  the  more  in  the  one  case 
than  in  the  other,  if  Titmouse  took  it  into  his  head  resolutelj  to 
resist  ?  Again,  could  an  arrangement  of  such  mag^tnde,  could 
so  serious  a  diminution  of  Titmouse's  income,  remain  long  con- 
cealed from  his  father-in-law.  Lord  Dreddlington,  who.  Gammon 
knew,  was  every  now  and  then  indicating  much  anxiety  on  the 
subject  of  Titmouse's  finances  ?  Was  it  possible  to  suppose  the 
K&i'\  disposed  to  acquiesce,  in  any  event,  in  such  an  arrangement  ? 
Suppose  again  Titmouse,  in  some  moment  of  caprice^  or  nnder 
the  influence  of  wine,  should  disclose  to  the  Earl  the  arrange- 
ment which  would  have  taken  place  ;  and  that,  either  sinking,  or 
revealing,  the  true  ground  on  which  Mr  Gammon  rested  a  claim 
of  such  magnitude  ?  Gracious  Heavens  I  —thought  Gammon— 
fancy  the  Earl  really  nmde  acquainted  with  the  true  state  of  the 
case  !  What  effect  would  so  terrible  a  disclosure  produce  upon 
him  ? 

Here  a  hold  stroke  occurred  to  Mr  Gammon :  what  if  he  were 
himself,  as  it  were,  to  take  the  bull  by  the  horns— to  be  beforehand 
with  Titmouse,  and  apprise  the  Earl  of  the  frightful  calamity  that 
had  befallen  him  and  his  daughter  ?  Gammon's  whole  firame 
vibrated  with  the  bare  imagining  of  the  scene  which  would 
probably  ensue.  But  what  would  be  the  practical  use  to  be  made 
of  it  ?  The  first  shock  over,  if  the  old  man,  indeed,  suryiTed  it 
— would  not  the  possession  of  such  a  secret  give  Gammon  a 
complete  hold  upon  the  Earl,  and  render  him,  in  effect,  obedient 
to  \\is  wishes  ? 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

The  objects  which  Gammon  had  originally  proposed  to  him- 
self, and  unwaveringly  fixed  his  eye  upon  amidst  all  the  mazy 
tortuosities  of  his  course,  since  taking  up  the  cause  of  Tittlebat 
Titmouse,  was  his  own  permanent  establishment  in  the  upper 
sphere  of  society ;  above  all,  conscious  that  could  he  but  once 
emerge  into  political  life  his  energies  would  ensure  him  speedy 
distinction.  With  an  independent  income  of  £2000  a-year,  he 
felt  that  he  should  be  standing  on  sure  ground.  But  even  above 
and  beyond  these,  there  was  one  dazzling  object  of  his  hopes  and 
wishes,  which,  unattained,  would,  on  several  accounts,  render  all 
others  comparatively  valueless — a  union  with  Miss  Aubrey.  His 
heart  fluttered  within  him  at  the  bare  notion  of  such  an  event. 
What  effect  would  be  produced  upon  that  beautiful,  that  pure, 
high-minded,  but  haughty  creature — for  haughty  to  him  had 
Kate  Aubrey  ever  appeared — by  a  knowledge  that  he.  Gammon^ 
possessed  the  means— Bah !  accursed  Titmouse  I — ^thought  Gam- 
mon, his  cheek  suddenly  blanching  as  he  recollected  that  through 
him  those  means  no  longer  existed. — Stay  I— Unless,  indeed—* 
^  *  ^ — which  would,  however,  be  all  but  impossible — perilous 
in  the  extreme  I  Absorbed  with  these  reflections,  he  started  on 
being  accosted  by  the  footman  of  the  Elarl  of  Dreddlington ;  who» 
ob^rving  Gammon,  had  ordered  his  carriage  to  draw  up,  to' 
enable  his  lordship  to  speak  to  him.  It  was  the  end  of  Oxford 
Street  nearest  to  the  City. 

*<  Sir — Mr  Gammon — ^good-day,  sir ! " — commenced  the  Earl, 
with  a  slight  appearance  of  disappointment,  and  even  displeasure ; 
**  pray,  has  any  thing  unfortunate  happened——** 

*^  Unfortunate  I  I  beg  your  lordship's  pardon "  interrupted 

Gammon,  colouring  visibly,  and  gazing  with  surprise  at  the  EarL 

'<  You  do  not  generally,  Mr  Gammon,  forget  your  appointments. 
The  Marquis,  I,  and  the  gentlemen  of  the  Direction,  have  been 
waiting  for  you  in  vun  at  the  office  for  a  whole  hour." 
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"  Good  Heavens !  my  lord — I  am  oonfoanded  I  **  uid  GunmoD, 
fuddenlj  recollecting  the  engagement  be  had  made  with  the 
Earl :  *^  I  have  forgotten  ererj  thing  in  a  sadden  fit  of  indispo- 
sition, with  which  I  have  been  seised  at  the  boose  of  a  client  at 

Bayswater.     I  can  but  apologizet  my  lord ^ 

"  Sir,  say  no  more  ;  your  looks  are  more  than  sufficient ;  and 
I  beg  that  you  will  do  me  the  honour  to  accept  a  seat  in  mj 
carriage,  and  tell  me  whither  yon  will  be  driven.  I'm  at  yonr 
service,  Mr  Gammon,  for  at  least  an  hour ;  longer  than  thai  I 
cannot  say,  as  I  have  to  be  at  the  House ;  you  remember  our  two 

bills  have  to  be  forwarded  a  stage ** 

Since  his  lordship  was  as  peremptory  as  politeness  would 
permit  him  to  be,  in  got  Gammon,  and  named  Thb  GckpowdiEB 
AND  FiiESUWATER  Compaxy'b  Offices,  in  Lothbory,  in  the  hopes 
of  fmding  yet  some  of  the  gentlemen  whom  he  had  so  sadly  dis- 
ap|)oiiited  ;  and  thither,  having  turned  his  horses'  heads,  drove 
the  coachman. 

"  Sir,**  said  the  Earl,  after  much  enquiry  into  the  nature  of 
Gammon's  recent  indisposition,  <'by  the  way,  what  can  be  the 
meaning  of  my  Lord  Tadpole's  opposition  to  the  second  reading 
of  our  bill.  No.  2  ?  " 

**  We  offered  his  lordship  no  shares,  my  lord — that  is  the 
secret.  I  saw  him  a  few  days  ago,  and  he  sounded  me  upon  the 
subject ;    but — I'm  sure  your  lordship  will  understand— in  a 

company  such  as  ours,  my  lord " 

*'  Sir,  I  quite  comprehend  you,  and  I  applaud  your  vi^lant 
discrimination.  Sir,  in  affairs  of  this  description,  in  order  to 
secure  the  confidence  of  the  public,  it  is  a  matter  of  the  last 
importance  that  none  but  men  of  the  highest — ^by  the  way,  Mr 
Gammon,  how  are  the  Golden  Ego  shares  ?     Would  you  advise 

me  to  sell " 

"  Hold,  my  lord,  a  little  Iqnger.  We  are  going,  in  a  few  days' 
time,  to  publish  some  important  information  concerning  the 
prospects  of  the  undertaking,  of  the  most  brilliant  character,  and 
which  cannot  fail  to  raise  the  value  of  the  shares,  and  thmi  will 
be  the  time  to  sell  I     Has  your  lordship  signed  the  deed  yet  ?" 

"  Sir,  I  signed  it  last  Saturday,  in  company  with  my  Lord 
Marmalade.     I  should  not  like  to  part  with  my  interest  in  the 
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company,  you  see — Mr  Gammon — ^hastily;  but  I  am  in  your 
hands " 

"  My  lord,  I  am  ever  watchful  of  your  lordship's  interests." 

"  By  the  way,  will  you  dine  with  me  to-morrow  ?  We  shall 
be  quite  alone,  and  I  am  very  anxious  to  obtain  an  accurate  ac- 
count of  the  present  state  of  Mr  Titmouse's  property ;  for,  to  tell 
you  the  truth,  I  have  heard  of  one  or  two  little  matters  that  oc- 
casion roe  some  uneasiness—-" 

"  Can  any  thing  be  more  unfortunate,  my  lord  ?  I  am  engaged 
out  to  dinner  for  the  next  three  days^ — if  indeed  I  shall  be  well 
enough  to  go  to  any  of  them/'  said  Gammon,  with  an  agitation 
which  could  have  escaped  the  observation  of  few  persons  except 
the  Earl  of  Dreddlington. 

<*  Sir — I  exceedingly  regret  to  hear  it :  let  me  trust  that  some 
day  next  week  I  shall  be  more  fortunate.  There  are  several 
matters  on  which  I  am  desirous  of  consulUng  you.  When  did 
you  last  see  Mr  Titmouse?" 

"  Let  roe  see,  my  lord — I — don't  think  I've  seen  him  since 
Monday  last,  when  I  casually  met  him  in  one  of  the  committee- 
rooms  of  the  House  of  Commons,  where,  by  the  way,  he  seems  a 
pretty  frequent  attendant " 

"  l*m  glad  to  hear  it,*'  replied  the  Earl,  somewhat  gravely ; 
and,  as  Gammon  imagined,  with  a  slight  expression  of  surprise, 
or  even  distrust.  Gammon  therefore  fancied  that  the  Earl  had 
received  recent  inteUigence  of  some  of  the  wild  pranks  of  his 
hopeful  son-in-law,  and  wished  to  make  enquiries  concerning 
them  of  Gammon« 

"  Will  you,  sir, — by  the  way — ^have  the  goodness  to  write  off  to- 
day  to  General  Epaulette's  solicitors,  and  tell  them  I  wish  to  pay 
off  immediately  £12,000  of  his  mortgage  ?  Oblige  me,  sir,  by 
attending  to  this  matter  to-day ;  for  I  met  the  General  the  other 
day  at  dinner — and — 1  might  possibly  have  been  mistaken,  sir-— 
but  1  fancied  he  looked  at  me  as  if  he  wished  me  to  feel  myself 
his  debtor.  Do  you  imderstand  me,  sir  ?  It  annoyed  me ;  and 
I  wish  to  get'out  of  his  hands  as  soon  as  possible." 

*<  Rely  upon  it,  my  lord,  it  shall  be  attended  to  this  very  day,** 
replied  Gammon,  scarcely  able — ^troubled  though  he  was — to 
suppress  a  smile'at  the  increasing  symptoms  of  purse-pride  in  the 
Earl,  whose  long  empty  coffers  were  being  so  rapidly  and  unex*. 
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pectcdlj  replenished  bj  the  yarious  enterprises  into  which,  under 
Gammon*8  auspices,  his  lordship  had  entered  with  equal  energy 
and  sagacity.  While  the  Earl  was  speaking,  the  carriage  drew 
up  at  the  door  of  the  company's  office,  and  Gammon  alighted. 
The  Earl,  however,  finding  that  all  the  gentlemen  whom  he  had 
left  there  had  quitted,  drove  off  westwutl,  at  a  smart  pace,  and 
reached  the  House  in  time  for  the  matters  which  he  had  men* 
tioned  to  Mr  Gammon.  That  gentleman  soon  dropped  the  lan- 
guid demeanour  he  had  worn  in  Lord  Dreddlington's  presence,  and 
addressed  himself  with  energy  and  decision  to  a  great  number  of 
important  and  difficult  matters  requiring  his  attention — ^princi- 
pally connected  with  several  of  the  public  companies  in  which  he 
was  interested — and  one  of  which,  in  particular,  required  the 
greatest  possible  care  and  tact,  in  order  to  prevent  its  bursting 
— prematurely.  He  had  also  to  get  through  a  considerable 
arrear  of  professional  business,  and  to  write  several  letters  on 
the  private  business  of  Lord  Dreddlington,  and  of  Mr  Titmouse 
•.^respectively.  Nay,  he  had  one  or  two  still  more  urgent  calls 
upon  his  attention.  First  came  the  action  against  himself  for 
£4000  penalties,  for  bribery,  arising  out  of  the  Yatton  election, 
and  us  to  which  he  had  received,  that  afternoon,  a  very  gloomy 
"  opinion  "  from  Mr  Lynx,  who  was  advising  him  on  his  defence. 
Much  in  the  same  plight,  also,  were  Messrs  Bloodsuck,  Mudflint, 
and  Woodlouse,  for  whom  Messrs  Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Snap 
were  defending  similar  actions ;  and  who  were  worried  out  of 
their  lives  by  daily  letters  from  their  terror-stricken  clients,  as 
to  the  state,  progress,  and  prospects  of  the  several  causes  in 
which  they  were  so  deeply  interested.  All  these  actions  were 
being  pressed  forward  by  the  plaintiffs  with  a  view  to  trial  at  the 
ensuing  Yorkshire  Assizes ;  had  been  made,  by  the  plaintiffi^ 
special  juries ;  and,  infinitely  to  Gammon's  vexation  and  alarm, 
he  had  found,  on  hurrying  to  retain  Mr  Subtle,  that  he,  Mr 
Sterling,  and  Mr  Crystal,  had  been  already  retained  for  the 
plaintiffs  I  Lastly,  he  was  dreadfully  teased  by  an  action  of 
seduction,  which  had,  a  few  days  before,  been  brought  against 
Mr  Titmouse ;  and  which  Gammon,  finding  it  to  be  a  very  bad 
case,  was  making  great  efforts  to  compromise;  To  each  and 
every  of  these  matters,  he  gave  the  attention  that  was  due — and, 
about  seven  o  clock,  having  finished  his  labours  for  the  day. 
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paired)  a  good  deal  exhausted,  to  his  chambers  at  Thavies*  Inn. 
After  a  slight  repast,  he  proceeded  to  draw  up  confidential  **  m- 
struetions**  for  Mr  Frankpledge,  to  frame  the  deeds  necessary  to 
carry  into  effect  his  contemplated  arrangement  with  Titmouse* 
That  did  not  take  him  long ;  and  having  sealed  up  his  packet, 
and  addressed  it,  he  threw  himself  down  on  the  sofa,  and  gBre 
himself  up  to  anxious  meditation,  for  he  was  aware  that  he  was 
now,  as  it  were,  touching  the  very  crisis  of  his  fortunes.  Again, 
again,  and  again  he  recurred  to  the  incident  of  the  day-— the  de- 
struction of  his  documents  by  Titmouse ;  and  cursed  his  own  in- 
conceivable stupidity,  even  aloud.  Yet  he  could  not  avoid  in- 
dulging at  the  same  time  in  secret  pride  and  exultation  at  the 
admirable  presence  of  mind  which  he  had  displayed — the  success- 
ful skill  with  which  he  had  encountered  so  sudden,  singular,  and 
serious  an  emergency.  But  what  would  be  the  effect  of  the  de- 
struction of  those  documents,  upon  certain  secret  arrangements  of 
his  connected  with  Titmouse's  recovery  of  the  Yatton  property  ? 
—a  question  which  occasioned  Gammon  great  perplexity  and 
apprehension.  Then,  as  to  Gammons  rent  charge  of  £2000 per 
annum  on  the  Yatton  property — he  bethought  himself,  with  no 
little  uneasiness,  of  some  expressions  concerning  Titmouse's  pro- 
perty, let  fall  by  the  Earl  that  day :  and  if  his  lordship  should 
persevere  in  bis  determination  to  become  minutely  acquainted 
with  the  state  of  Titmouse's  property,  how  could  the  new  and 
heavy  incumbrance  about  to  be  laid  upon  it  possibly  escape  dis- 
covery ?  and  if  it  did,  how  was  it  to  be  accounted  for,  or  sup- 
ported? Confound  it!  It  seemed  as  if  fate  were  bent  upon 
urging  on  a  catastrophe  I 

"  Shall  I,"  thought  Gammon,  **  wait  till  I  am  challenged  on 
the  subject,  and  then  fire  my  shot,  and  bring  his  lordship  down 
from  the  tight-rope  ?  Then,  however,  I  cannot  but  appear  to 
have  known  the  thing  from  the  very  beginning ;  and  who  knows 
what  liabilities,  civil  or  criminal — of  fraud  or  conspiracy — may 
be  attached  to  what  I  have  done  t  Shall  I  wait  for  a  con- 
venient, though  early  opportunity,  and  rush,  with  dismay  and 
confusion,  into  the  Earl's  presence,  as  with  a  discovery  only  just 
made  ?  By  Heaven  I  but  the  thing  wears  already  a  very  ugly 
appearance.  If  it  comes  out,  what  an  uproar  will  be  in  the 
world !     The  lightning  will  fall  on  my  head  first,  unless  I  take 
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care.    The  discovery  will  doubtless  kill  Lord  Dreddluigton ;  aad 
as  for  his  daughter,  it  may  orertum  the  little  reason  she  has  t" 

Passing  from  this  subject,  Gammon  surreyed  hb  other  rela* 
tions  with  the  Earl,  which  were  becoming  daily  more  invoWed 
and  critical.  He  had  seduced  his  lordship  into  Tarious  mercan- 
tile speculations,  such  as  had  already  placed  him  in  a  very  ques- 
tionable point  of  view,  as  taking  deliberate,  systematic  advan- 
tage of  the  raging  mania  for  bubble  compcmies.  In  fact.  Gam- 
mon had,  by  his  skilful  but  not  very  scmpolons  maaceuTring, 
already  put  into  Lord  Dreddlington's  pocket  some  forty  thou- 
sand pounds,  and  at  the  same  time  involved  his  lordship  in 
liabilities  which  he  never  dreamed  of,  and  CTcn  Gammon  him- 
self had  not  contemplated.  Then  he  warmed  with  hb  i^parent 
proximity  to  Parliament,  (to  that  part  of  Titmouse's  bargain 
Gammon  resolved  to  hold  him  to  the  very  letter,)  which  he  was 
sure  of  entering  on  the  very  next  election.  By  that  time  he 
would  have  realized  a  sum,  through  his  connexion  with  the 
various  companies,  which,  even  independently  of  the  income  to 
be  derived  thereafter  from  the  Yatton  property,  would  render 
him  so  far  independent  as  to  warrant  him  in  dissolving  partner- 
ship  with  Messrs  Quirk  and  Snap,  and  quitting  at  least  the  pro^ 
tice  of  the  profession. 

Mr  Gammon  was  a  man  of  very  powerful  nund,  possessing 
energies  of  the  highest  order,  and  for  the  development  and  dis- 
play of  which  he  felt,  and  fretted  when  he  felt,  his  present  posi- 
tion in  society  afforded  him' no  scope  whatever,  till  at  least  he  had 
entered  upon  that  series  of  bold  but  well-conceived  plans  and 
purposes  with  wliich  he  has  been  represented  as  occupied  since 
the  time  when  he  6rst  became  the  secret  master  of  the  fortunes 
of  Titmouse.  His  ambition  was  boundless,  and  he  felt  within 
himself  a  capacity  for  the  management  of  political  affiurs  of  no 
ordinary  magnitude,  could  he  but  force  himself  into  the  regions 
where  his  energies  and  qualifications  could  be  discovered  and 
appreciated.  Indeed  I  will  undertake  to  say,  that,  had  Gam« 
mon  only  been  a  good  man,  he  would,  in  all  probability,  have 
become  a  great  one. — But,  to  proceed  with  the  matters  which 
were  then  occupying  his  busy  brain.  There  was  yet  one  up<m 
which  all  his  thoughts  settled  with  a  sort  of  agitating  interest-^ 
his   connexion  with   the  Aubreys ;   and  whenever  that  name 
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occurred  to  his  thoughts,  one  heauteous  image  rose  before  him 
like  that  of  an  angel — I  mean  Miss  Aubrey.  She  was  the  first 
object  that  had  ever  excited  in  him  any,  the  faintest,  semblance 
of  the  passion  of  love — that  love,  I  mean,  which  is  in  a  manner 
purified  and  sublimated  from  all  grossness  or  sensuality  by  a  due 
appreciation  of  intellectual  and  moral  excellence.  When  he 
dwelt  upon  the  character  of  Miss  Aubrey,  and  for  a  moment 
realized  the  possibility  of  a  union  with  her,  he  felt,  as  it  were, 
elevated  above  himself.  Then  her  person  was  very  beautiful ; 
and  there  was  a  certain  bewitching  something  about  her  manners, 
which  Gammon  could  on]y/ee2,  not  describe;  in  short,  his  pas- 
sion for  her  had  risen  to  a  most  extraordinary  pitch  of  intensity, 
and  became  a  sort  of  infatuation.  In  spite  of  all  that  had  hap- 
pened at  Yatton,  he  had  contrived  to  continue,  and  was  at  that 
moment,  on  terms  of  considerable  intimacy  with  the  Aubreys ; 
and  had,  moreover,  been  all  the  while  so  watchful  over  himself 
as  to  have  given  none  of  them  any  reason  to  suspect  the  state  of 
his  feelings  towards  Miss  Aubrey;  and,  on  the  other  hand, 
nothing  had  ever  transpired  to  give  him  the  slightest  inkling  of 
the  state  of  matters  between  Miss  Aubrey  and  Delamere — with 
the  exception  of  one  solitary  circumstance  which  had  at  the 
moment  excited  his  suspicions — Mr  Delamere's  contesting  the 
borough  of  Yatton.  Though  he  had  watched  for  it,  however, 
nothing  had  afterwards  occurred  calculated  to  confirm  his  sus- 
picion. He  had  taken  infinite  pains  to  keep  a  good  name  in 
Vivian  Street,  with  g^reat  art  representing,  from  time  to  time, 
his  disgust  for  the  conduct  and  character  of  Titmouse,  and  the 
reluctance  with  which  he  discharged  his  duty  towards  that 
gentleman.  He  made  a  point  of  alluding  to  the  '^  gross  and 
malignant  insult"  which  had  been  offered  at  the  hustings  to  the 
venerable  Vicar  of  Yatton,  and  which,  he  said,  was  a  sudden 
suggestion  of  Mr  Titmouse's,  and  carried  into  effect  by  <*  that 
vile  Unitarian  parson,  Mudflint,'*  in  defiance  of  Mr  Gammon's 
wishes  to  the  contrary.  He  represented  himself  as  still  haunted 
by  the  mild,  reproachful,  sorrowful,  indignant  look  with  which 
Dr  Tatham  had  regarded  him,  as  though  he  had  been  the  author 
of  the  insult.  The  account  which  appeared  in  the  True  Blue  of 
his  indignant  interference  on  the  occasion  of  Mr  Delamere's 
being  struck  on  the  hustings,  was  calculated,  as  Mr  Gammon 
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conceived,  to  corroborate  his  representrntions,  and  aid  the  im- 
pression he  was  so  anxious  to  produce.  For  the  same  reason 
Mr  Gammon,  whenever  he  had  been  at  Yatton,  had  acted  with 
great  caution  and  secrecy,  so  as  to  giye  no  cause  of  offence  to 
Dr  Tatham ;  to  whom  he  from  time  to  time  complained,  in 
confidence,  of  those  very  acts  of  Mr  Titmouse  which  had  been 
dictated  to  him  by  Mr  Gammon.  Thus  rea9(med  Mr  Gammon ; 
but  it  would  indeed  have  been  singular  had  he  succeeded  as  he 
desired  and  expected.  He  lost  sight  of  the  proTcrbial  influence 
of  one*s  wishes  over  one*s  belief.  In  imagining  that  he  had 
concealed  from  the  Aubreys  all  the  unfarourable  features  of  his 
conduct,  was  he  not,  in  some  degree,  exhibiting  the  folly  of  the 
bird,  which,  thrusting  its  head  only  into  the  bush,  imagines  that 
it  has  thereby  concealed  its  whole  body  ? 

The  Aubreys  knew  amply  sufficient  to  warrant  a  general  dislike 
and  distrust  of  Mr  Gammon ;  but  there  existed  g^Te  reasons 
for  avoiding  any  line  of  conduct  which  Gammon  might  choose 
to  consider  offensive.  Mr  Aubrey  justly  regarded  him  as  stand- 
inp^,  at  present,  alone  between  him  and  some  of  his  most  serious 
liabilities.  If  Gammon,  to  accomplish  objects  to  them  undis- 
coverablo,  wore  a  mask — why  challenge  his  enmity  by  attempting 
to  tear  off  that  mask  ?  Mr  Aubrey  gOTemed  his  movements, 
therefore,  with  a  prudent  caution ;  and  though,  after  the  election 
and  the  infamous  decision  of  the  election  committee,  Gammon 
was  received  at  Vivian  Street — whither  he  went  with  no  little 
anxiety  and  trepidation — it  was  with  a  visibly  increased  coolness 
and  reserve,  but  still  with  studious  courtesy;  and  beyond  that 
distinct  but  delicate  line,  none  of  them  ever  advanoed  a  hairV 
brendth,  which  Gammon  observed  with  frequent  and  heavy 
misgivings.  But  he  felt  that  something  must  at  length  be  damSf 
or  attempted,  to  carry  into  effect  his  fond  wishes  with  reference 
to  Miss  Aubrey.  Months  had  elapsed,  and  their  relative  posi- 
tion seemed  totally  unchanged  since  the  first  evening  that  his 
manoeuvre  had  procured  him  a  brief  introduction  to  Mrs  Aubrey's 
drawing  room.  In  fact,  he  considered  that  the  time  had  arrived 
for  making  known,  in  some  way  or  another,  the  state  of  hb 
feelings  to  Miss  Aubrey ;  and  after  long  deliberation,  he  resolved 
to  do  so  without  loss  of  time,  and,  moreover,  personally.  He  had  a 
fearful  suspicion  that  he  should  be — at  all  events  at  first— 4inrac- 
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Cesaful ;  and  now  that,  having  taken  hiB  det«miinatioii,  he  paaaed 
in  rapid  review  all  their  iotercouTBe,  he  perceived  le<B  and  let* 
ground  for  being  sanguine ;  for  he  felt  that  Mias  Aubrrj's 
manner  towards  him  had  heeu  throughout  more  cold  and  guarded 
than  that  of  either  Mr  or  Mrs  Auhrej.  Like  a  prudent  general 
contemplating  the  contingencieB  of  an  important  expedition,  and 
calculating  hia  means  of  encountering  them,  Ganuuon  considered 
— pertuation  failing — what  means  of  eontpvUum  had  he  P  He 
came,  at  length,  finally  to  the  conclusion,  that  his  resources  were 
at  that  moment  most  available  ;  and,  moreover,  that  his  circum- 
stances reqitind  an  immediate  move. 

The  very  next  day,  about  ten  o'clock,  he  sallied  forth  from 
hia  chambers,  and  bent  his  steps  towards  Vivian  Street,  in- 
tending to  ke«p  watch  for  at  least  a  couple  of  hours,  with  a 
view  to  ascertaining  whether  Mrs  Aubrey's  going  out  alone 
would  afford  him  an  opportunity  of  seeing  Miss  Aubrey,  alone 
and  undisturbed  ;  reasonably  reckoning  on  the  absence  of  Mr 
Aubrey  at  the  Temple,  whither  he  knew  he  always  went  abont 
half-past  lune  o'clock.  That  day,  however,  Mr  Gammon  watched 
in  vain — during  the  time  that  he  stayed,  only  the  aervanls  and 
the  children  quitted  the  door.  The  next  day  he  walked  deli- 
berately close  past  the  bouse :  was  that  brilliant  and  tastefnl 
performance  of  the  piano,  kert  f  Again,  however,  he  was  unsuc- 
cessful. The  next  day,  from  a  safe  distance,  he  beheld  both  Mn 
and  Miss  Aubrey,  accompanied  by  a  female  servant  and  the 
children,  quit  the  house,  and  walk  in  the  direction  of  the  Parte, 
whither  he  followed  their  movements  with  a  beating  heart.  The 
next  time,  lie  saw  Miss  Aubrey  leave  the  house,  accompanied 
only  by  little  Charles,  and  he  instantly  turned  his  steps  despond- 
■ngly  eastward.  How  little  did  either  of  those  fair  beings  dream 
of  the  strict  watch  that  was  thus  kept  upon  their  every  move- 
ment I  Two  days  afterwards,  however.  Gammon's  perseverance 
was  rewarded ;  for  shortly  after  eleven  o'clock,  he  beheld  Mrs 
Aubrey,  accompanied  by  the  two  children,  quit  the  house,  and 
turn  towards  the  Park.  Gammon's  heart  began  to  beat  bard. 
Though  he  never  cared  much  for  dress,  his  appearance  on  the 
present  occasion  afforded  indieaUons  of  some  little  attetiiion  to 
it ;  and  he  appeared  simply  a  well-dressed  gentleman,  in  a  dark- 
blue  buttoned  Burtout,  with  velvet  collar,  and  plain  black  stock, 
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88,  after  a  moment's  somewhat  flurried  panse,  he  knocked  and 
rang  at  Mr  Aubrey's  door. 

"  Is  Mr  Aubrey  within  ?  **  he  enquired  of  the  Tery  pretty  and 
respectable-looking  maid-serrant,  who  presently  answered  his 
summons. 

**  No,  sir  ;  he  is  never  here  after ** 

"  Perhaps  Mrs  Aubrey " 

'<  No,  sir  ;  there  is  only  Miss  Aubrey  at  home  ;  my  mistress 
and  the  children  are  gone  out  into  the  Park,  and  Miss  Aubrey  is 
writing  letters,  or  she  would  have  gone  with  my  mistren.** 

*<  Perhaps — I  could  sec  Miss  Aubrey  for  a  moment?**  enquired 
Gammon,  with  as  matter-of-fact  an  air  as  he  could  assume. 

<*  Certainly,  sir — she  is  in  the  drawing-room.  Will  jou  walk 
up  stairs  ?''  said  the  girl,  who  of  course  knew  him  well,  as  not 
an  infrequent  visitor  at  the  house.  So  she  led  the  way  up  stairs, 
he  following,  and  with  somewhat  fading  colour. 

"  Mr  Gammon  !"  he  presently  heard,  as  he  stood  on  the  land- 
ing, echoed  in  the  rich  and  soft  voice  of  Miss  Aubrey,  who 
seemed  to  speak  in  a  tone  of  great  surprise,  in  answer  to  the 
servant's  announcement.  **  Why,  Fanny,  did  yon  not  say  that 
neither  your  master  nor  mistress  was  at  home  ?"  Gammon  next 
heard  hastily  asked  in  a  lower  tone  by  Miss  Aubrey,  and  bit 
countenance  fell  a  little  ;  for  there  was  a  tone  of  displeasure^  or 
chagrin,  in  her  voice,  especially  as  she  added,  **  You  should  have 
said  that  I  was  engaged  !  However,  show  him  in,  Fanny ;"  and 
the  next  moment  Mr  Gammon  found  himself  bowing  his  way 
towards  Miss  Aubrey,  with  whom,  for  the  first  time  in  his  life^ 
he  found  himself  alone. 

She  was  sitting  writing  at  her  desk,  before  which  stood,  in  a 
small  flower-glass,  a  beautiful  moss-rose.  There  was  a  little  air 
of  negligence  in  the  arrangement  of  her  hair,  and  her  light  morn- 
ing costume  displayed  her  figure  to  infinite  advantage.  Th^w 
was  really  something  inexpressibly  lovely  in  her  whole  appear* 
ance,  seen,  though  she  was,  at  that  moment,  by  Gammon,  through 
a  faint  mist  of  displeasure  which  she  had  thrown  around  herself. 

<*  Good-morning,  Mr  Gammon,"  she  commenced,  rising  a  little 
from  her  chair ;  and  sinking  again  into  it,  slightly  turned  it  to* 
wards  him,  gazing  at  him  with  some  curiosity. 

'*  May  I  venture  to  hope,  madam,  that  I  am  not  intruding  upon 
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jou  ?"  uid  be>  Hating  hiouelf  in  the  cluir  neorert  to  kim,  and 
placing  his  hat  upon  the  ground. 

"  My  brother  always  leaves  at  half-past  nine  {  is  he  not  at  tim 
Temple  to-day,  Mr  Gammon  P"  she  added  a  little  eagerly — (or 
the  first  time  observing  something  unusual  in  the  expreuion  ot 
bis  countenance. 

"  I  really  don't  know — in  fact,  I  have  not  been  there  to-day; 
I  thought  it  better,  perhaps -"     He  paused  for  a  second. 

"  I  sincerely  trust,  Mr  Gammon,"  interrupted  Miss  Aubrey, 
slightly  changing  colour,  and  looking  with  great  anxiety  at  Mr 
Gammou — "that  nothing  unpleasant — unfortnaate — has  hap- 
pened :  do,  pray,  Mr  Gammon !"  she  continued  earnestly,  turn- 
ing her  chair  full  towards  bim — "  for  Heaven's  sake,  tell  me  1 " 

"  I  aMure  yon,  madam,  upon  my  honour,  that  nothing  what- 
ever has  happened,  that  I  know  of,  since  last  we  met." 

"  Oh  dear — I  was  getting  so  alarmed  !"  said  she,  with  a  funt 
sigh,  hastily  putting  back  the  cnrls  which  were  clustering  rather 
more  luxuriantly  than  usual  over  her  fair  cheek. 

"  Certainly,  madam,  you  have  no  occasion  to  be  alarmed ;  I 
have,  however,  an  errand — one  to  me,  at  least,  of  inexpreuible 
importance,"  he  commenced,  and  in  a  lower  key  than  that  in 
which  he  had  previously  spoken  ;  and  there  was  a  peculiarity  in 
his  manner  which  quite  riveted  Mia*  Aubrey's  eye  upon  hia 
expressive — and  now,  she  saw  plainly,  agitat«d  countenance. 
What  can  possibly  be  the  matter?  thought  she,  as  she  made  a 
courteous  but  somewhat  formal  inclination  towards  him,  and  said 
something  about  "  begging  him  to  proceed." 

"  1  hope,  madam,  that  comparatively  few  as  have  been  my  op- 
portunities of  becoming  acquainted  with  it,  I  may  venture  to 
express  my  profound  appreciation  of  your  superior  character." 

"  Really,  sir,"  interrupted  Miss  Aubrey — "  you  are  not  candid 
with  me.  I  am  now  certain  that  you  have  some  unpleasant  com- 
munication to  make  I  Do,  I  entreat  of  you,  Mr  Gammon,  give 
me  credit  for  a  little  presence  of  mind  and  firmness  :  let  me  know 
the  worst,  and  be  prepared  to  break  it  to  my  brother  and  sister." 
Gammon  seemed  unable  to  bear  her  bright  blue  eyes  fixed  upon 
his  own,  which  he  directed  to  the  floor,  while  his  cheek  flushed. 
Then  he  looked  again  at  her ;  and  withan  eye  that  explained  all. 
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and  droye  away  the  bloom  from  Miss  Aubrey's  cheek,  while  it 
also  suspended,  for  a  moment,  her  breathing^. 

<<  Oh,  forgive  me  for  an  instant — for  one  moment  bear  with 
me,  Miss  Aubrey!''  continued  Gammon,  in  a  voice  of  low  and 
thrilling  pathos — *<  this  interview  agitates  me  almost  to  death  ; 
it  is  that  which  for  a  thousand  hours  of  intense— abscwiiing 
— agonizing  doubts  and  fears,  I  have  been  looking  forward  to  I " 
Miss  Aubrey  sat  perfectly  silent  and  motionless,  gasing  intently 
at  him,  with  blanched  cheek :  he  might  have  been  addressing  a 
Grecian  statue.  "  And  now — ^now  that  it  has  at  last  arrived — 
when  1  feel  as  if  I  were  breathing  a  new — a  maddening  atmo- 
sphere, occasioned  by  your  presence— by  the  sight  of  your  sur- 
passing loveliness " 

^*  Gracious  mercy,  sir  I  what  can  you  mean!**  at  length  inter- 
rupted Miss  Aubrey,  with  a  slight  start— at  the  same  time 
slipping  her  chair  a  Httle  further  from  Bifr  Gammon.  *^  I  declare^ 
sir,  I  do  not  in  the  least  understand  you,**  she  continaed,  with 
much  energy;  but  her  increasing  paleness  showed  the  e£bct 
which  his  extraordinary  conduct  had  produced  upon  her.  She 
made  a  strong  and  successfiid  effort,  however,  to  recover  her  self- 
l>osse88ion. 

'*  I  perceive,  madam,  that  you  are  agitated—^-—" 

<<  I  am,  sir !  astonished ! — shocked ! — I  could  not  have  ini»- 
gined " 

<<  Madam  I  madam  I  at  the  risk  of  being  deemed  mikind-^ 
cruel — if  I  die  for  it,  I  cannot  resist  teUing  you  that  I  reverence 
— I  love  you  to  a  degree " 

"  Oh,  Heavens!"  murmured  Miss  Aubrey,  still  gaiing  with 
an  air  of  amazement  at  him.  Several  times  she  thought  of  rinng 
to  ring  the  bell,  and  at  once  get  rid  of  so  astounding  an  inter- 
ruption and  intrusion ;  but  for  several  reasons  she  abstained 
from  doing  so  as  long  as  possible. 

'<  It  would  be  ridiculous,  sir,*'  said  she,  at  length,  with  sudden 
spirit  and  dignity,  *'  to  affect  ignorance  of  your  meaning  and 
intentions;  but  may  I  venture  to  ask  what  conduct  of  mine— 
what  single  act  of  mine — or  word— or  look — ^has  ever  induoed 
you  to  imagine — for  one  moment  to  indulge  so  insane         * 

"  Alas,  madam,  that  which  you  could  not  conceal  or.controL^ 
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jour  iDCompa»ble  excellence — your  beauty — lorelineu — Ma- 
dam !  madam  I  the  mere  light  of  your  trsDscendent  ch&rms— 
mj  loul  sank  proMrute  before  you  the  fint  moment  tbat  1  ever 

All  this  waa  uttered  by  Gammon  in  a  Tery  low  tone,  and 
with  paasionate  fervour  of  manner.  Miss  Aubrey  trembled  visi- 
bly, and  had  grown  very  cold.  A  little  vinugrette  stood  beside 
her— and  its  stinging  stimulating  powers  were  infinitely  service- 
able, and  at  length  aided  her  in  making  head  against  her  rebelli- 
ous feelings. 

"  I  certainly  ought  to  feel  flattered,  sir,"  sud  she,  rapidly 
recovering  herself — "  by  the  high  terms  in  which  you  are  pleased 
to  speak  of  me — of  one  who  baa  not  the  alightest  claim  upon 
your  good  opinion.  I  really  cannot  conceive  what  conduct  of 
mine  can  have  led  you  to  imagine  that  such  an — an — applicatum 
^-as  this  could  be  successful — or  received  otherwise  than  witb 
astonishment — and,  if  persisted  in— diipIeMMV,  Mr  Gammon." 
This  she  said  in  her  natural  manner,  and  very  pointedly. 

■■  Miss  Aubrey— permit  me "  said  Gammon,  passionately. 

■■  I  cannot,  air — I  have  heard  already  too  much ;  and  I  am 
sure,  that  when  a  lady  requests  a  ffentUman  to  desiBt  from  con- 
duct which  pains  and  shocks  her — sir,"  she  added  hastily  and 
peremptorily — "  I  beg  you  will  at  once  delist  from  addressbg 
me  in  so  very  improper  a  strain  and  manner  I" 

"  Indulge  my  agonized  feelings  for  one  moment,  Miss  Aii- 
brey,"  said  Gammon,  with  desperate  energy — "  alas  I  I  had  sus- 
pected— I  bad  feared — that  our  respective  positions  in  society 
would  lead  you  to  despise  so  comparatively  humble  and  obscure 
a  person,  io  point  of  station  and  circumstances " 

"  Sir .'"  exclaimed  Kate  magnificently,  drawing  up  her  figure 
to  its  utmost  height — her  manner  almost  petrifying  Gammon, 
whose  last  words  she  had  most  unaccountably  imagined,  at  the 
moment,  to  amount  to  a  bitter  sarcaitic  alluiion  to  their  fallen 
fortunes,  and  diminished  personal  consequence  in  society  ■,  but 
she  was  quickly  undeceived,  as  he  proceeded,  fervently — "  Yes, 
madam — your  birth — your  family  connexions — ^your  transcend- 
ent mental  and  personal  qualiUes,  shining  all  the  brighter  in  the 
gloom  of  ^versity " 

"  I — I — I  beg  your  pardon,  sir— I  mistmderstood  you,"  said 
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Kate,  discovering  her  error,  and  colouring  Tiolentlj— ^  but  it  is 
even  more  painful  to  me  to  listen  to  the  language  jou  are  address- 
ing to  me.  Since  you  urge  me  to  it»  I  beg  jou  to  understand, 
sir,  that  if  hy  what  you  have  been  saying  to  me,  I  am  to  gather 
that  you  are  making  me  an  offer  of  yonr  addresses — I  decline 
them  at  once,  most  peremptorily,  as  a  thing  quite  out  of  the 
question."  The  tone  and  manner  in  which  this  was  said— the 
determination  and  hauteur  perceptible  in  her  striking  and  ex- 
pressive features — blighted  all  the  nascent  hopes  of  Gammon ; 
who  turned  perfectly  pale,  and  looked  the  very  image  of  misery 
and  despair.  The  workings  of  his  strongly  marked  features  told 
of  the  agony  of  his  feelings  Neither  of  them  spoke  for  a  few 
moments.  *^  Alas  I  madam,*'  at  length  he  enquired,  in  a  tremu- 
lous voice,  '<  am  I  presumptuous,  if  I  intimate  a  fear — which  I 
dare  hardly  own  to  myself  even — that  I  am  too  late — that  there 

is  some  mare  fortunate "     Miss  Aubrey  blushed  scarlet. 

*<  Sir,"  said  she,  with  quick  indigent  energy,  <<  I  should  cer- 
tainly consider  such  enquiries — most^— prenimptuout— most  offen- 
sive— most  unwarranted  by  any  thing  that  has  ever  passed  be- 
tween us " — and  indeed  her  eye  quite  shone  with  indignation. 
Gammon  gazed  at  her  with  piercing  intensity,  and  spoke  not. 

**  You  cannot  but  be  aware,  sir,  that  you  are  greatly  taxing 
my  forbearance — nay,  sir,  I  feel  that  you  are  taking  a  Terj  great 
liberty  in  making  any  such  enquiries  or  suggestions,"  continued 
Miss  Aubrey,  proudly,  but  more  calmly;  '*but,  as  your  manner 
is  unobjectionable  and  respectful,  I  have  no  objection  to  say,  sir, 
most  unhesitatingly,  that  the  reason  you  hint  at  is  not  in  the 
least  concerned  in  the  answer  I  have  g^ven.  I  have  declined 
your  proposals,  sir,  simply  because  I  choose  to  decline  them — be- 
cause I  have  not,  nor  ever  could  have,  the  least  disposition  to 
entertain  them.** 

Gammon  could  not,  at  the  moment,  determine  whether  she 
real  ly  had  or  had  not  a  pre-engagement. 

*'  Madam,  you  would  bear  with  me  did  you  but  know  the  ex- 
quisite suffering  your  words  occasion  me  I  Your  hopeless  tone 
and  manner  appear  to  my  soul  to  consign  it  to  perdition — to 
render  me  perfectly  careless  about  life,"  said  Gammon,  with 
irresistible  pathos  :  and  Miss  Aubrey,  as  she  looked  and  listened, 
in  spite  of  herself,  pitied  him.  "  I  might,  perhaps,  establish 
some  claim  to  your  favour,  were  I  at  liberty  to  recount  to  you 
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my  long  unwearied  exertiooB  to  shield  your  noble-spirited  bro- 
ther— nay,  all  of  you — from  impending  trouble  and  danger — to 
avert  it  from  you." 

"  We  iire  iudeed  deeply  sensible  of  yonr  Icindness  towards  ua. 
Mr  Gammon,"  replied  Miss  Aubrey  with  her  usual  streetneu 
and  fascinaUng  fraiikness  of  manner,  which  now  be  could  not 
he«r  to  behold. 

"  Suffer  me.  Miss  Aubrey,  but  one  word  more,"  he  continued 
eagerly,  apprehensive  that  she  was  about  to  check  him.  "  Were 
you  but  aware  of  the  circumstances  under  which  I  come  to  throw 
myself  at  your  feet — myself,  and  all  I  bare — nor  is  that  little,  for 
I  am  in  uutependent  circumstances — I  shall  soon  be  in  the  HouM 
of  Commons" — Miss  Aubrey  exhibited  still  more  unequivocal 
symptoms  of  impatience — ■■  and  for  e*er  have  abandoned  the 
hateful  walk  in  life  to  which  for  the  last  few  years " 

"  I  suppose  I  rniul  listen  to  you,  sir,  however  uselessly  to  your- 
self and  disagreeable  and  painful  to  me.  If,  after  all  I  have  sud, 
you  choose  to  perseveret"  said  Miss  Aubrey  with  calm  dis- 
pleasure  

But  Gammon  persevered. — "  I  say.  Miss  Aubrey,  that  could 
you  but  catch  a  glimpse — one  momentary  glimpse— of  d>e  trou- 
bles— the  dangers  which  lurk  around  you  all — infinitely  greater 
than  any  which  you  have  even  yet  experienced,  severe  and  terri- 
ble though  these  have  been — which  are  every  day  coming  nearer 
and  nearer  to  you " 

"  What  do  you  mean,  Mr  Gammon?"  intermpted  Miss  Au- 
brey alarm  edly. 

"  — And  which,  eager  and  anxious  as  may,  and  shall  be,  my 
efforts,  I  may  be  unable  any  longer  to  avert  from  you — you  would 
at  least  appreciate  the  pure  and  disinterested  motives  with  which 
I  set  out  upon  my  truly  disastrous  mission." 

"  Once  more,  Mr  Gammon,  I  assure  you  that  1  feel — that  we  all 
of  us  feel — a  lively  gratitude  towards  you  for  the  great  service! 
you  have  rendered  us  ;  but  how  can  that  possibly  vary  my  resolu- 
tion?    Surely,  Mr  Gammon,  you  will  not  require  me  to  enter 

again  upon  a  most  unpleasant "  Gammon  heaved  a  profound 

si^. — "  With  regard  to  your  intimation  of  the  danger  which 
menaces  us — alas  I  we  have  seen  much  trouble — and  Provideno* 
may  design  us  to  see  much  more^I  own,  Hr  Gammon,  that  I 
am  disturbed  by  what  you  have  said  to  me  on  that  aubjeoL" 
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*'  I  haTe  but  one  word  more  to  laj,  madAm,"  said  Gammon  in 
a  low  impassioned  tone,  evidently  preparing^  to  sink  upon  one 
knee,  and  to  assume  an  imploring  attitude  ;  on  which  Miss  Au- 
brej  mse  from  her  chair,  and,  stepping  back  a  pace  or  two,  said, 
with  great  resolution,  and  in  an  indignant  manner — **  If  jou  do 
not  instantly  resume  your  seat,  sir,  I  shall  ring  the  bell ;  for  jon 
are  beginning  to  take  advantage  of  mj  present  defenceless  posi- 
tion— you  are  perfecu^in*i  me,  and  I  will  not  suffer  it, — Sir,  re- 
sume your  seat,  or  I  summon  the  servant  into  the  room — a  hu- 
miliation I  could  have  wished  to  spare  jou." 

Her  voice  was  not  half  so  imperative  as  was  her  eye.  He  felt 
that  his  cause  was  hopeless — ^he  bowed  profoandly»  and  said  in  a 
low  tone — **  I  obey  vou,  madam/' 

Neither  of  them  spoke  for  some  moments.  At  length — **  I 
am  sure,  sir,'*  said  Miss  Aubrey,  looking  at  her  watch,  **  you  will 
forgive  me  for  reminding  you  that  when  you  entered  I  was  en- 
gaged writing  letters  ** — and  she  glanced  at  her  desk — **  for  which 
purpose  alone  it  is  that  I  am  not  now  accompanying  my  sister 
and  the  children.** 

'*  I  feel  too  painfully,  madam,  that  I  am  intruding ;  bat  I  shall 
soi>n  cease  to  trouble  you.  Every  one  has  some  great  bitterness 
to  (MISS  through  at  some  time  or  other  of  his  Life— and  I  have  this 
instant  passed  through  mine,"  replied  Gammon  gloomily.  ^  I 
will  not  say  that  the  bitterness  of  deaik  is  past ;  but  I  feel  that 
life  has  henceforth,  as  far  as  I  am  concerned,  nothing  worth  pur- 
suing.^'^Miss  Aubrey  remained  silent  while  he  spoke, — *<  Bc^re 
we  part.  Miss  Aubrey,  and  close,  as  fiu*  as  I — nay,  as  jBsr,  it  may 
be,  as  both  of  us  are  concerned — a  very  memorable  interview,  I 
have  yet  one  communication  to  make,  to  which  you  will  listen 
with  absorbing  interest.  It  will  be  made  to  you  in  such  confi- 
dence as,  having  heard  it,  you  may  consider  yourself  at  liberty 
conscientiously  to  keep  from  every  person  upon  earth ;  and  I  shall 
leave  it  to  produce  such  eftcct  upon  you  as  it  may.** 

'*  I  shall  not  disguise  from  you,  sir,  that  your  manner  and  your 
language  alarm  me  terribly,**  said  Miss  Aubrey,  peculiarly  struck 
by  the  sinister  expression  of  his  eye — one  quite  inconsistent  with 
the  sad,  subdued,  gentle  tone  and  manner  of  his  address.  **  I  am 
not  anxious  to  receive  so  dark  and  mysterious  a  communication 
as  you  hint  at ;  and,  if  you  choose  to  make  it,  I  shall  use  my  own 
discretion  as  to  keeping  it  to  myself,  or  mentioning  it  to  any  one 
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whom  I  maj  choose — of  that  I  assure  jou.  You  see  that  I  am 
agitated  ;  I  own  it,**  she  added,  dropping  her  voice,  and  pressings 
her  left  hand  against  her  side ;  **  but  I  am  prepared  to  hear  anj 
thing  you  may  choose  to  tell  me — that  I  ou^ht  to  hear. — Have 
mercy,  sir,"  she  added  in  a  melting  yoioe^  **  on  a  woman  whose 
nerres  you  have  already  sufficiently  shaken ! " 

Gammon  g^zed  at  her  with  a  bright  and  passionate  eye  that 
would  have  drunk  her  very  soul.  After  a  moment's  pause-* 
"  Madam,  it  is  this,"  said  he,  in  a  very  low  tone :  <<  I  have  the 
means — I  declare  in  the  presence  of  Heaven,  and  on  the  word 
and  honour  of  a  man** — [Oh,  Gammon!  Gammon  1  Gammon! 
have  you  forgotten  what  occurred  between  you  and  your  friend 
Titmouse  one  short  week  ago  ?  Strange,  infatuated  man !  what 
can  you  mean  ?  What  if  she  should  take  you  at  your  word  PJ— 
**  of  restoring  to  your  brother  all  that  he  hoe  loit — th«  Yatton 
PROPEBTT,  Miss  Aubrey — immediately — permanently — without 
fear  of  future  disturbance — by  due  process  of  law — openly  and 
most  honourably." 

"  You  are  trifling  with  me,  sir,"  gasped  Miss  Aubrey,  faintly, 
very  faintly — her  cheek  blanched,  and  her  eye  riveted  upon  that 
of  Gammon. 

"  Before  God,  madam,  I  speak  the  truth,"  replied  Gammon 
solemnly. 

Miss  Aubrey  seemed  struggling  ineflfectually  to  heave  a  deep 
sigh,  and  pressed  both  hands  upon  her  left  side,  over  her  heart. 
*<  You  are  ill,  very  ill,  Miss  Aubrey,"  said  Gammon  with 
alarm,  rising  from  his  chair.  She  also  rose,  rather  hastily; 
turned  towards  the  window,  and  with  feeble  trembling  hands 
tried  to  open  it,  as  if  to  relieve  her  faintness  by  the  firesh  air. 
But  it  was  too  late  ;  poor  Kate  had  been  at  length  overpowered, 
and  Gammon  reached  her  just  in  time  to  receive  her  inanimate 
figure,  which  sunk  into  his  arms.  Never  in  his  life  had  he  been 
conscious  of  the  feelings  he  that  moment  experienced,  as  he  felt 
her  pressure  against  his  arm  and  knee,  and  g^zed  upon  her 
beautiful  but  death-like  features.  He  felt  as  though  he  had 
been  brought  into  momentary  contact  with  an  angel.  Everj 
fibre  within  him  thrilled.  She  moved  not;  she  breathed  not. 
He  dared  not  kiss  her  lip,  her  cheek,  her  forehead,  but  raised 
her  sofl  white  hand  to  his  lips,  and  kissed  it  with  indescribable 
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tenderness  and  reverence.  Then,  after  a  moment's  pause  of 
irresolution,  he  gently  drew  her  to  the  sofa,  and  Uid  her  down, 
supporting  her  head  and  applying  her  Tinaigprette,  till  a  deep- 
drawn  sigh  evidenced  returning  oonsdoosness.  Before  she  had 
opened  her  eyes,  or  could  have  become  aware  of  the  assistance 
he  had  rendered  her,  he  had  withdrawn  to  a  respectful  distance, 
and  was  gazing  at  her  with  deep  anxiety.  It  was  several 
minutes  before  her  complete  restoration — which,  however,  the 
fresh  air  entering  through  the  windows,  which  Gammon  hastily 
threw  open,  added  to  the  incessant  use  of  her  rinaigrette,  greatly 
accelerated. 

*<  I  hardly  know,  sir,*'  she  commenced,  in  a  Tory  low  and  fiunt 
tone  of  voice,  and  looking  languidly  at  him,  "  whether  I  really 
heard  you  say,  or  only  dreamed  that  I  heard  you  say,  something 
most  extraordinary  about  Yatton?" 

'*  I  pray  you,  madam,  to  wait  till  you  are  completely  restored ; 
but  it  was  indeed  no  dream — it  was  my  voice  which  you  heard 
utter  the  words  you  allude  to ;  and  when  you  can  bear  it,  I  am 
ready  to  repeat  them  as  the  words,  indeed,  of  trutli  and 
soberness,*' 

*<  I  am  ready  now  sir — I  beg  you  will  say  quickly  what  you 
have  to  say,"  replied  Miss  Aubrey,  with  returning  firmness  of 
tone  and  cahnness  of  manner ;  at  the  same  time  passing  her 
snowy  handkerchief  feebly  over  her  forehead. 

He  repeated  what  he  had  said  before.  She  listened  with  in- 
creasing excitement. of  manner;  her  emotions  at  length  oyer- 
mastered  her,  and  she  burst  into  tears,  and  wept  for  some 
moments  unrestrainedly. 

Gammon  gazed  at  her  in  silence ;  and  then,  unable  to  bear 
the  sight  of  her  sufferings,  turned  aside  his  head,  and  gased  to- 
wards the  opposite  corner  of  the  room.  How  little  he  thought, 
that  the  object  on  which  his  eyes  accidentally  settled,  a  moat 
splendid  harp,  had  been,  only  a  few  days  before,  presented  to 
Miss  Aubrey  by  Mr  Delamere  ! 

*<  What  misery.  Miss  Aubrey,  has  the  sight  of  your  distress 
occasioned  me  !"  said  Gammon  at  length ;  <'  and  yet  why  should 
my  communication  have  distressed  you?" 

**  I  cannot  doubt,  Mr  Gammon,  the  truth  of  what  you  have  so 
solemnly  told  me,"  she  replied,  in  a  tremulous  Yoice ;  ^  but  will 
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you  not  tell  mj  unfortunate,  my  high-minded,  mj  almost  broken- 
hearted brother  ?*'     Again  she  burst  into  a  fit  of  weeping. 

"  Must  l—^are  I — say  it,  Miss  Aubrey  ?  *'  presently  enquired 
Gammon  in  a  broken  voice ;  '*  can  I  say  it  without  occasioning 
what  I  dread  more  than  I  can  express — your  displeasure  ?  The 
use  to  be  made  of  my  power  rests  toith  you  alone*' 

She  shook  her  head  bitterly  and  despairingly,  and  hid  her 
face  in  her  handkerchief  while  he  proceeded. 

«  One  word^-one  blessed  word  from  your  lips — and  before 
this  very  day  shall  have  passed  away,  I  strike  down  the  wretched 
puppet  that  at  present  defiles  Yatton — replace  your  noble-minded 
brother  at  Yatton — restore  you  all  to  its  delicious  shades — Oh, 
Miss  Aubrey,  how  you  will  love  them !  A  thousand  times  dearer 
than  ever  I  Every  trace  of  the  wretched  idiot  now  there  shall 
vanish ;  and  let  all  this  come  to  pass  before  I  presume  to 
claim         " 

<<  It  is  impossible,  sir,"  replied  Miss  Aubrey,  with  the  calmness 
of  despair,  **  even  were  you  to  place  my  brother  on  the  throne  of 
England.  Is  it  not  cruel — shocking — ^that  if  you  know  my 
brother  is  really  entitled — nay,  it  is  monstrous  injustice  I — What 
may  be  the  means  at  your  command  I  know  not — I  shall  not  en- 
quire ;  if  it  is  to  be  purchased  only  on  the  terms  you  mention*'—* 
she  involuntarily  shuddered — <*  be  it  so — I  cannot  help  it ;  and  if 
my  brother  and  his  family  must  perish  because  I  reject  your 
addresses " 

*<  Say  not  that  word.  Miss  Aubrey !  Do  not  shut  out  aU  hope 
— Recall  it !  For  God's  sake  consider  the  consequences  to  your 
brother — ^to  his  family  I  I  tell  you  that  malice  and  rapacity  are 
at  this  moment  gleaming  like  wild  wolves  within  a  few  paces  of 
you — ready  to  rush  upon  you.  Did  you  but  see  them  as  distinctly 
as  I  do,  you  would  indeed  shudder  and  shrink " 

<<  I  do,  sir ;  but  we  trust  in  a  merciful  Providence,**  replied 
Miss  Aubrey,  clasping  together  her  hands,  <<  and  resign  ourselves 
to  the  will  of  Heaven." 

"  May  not  Heaven  have  brought  about  this  meeting  between  us 
as  a  mode  of " 

**  Monstrous !"  exclaimed  Miss  Aubrey,  in  a  voice  and  with  a 
look  that  for  a  moment  silenced  him. 

^  It  is  high  time  that  you  should  leave  me,  sir,*'  presently  said 
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Miss  Aubrey,  determinedly.  ^  I  haTe  lufiSered  nurely  suflicientlj 
already ;  and  my  first  answer  is  also  my  last.  I  beg  now,  sir,  that 
you  will  retire." 

<<  Madam,  you  are  obeyed,"  replied  Gammon  rising,  and 
speaking  in  a  tone  of  sorrowful  deference.  He  felt  that  his  (kte 
was  sealed.  "  I  now  seem  fully  aware,  to  myself  eren,  of  the 
unwarrantable  liberty  I  have  taken,  and  solicit  your  forgive- 
ness— **  Miss  Aubrey  bowed  to  him  loftily. — **  I  will  not  presume 
to  solicit  your  silence  to  Mr  and  Mrs  Aubrey  concerning  the 
visit  I  have  paid  you?"  he  continued  very  anxiously. 

"  I  am  not  in  the  habit,  sir,  of  concealing  any  tkinff  from  my 
brother  and  sister  ;  but  I  shall  freely  exercise  my  own  discretion 
in  the  matter." 

<<  Well,  madam,"  said  he,  preparing  to  move  towards  the  door, 
while  Miss  Aubrey  raised  her  hand  to  the  bell — '*  in  taking  leave 
of  you,"  he  paused, — **  let  me  hope,  not  for  ever — receive  my 
solemn  assurance,  given  before  Heaven !  that,  haughtily  as  you 
have  repelled  my  advances  this  day,  I  will  yet  continue  to  do  all 
that  is  in  my  power  to  avert  the  troubles  now  threatening  jroor 
brother — which  I  fear,  however,  will  be  but  of  little  avail !  Fare- 
well, farewell,  Miss  Aubrey ! "  he  exclaimed ;  and  was  the  next 
moment  rapidly  descending  the  stairs.  Miss  Aubrey,  bursting 
afresh  into  tears,  threw  herself  again  upon  the  sofa,  and  continued 
long  in  a  state  of  excessive  agitation.  Mr  Gammon  walked  east- 
ward at  a  rapid  pace,  and  in  a  state  of  mind  which  cannot  be 
described.  How  he  loathed  the  sight  of  Saffiron  Hill,  and  its  dis- 
gusting approaches  I  He  merely  looked  into  the  office  for  a 
moment,  saying  that  he  felt  too  much  indisposed  to  attend  to 
business  that  day  ;  and  then  betook  himself  to  his  solitary  cham- 
bers— a  thousand  times  more  solitary  and  cheerless  than  ev«r 
they  had  appeared  before — where  he  remained  in  a  sort  of  reverie 
for  hours.  About  eleven  o'clock  that  night,  he  was  guilty  of  a 
strange  piece  of  extravagance ;  for  his  fevered  soul  being  unable 
to  find  rest  any  where,  he  set  off  for  Vivian  Street,  and  paced  up 
and  down  it,  with  his  eye  constantly  fixed  upon  Mr  Aubrey's 
house  ;  he  saw  the  lights  disappear  from  the  drawing-room,  and 
reappear  in  the  bed-rooms:  them  also  he  watched  out— still 
he  lingered  in  the  neighbourhood,  which  seemed  to  have  a  sort 
of  fatal  fascination  about  it;  and  it  was  past  three  o'clock 
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before,  exlmuBted  in  mind  and  body,  he  regained  his  chamber, 
and  throwing  himself  upon  the  bed,  slept  from  mere  weariness. 

Let  us  now  turn  to  a  man  of  a  verj  different  description — Mr 
Aubrejr.  He  had  spent  nearly  a  jear  in  the  real  study  of  the 
law ;  during  which  time  I  have  not  the  least  hesitation  in 
saying  that  he  had  made — notwithstanding  all  his  dreadful  draw* 
backs — at  least  fire  times  the  progress  that  is  generally  made  by 
even  the  most  successful  of  those  who  devote  themselves  to  the 
legal  profession.  He  had,  moreover,  during  the  same  period, 
produced  five  or  six  eiceeding'ly  able  political  dissertations,  and 
several  important  contributions  to  historical  literature  ;  and  the 
reader  will  not  be  surprised  to  learn,  that  such  exertions  as  these, 
and  such  anxieties  as  were  his,  had  told  visibly  on  the  appearance 
of  Mr  Aubrey.  He  was  very  thin ;  his  cheek  had  lost  its  colour ; 
his  eye  was  oppressed  ;  his  spirits  had  lost  their  buoyancy,  except 
in  the  few  intervals  which  he  was  permitted,  by  his  harassing 
labours,  of  domestic  enjoyment.  He  still  bore  np,  however, 
against  his  troubles  with  an  unyielding  resolution ;  feeling  that 
Providence  had  called  upon  him  to  do  his  uttermost,  and  await 
the  result  with  patience  and  fMth.  Nothing  had  occurred  during 
this  long  interval  to  brighten  his  prospects — to  diminish  his 
crushing  load  of  liability  by  a  bur's  weight.  But  his  well-dis- 
ciplined mind  now  stood  him  in  noble  stead,  and  enabled  him  to 
realize  a  daily  consciousness  of  advancement  in  the  pursuits  to 
which  he  had  devoted  himself.  Well  indeed  may  it  be  said,  that 
there  is  no  grander  spectacle  fur  angels  or  men,  than  a  great  mind 
stru^ling  with  adversity.  To  tu,  indeed,  it  is  consolatory,  en- 
couraging, ennobling.  Therefore,  oh  Aubrey,  do  we  now  con- 
tinue to  contemplate  jou  with  indeed  profound  interest,  nor  the 
less,  because  we  perceive  the  constant  presence  with  thee  of  One 
whose  mighty  assistance  is  dependent  upon  thy  confidence  in  it. 
Hope  ever,  therefore,  and  struggle  on ! 

The  reader  may  imagine  the  alarm  occasioned  Mr  Aubrey  on 
his  return  from  the  Temple  on  the  evening  of  the  day  on  which 
Gammon  had  paid  his  remarkable  visit  to  Miss  Aubrey,  which  I 
have  been  describing,  by  the  sight  of  the  troubled  countenance* 
of  his  wife  and  sister.  Mrs  Aubrey  had  returned  home  within 
about  half  an  hour  after  Gammon's  leaving  Vivian  Street,  and 
to  her  Miss  Aubrey  instantly  communicated  the  extraordinary 


160  TBN  THOUSAND  ▲•YEAR. 

proposal  which  he  had  made  to  her,  aU,  in  fact,  that  had  passed 
hetween  them — with  the  exception  of  the  astounding  information 
concerning  the  alleged  possibility  of  their  restoration  to  Yatton. 
The  two  ladies  had,  indeed,  determined  on  concealing  the  whole 
matter  from  Mr  Aubrey — at  all  events  for  the  present;  but 
their  perceptible  agitation  increasing  as  he  questioned  them  con- 
cerning the  cause  of  it,  rendered  concealment  impossible,  and 
they  told  him  frankly  (excepting  only  the  matter  above  men- 
tioned)  the  singular  and  most  embarrassing  incident  which  had 
happened  in  his  absence.  Blank  amasement  was  succeeded  by 
vivid  indignation  in  Mr  Aubrey,  as  soon  as  he  had  heard  of  this 
attempt  to  take  advantage  of  their  circumstances  ;  and  for  seve- 
ral hours  he  was  excessively  agitated.  In  vain  they  tried  to 
soothe  him ;  in  vain  did  Kate  throw  her  arms  fondly  round  himi 
and  implore  him,  for  all  their  sakes,  to  take  no  notice  to  Mr 
Gammon  of  what  had  happened  ;  in  vain  did  she  protest  that  she 
would  give  him  instant  intelligence  of  any  future  attempt  by  Mr 
Gammon  to  renew  his  offer  ;  in  vain  did  they  both  remind  him, 
with  great  emotion,  of  the  fearful  power  over  all  of  them  which  was 
in  Mr  Gainmon*s  hands.  He  was  peremptory  and  inflexible,  and, 
moreover,  frank  and  explicit ;  and  told  them,  on  quitting  home 
tlic  next  morning,  that,  though  they  might  rely  on  his  discretion 
and  temper,  he  had  resolved  to  communicate  that  day,  either 
personally  or  by  letter,  with  Mr  Gammon ;  not  only  perempto- 
rily forbidding  any  renewal  of  his  proposals,  but  also  requesting 
him  to  discontinue  his  visits  in  Vivian  Street. 

<^  Oh,  Charles !  Cliarles !  be  punctually  home  by  six ! "  exclaimed 
they,  as  he  embraced  them  both  at  parting,  and  added,  bursting 
afresh  into  tears,  '<  do  consider  the  agony — the  dreadful  suspense 
wc  shall  be  in  all  day  I" 

"  I  will  return  by  six,  to  a  minute  I  Don't  fear  for  me!**  he 
replied,  with  a  smile — which,  however,  instantly  disappeared,  as 
soon  as  he  had  quitted  their  presence. 

Old  Mr  Quirk  was  the  next  morning,  about  ten  o'clock,  over 
head  and  cars  in  business  of  all  kinds — and  sadly  missed  the 
clearheaded  and  energetic  Gammon ;  so,  fearing  that  that  gentle- 
man's indisposition  must  still  continue,  inasmuch  as  there  were 
no  symptoms  of  his  coming  to  the  office  as  usual,  he  took  off  his 
spectacles,  locked  his  room-door,  in  order  to  prevent  any  one  by 
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anj  poiaibilitj  looking  on  anj  of  the  numeros*  letters  and  paprn 
Ijring  on  his  table;  and  set  off  to  make  a  call  upon  Mr  Gammon 
— whose  countenance,  flushed  and  haraSKed,  strong!;  corrobo- 
rated what  be  said  on  the  subject  of  his  indisposition.  Still,  h« 
said,  be  could  attend  to  anjr  business  which  Mr  Quirk  was  pre- 
pared then  to  mention ;  whereupon  Mr  Quirk  took  from  hia 
pocket  a  piece  of  paper,  put  on  his  ^losseB,  and  put  questions  to 
him  from  a  number  of  memoranda  which  he  bod  made  for  the 
purpose.  Gammon's  answers  were  brief,  and  pointed,  and  expli- 
cit, on  all  matters  mentioned— as  might  have  been  expected  from 
one  of  bis  great  abtlitj  and  energy — but  his  muddle-headed  com- 
panion could  not  carry  awaj  a  single  clear  idea  of  what  had  been 
so  clearlj  told  him  ;  and  without  aTowing  the  fact,  of  which  he 
felt,  however,  a  painful  consciousness,  aimplj  determined  to  do 
nothing  that  he  could  possibly  aroid  doing,  till  Mr  Gammon 
made  bis  reappearance  at  the  office,  and  reduced  the  little  chaos 
there  into  something  like  form  and  order. 

Before  he  quitted  Mr  Gammon,  that  gentleman  quietly  and 
easily  ted  conversation  towards  the  subject  of  the  Tttrious  out- 
standing debts  due  to  the  firm. 

"  Ah,  drat  it  I"  quoth  the  old  gentleman,  briskly — "  the  hoa- 
riest, you  know,  is — eh  ? — I  suppose,  however,"  he  added  appr»- 
hensively,  and  scratching  his  head,  "  I  mustn't  name  tluO—l 
mean  that  fellow  Aubrey's  account — without  our  coming  to 
words." 

"  Why — stay  I  stay,"  said  Mr  Gammon,  with  a  gravely 
thoughtful  air — "  I  don't  see  that,  either,  Mr  Quirk.  Forbear- 
ance has  its  limits.     It  may  be  abused,  Mr  Quirk." 

"  Ecod  I  I  should  think  so  1 "  quoth  Mr  Quirk  eagerly — "  and 
I  know  who's  abused  tomebod/t  forbearance — eh,  Gammon  ?" 

"  I  understand  you,  my  dear  sir,"  replied  Gammon  with  a 

aigh "  I  fear  I  must  plead  no  longer  for  him — I  have  gone 

already,  perhaps,  much  further  than  my  duty  to  the  firm  war- 
ranted." 

"  It's  a  heavy  balance,  Gammon — a  very  ^eavy  balance,  £1444 
odd,  to  he  outstanding  so  long — be  agreed  to  pay  interest  on't — 
didn't  he,  eh? — But  really  something  ought  to  be  done  in  iti 
(tod — come,  Gammon !  as  you've  had  yow  turn  so  long,  nov 
comes  mine  l-~Tip  him  over  to  me." 

VOL.  m.  O 
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*<  I  should  be  very  sorry  to  distress  him,  poor  devil  !** 
*<  Distress  him  ?     Oar  bill  must  be  paid.     D^n  bim !  wby 
don't  he  pay  his  debts  ?     I  pay  mine — ^you  pay  yours — ^he  must 

*<  Certainly.  By  the  way,"  sud  GammoD,  suddenly,  <^  if  you 
were  to  take  bold  and  decided  steps*  bis  firiends  would  undoubt- 
edly come  forward  and  relieye  him." 

'*  Ay  !  ay  I — W' hat  think  you  of  three  days — gxye  bim  three  days 
to  turn  about  in  ? — There  he's  living  all  the  while  in  a  d— ^  fine 
house  at  the  West  End,  like  a  gentleman — looks  down»  111  be 
sworn,  on  us  poor  attorneys  already,  beggar  as  bo  is,  because 
hc*3  coming  to  the  bar.  Now  mind,  Gammon,  no  nonsense!  I 
won't  stand  your  coming  in  again  as  you  did  before — if  I  write 
— honour  between  thieves  I  eh  ?" 

<<  I  pledge  my  honour  to  you,  my  dear  sir,  that  I  will  interfere 
no  more  ;  but  the  law  must  take  its  course." 

'<  That's  it!''  said  Mr  Quirk,  rubbing  bis  bands  ^eefully; 
"  I'll  tip  him  a  tickler  before  he's  a  day  older  that  shall  wake  bim 
up — ah,  ha!" 

*<  You  will  do  me  one  favour,  Mr  Quirk,  I  am  sure^*  said  Mr 
Gammon,  with  that  civil  but  peremptory  manner  of  bis,  which 
invariably  commanded  Quirk's  assent  to  bis  suggestions—**  you 
will  insert  a  disclaimer  in  the  letter  of  its  emanating  from  me  ■ 
or  being  with  ray  consent." 

"  Oh  lud,  yes !  yes  I  any  thing." 

"  Nay — rather  a^airut  my  wishf  you  know— eh?  Just  for 
ap])earancc's  sake — as  I  have  always  appeared  so  infernally  civil 
to  the  man,  till  now." 

<<  Will  you  draw  it  up  yourself?  And  then,  so  as  the  other 
matter's  all  right — no  flinching — stick  in  as  much  palaver,  Gam- 
mon ! — ah  ha  I — as  you  like  I"  replied  Quirk ;  who,  as  the  pro- 
posal involved  only  a  greater  measure  of  discourtesy  on  his  part, 
without  any  sacrifice  of  his  interest^  regarded  it  with  perfect  in- 
diflercnce.  lie  took  his  leave  of  Gammon  iu  better  spirits  than 
those  which  he  had  carried  with  him.  It  having  been  thus  de- 
termined on  by  the  partners,  that  within  a  day  or  two's  time, 
Mr  Aubrey  should  be  required  to  pay  the  whole  balance,  under 
penalty  of  an  arrest — Gammon,  on  being  left  alone,  folded  bis 
arms  as  he  sat  beside  his  breakfast- table — and  meditated  on  the 
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probable  results  of  this  his  Brat  hostile  moTeaguaat  Mr  Anbrej. 
"  I  wonder  whether  she's  told  him,"  thought  he,  with  *  slight 
pftlpitation — which  was  somewhat  increased  by  a  pretty  sharp 
knock  at  his  outer  door.  The  colour  suddenly  deserted  his 
cheek  as  he  started  from  his  seat,  scattering  on  the  floor  nearlj 
a  dozen  unopened  letters  which  had  been  lying  at  bis  elbow  on 
the  table ;  and  he  stood  still  for  a  moment  to  subdue  a  little  of 
his  agitation,  so  as  to  enable  him  to  present  himself  with  some 
show  of  calmness  before  the  Tisitor  whom  he  felt  perfectly  cer- 
tain that  he  should  see  on  opening  the  door.  He  was  righU 
The  next  minute  beheld  him  ushering  into  bis  room,  with  a  sur- 
prising degree  of  self-possession,  Mr  Aubrey,  whose  cotmtenance 
showed  embarrassment  apd  egitatioo. 

"  I  have  called  upon  you,  Mr  Gammon,"  commenced  Aubrey, 
taking  the  seat  to  which  Mr  Gammon,  with  great  courtesy,  mo- 
tioned him,  and  then  resumed  his  own,  "in  consequence  of  your 
visit  yesterday  in  Vivian  Street — of  your  surprising  interriew 
with  my  sister — yoor  mo«t  unexpected,  extraordinary  proposal 

Mr  Gammon  listened  respectfully,  with  an  air  of  earnest  atten- 
tion, evidently  not  intending  to  make  any  reply. 

"  It  cannot  surprise  you,  sir,  that  I  should  have  been  made 
acquunted  with  it  immediately  on  my  return  home  yesterday 
evening.  It  wu  undoubtedly  my  uster's  duty  t«  do  so ;  but  she 
did  it,  I  am  bound  to  acknowledge  to  you,  sir,  with  great  reluc- 
tance, as  a  matter  of  exquisitely  painful  delicacy.  Sir,  she  has 
told  me  all  that  passed  between  you." 

"  I  cannot  presume,  Mr  Aubrey,  to  find  fault  with  any  thing 
Miss  Aubrey  may  have  thought  proper  to  do;  she  cannot  do 
wrong,"  replied  Gammon,  eahnly,  though  Mr  Aubrey's  last 
words  had  occasioned  him  lively  anxiety  as  to  the  extent  of  Miss 
Aubrey's  communications  to  her  brother.  He  observed  Mr 
Aubrey's  eyes  fixed  upon  him  steadfastly,  and  saw  that  he  was 
labouring  under  much  excitement.  "  If  I  have  done  any  thing 
calculated  to  inflict  the  slightest  pain  upon  a  lady  for  whom  I 

have  BO  profound "  he  saw  the  coloor  mounting  into  Mr 

Aubrey's  cheek,  and  a  sterner  expression  appearing  in  his  eye — 
"  a  respect,  or  upon  you,  or  any  of  your  family,  I  un  distressed 
beyond  measure." 
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<<  I  perfectly  appreciate,  Mr  Gammon,  the  position  in  which 
we  stand  with  regard  to  each  other,"  said  Mr  Auhrey,  with 
forced  calmness.  "  Though  I  am  fearfully  changed  in  respect  of 
fortune,  I  am  not  a  whit  changed — we  are  noneof^utkanged!*  he 
continued  proudly,  <'  in  respect  of  personal  feelings  and  character." 

He  paused :  Gammon  spoke  not.  Presently  Mr  Auhrej  re- 
sumed— '<  I  am,  as  we  are  all,  very  deeply  sensible  of  the  obligm* 
tion  which  you  have  conferred  upon  as»  and  at  the  same  time  feel 
that  we  are,  to  a  great  extent,  placed  at  your  mercy." 

<*  Pray — I  beg,  Mr  Aubrey,  that  you  will  not  speak  in  a  strain 
which  really  hurts  my  feelings,"  interrupted  Gammon  earnestly ; 
**  and  which  nothing  on  my  part  has  justified,  nor  can  justify." 

<<  Sir,"  continued  Mr  Aubrey  firmly,  "  I  meant  nothing  in  the 
least  calculated  to  wound  your  feelings,  hnt  merely  to  express 
my  own ;  and  let  me,  Mr  Gammon,  without  the  least  reserre  or 
circumlocution,  inform  you  that  both  my  sister  and  I  have  felt 
rivid  dissatisfaction  at  your  conduct  of  yesterday ;  and  I  have 
deemed  it  expedient  to  lose  no  time  in  informing  yon  that  y«wr 
proposals  are  utterly  out  of  the  question,  and  can  never  be  enter* 
tained,  under  any  circumstances,  for  one  momeni.** 

Had  Aubrey  been,  instead  of  the  mere  pauper  he  really  was, 
and  in  the  presence  of  one  whom  he  knew  to  he  able  to  cast  him 
instantly  into  prison,  at  that  moment  in  the  position  he  had 
formerly  occupied,  of  wealth  and  greatness,  he  could  not  have 
spoken  with  an  air  of  more  dignified  determination,  and  even 
hauteur;  which  Gammon  perceived  and  fully  appreciated. 

**  I  am  undoubtedly  aware,  sir,  of  the  disparity  between  Ifiss 
Aubrey  and  myself  in  point  of  position,"  said  he,  coldly. 

<<  I  have  said  nothing  of  the  kind  that  I  am  aware  of,  nor 
would  J,  on  any  account,  say  any  thing  offensive  to  yon,  Mr 
Gammon ;  but  it  is  my  duty  to  speak  explicitly  and  decisively. 
I  therefore  now  beg  you  to  understand  that  your  overtures  must 
not,  in  any  shape,  or  at  any  time,  be  renewed ;  and  this  I  must 
insist  upon  without  assigning  or  suggesting  any  reason  whatever ."^ 

Gammon  listened  attentively  and  silently. 

^*  I  presume,  Mr  Gammon,  that  I  cannot  be  misunderstood?* 
added  Mr  Aubrey,  with  a  very  perceptibly  increased  perempto* 
riness  of  manner. 

<<  It  would  be  difficult  to  misunderstand  what  yoa  saj,  sir,'' 
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replied  Gammon ;  in  w&tMe  dark  bosom  Mr  Aubrejr'*  words  had, 
as  it  were,  stun;  and  roused  the  serpent  pride — which  might 
hare  been  seen  with  crest  erect,  and  glaring  eyes.  But  Mc 
Gammoo*s  external  manner  was  calm  and  subdued- 

"  It  gives  me  pain  to  be  forced  to  adil,  Mr  Gammon,"  conti- 
nued Mr  Aubrej,  "  that  a^er  what  has  taken  place,  we  all  of  ua 
feel — that — it  wilt  be  better  for  ;ou  to  discontinue  jour  visits  at 
m;  house.  I  am  sure  your  own  sense  of  delicacj  will  appreciat« 
the  necessity  which  exists  for  such  a  suggestion  on  mj  part?" 

"  I  perfectly  understand  jou,  Mr  Aubrey,"  replied  Gammon, 
in  the  same  grave  and  guarded  manner  which  be  bad  preserved 
throughout  their  interview.  "  I  shall  offer  no  apo1i^i;y,  sir,  for 
conduct  which  I  do  not  feel  to  require  one.  I  conceive  diat  I  had 
a  perfect  right  to  make,  with  all  due  deference  and  respect,  the 
ofier  which  it  appears  has  given  you  so  much  offence  ;  for  rea- 
sons, it  may  be,  which  justify  you,  but  which  I  cannot  speculate 
upon,  nor  do  I  wish  to  do  so.  It  is  impossible  ever  to  see  Mis* 
Aubrey  without  becoming  sensible  of  her  loveliness,  both  of  per- 
son and  character.  I  have  paid  them  homage;  for  the  rest,  the 
issue  is  simply — unfortunate.  While  I  may  not  feel  dispose^ 
even  if  inclined,  to  disregard  your  strict  and  solemn  iojunctioni, 
I  take  leave  to  say,  that  my  feelings  towards  Miss  Aubrey  cannot 
alter ;  and  if  in  no  other  way  they  can  be  gratified,  there  is  yet 
one  which"— here  be  looked  greatly  moved,  and  changed  colour 
— "  yet  remains  open  to  me,  to  cibibit  my  regard  for  her  in  a 
tenfold  anxiety  to  preserve  her — ^to  preserve  all  of  you,  Mr  Au- 
brey, from  the  approach  of  difficulty  and  danger.  That  much 
Miss  Aubrey  may  have  also  told  to  you,  of  what  passed  between 
us  yesterday."  He  paused — from  emotion  apparently ;-  but  he 
was  only  considering  intently  whether  he  should  endeavour  to 
ateertain  whether  Mr  Aubrey  had  been  put  by  his  sister  in  pos- 
session of  his — Gammon's  last  communication  to  her  ;  and  then, 
however  that  might  be,  whether  he  should  himself  break  the 
matter  to  Mr  Aubrey.  But  be  decided  both  questions  in  the 
negative,  and  proceeded,  with  a  little  excitement  of  manner — 
"  There  are  dangers  menacing  you,  I  grieve  to  say,  Mr  Aubrey, 
of  the  most  serious  description,  which  I  may  possibly  be  unable 
to  avert  from  you  1  I  fear  I  am  losing  that  hold  Uf>OH  oAen  whidt 
has  enabled  me  hitherto  to  save  you  from  rapacity  and  oppret- 
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sion  !  I  regret  to  sny  that  I  can  antwer  for  otben  no  longer ; 
but  all  that  man  ean  do,  still  will  I  do.  I  have  been  most  bitterlj 
— most  fearfully  dii»ii[>[)()inted  ;  but  jou  shall  ever  find  me  a  man 
of  my  word^-of  as  liitrh  and  rig^d  honour,  perhaps,  even  Mr 
Aubrey,  as  yourself" — he  paused,  and  felt  that  he  had  made  an 
impression  on  his  silent  auditor — <<  and  I  herebj  pledge  myself, 
in  the  presenee  of  (rod,  that  so  far  as  in  me  lies,  there  shall  not  a 
hair  of  any  of  your  heads  be  touched."  Again  he  paused.  "  I 
wish,  Mr  Aubrey,  you  knew  the  pressure  which  has  been  for  some 

time  upon  me — nay,  even  this  very  morning "  he  cast  a  me- 

laneholy  and  reluctaijt  eye  towards  the  letters  which  he  had 
gathered  up,  and  which  lie  had  placed  beside  him  on  the  break- 
fast table — **  I  have  received  a  letter — ^here  it  is— I  know  the 
handwriting ;  I  almost  dread  to  open  it.*'  Mr  Aubrey  chan- 
ged colour. 

<'  I  am  at  a  loss  to  know  to  what  m  jMirfieiilor,  you  are  allad- 
ing,  Mr  (lammon?"  he  interrupted  anxiously. 

'^  I  will  not  at  present  say  more  on  the  subject ;  I  devoutly 
hope  my  negotiations  may  be  successful,  and  that  the  afiair  may 
not  for  many  months,  or  even  years,  be  forced  upon  your  atten- 
tion !  Still,  frer<;  I  to  do  so,  one  effect,  at  least,  it  would  have— « 
to  satisfy  you  of  my  honourable  and  dumtereited  motives  in  the 
offer  which  I  presumed  to  make  Miss  Aubrey." 

"  Well,  sir,'*  replied  Mr  Aubrey,  with  a  melancholy  air,  and 
sighing  deeply,  "  I  can  only  place  my  trust  in  Pk^vidence— and  I 
do.  1  have  suffered  much  already ;  and  if  it  be  the  will  of  Heaven 
that  1  should  suffer  more,  I  hope  it  will  be  proved  that  I  have  not 
suffered  alreadv — in  vain!" 

"  Mr  Aubrey,"  said  Gammon,  gazing  at  him  with  a  brighten- 
ing eye,  "  my  very  soul  owns  the  sublime  presence  of  vibtue,  in 
your  person  !  It  is  exalting — it  is  ennobling— merely  to  be  per- 
mitted to  witness  so  heroic  an  example  of  constancy  as  yon 

cxhihit ! " lie  paused,  and  for  some  moments  there  was  silence 

— "  You  do  not  distrust  me,  Mr  Aubrey?"  said  Gammon  at 
length,  with  a  confident  air. 

"  No,  Mr  Gammon ! "  replied  Mr  Aubrey,  eying  him  stead- 
fastly.    <<  I  am  not  aware  that  I  ever  had  any  reason  for  doing 


so." 


Shortly  afterwards  he  took  his  departure  i  and  as  he  bent  his 
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steps  slowlj,  and  with  thoughtful  air,  towards  the  Temple,  he 
saw  one  or  two  things,  on  his  own  part,  during  his  interview  with 
Gammon,  to  regret — his  sternness  and  pride ;  hut  nothing  on  the 
part  of  Gammon  that  had  not  been  admirable.  Could  Mr  Au- 
brey, however,  but  have  seen  the  satanic  smile  which  settled  upon 
Mr  Gammon's  features,  as  soon  as,  after  cordially  shaking  his 
hand,  he  had  calmly  shut  the  door  upon  Mr  Aubrey,  it  might 
have  occasioned  some  few  misgivings  as  to  that  gentleman's  since- 
rity. Mr  Gammon  resumed  his  seat,  and  meditated  upon  their 
recent  interview.  Almost  the  first  glance  which  he  had  caught 
of  Mr  Aubrey's  countenance,  and  the  very  first  tones  of  his  voice 
which  had  fallen  on  Gammon's  ear,  had  inspired  him  with  a 
deadly  animosity  against  poor  Aubrey,  whose  pride  Gammon 
resolved  to  trample  upon  and  crush  into  the  dust.  He  was  ac« 
quainted  with  the  state  of  Aubrey's  little  finances,  almost  to  a 
pound  ;  for  Aubrey  had,  under  the  circumstances,  felt  it  even  a 
duty  to  be  frank  with  him  upon  that  subject.  He  turned  over 
in  his  mind,  with  great  anxiety,  the  matter  of  the  two  promissory 
notes  for  five  thousand  pounds  each,  which  he  held  in  his  hands, 
and  which  would  be  the  best  mode  of  setting  into  motion,  but 
with  the  hands  of  another,  those  two  dreadful  instruments  of  tor- 
ture and  oppression — which,  judiciously  applied,  might  have  the 
effect  of  humbling  the  pride  and  breaking  the  determination  of 
Aubrey  and  of  his  sister.  Long  he  considered  the  subject,  in 
every  point  of  view ;  and  at  length — "  Ay,  that  will  do !  "said  he 
to  himself  aloud  ;  sighed,  smiled,  and  gently  tapped  his  fingers, 
upon  his  ample  forehead.  Shortly  afterwards,  having  ordered 
his  laundress  to  take  away  the  breakfast  things,  he  took  pen,  ink, 
and  paper,  and  sketched  off  the  following  draft  of  a  letter,  to  be 
copied  by  Mr  Quirk,  and  signed  in  the  name  of  the  firm,  and 
sent,  Gammon  finally  determined,  early  in  the  ensuing  week : — 

"  Saffron  HUl,  9th  Jultf  18—* 
^'  Dear  Sib, — Owing  to  a  most  serious  and  unexpected  pecu- 
niary outlay  which  we  are  called  upon  to  make,  we  feel  ourselves 
compelled  to  avail  ourselves  of  whatever  resources  lie  within  our 
reach.  Having  been  disappointed  in  several  quarters,  we  are 
obliged  to  remind  you  of  the  heavy  balance  we  have  against  you 
of  £1446,  14s.  6d.     You  must  be  aware  of  the  length  of  time 
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during  which  it  has  been  standing  ;  and  trust  you  will  forgiTe  us 
if  we  at  length  apprize  you  that  it  is  absolutely  impossible  for  us 
to  allow  of  any  more  delay.  Unless,  therefore,  the  whole  of  the 
above  balance,  or  at  least  <£1000  of  it,  be  paid  within  three  days 
of  the  date  hereof,  we  regret  to  inform  you  we  have  finally  made 
up  our  minds  to  let  the  law  take  its  usual  course.  We  feel  the 
less  hesitation  in  saying  thus  much,  because  we  are  persuaded 
that,  with  a  little  exertion,  you  might  long  ago  have  liquidated 
this  heavy  balance,  or  the  greater  part  thereof."  (Mr  Ganmion 
wrote  as  nearly  in  the  peculiar  style  of  Mr  Quirk  as  he  could.) 

<*  In  writing-  thus,  Messrs  Quirk  and  Snap  feel  it  only  due  to 
their  partner,  Mr  Gammon,  to  add  that  he  is  no  party  to  this  ap- 
plication. Messrs  Q.  and  S.  have  felt,  however,  in  making  it, 
tliut  the  interests  of  the  firm  have  already  suffered  long  enough, 
through  their  deference  to  the  personal  wishes  and  feelings  oi  one 
of  the  members  of  the  firm ;  and  but  for  whom,  their  heavy 
balance  would  have  been  called  for  long  ago,  and,  no  doubt,  in 
due  course  discharged. 

'^  We  regret  being  unable  to  vary  or  depart  from  the*  deter- 
mination above  expressed ;  and  most  sincerely  hope  your  resour- 
ces are  of  that  nature  that  we  shall  be  spared  the  unpleasantness 
of  letting  the  law  take  its  usual  course. 

<*  And  we  rcnuiin,  dear  sir, 

"  Yours  most  respectfully, 

**  QuiBK,  Gammon,  &  Snap. 

**  CuARLBs  AoBRET,  Esquife, 
♦♦  Vivian  Street." 

Exactly  on  the  seventh  day  from  that  on  which  Mr  Gammon 
had  made  his  ill-omened  advances  towards  Miss  Aubrey,  did  the 
above  dreadful  and  heartless  letter  reach  its  destination — ^being 
delivered  into  Mr  Aubrey's  hands  while  he  was  intently  perusing 
a  very  heavy  set  of  papers,  which,  at  his  request,  Mr  Weasel  had 
allowed  him  to  take  home.  The  painful  scene  which  ensued  I 
shall  spare  the  reader — only  mentioning  that  poor  Miss  Aubrey 
became  almost  frantic,  treating  herself  as  the  sole  occasion  of  this 
disaster.  That  very  morning,  at  breakfast,  had  he  been  talking 
of  selling  out,  of  their  precious  remnant  in  the  funds,  the  sum  of 
£105,  to  enable  him  to  become  a  pupil  with  Mr  Crystal — at  the 
suggestion  of  the  Attorney-General. 
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What  was  to  be  done  in  this  fearful  emerg^ncj,  none  of  them 
knew — except  consenting  to  an  immediate  sale  of  all  their  plate, 
books,  and  furniture.  Their  affliction,  indeed,  knew  no  bounds. 
Even  Mr  Aubrey,  though  for  a  long  time  he  bore  up  heroically, 
was  at  length  overcome  by  the  agonies  of  the  dear  beings  whose 
rain  was  involved  in  his  own. 

Had  not  Gammon  been  prompt  in  his  vengeance  ?  So  thought 
they  all. 

What  was  to  be  done  ?  A  word  will  suffice  to  explain  Mr 
Aubrey's  position  fully.  It  will  be  recollected,  that  about  a 
twelvemonth  before,  he  had  been  left  in  possession  of  a  balance 
of  £1063,  after  paying  the  sum  of  £4000  to  Messrs  Quirk, 
Gammon,  and  Snap,  Messrs  Running^n,  and  Mr  Parkinson, 
in  the  way  which  has  been  already  mentioned.  Since  then,  by 
his  incessant  exertions,  he  had  realized  the  sum  of  £150  by  his 
contributions  to  literary  journals ;  and,  by  means  of  a  severe 
and  systematic  economy,  this  sum,  together  with  about  £200 
taken  from  his  store  of  £1063,  had  sufficed  to  cover  their  whole 
year's  expenditure.  'Twas  impossible  to  carry  economy  further 
than  they  did,  without,  poor  souls,  positive  injury  to  their 
health,  and  stinUng  the  little  children,  as  Mr  and  Mrs  Aubrey 
often  said  to  each  other  when  alone,  with  tears  and  sighs  of 
anguish. 

Alas!  misfortune  followed  him  like  a  bloodhound,  let  him 
turn  his  steps  whithersoever  he  might  I  Naturally  anxious  to 
make  the  most  of  his  little  store  of  £1063,  so  long  as  any  consi- 
derable portion  of  it  could  be  spared  from  their  immediate  per- 
sonal necessities,  he  looked  about  in  all  directions  for  some  safe 
and  profitable  investment,  which  might  produce  him  a  little 
more  income  than  could  be  derived  from  the  funds.  He  cau- 
tiously avoided  having  the  slightest  conneuon  with  any  of  the 
innumerable  joint-stock  speculations  then  afloat,  and  of  which  he 
saw  distinctly  the  mischievous  and  ruinous  tendency ;  and  this, 
moreover,  in  spite  of  the  artful  occasional  representations  of  Mr 
Gammon*  Having  consulted  his  banker,  and  also  a  member  of 
the  House  of  Commons— one  of  the  city  members — a  man  of 
immense  wealth,  and  great  mercantile  experience  and  sagacity, 
and  with  whom  he  had  been  intimate  while  in  the  House — con- 
firmed by  their  approval^  and  also  that  of  Mr  Weasel  and  Messrs 
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llunnington,  all  of  whom  poor  Aabrej  anzioiisly  eonsalted 
concerning  the  disposal  of  this  his  little  ALL ;  about  six  weeks 
after  the  period  of  his  »ettleinent  with  Messrs  Quirk,  Gammon, 
and  Snap,  he  invested  five  hundred  pounds  in  the  purchase  of  a 
particular  foreign  stock.  Safe  and  promising  as  it  speared, 
however,  at  the  very  moment  when  it  was  in  the  highest  repute 
with  capitalists  of  all  descriptions  both  at  home  and  abroad-* 
from  scarce  any  assignable  reason,  but  for  one  of  the  many 
unaccountable  instances  of  fluctuation  to  which  property  of  that 
kind  is  proverbially  liable — Aubrey  had  hardly  held  his  scrip 
for  a  month,  when — alas! — ^to  his  dismay,  he  found  the  stock 
falling — falling — falling — down,  down,  down,  it  went,  till  his 
scrip  was  so  much  waste  paper !  His  loss  was  irretrieTable. 
The  wealthy  member  whom  he  had  consulted,  lost  nearly  one 
hundred  and  twenty  thousand  pounds,  and  was  driven  to  the 
very  verge  of  ruin.  Mr  Weasel  even — caution  personified,  in 
dealing  with  the  little  accumulation  of  his  hard  earnings — lost 
upwards  of  a  thousand  pounds;  and  Mr  Runnington,  about 
double  that  sum.  It  required  a  great  stretch  of  fortitude  on  the 
part  of  Mr  Aubrey  to  sustain  this  severe  and  sudden  blow  with 
any  thing  like  equanimity.  You  should  have  seen  and  beard 
Mrs  Aubrey  and  Miss  Aubrey,  on  that  occasion,  in  order  fully 
to  appreciate  the  rich  and  melting  tenderness  of  woman's 
sympathy  ! 

This  catastrophe — for  surely  such  it  was — had  left  him  a  sum 
of  about  £350  only  in  the  funds,  and  in  his  banker's  hands  a 
little  balance  of  some  fifty  or  sixty  pounds  to  meet  his  current 
expenses.  The  above  sum,  at  the  time  when  Messrs  Quirk, 
Gammon,  and  Snap's  letter  reached  him,  had  been  necessarily 
diminished  to  about  £290 ;  this  was  all  the  money  he  had  in  the 
world,  to  save  himself,  and  those  dependent  on  him,  from  abso« 
lute  destitution.  Yet  he  was  now  peremptorily  called  upon, 
within  three  days'  time,  to  pay  the  sum  of  £1446,  14s.  6d. 

He  hurried  off,  early  the  next  morning,  in  oonstemation,  to 
Messrs  Runnington.  Mr  Runnington,  with  a  heavy  heart  and 
a  gloomy  countenance,  set  off  instantly,  alone,  to  the  o£Bce  of 
Messrs  Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Snap.  He  saw  Mr  Ganmion,  who 
told  him,  with  a  well-dissembled  air  of  disgust,  to  go  in  to  Mr 
Quirky  or  Mr  Snap.     He  did  so,  and  found  them  inexorable. 
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Mr  Quirk  doggedly  told  Mr  Runningion  that  he  had  been  out 
of  pocket  long  enough,  and  would  not  be  fooled  by  one  of  his 
own  partners  any  longer.  Mr  Runnington  quitted  thera,  fairly 
at  his  wits*  end ;  and,  on  his  return,  told  Mr  Aubrey,  whom  he 
had  left  at  his  office,  that  he  had  done,  and  could  do,  **  nothing 
with  the  vultures  of  Saffron  Hill."  Mr  Runnington  felt  that 
his  unhappy  client,  Mr  Aubrey,  was  far  too  critically  situated 
with  respect  to  Messrs  Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Snap,  to  admit  of 
his  threatening,  on  Mr  Aubrey's  behalf,  to  refer  their  exorbi-» 
tant  and  monstrous  bill  to  taxation.  He  knew  not,  in  fact,  what 
suggestion  to  offer — what  scheme  to  devise — to  extricate  Mr 
Aubrey  from  his  present  dreadful  dilemma.  As  for  applying 
for  pecuniary  assistance  from  friends,  Mr  Aubrey's  soul  revx>lted 
at  the  bare  thought.  What — borrow  I  Overwhelmed  as  he 
already  was,  it  would  be  indeed  grossly  unprincipled  I  Was  not 
one  alone  of  his  generous  friends  at  that  moment  under  a  liabi- 
lity on  his  behalf  of  more  than  ten  thousand  pounds  ?  No  :  with 
gloomy  composure  he  felt  that,  at  last,  his  hotur  was^  come;  that 
a  prison  wall  must  soon  intervene  between  him-.-poor  broken- 
hearted soul  I^^^nd  the  dear  beloved  beings  from  whom,  as  yet, 
he  had  never  been  once  separated — no!  not  for  one  moment 
deprived  of  blessed  intercourse  and  communion  with  them — his 
wife — Kate — his  unconscious  little  children- 
Kate,  however,  got  desperate ;  and,  unknown  to  her  brother, 
though  with  the  full  privity  of  his  weeping  wife,  wrote  off  a  long 
— a  heart  rending  letter  to  good  old  Lady  Stratton,  whose  god-r 
daughter  she  was,  telling  her  every  things  Kate  was  up  half  the 
night  writing  that  letter,  and  it  was  blistered  with  her  tears^ 
She  took  it  very  early  in  the  morning,  herself,  to  the  post-office» 
and  she  and  Mrs  Aubrey  awaited  the  issue  with  the  most 
trembling  and  fearful  solicitude. 

I  have  hardly  heart  to  recount  the  events  which  followed  upon 
poor  Kate's  adventure ;  but  they  form  a  striking  exemplification 
of  the  mysterious  manner  in  which  frequently  Providence,  for  its 
own  aw^  and  wise  purposes,  sees  fit  to  accumulate  troubles  and 
sorrows  upon  the  virtuous. 

Old  Lady  Stratton  had  been  for  some  months  in  very  feeble 
health,  and  the  receipt  of  Kate's  letter  occasioned  her  infinite 
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distress.     It  will  be  remembered  that  she  had  long  before  effected 
a  policy  of  insurance  upon  her  life  for  £15,000>  always  intending 
to  bequeath  it  as  a  little  portion  to  poor  Kate.     She  had  manj 
months — in  fact,  nearly  a  year  and  a  half  before — given  the  ne- 
cessary  instructions   to   her   solicitor,  good  Mr   Parkinson   of 
Grilston,  for  making  her  will»  so  as  to  carry  into  effect  her  kind 
intentions   towards   Kate;  bequeathing  also  legacies  of   £500 
a-piece  to  each  of  Mr  Aubrey's  little  children.     How  it  came  to 
pass,  however,  I  scarcely  know — except  by  referring  it  to  that 
sad  superstitious  weakness  which  makes  people  often  procrasti- 
nate the  execution  of  so  all-important  an  instrument  as  a  will ;  but, 
at  the  time  when  Kate's  letter  arrived,  her  ladyship's  will  had 
not  been  executed,  but  still  lay,  merely  in  draft,  at  Mr  Parkin- 
son's office.     Feeling  greatly  indisposed,  however,  shortly  af^er 
she  had  received  Miss  Aubrey's  letter,  she  sent  off  an  express  to 
Mr  Parkinson  to  attend  with  her  will ;  and,  a  few  minutes  after- 
wards, her  attendants  found  it  necessary  to  send  off  another  ex- 
press for  her  physician,  Dr  Goddart.     Before  drawing  a  check 
for  the  sum  of  £700  or  £800,  which  she  intended  instantly  to  place 
at  Mr  Aubrey's  disposal,  she  awaited  Mr  Parkinson's  return,  that 
he — who  managed  all  her  afl&urs     might  inform  her  of  the  exact 
balance  then  at  her  banker's.     He  was  absent  from  Grilston  when 
the  express  arrived ;  but  he  was  followed,  and  about  seven  o'clock 
that  evening  entered  Lady  Stratton's  residence,  carrying  with 
him  the  draft  of  her  will,  ready  prepared  for  execution*     His 
chief  clerk  also  accompanied  him,  lest,  by  any  possibility,  a  wit^ 
ness  should  be  wanting.      The  countenances  of  the  domestics 
warned  him  that  there  was  not  one  moment  to  be  lost ;  and  he 
hastened  at  once  into  Lady  Stratton's  bed-chamber.     There  she 
lay,  venerable  old  lady,  propped  up  by  pillows — ^her  long  white 
hair  partially  visible  from  under  her  cap.     A  hasty  whisper  from 
Dr  Goddart  apprised  him  of  the  very  critical  situation  of  Lady 
Stratton.     Writing  materials  stood  ready  prepared  in  the  room 
against  Mr  Parkinson's  arrival.     She   recognized   him   on  his 
passing  the  foot  of  the  bed,  and  in  a  feeble  voice  whispered— 
«  3/y  fcill  I— my  will !" 

[Oh,  hasten  !  delay  not  an  instant,  Mr  Parkinson  I     If  you  did 
but  know  what  depends  on  your  movements— could  you  but  at 
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thii  itistaat— oh  me!— could  joubut  cstch  a  glimpfeof  iIm  iccne 
this  instant  passing  to  ViTian  Street!— Give  her  the  pen,  Mr 
Parkinson — guide  her  hand — place  it  upon  the  paper.] 

But  it  teat  too  UUe.  Before  the  pen  could  be  placed  within  her 
fingers,  those  fingers  had  become  incapable  of  holding  it — for 
Lodj  Stratton  at  that  moment  experienced  the  paralytic  seizure 
which  Or  Goddart  had  beea  dreading  for  three  or  four  hoort 
before.  Alas,  alas  I  'twas  all  useless ;  pen,  ink,  and  p<^>er  were 
removed.  She  lingered  till  about  nine  o'clock  the  next  morning, 
when,  in  the  presence  of  Mr  Parkinson,  who  had  not  quitted  the 
room  for  one  iiutant,  death  released  the  Tenerahle  sufferer.  She 
had  thus  died  mfartate ;  and  all  her  personal  property — Ladj 
Stratton  had  none  other — became  the  property  of  her  ladyship's 
next  of  kin.  Had  this  event  happened  but  two  jears  before,  that 
next  of  kin  would  hare  been — Mr  Aubrey;  but  now — will  the 
reader  have  patience  to  read  it  ?— that  next  of  kin  was — Tittle- 
bat TithohsbI  Alas!  there  could  be  no  questiou  about  the 
matter  ;  and  it  was  the  knowledge  of  that  contingency  which  had 
distracted  Mr  Parkinson  from  the  moment  that  he  received  his 
last  ineffectual  summons  to  the  bedside  of  Lady  Stratton.  Yes, 
Mr  Titmouse  had  now  become  entitled  to  all  the  goods,  chattels, 
credits,  and  effects  which  were  of  the  late  Lady  Stratton ;  and 
before  she  had  been  laid  in  Yatton  churchyard,  not  far  from  her 
beloved  friend  who  had  preceded  her  by  a  few  months  only — Mrs 
Aubrey — Mr  Parkinson  received  a  letter  from  Messrs  Quirk, 
Gammon,  and  Sni^,  as  the  solicitors  of  Mr  Titmouse,  giving  him 
formal  notice  of  the  title  of  their  client,  and  requesting  Mr 
Parkinson  to  lose  no  time  in  making  an  inventory  of  the  effects 
of  her  ladyship,  to  whom  Mr  Titmouse  intended  to  administer 
immediately.  Mr  Gammon  himself  went  down,  and  arrived  the 
day  after  the  fimeral.  Guess  hU  excitement  on  discovering  the 
windfall  which  came  to  his  client,  Mr  Titmonse,  in  the  policy 
£15,000,  the  existence  of  which  they  had,  of  course,  never 
dreamed  of  I 

But  there  was  another  discovery,  which  occasioned  him  not  a 
little  excitement,  as  hb  flushed  cheek  and  suspended  breath  tes- 
tified— alas  [  poor  Aubrey's  bond  for  £2000,  vWi  tnferMf  atjivt 
per  emt! — an  instrument  which  poor  Lady  Stratton,  having 
always  intended  to  destroy,  latterly  imagined  that  she  had  actu- 
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ally  done  so.  It  had,  however,  got  mccidentallj  mingled  with 
other  papers,  which  had  found  their  waj,  in  the  ordinary  course, 
to  Mr  Parkinson,  and  who  was  himself  ignormnt  of  its  existence* 
since  it  lay  folded  in  a  letter  addressed  to  Ladj  Stratton,  till  it 
turned  up  while  he  was  sorting  the  papers,  in  obedience  to  the 
instructions  of  Messrs  Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Snap.  He  turned 
pale  and  red  by  turns,  as  he  held  the  accursed  document  in  his 
fini^ers ;  probably,  thought  he,  no  one  on  earth  but  himself  knew 
of  its  existence ;  and — but  his  sense  of  duty  prevailed.  Of  conne 
the  obligee  of  the  bond,  and,  as  such*  entitled  to  the  principal 
money  secured  by  it,  together  with  all  arrears  of  interest  which 
might  be  due  upon  it,  was  now  Mr  Tittlebat  Titmouse. 

Surely  it  is  hard  to  inuigine  a  more  dismal  and  wanton  fireak 
of  fortune  than  this — as  far,  at  least,  as  concerned  poor  Kate 
Aubrey. 
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CHAPTER  V. 

<'  Fly  I  Fly  ! — For  God's-sake  fly  I  Lose  not  one  moment  of 
the  pfecious  respite  which,  by  incredible  efforts^  I  have  contrived 
to  secure  you — a  respite  of  but  a  few  hours — and  wrung  from 
heartlessness  and  n^iacity.  In  justice,  much  injured  man  I  to 
yourself — to  all  you  hold  dear  upon  earth— to  the  precious  inte- 
rests entrusted  to  your  keeping,  and  involved  in  your  destruction 
—again  I  say  Fly  !  Quit  the  country,  if  it  be  but  for  never  so 
short  a  time,  till  you  or  your  friends  shall  have  succeeded  in 
arranging  your  disordered  affairs*  Regard  this  hasty  and  per- 
haps incoherent  note,  in  what  light  you  please — but  I  tell  you  it 
comes,  in  iocred  ccnfidencey  from  a  firm  and  inalienable  friend,  whose 
present  desperate  exertions  in  your  behalf  you  will  one  day  perhaps 
be  able  to  appreciate.  Once  more  I  conjure  you  to  fly  I — From 
other  and  gpreater  dangers  than  you  at  present  apprehend.  I  tee 
the  rack  preparing  far  you  ! — Will  you  stay  to  be  tortured  ?— 
and  in  the  presence  of  the  incomparable  beings  who— -but  my 
feelings  overpower  me !  Indeed,  Mr  Aubrey,  if  you  disregard 
this  note,  through  weak  fears  as  to  its  writer's  sincerity,  or  a  far 
weaker  and  a  wild  notion  of  Quixotic  honour  and  heroism — ^re* 
member,  in  the  moment  of  being  overwhelmed,  ihie  note— an^. 
then,  do  justice  to  its  writer. — Your  faithful,  unhappy,  distrutied 
friend, 

«  O.  G. 

«  p.S. — For  God's-sake  bum,  or  otherwise  destroy  this  note» 
as  soon  as  you  shall  have  read  it." 

Such  was  the  letter  which  found  its  way  into  Mr  Aubrey's 
hands,  just  as  the  time  which  had  been  fixed  by  Messrs  Quirk, 
Gammon,  and  Snap,  for  payment  of  their  bill,  was  expiring,  and 
which  occasioned  him,  as  may  be  easily  imagined,  dreadful  dis- 
quietude. It  had  found  him  in  a  state  of  the  deepest  depression 
— but  yet  vigorously  striving  to  preserve,  in  the  presence  of  his 
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wife  and  sifter,  a  semblance  of  uwpoiiirij  and  AmirfiilnfiaB 
More  to  pacify  them  than  to  satisfy  himaalf,  ha  had  walked  about 
town  during  the  two  preceding  days  till  ready  to  drop  with 
exhaustion,  in  fruitless  quest  of  thoee  iHio  aiight  be  diyiaed  to 
advance  him  a  thousand  poonds  on  fab  own  personal  aeenritj, 
and  on  terms  he  scarce  cared  how  eioitntant»  to  firee  lum,  at  all 
evenu  for  a  while,  from  his  preeent  engenej.  All  bad  been, 
however,  in  vMn — indeed  he  had  bad  no  hopes  from  the  lint. 
And  what  was  then  to  be  done  ?  Hu  eonl  eesmed  d^^ng  away 
within  hinu  At  times  he  almoat  loat  aU  conacionsness  of  bis 
situation,  and  of  what  was  passing  aroond  bim.  It  iqppeared  to 
be  the  will  of  Heaven  that  his  misfbrtonea  shovU  pteaa  bim  dowui 
as  it  were, by  inches  into  the  dost,  and  emab  bias.  Tboae  there  wete^ 
he  well  knew,  who  needed  but  to  be  apprised  of  bis  eirewnatanees^ 
to  step  forward  and  generously  r^ere  bim  frmn  bis  diffienltiee. 
But  where  was  all  that  to  end  ?  What  real  good  eonld  it  serve  ? 
Awfully  involved  as  he  was  already— one^  alone^  of  bia  frienda 
being  at  that  moment  under  a  liabili^  iHnch  nmat  be  diaebaiged 
within  a  few  months,  of  nearly  sisesn  Aomttmi  pmmA  waa  be 
to  place  others  in  a  similar  situation  ?  What  earthly  proapeei 
had  he  of  ever  repaying  them  ?  Lamentable  aa  waa  bk  poaition, 
bin  soul  recoiled  from  the  bare  thought*  But  then  eaae  before 
his  anguished  eye,  his  wife^-his  sister — his  ehildren;  and  bo 
flung  himself,  in  an  ecstasy,  on  his  knee%  remainhy  long  proa* 
trate — and,  for  a  while,  the  AeenMn  that  wa$  4merki$  knA  9mm§d  to 
be  brass,  and  the  earth  that  was  vmi&r  him^  intm.  His  heart  might 
be  wrung,  however,  and  his  spirit  heavy  and  darkened }  but  no 
extent  or  depth  of  misery  could  cause  him  to  forget  thoee  prine^[iiea 
of  honour  and  integrity  by  which  all  his  lifo  had  been  regulated. 
He  resolved,  therefore,  to  submit  to  the  stroke  apparently  im- 
pending over  him,  with  calmness,  as  to  inevitable  run;  nor 
would  he  hear  of  any  further  i^lications  to  his  finends,  wliidip 
indeed,  he  felt  would  be  only  encouragement  to  tboee  who  held 
him  in  thraldom,  to  renew  their  exactions,  when  they  found  eaeh 
succeeding  pressure  successful.  Poor  Kate  had  told  him,  aa  aoon 
as  her  letter  had  been  put  into  the  post,  of  her  application  to 
Lady  Stratton,  and  told  him  with  trembling  iqpprebennon  aa  to 
the  consequences;  but  did  she  think  her  fond,  broken  hearted 
brother  could  chide  her  ?     He  looked  at  her  for  a  moment^  witb 
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qaivering  lip  And  eyes  blinded  with  tears — and  then  immg  her 
hand,  simplj  expressing  a  hope,  that,  since  the  step  had  been 
taken,  it  might  be,  in  some  measure  at  least,  successful. 

Mr  Gammon's  letter,  as  I  have  already  intimated,  filled  Mr 
Aubrey  with  inexpressible  alarm.  Again  and  again  he  read  it 
over  with  increasing  agitation,  and  at  the  same  time  uncertain 
as  to  its  true  character  and  import — as  to  the  real  motive  and 
object  of  its  writer.  Was  he  guilty  of  the  duplicity  which  Mrs 
Aubrey  and  Kate  so  vehemently  imputed  to  him  ?  Was  he  actu- 
ated by  revenge  ?  Or  was  he,  as  represented  by  Mr  Quirk's 
letter,  overpowered  by  his  partners,  and  still  sincere  in  his  wishes 
to  shield  Mr  Aubrey  from  their  rapacity  ?  Or  was  Mr  Gammon 
suggesting  flight  only  as  a  snare  ?  Was  Mr  Aubrey  to  be  seduced 
into  an  act  warranting  them  in  proceeding  to  instant  extremities 
against  him  ?  What  could  bo  the  other  matters  so  darkly  alluded 
to  in  the  letter  ?  Were  they  the  two  promissory  notes  of  five 
thousand  pounds  each,  which  he  had  deposited  with  Mr  Gammon, 
who  at  length  was  peremptorily  required  by  Mr  Titmouse  to 
surrender  them  up,  and  permit  them  to  be  put  in  suit  ?  They 
were  payable  on  demand — he  shuddered!  Might  it  be,  that 
Titmouse  was  desperately  in  want  of  money,  and  had  therefore 
overpowered  the  scruples  of  Gammon,  and  disreg^arded  the 
sacred  pledge  under  which  he  assured  Titmouse  the  notes  had 
been  given  ?  Mr  Aubrey  rejoiced  that  Mr  Gammon's  letter  had 
been  placed  in  his  hands  by  the  servant  when  alone  in  his  study, 
whither  he  had  gone  to  write  a  note  to  Mr  Runnington ;  and 
resolved  not  to  apprize  Mrs  Aubrey  and  Kate  of  its  arrival. 
The  foiurih  day  after  the  receipt  of  Messrs  Quirk  and  Snap's 
letter  had  now  elapsed.  Mr  Aubrey  did  not  venture  to  quit  the 
house.  All  of  them  were,  as  may  well  be  imagined,  in  a  state  of 
pitiable  distress,  and  agitation,  and  suspense.  Thus  also  passed 
the  fifth  day — still  the  blow  descended  not.  Was  the  arm 
extended  to  inflict  it,  held  back,  still,  by  Mr  Gammon  continuing 
thus  the  "  incredible  efforts"  spoken  of  in  his  note  ? 

The  sixth  morning  dawned  on  the  wretched  family.  They 
all  rose  at  a  somewhat  earlier  hour  than  usual.  They  could 
scarce  touch  the  spare  and  simple  breakfast  spread  before  them, 
nor  enjoy— nay  they  could  hardly  bear — ^the  prattle  and  gambols 
of  the  lively  little  ones,  Charles  and  Ag^es,  whom  at  length  they 
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dispatched  back  agtiin  to  the  imrsery  ;  for  thej  were,  in  the 
highest  possible  state  of  excitement  and  anzietj,  awaiting  the 
arrival  of  the  postman — this  being  the  first  morning  on  which 
they  could,  in  the  ordinary  course,  receive  a  letter  from  Lady 
Stratton  in  answer  to  that  of  Kate.  'Twas  now  a  little  past  ten. 
The  breakfast  things  had  been  removed;  and  on  hearing  the 
agitating  though  long  expected  rat-tat  of  the  postman  a  few 
doors  down  the  street,  Mrs  Aubrey  and  Kate  started  to  the 
window.  Their  hearts  beat  violently  when  their  eye  at  length 
caught  sight  of  him,  with  his  arm  full  of  letters,  knocking  at  the 
door  opposite.  Oh,  had  he  a  letter  for  tkem  ?  How  long  were 
their  opposite  neighbours  in  answering  his  summons,  and  in 
paying  the  postage !  Then  he  stood  for  nearly  a  minute  laughing 
with  a  servant  in  the  adjoining  area — intolerable  indeed  was  all 
this,  to  the  agitated  beings  who  were  thus  panting  for  his  arrival! 
Then  he  glanced  at  his  letters,  and  taking  one  in  his  hand, 
crossed  the  street,  making  for  their  door. 

"  Heavens !  He  has  a  letter  l"  cried  Miss  Aubrey,  excitedly— 
**  I  sha'n't  wait  for  Fanny  I"  and,  flying  to  the  front  door,  plucked 
it  open  the  instant  after  the  postman  had  knocked.  He  touched 
his  hat  on  seeing,  instead  of  a  servant,  the  beautiful  but  agitated 
lady,  who  stretched  forth  her  hand  and  took  the  letter,  exclaiming, 
*^  Fanny  will  pay  you" — but  in  an  instant  her  cheek  was  blanched, 
and  she  nearly  fell  to  the  floor,  at  sight  of  the  black  border,  the 
black  seal,  and  the  handwriting,  which  she  did  not  at  the  instant 
recognize.  For  a  moment  or  two  she  seemed  to  have  lost  the 
power  of  speech  or  motion ;  but  presently  bent  her  trembling 
steps  into  the  parlour.  '*  Oh  !  Charles-— Agpaes— I  feel  as  if  I 
were  going  to  die — look" — she  faltered,  sinking  into  the  nearest 
chair,  while  Mr  Aubrey,  with  much  agitation,  took  the  ominous- 
looking  letter  which  she  extended  towards  him.  'Twas  from 
Mr  Parkinson  ;  and  told  the  news  of  Lady  Stratton*8  death,  and 
the  lamentable  circumstances  attending  it ;  that — as  the  reader 
has  heard — she  had  died  intestate — and  that  Mr  Titmouse  had, 
as  next  of  kin,  become  entitled  to  all  she  had  left  behind  her. 
All  this  disastrous  intelligence  was  conveyed  in  a  very  few  hurried 
lines.  *<  My  God  I"  exclaimed  Mr  Aubrey,  on  having  glanced 
over  them.  His  colour  fled,  and  he  pressed  his  hand  against  his 
forehead.     "  She  is  deadl"  said  he  in  a  low  tone,  at  the  same 
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time  giving  Kate  the  letter,  and  hastening  to  Mrs  Anbrejt  ^^o 
seemed  nearlj  fainting.  Each  had  uttered  a  faint  scream  on 
hearing  his  words.  Mrs  Aubrej  swooned  in  his  arms— and 
Kate  sat  like  a  statue,  without  even  glancing  at  the  fatal  letter 
which  she  held  in  her  hand,  but  gazing  in  a  sort  of  stupor  at  her 
brother.  She  was  unable  to  rise  to  Mrs  Aubrey's  assistance— 
of  whose  state,  indeed,  she  appeared,  from  her  vacant  eye,  to  be 
hardly  aware.  At  length  a  slight  sigh  announced  the  returning 
consciousness  of  Mrs  Aubrey ;  and  at  the  same  time  Miss  Aubreyy 
with  a  manifestly  desperate  effort,  regained  her  consciousness, 
and  with  a  cheek  white  as  the  letter  she  was  looking  at,  read  it 
over. 

"  This  is  very — yery — dreadful*— Heaven  is  forsaking  ns!" 
at  length  she  murmured,  gazing  wofully  at  her  brother  and 
sister. 

**  Say  not  so — but  rather  God's  will  be  done,**  faltered  Mr 
Aubrey,  his  voice  and  his  countenance  evincing  the  depth  of 
his  affliction.  *<  God  help  us  I "  he  added  in  a  tone,  which  at 
length,  thrilling  through  the  overcharged  heart  of  his  sister, 
caused  her  to  weep  bitterly ;  and  if  ever  there  was  a  mournful 
scene,  it  was  that  which  ensued,  ere  this  doomed  family,  slowly 
recovering  from  the  first  stunning  effects  of  the  shock  which 
they  had  just  received,  had  become  aware  of  the  full  extent 
of  their  misery.  They  had  ever  felt  towards  Lady  Stratton — 
who,  as  has  been  already  said,  had  been  poor  Kate's  god- 
mother— as  towards  a  parent;  and  their  affection  had  been 
doubled  after  the  death  of  Mrs  Aubrey.  Now  she  was  pone; 
she  who  would  have  stood  for  at  least  a  little  while  between  them 
and  ruin,  was  gone  !  And  by  an  inscrutable  and  awful  Provi- 
dence, that  which  she  had  sacredly  destined  to  them — and  which 
would  have  effectually  shielded  them  from  the  cruelty  and  ri^ya* 
eity  of  their  enemies — had  been  diverted  from  them,  into  the 
coffers  of  the  most  selfish  and  worthless  of  mankind— who 
seemed,  indeed,  as  if  he  had  been  called  into  existence  only  to 
effect  theur  ruin ;  even,  as  it  were,  the  meuenger  of  Satan  to  huffst 
them  !  At  length,  however,  the  first  natural  transports  of  their 
gprief  having  subsided,  their  stricken  hearts  returned  to  their 
allegiance  towards  Heaven ;  and  Mr  Aubrey,  whose  constancy 
at  once  strengthened  and  encouraged  his  partners  in  affliction, 
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with  many  just  and  pious  reflection!  reminded  diem  tbat  they 
were  in  the  hands  of  God,  who  intended  all  earthly  snfiering^— 
however  unaccountable — howeTer  harsh  and  apparently  unde- 
served its  infliction — to  contribute  infidliUy  to  the  ultimate 
beneflt  of  his  children.  And  he  reminded  them»  on  that  melan- 
choly occasion,  of  the  example  aflbrded  by  one  whoee  toffering^  had 
far  transcended  theirs — the  patriarch  Job;  on  whom  were  suddenly 
—-and  to  him  apparently  without  any  reason  or  motive,  except  the 
infliction  of  suffering — accumulated  almost  erery  species  of  eril 
that  can  befall  humanity.  The  sudden  and  total  loss  of  his  sub- 
stance, and  of  all  his  servants,  he  appears  to  have  borne  with 
fortitude.  At  length,  however,  was  announced  to  him  the  loss 
of  all  his  sons  and  daughters— 

Then  Job  arose  and  rent  his  manUef  and  skaved  his  head,  and 
ell  down  upon  the  ground  and  worshipped^ 

And  saidf  Naked  came  I  out  of  my  mother's  wombt  and  naked 
shall  I  return  thither :  the  Lord  pove,  and  the  Lord  hoik  taken 
atcay :  hhssed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord* 

In  all  this  Job  sinned  not,  nor  charged  CrodfocUMy* 

Out  of  respect  to  the  memory  of  their  dear,  venerable  departed 
friend,  they  drew  down  all  the  blinds  of  their  little  honse^  there- 
by spreading  around  them  a  gloom  similar  to  that  within.  A 
sad,  a  mournful  little  group  they  looked  I  This  last  sorrow  seemed 
for  a  while  to  divert  their  thoughts  from  the  peril  which  moment- 
arily menaced  them.  They  talked  with  frequent  emotion,  and  with 
many  tears,  of  their  late  friend — ^recalling  fondly  innumerable 
little  traits  of  her  gentle  and  benignant  character.  Towards 
the  close  of  the  day  their  souls  were  subdued  into  resignation  to 
the  will  of  the  all-wise  Disposer  of  events :  they  had,  in  some 
measure,  realized  the  consolations  of  an  enlightened  and  scrip* 
tural  piety. 

They  met  the  next  morning,  at  breakfast,  with  a  melancholy 
composure.  The  blinds  being  drawn  down,  prevented  the  bright 
sunshine  out  of  doors  from  entering  into  the  little  room  where 
their  frugal  breakfast  was  spread,  and  where  prevailed  a  gloom 
more  in  unison  with  their  saddened  feelings*  To  all  who  sat 
round  the  table,  except  little  Charles,  the  repast  was  slight 
indeed :  he  had  shortly  before  begun  to  breakfast  down  stairs, 
instead  of  in  the  nursery ;  and,  merry  little  being  I — all  uncon* 
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•cioufl  of  the  destitution  to  which,  in  all  human  probability,  ho 
was  destined — and  of  the  misery  which  oppressed  and  was  crush- 
ing his  parents — he  was  rattling  away  cheerfully,  as  if  nothing 
could  disturb  or  interrupt  the  light-heartedness  of  childhood. 
They  all  started  on  hearing  the  unexpected  knock  of  the  general 
postman.  He  had  brought  them  a  letter  from  Dr  Tatham; 
who,  it  seemed,  was  aware  of  the  letter  which  had  been  the  day 
before  dispatched  to  them  by  Mr  Parkinson.  The  little  Doctor's 
letter  was  exceedingly  touching  and  beautiful ;  and  it  was  a  good 
while  before  they  could  complete  its  perusal,  owing  to  the  emo- 
tion which  it  occasioned  them.  'Twas  indeed  full  of  tender 
sympathy— of  instmctiye  incentives  to  re8igp[iation  to  the  will  of 
God. 

**  Is  not  that  indeed  the  language  of  a  devout  and  venerable 
minister  of  God  ?"  said  Mr  Aubrey — "  whose  figure  is  daily 
brightening  with  the  glory  reflected  from  the  heaven  which  he 
is  so  rapidly  approaching  ?  In  the  order  of  nature,  a  few  short 
years  must  see  him,  also,  removed  from  us.** 

<<  Then  we  shall  indeed  be  desolate!"  said  Miss  Aubrey, 
shedding  tears* 

"  Heaven  is  speaking  to  us  through  one  of  its  ministers  in  ' 
this  letter !  Let  us  listen  in  reverent  humility !"  They  remained 
silent  for  some  moments,  Mr  Aubrey  re-perusing  the  long  and 
closely  written  letter  of  which  he  had  been  speaking.  Presently 
he  heard  a  knock  at  the  street  door — an  ordinary  single  knock 
— such  as  was  by  no  means  unusual  at  that  period  of  the  mom- 
^^g  9  y^^  ^^  scarce  knew  why — it  disconcerted  him.  He  kept, 
however,  his  eye  upon  the  letter,  while  he  heard  Fanny  opening 
the  door — then  a  word  or  two  whispered — ^after  which  the  par- 
lour door  was  hastily  opened,  and  Fanny  stood  there,  pale  as 
death,  and  unable,  evidently  from  fright,  to  speak — a  heavy  step 
was  heard  in  the  passage — and  then  there  stood  behind  the  ter- 
ror-stricken girl  a  tall  stout  man  in  a  drab  great-coat,  with  a 
slouched  hat,  and  a  thick  walking-stick  in  his  hand — looking 

'     over  her  shoulder  into  the  parlour,  whose  dismayed  occupants 

^     soon  shared  the  panic  of  poor  Fanny. 

'  **  Beg  your  pardon,  sir,"  said  he,  civilly  advancing  into  the 

^     room,  and  removing  his  hat — '*  is  your  name  Charles  Aubrey  ?** 


> 
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"  It  18,  sir,"  said  Mr  Aubrey,  riting  from  his  cbsir — hj  which 
time  a  second  man  was  standing  at  the  door. 

**  You're  my  prisoner,  sir,"  said  the  man,  stepping  close  up  to 
the  wretched  Aubrey,  and  touching  him  on  the  shoulder,  at  the 
same  time  holding  out  a  thin  slip  of  pitper — ^the  warrant  by  vir- 
tue of  which  he  was  then  acting.  The  moment  that  he  advanced 
towards  Mr  Aubrey  a  dreadful  shriek  hartt  from  Mrs  Aubrey 
and  Kate,  who  sprung  forward,  and  threw  their  arms  wildly 
round  him.  He  implored  them  to  restrain  their  feelings — though 
evidently  greatly  agitated  himself* 

"  Will  you  let  me  look  at  your  warrant  ?"  said  he  mildly  to 
the  man  who  had  arrested  him,  and  remained  standing  dose 
beside  him.  Mr  Aubrey,  glancing  over  the  warrant,  saw  tluit 
he  was  arrested  for  fourteen  hundred  pounds  and  upwards,  at  the 
suit  of  Messrs  Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Snap. 

*'  You  see,  sir,  it*s  only  my  duty  to  do  this  here,**  said  the 
officer  respectfully,  evidently  touched  by  the  agony  of  the  two 
beautiful  women  who  still  clung  wildly  round  one  about  to  be 

torn  ruthlessly  from  their  arms ;— >'^  don't  take  on  so,  ladUes 

there's  no  great  harm  done  yet." 

<'  For  mercy's  sake,  Agnes  1  Kate !  as  you  love  me ! — Be 
calm  I  You  afflict  me  beyond  measure,"  said  Mr  Aubrey,  who, 
though  he  had  grown  very  pale,  yet  preserved  under  the  cir- 
cumstances a  remarkable  degree  of  self-possession.  'Twas, 
however,  a  scene  which  he  had  been  endeavouring  to  realise  to 
himself,  and  prepare  for  daily,  if  not  hourly,  for  the  last  week. 

"  Oh  mercy  I  mercy  I — for  God*8  sake  have  mercy  on  him ! 
On  us  I  ** — exclaimed  Mrs  Aubrey  and  Kate. 

"  Oh,  good  men !  kind  men  1 — have  mercy  1 "  cried  Kate  des- 
perately^-** What  are  you  going  to  do  with  him?" 

**  No  harm,  miss,  you  may  depend  on*t — only  he  must  go  with 
us,  seeing  we're  MigaUd  to  take  him." 

**  For  Heaven's  sake,  don't— don't,  for  mercy's  sake  I  * — cried 
Kate,  turning  her  agonized  face  towards  the  man — her  hair 
partially  dishevelled,  and  her  arms  still  clasping  her  brother 
with  frantic  energy.  Mrs  Aubrey  had  swooned,  and  lay  insen- 
sible in  her  husband's  arms,  supported  by  his  knee;  while 
Fanny,  herself  half- distracted,  was  striving  to  restore  her  bj 
rubbing  her  cold  hands. 
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**  Lord,  ladies!  don't — don't  take  on  in  this  here  way — 
you're  only  a-hurting  of  yourselves,  and  you  don't  do  the  gentle- 
man any  good,  you  know — ^'cause,  in  course,  he's  all  the  sorrier 
for  going,"  said  the  second  man,  who  had  by  this  time  entered 
the  room,  and  stood  looking  on  concernedly.  But  Miss  Aubrey 
repeated  her  enquiries  with  wild  and  frantic  impetuosity,  for 
some  time  not  aware  that  Mrs  Aubrey  lay  insensible  beside  her. 
"  Jemmy — run  and  fetch  the  lady  a  glass  of  water  from  the 
kitchen — she's  gone  clean  dead — >run,  my  man  I "  said  the  officer 
to  his  follower,  who  immediately  obeyed  him,  and  presently  re- 
turned with  a  glass  of  water ;  by  which  time,  both  Kate,  and 
her  brother,  and  Fanny,  were  endeavouring,  with  great  agita- 
tion, to  restore  Mrs  Aubrey,  whose  prolonged  swoon  alarmed 
them,  and  in  whose  sufferings  the  sense  of  their  own  seemed  for 
a  while  absorbed.  The  two  men  stood  by,  gprasping  their  huge 
walking-sticks,  and  their  hats,  in  silence.  At  length  Mrs 
Aubrey  showed  symptoms  of  recovery — uttering  a  long  deep 
sigh. 

"  I  say — roaster,"  at  length  whispered  the  follower,  "  I'll  tell 
you  what  it  is — ^this  here  seems  a  bad  business,  don't  it?" 

'<  Jemmy,  Jemmy  I    You  a 'n't  got  half  the  pluck  of  a  bum  ! — 

There's  nothing  in  all  this  when  one's  used  to  it,  as  I  am." 

**  P'r'aps  the  gemman  don't  rightly  owe  the  money,  after  all." 

"  Don't  he  ?   And  they'x>e  sworn  he  does  f — Come,  come,  Jem, 

no  chaffing!^- The  sooner  (I'm  thinking)  we  have  him  off  from 

all  this  here  blubberii^,  the  better." 

*'  Bless'd  if  ever  I  see'd  two  such  beautiful  women  afore.  I 
don't  half  like  it ;  I  wish  we'd  nabbed  him  in  the  street — and"— 
he  lowered  his  whisper— »-''  if  there's  mxich  o'  this  here  sort  o'  work 
to  be  done,  I've  had  enough  of  being  a  bum  already,  an'  '11  go 
back  to  my  business  again,  bad  as  it  is." 

'*  Kind — good  men  I "  said  Kate,  approaching  them,  and  speak- 
ing with  forced  calmness — ^pushing  aside  her  disordered  hair 
from  her  pale  cheeks,  <'  Can't  you  leave  him  here — only  a  day 
longer?" 

''  Can't,  miss — it's  quite  unpossible ;  it's  not  to  be  done  for  no 
money  short  of  debt  and  costs,"  said  the  officer  respectfully,  bat 
rather  doggedly — as  if  he  were  getting  tired  of  the  scene — ''  one 
would  think  we  were  a-goin'  to  murder  the  gemman  I    Once  for 
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all,  if  80  be  as  he  will  only  go  as  a  gemman  should,  to  my  little 
place  in  Chancery- Lane — (my  nam^*a  Grab,  miss,  at  your  ser- 
vice, and  there  a'n't  a  better  conducted  lock-up  nor  mine  in  Lon- 
don, I  assure  you,  nor  where  debtors  is  more  comfortably  looked 
arter) — he's  no  need  to  be  there  above  a  day  or  two— it  may  be 
less — and  of  course  his  friends  will  come  and  bail  him  out;  so 
don't  be  a-going  on  so  when  it's  no  manner  o*  use  I " 

"  Charles  I  My  love  ! "  murmured  Mrs  Aubrey  fiuntly — 
<<  they  surely  will  not  separate  us  ?  Oh  I  let  us  go  together  ;  I 
don't  care  where  we  go  to,  so  long  as  I  am  with  you." 

<*  Do  not  ask  it,  my  darling !  my  heart's  love !"  replied  Mr 
Aubrey  tenderly,  as  he  supported  her  in  his  arm,  and  against 
his  knee — and  a  tear  fell  from  his  eye  upon  her  cheek—''  I  shall 
be  exposed  to  but  little  inconvenience,  I  am  certain ;  there  can 
be  no  violence  or  insult  offered  me  so  long  as  I  submit  myself 
peaceably  to  the  laws  !    And  I  shall  soon,  please  God,  be  back  !" 

"  Oh,  Charles !  I  shall  die — I  shall  never  survive  seeing  you 
carried  away  ! "  she  was  becoming  increasingly  vehement. 

"  Agnes,  Agnes ! "  said  her  husband  reprovingly,  "  the  mo- 
ther must  not  desert  her  children  ;  my  heart  will  ache  every 
moment  that  1  am  absent,  if  I  think  that  my  dear  little  ones  have 
not  a  mother's  protection." 

"Kate  will  take  care  of  them,  love!"  said  Mrs  Aubrey 
faintly  ;  and  her  husband  tenderly  kissed  her  forehead.  While 
this  hurried  colloquy  between  the  wretched  couple  was  proceed- 
ing, Kute  was  talking  in  low  but  impassioned  tones  to  the  two 
officers,  who  listened  to  her  respectfully,  but  shook  their  heads. 

"  No,  miss — it  can*t  be  ;  it  can't  indeed." 

"  But  you  shall  have  evety  thing  in  the  house  for  your  secu- 
rity— I  have  still  a  good  many  handsome  dresses ;  jewels,  all 

all;  surely  they  will  fetch  something;  and  then  there's  plate^  and 
books,  and  furniture — you  can't  think  Mr  Aubrey's  going  basely 
to  run  away  I " 

"  If,  as  how,  miss,  (you  see,)  it  was  only  ourselves  that  you 
had  to  do  with — (but,  Lord  love  you,  miss !  we're  only  officers, 
and  has  our  duty  to  do,  and  must  do  it !) — why,  we'd  go  a  little 
out  of  our  way  for  to  oblige  a  lady ;  but  the  people  you  must  go 
to  is  the  gemmen  whose  names  is  here,"  pointing  to  the  warrant ; 
"  they're  the  people  as  the  money's  owing  to — Quirk,  Gramm^" 
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**  Don't  name  them  I  Thej  are  fiends  t  Thej  are  rillains ! 
Thej  are  robbing,  then  ruining,  mj  wretched  brother!*  ex- 
claimed Miss  Aubrej  with  dreadful  vehemence. 

"  Kate,  Kate  I "  cried  Mr  Aubrej,  kindly  but  peremptorily— 
**  in  mercy  to  me,  be  silent  I  Restrain  your  feelings,  or  really  I 
must  hasten  my  departure/' 

^  Oh,  Charles !"  faltered  Miss  Aubrey,  sinking  down  on  a  chair 
exhausted,  and  burying  her  face  in  her  handkerchief. 

''Now,  sir — ^if you  please,"  commenced  Grab,  turning  to  Mr 
Aubrey,  ''  we  must  be  thinking  of  going,  seeing,  I  expect,  I've 
another  job  on  hand  to-day ;  would  you  prefer  coaching  or  walk- 
ing it  ?  Excuse  me,  sir — IVe  seen  many  such  things  as  this ; 
and  I  know  it's  only  a  haggrawating  of  your  feelings  to  be  stop- 
ping here — ^the  longer  the  worse !  What  must  be,  had  better  be 
done  at  once,  and  got  oyer  with.  I've  been  a-telling  this  here 
young  lady  a  many  times,  that  it*s..no  use  fretting — and  that  in 
course  you'll  be  soon  back  again,  when  youVe  done  what's  need- 
ful ;  so  hadn't  my  man  here  better  go  and  get  a  coach  ?" 

'*  It  is  so,  indeed  I**  exclaimed  Mr  Aubrey,  with  a  profound 
sigh — and  endeavoured  for  some  time,  by  all  the  means  in  his 
power,  to  soothe  and  pacify  his  wretched  companions. 

**  Can  1  speak  a  word  with  you  alone,  before  I  go?*  he  pre- 
sently enquired  of  the  officer. 

*'  In  course,  sir,"  replied  Grab ;  and,  promising  to  return 
within  a  minute  or  two's  time,  Mr  Aubrey  quitted  the  room  with 
Grab  close  at  his  heels ;  and  presently  they  were  both  standing 
in  his  little  study. 

'*  Betwixt  ourselves,  sir,*  quoth  Grab,  in  a  confidential  tone, 
**  you've  rather  keen  hands  to  deal  with ;"  here  he  laid  his  finger 
along  his  nose,  and  winked  his  eye— -**  and  you'll  lose  no  time  in 
turning  yourself  about.     You  understand,  sir  ?  " 

"  Perfectly,*  replied  Mr  Aubrey  with  a  sigh.  "  Who  gave 
you  your  instructions  in  this  matter?* 

**  Mr  Snap — ^the  junior  partner — it  was  him  that  brought  this 
here  warrant  to  me " 

**  Are  you  sure  ?     Was  it  not  Mr  Gammon  ?* 

**  No,  sir — Snap— Snap ;  that  little  cockatoo  of  a  chap.  Mr 
Gammon  called  at  my  office  half  an  hour  afterwards,  to  be 
aure " 

▼OL.  ni.  Q 
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<<  I  thought  SO,"  iDtemipted  Mr  Aubrej  quicklj,  his  Cue 
flushing,  and  feeling  reliered  from  a  Tast  pressure. 

'<  Ay,"  continued  Grab,  phlegmatieallj,  ** heU  see  jou  don't 
come  to  much  harm  in  this  matter         ** 

*<  What  do  you  mean?"  enquired  Mr  Aubrej  surprisedlj. 

**  Lord!  I  could  tell  by  his  way.  He  called  to  say  that, 
since  they  had  resolved  to  go  agin  you,  be  hoped  we'd  show  jou 
every  attention,  and  deal  easy  by  you——* 

"  Indeed  I" 

«  Ay — indeed !  And  I  think  he  said  it  was  a  cruel  business 
— nay,  I'm  sure  he  did;  and  that,  as  for  him,  he  washed  his 
hands  on*tI"     Mr  Aubrey  seemed  confounded. 

**  I  don't  somehow  think  him  and  his  partners  are  on  the  best 
of  terms  together — but  that's  no  business  o'  mine,  you  know,  sir ! 
And  now,  sir,  excuse  me,  but  we  must  be  jogging.** 

<*  But,  my  friend,  is  there  really  no  way,"  enquired  Mr  Aubrey, 
with  manifest  perturbation,  **  by  which  I  can  delay  accompany- 
ing  you  for  a  few  hours——" 

**  Oh  can't,  sir — impossible !" 

<*  You  can  remain  in  possession  here — I  will  be  in  yoor  ens- 
tody — I  have  a  little  plate,  books,  and  furniture^  which  would 
surely  stand  sufficient  security——" 

'*  It's  no  use,  sir ;  g^  you  must — and  that  without  much  longer 
shilly-shallying.     It's  no  use  I" 

Aubrey  seemed  for  a  moment  oirerpowered  by  his  emotions. 

"  I  fear,  myself,  that  there  is  no  alternative^"  said  he ;  ^*  but 
it  will  almost  break  the  hearts  of  those  ladies-^one  of  whom  is 
my  wife "     His  voice  faltered. 

"  You  take  my  advice,  sir !  LfCt  my  man  start  off  for  a  coach 
— you  have  a  shirt  or  two  put  up,  and  ah  amusing  book^-or  a 
bit  of  a  crlbbage>board,  or  a  pack  of  cards,  if  they're  at  hand-— 
and  give  'em  the  slip ;  I  assure  you  it's  much  the  best  way ;  and 
when  you're  once  out  o*  the  house,  they'll  come  to,  and  make  up 
their  minds  to  it — ^never  fear  *em." 

**  Send,  then,  for  a  coach— delay,  I  see,  is  worse  than  useless," 
said  he  hastily,  hearing  steps  approaching  the  study  door,  which 
was  thrust  open,  and  Mrs  Aubrey  and  Miss  Aubrey  entered, 
unable  any  longer  to  endure  his  absence — and  as  if  fearful  lost,  in 
mercy  to  them,  he  should  be  contriring  to  leave  them  secretly. 
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Grab,  having  dispatched  his  follower  for  a  coach,  at  Mr  Aubrey's 
earnest  request  to  be  left  alone  for  a  few  minutes,  withdrew — 
but  first  cast  a  keen  scrutinizing  eye  at  the  window — the  chimnej 
— and  then,  having  closed  the  door,  stood  outside,  in  a  position 
which  commanded  both  door  and  window. 

"  Now,  my  own  Agnes!  my  sweet  Kate !"  commenced  Aubrey, 
in  a  low  earnest  tone,  having  bolted  the  door  to  secure  them- 
selves from  interruption  during  the  few  precious  moments  which 
remained  to  them  before  the  arrival  of  the  coach — **  I  must, 
within  a  very  few  minutes,  leave  you  1  Remember — remember, 
loves! — I  am^ unfortunate,  but  I  am  not  disgpraced !'^ — I  look  on 
this  as  a  dispensation  of  Providence — a  wise  and  good  Provi- 
dence ;  let  us  all  learn  submission— -resignation  I  Whether  or 
not  we  are  really  the  victims  of  treachery  and  hypocrisy,  I  am 
unable  at  present  to  tell ;  but  let  us  learn  to  bear  this  last 
crowning  indignity  with  the  fortitude  of  Christians  I — relying 
on  it,  that  God  will  overrule  the  most  trying  and  disastrous 
events  for  our  good  I  Kneel  down  I  Let  us  bow  before  the 
throne  of  Heaven,  and  supplicate  its  blessing  and  support,  in  this 
our  greatest  extremity !"  He  said  this  calmly ;  but  his  face  was 
deadly  pale,  and  his  voice  faltered — while  they  clung  round  him 
and  heaved  convulsive  sobs,  as  they,  half  unconsciously,  sunk  on 
their  knees  with  him.  Then  they  rose — and  certainly  a  gracious 
Providence  had  not  listened  in  vain  to  the  earnest,  heartfelt  cries 
that  were  uttered  by  those  persecuted  and  heart-broken  beings : 
for  they  felt  a  sense  of  composure  stealing  over  their  troubled 
bosoms — as  if  they  had  seen  for  a  moment  a  bright  light  glan- 
cing through  the  gloom  of  their  sorrows.  Yet  poor  nature  was 
wrung — wrung  indeed  I  Mr  Aubrey  proceeded  to  make  some 
little  preparations  for  his  departure — putting  a  five-pound  note 
into  his  pocket — and  leaving  but  little  more  behind  him  ;  and 
the  servant  being  summoned  into  the  room,  was  dispatched  to 
put  up  a  change  of  linen  for  him.  He  then  implored  and  con- 
jured them,  as  they  loved  him,  to  struggle  against  their  feelings ; 
— and  to  rely  upon  his  pledge  to  send  them,  within  two  hours  at 
the  farthest,  intelligence  of  his  movements — assuring  them  of  his 
confident  belief,  that  in  less  than  twenty-four  hours  he  should  have 
returned  to  them.  While  he  was  speaking  in  this  strain,  Mrs 
Aubrey  suddenly  quitted  the  room,  and  after  a  moment's  absence 
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returned,  her  pallid,  agitated  ooooteDMioo  overapnad  with  a  wild 
smile  of  delight,  as  she  exclaimed  hreathlaaalj— ^  Tbere^  lore! 
Dearest  Charles  I  He  sajs  there  ia  no  harm  id  the  worid  in  going 
with  you  in  the  coach — and»  indeed^  we  may  haTe  rooms  to  our- 
selves!" 

««  My  sweet  Agnes ^* 

«  I  will— I  tciU  go  with  yon,  Ouirlea !  Nothing  ihali  pro- 
vent  me — even  if  I  leave  you  at  the  door  of  the  plaee  jon  are 
going  to !"  It  was  in  vain  for  Mr  Anhrej  to  proteet-i-aa  ho  didy 
hoth  earnestly  and  vehemently ; — her  impaaaioned  importonitiea 
were  irresistible,  and  she  rushed  hreathleasly  op  stura  to  prepare 
her  dress  to  accompany  him  on  hia  hriof  hot  melaneholy  joomej. 
Within  a  very  few  minutes  she  retnmed*  just  aa  the  sound  of  tlio 
coach  wheels  approaching  the  door  was  heard*  Mr  Aubrey  and 
Kate  perceived  the  dangerous  ezmtement  under  which  ahe  waa 
labouring,  and  dreaded  its  efieets :  jet  what  could  be  done  ?  He 
could  not  prolong  his  stay — and  it  would  be  infinitely  more  dan- 
gerous to  leave  her  behind,  now  that  she  had  set  her  heart  upon 
accompanying  him,  than  to  permit  her  to  go  with  them*  Sho 
carried  down  little  Agnes  in  her  arms — and  had  been  almoat 
suffocating  her  and  little  Charles,  who  walked  after  her,  with 
kisses  and  convulsive  embraces.  Both  the  children  were  crying; 
and  as  soon  as  Mrs  Aubrey  had  reached  the  parlour  doort 
and  heard  the  coach-steps  letting  down,  she  Mi  into  Tiolent 
hysterics. 

**  I'll  tell  you  what,  sir,"  whispered  Grab»  aa  he  stood  olooo 
beside  Mr  Aubrey,  who  was  supporting  Mrs  Aubrey — ^  it 
wouldn't  be  amiss  if  I  was  to  say  yon  should  come  along  with  mo 
at  once,  while  this  poor  lady's  insensible— and  then  iriion  aho'd 
have  come  to  herself,  and  know'd  you  waa  ^ons^  and  no  miataho 
why — she'd  in  course  think  no  more  of  it—'' 

"  Oh  I  for  God's  sake — for  God's  sakel  Remember  your 
promise !"  cried  Aubrey,  and  in  a  voice  which  nearly  reached  the 
officer's  heart :  as  it  was,  he  simply  shrugged  hia  shouldors»  and 
awaited  the  issue  with  no  little  impatiencoy  but  in  silonee. 
'Twas  in  the  midst  of  this  heart-rending  acene^  which  enanod 
during  the  next  half-hour,  that  Kate  displayed  the  atrongdi  of 
character  which  so  remarkably  distingmshed  her ;  and  ooraplotolj 
mastering  her  own  agitated  fselingSy  ahe  eaaentially  contributed 
towards  Mrs  Aubrey's  restoration  to  a  state  which  would  admit 
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of  her  at  length  setting  off.  The  children  had  heien  remoTed-^ 
Mr  Aubrey  having  bid  them  an  agonizing  adieu ;  for  he  knew 
not  what  accident  or  contrivance  might  occur  to  prevent  his  re- 
turn to  them— and  after  embracing  his  weeping  sister,  he  sup- 
ported Mrs  Aubrejy  Grab  closely  following  them,  into  the  coach. 
All  three  having  got  in,  **  Jem,"  as  he  was  called,  shut  up  the 
door,  and  jumping  up  on  to  the  coach-box,  they  drove  away.  Poor 
Mrs  Aubrey,  on  taking  her  seat,  drew  from  before  her  agitated 
yet  beautiful  countenance  the  long  dark  veil  which  she  had 
drawn  down  while  passing  from  the  house  into  the  coach,  and 
gazed  at  Mr  Aubrey  with  such  an  expression  of  mingled  tender- 
ness and  agony,  as  was  almost  sufficient  to  have  broken  even  the 
stony  heart  of  Grab.  She  also  held  her  husband's  hand  convul- 
sively g^rasped  within  her  own — as  though  fearful  of  their  being 
even  yet  violently  separated  from  each  other.  As  they  went 
along,  in  answer  to  Aubrey's  anxious  enquiries  concerning  the 
nature  of  the  scenes  which  awaited  him,  Mr  Grab  told  him 
that  his — Grab's — lock-up  was  in  Chancery- Lane,  and  would  be 
found  as  comfortable  a  place  as  need  be.  He  informed  his  pri- 
soner, further,  that  he  might  have  his  choice, — ^whether  to  occupy 
a  private  room,  with  a  bed-room  opening  into  it — or  go  into  the 
public  room,  where  would  be  also  some  dozen  other  debtors, — and 
in  which  case,  of  course,  Mrs  Aubrey  must  return  home  alone*  Mr 
Aubrey  enquired  what  would  be  the  expense  of  the  private  room, 
and  was  horrified  on  hearing — ^two  guineas  and  a  half  a-day,  paid 
in  advance  I — exclusive  of  board  and  attendance,  which  doubtless 
would  be  charged  for  on  a  commensurate  scale.  The  prisoner 
and  his  wife  gazed  at  each  other  in  silence,  and  felt  sick  at  heart. 

**  The  smallest  room— at  the  very  top  of  the  house — would 
suffice  for  both  a  sitting-room  and  bed-room,"  said  Aubrey— 
"  and  we  do  not  care  a  straw  for  furniture ** 

'*  The  room  I  told  you  of,  or  the  public  room,  is  all  I've  to 
offer  you,"  replied  Grab,  somewhat  doggedly — **  and  you  needn't 
cry  out  before  you're  hurt ;  for  it  may  be  your  friends  will  bail 
you  out  before  the  night — before  much  harm's  done  ! "  Sick  at 
heart,  his  wretched  companions  continued  silent  for  the  remainder 
of  the  journey,  till  the  coach  drew  up  opposite  the  door  of  the 
house  of  which  they  had  been  speaking.  It  was  about  halfway 
up  Chancery-Lane,  on  the  right  hand  side  as  yon  entered  from 


190  V£N  THOUSATO  A*TXAX. 

the  Strand.  'Twas  a  smally  narrow^  diiig7«lodui^  Ihnim^  at  the 
coraer  of  a  miserable  courU  The  aolharj  window,  lerel  with 
the  door,  was  strongly  secured  within  by  thick  popendieuUr 
iron  bars.  The  outer  door,  at  the  top  €i  a  ffight  (^  about  a  doien 
well-worn  steps,  stood  open,  leaving  exposed  to  Tiew  an  imier 
door,  at  about  a  couple  of  yards'  distance  from  the  outer  <me; 
and  on  this  inner  door  was  a  brass  plate  bearing  the  terrifying 
name— > 

CRAB. 

The  upper  part  of  the  door  was  of  ^assy  and  secored  from 
wit'  tin,  like  the  window,  by  strong  iron  bars*  Anbrej*8  eool  lonk 
within  him  as  his  eye  took  in  these  Tarions  points  of  the  dismal 
building  he  was  thus  compelled  to  enter.  The  follower,  un- 
mediately  on  the  coach  drawing  np»  jumped  downy  and  running 
up  the  steps  of  the  house,  knocked  at  the  inner  doori  and  hurry* 
ing  back,  opened  the  coach-door,  and  let  down  the  steps. 

"  Now,  Jarrey — what's  the  damage  ?  "  enquired  Grab^  bebre 
any  of  them  got  out* 

**  Six  shillings,  your  honour.* 

"  You  must  tip,  sir,"  quoth  Grab  to  Mr  Aubrey — who  there- 
upon counted  out  all  the  siWer  he  had,  except  one  solitary  m* 
pence,  and  they  descended,  followed  up  the  steps  of  the  house 
closely  by  Grab.  Their  hearts  fiuled  them,  as  they  heard  the 
sound  of  heavy  jingling  keys  from  within  opening  the  door ;  and 
the  next  moment  they  stood  within  a  short,  narrow,  and  dark 
passage — the  sallow  ill-looking  man  who  had  opened  the  door, 
instantly  closing,  barring,  and  locking  it  upon  them. 

<<  This  here's  the  public  room,"  quoth  Grab,  with  the  confident 
air  of  a  man  who  feels  in  his  own  house ;  and,  half  opening  a 
door  on  his  left — they  caught  a  glimpse  of  a  number  of  men— some 
smoking ;  others  sitting  with  their  feet  on  the  table,  reading  the 
newspapers ;  others  playing  at  cards ;  and  almost  all  of  them 
drinking,  and  either  laughing,  talking,  or  singing* 

<*  NoW|  sir — does  this  hen  suit  your  fancy?"  enquired  Qnh^ 
rather  sharply.  Mr  Aubrey  felt  his  wife  leaning  heaTily  on  his 
arm.     <*  Mercy !  I  shall  faint  I  I  feel  choked !  '*— she  whispered* 

<*  Show  us  instantly  up  stairs,  to  your  private  room«MXist  what 

may,"  said  Mr  Aubrey  hastily* 
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<<  It's  onlj  fair  to  tell  jou,  sir,  jou  paj  in  advance — and  for  the 
whole  day,  though  jou  should  be  out  again  in  a  quarter  of  an 
hour's  time — it's  the  rule  of  the  house." 

'*  Show  us  up  stairs,  sir,  without  delay,''  said  Mr  Aubrey  per- 
emptorily* 

**  Jemmy — show  'em  up  I'*  exclaimed  Grab  briskly-^-^n  which 
Jem  went  forward,  followed  by  Mr  Aubrey,  almost  entirely  sup- 
porting Mrs  Aubrey— who  appeared  very  funt — up  the  narrow 
and  angular  staircase.  This  led  them  into  a  tolerably  well  fur- 
nished room ;  and  Mrs  Aubrey,  on  entering  it,  sunk  exhausted 
on  the  sofa.  Here,  again,  the  two  windows  were  strongly  secured 
with  iron  bars,  which  gave  a  peculiarly  miserable  appearance  to 
the  room.  The  unhappy  couple  gaxed  around  them  for  a  mo- 
ment, in  silence. 

"  Beg  your  pardon,  sir,"  said  Grab}  entering  the  room — "  but 
must  trouble  you  for  (too,  iwehSf  six;  always  pay  in  advance,  as 
I  told  you  a-coming." 

Aubrey  involuntarily  shuddering,  took  out  his  pocket-book — 
Mrs  Aubrey  bursting  into  tears — ^and  handed  to  Grab  the  only 
money  he  had-^is  five-pound  note,  requesting  change. 

"  The  lady  would,  perhaps,  like  a  glass  of  negus  ?  "  enquired 
Grab. 

'*  Gertainly-^bring  up  immediately  a  glass  of  cold  sherry  and 
water,"  replied  Aubrey. 

<*  That  will  be  just  Uoo^  fiv^  six  to  bring  back — shall  have  it 
directly,  sir^-change  and  alL  Here's  your  bed-room,  sir,"  he 
added — opening  a  small  door  opposite  the  window — and  then 
withdrew  by  that  through  which  they  had  entered.  When  he 
had  withdrawn,  leaving  them  alone,  Aubrey  folded  his  arms  ten- 
derly around  his  wife,  and  kissed  her  cold  pale  cheek,  and  then 
helped  her  to  remove  her  bonnet,  which,  with  its  heavy  black 
veil,  evidently  oppressed  her.  Her  rich  dark  hair  fell  disordered 
over  her  tippet;  and  with  her  flushed  cheek,  and  restless  eye, 
would  have  given  the  beholder  a  vivid  picture  of  beauty  and 
virtue  in  distress. 

«  Do  promise  me,  Charles  I"  said  she,  looking  fondly  at  him, 
"  that  I  may  go  with  you,  wherever  they  will  allow  you  to  take 
me  I 

«  I  trust,  Agnes,  that  I  shall  be  at  large  again  before  long. 
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This  is  really  a  comfortable  room,*'  he  added,  evading  her  ques* 
lion. 

"  If  only  Kate  and  the  children  were  here,"  she  replied, 
tremulously.  **  Poor  things  I  I  wonder  what  thej  are  doing 
just  now  I — Kate  will  break  her  heart,  poor  girl,  if  we  don't  re- 
turn soon  I  ** 

"  Never  fear,  Agnes  t  But  let  nt  look  what  kind  of  a  bed* 
room  they  have  given  us.  I  hope  we  shall  have  no  occasion, 
however,  to  occupy  it.     Come,  let  us  see  !** 

'Twas  very  small  and  close,  to  be  sure,  and  had  but  one  narrow 
window,  secured,  like  all  the  others,  bj  strong  iron  bars.  It 
overlooked  a  little  flagged  yard,  about  fourteen  feet  square,  sur- 
rounded on  all  sides  by  high  walls,  portions  of  adjoining  houses* 
It  was  here  that  the  prisoners  '*  took  the  air"  and  their  escape 
was  effectually  prevented  by  close  and  strong  bars  of  iron  pass- 
ing from  side  to  side,  at  about  ten  feet  distance  from  the  ground. 
They  looked  down,  and  beheld  two  or  three  men  sitting  and 
standing  beneath,  who  looked  more  like  animals  caged  in  a  me- 
nagerie than  mere  human  beings.  'Twas  to  Aubrey  a  sickening 
sight,  and  he  turned  from  the  window,  and  they  both  re-entered  the 
front  room  as  Grab  returned  with  the  sherry  and  water,  and  the 
change,  which  he  told  down  on  the  table.  He  then  asked  what 
they  would  like  to  have  for  dinner — cutlets,  steaks,  or  chops-— 
as  he  wished  to  know  before  Mrs  Grab  went  out  "  to  order  the 
house  dinner."  They  seemed,  however,  to  loathe  the  idea  of 
eating,  not  a  little  to  the  annoyance  of  their  truly  hospitable 
host,  Aubrey  earnestly  begging  him  to  send  off  a  message  in- 
stantly, with  his  card,  to  Mr  Runnington. 

"  A  couple  of  shillings  for  the  man,  sir,**  said  Grab ;  and, 
having  received  it,  withdrew,  leaving  Mr  and  Mrs  Aubrey  to 
themselves  for  nearly  an  honr  and  a  half;  at  the  end  of  which 
period,  their  hearts  leaped  for  joy  to  see  Mr  Runnington  enter 
the  room,  with  a  countenance  full  of  concern  and  sympathy. 

"  Weil,  but  you  shall  not  be  much  longer  in  this  hateful  hole, 
at  any  rate,"  said  he,  after  some  half-hour's  anxious  conversation 
with  them ;  and  ringing  the  bell,  directed  the  man  to  send  Grab 
up  stairs,  and  to  fetch  pen,  ink,  and  paper.  In  a  few  minuteS 
Grab  appeared.  "  You've  no  objection,  I  suppose,  Grab,  to  dis- 
charge Mr  Aubrey  on  my  undertaking  ?** 
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^'  In  course  not,  sir,*'  replied  Grab  readily ;  but  he  was  a  good 
deal  disappointed  at  so  abrupt  a  close  to  his  exactions.  Mr 
Runnington  sat  down  and  begtm  to  write.  "  You  had  better 
send  off  to  the  office,  and  see  if  there's  any  thing  else  there,"  he 
added,  (meaning  that  Grab  should  search,  as  he  was  bound  to  do, 
for  any  other  writs  against  Mr  Aubrey  which  might  be  lodged 
with  the  sheriff,  before  discharging  his  prisoner  out  of  custody.) 

"  You  don't  apprehend  any  thing  there,  do  you  ?  "  enquired  Mr 
Runnington,  rather  seriously,  without  taking  his  eye  from  the 
paper  on  which  he  was  writing. 

"  Heaven  only  knows !     But  I  think  not,"  replied  Aubrey. 

The  following  was  the  undertaking  given  by  Mr  Runnington, 
and  which  operated  as  an  instant  release  of  his  oppressed  and 
truly  persecuted  client : — 

"  Aubrey  ats.  Quirk  and  others. 

"  We  hereby  undertake  to  procure  the  execution  of  a  good 

and  sufficient  bail-bond  herein,  for  the  above-named  defendant, 

in  due  time. 

"  Runnington  &  Co. 

"  Defendant's  Attorneys. 
"To  Mr  Gbab, 

"  Officer  to  the  Sheriff  of  Middlesex. 

With  this  document  lying  before  them,  and  awaiting  the 
messenger's  return  from  the  sheriff's  office,  Mr  Rimnington  and 
Mr  Aubrey  conversed  together  anxiously  on  the  subject  of 
Messrs  Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Snap's  bill.  Mr  Aubrey  was 
sufficiently  acquainted  with  the  general  course  of  practice  to  be 
aware,  that  beyond  requiring  him  to  put  in  bail  to  the  action, 
(special  bail,  as  it  is  called,)  no  effectual  step  could  be  taken 
against  him  for  several  months  to  come ;  t.  e.  till  Michaelmas 
term  in  the  ensuing  November*  however  eag^r  and  active  the 
plaintiffs  might  be :  so  that  he  had  an  interval  of  at  least  four 
months,  in  which,  as  the  phrase  is,  "  to  turn  himself  about,"  and 
endeavour  to  discover  some  mode  of  extricating  himself  from  his 
present  serious   dilemma.     After  reminding  Mr   Aubrey  that 

*  The  non-professional  reader  is  informed  that  this  is  now  very  far 
otherwise ;  legal  proceedings  have  been  recently  prodigiously  accelerated. 
VOL.  III.  S 
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neither  a  peer  of  the  realm,  nor  a  member  of  parliament,  nor  an 
attorney,  could  become  bail  for  him,  Mr  Rannington  requested 
the  names  of  two  or  three  confidential  friends  to  whom  he  might 
apply  to  become  security  for  Mr  Aubrey :  and  as  he  should  be 
at  any  time  able  to  exonerate  them  ^m  liability,  by  surrender- 
ing  his  person  to  his  creditors,  he  felt  no  hesitation  in  applying 
to  them  to  perform  for  him  this  act  of  kindness.  **  By  the 
way,"  said  Mr  Running^on,  in  the  coarse  of  their  conyersation, 
and  with  apparent  carelessness,  '*  could  I  say  a  word  or  two  to 
you  on  a  little  matter  of  business?  And  will  Mrs  Aubrey 
excuse  us  for  a  moment?"  turning  towards  her.  She  bowed, 
and  they  withdrew  for  a  moment  into  the  adjoining  bed-room. 

<<  Put  this  into  your  pocket,"  said  Mr  Running^n,  taking  out 
the  day's  newspaper  ;  **  and  when  you  bare  an  opportunity,  read 
the  account  of  what  took  place  yesterday  in  the  Court  of  King's 
Bench.  It  startled  me  not  a  little,  I  can  tell  you ;  and  the  rea- 
son of  my  not  having  been  at  the  office  when  your  messenger 
arrived  was,  that  I  had  not  returned  from  Vivian  Street, 
whither,  and  to  the  Temple,  I  had  g^ne  in  search  of  you.  For 
heaven's  sake  don't  alarm  Mrs  Aubrey,  or  Miss  Aubrey ;  but,  if 
any  thing  occurs  to  you,  do  not  lose  one  moment  in  putting 
yourself  into  communication  with  us.  If  possible,  I  will  call  at 
Vivian  Street  this  evening."  With  this  they  returned  to  the 
sitting-room,  nothing  in  their  appearance  calculated  to  alarm 
Mrs  Aubrey,  or  even  attract  her  attention. 

Shortly  afterwards  Grab  entered  the  room. 

"  All  right,  sir  I "  said  he  to  Mr  Runnington ;  and  added, 
turning  to  Mr  Aubrey,  "you're  no  longer  in  my  custody,  sir; 
and  I  hope  you  won't  be,  in  a  hurry,  again !" 

"  Oh,  Charles  I  thank  God ! — Let  us  not  stay  another  mo- 
ment !"  exclaimed  Mrs  Aubrey,  joyously  starting  up,  and  putting 
on  her  bonnet.  "  Oh,  let  us  get  once  more  into  the  open  street  I 
— the  sweet  fresh  air  I — Kate  will  go  wild  with  joy  to  see  us 
again  I — Oh,  dear  Mr  Runnington  I  how  can  we  sufficiently 
thank  you?"  she  added,  turning  towards  him  enthusiastically. 
Within  a  few  minutes*  time  they  had  quitted  that  dismal  scene ; 
they  were  again  apparently  free.  On  first  stepping  into  the 
bright  cheering  sunlight,  and  bustling  noisy  street,  it  had  a  sort 
of  freshness — of  novelty — to  them.     Now  they  were  free  to  go 
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whithersoever  they  chose  I — Oh,  blessed  Lihebtt  1 — let  an 
Englishman  lose  thee  for  but  an  hour,  to  become  aware  of  thy 
▼alue! — It  seemed  to  the  Aubreys,  as  if  ten  times  the  real 
interval  had  elapsed  between  their  entering  and  quitting  the 
scene  of  his  incarceration.  With  what  exhilarated  spirits  they 
hastened  homeward !  as  if  a  millstone  were  no  longer  suspended 
from  their  necks.  But  Mr  Aubrey  suddenly  bethought  himself 
of  the  newspaper  given  him  by  Mr  Runnington ;  and  it  cost 
him,  indeed,  a  gpreat  effort  to  assume  a  cheerfulness  so  foreign 
to  his  feelings. 

While,  however,  they  are  thus  walking  homeward,  intending, 
in  the  event  of  Mrs  Aubrey  becoming  fatigued,  to  take  a  shilling 
drive  on  their  way,  let  me,  in  order  to  enable  the  reader  to  appre- 
ciate the  paragraph  to  which  Mr  Runnington  had  called  Aubrey's 
attention,  turn  for  a  while  from  the  virtuous  and  afflicted  couple, 
to  trace  the  leading  movements  of  that  master-spirit  of  evil,  Mr 
Gammon ;  for  which  purpose,  it  will  be  necessary  to  take  up  the 
history  from  the  evening  of  the  day  in  which  Mr  Aubrey  had 
called  at  Mr  Gammon's  chambers,  to  forbid  him  visiting  any 
longer  at  Vivian  Street.  By  that  time,  Mr  Gammon  had  tho- 
roughly thought  oui  his  plan  of  operations.  What  had  passed 
between  him  and  Miss  Aubrey  and  her  brother,  had  satisfied  him 
that  the  time  for  calling  into  action  all  his  forces  had  arrived ; 
and  the  exact  end  he  proposed  to  himself  was  to  plunge  Mr  Au- 
brey at  once  into  apparently  inextricable  and  hopeless  difficulty — 
into  total  ruin — so  as  to  render  them  all  more  accessible  to  Mr 
Gammon's  advances,  and  to  force  Miss  Aubrey  into  entertaining 
his  addresses,  as  the  sole  means  of  effecting  her  brother's  libera- 
tion. For  this  purpose,  it  would  be  necessary  to  make  him  debtor 
to  so  large  an  amount  as  would  preclude  the  interference  of  even 
the  most  liberally  disposed  of  his  friends.  Those  might  very 
probably  go  as  far  as  fifteen  hundred  pounds  on  his  behalf,  who 
could  not  be  brought  to  think  of  nearly  twelve  thousand  pounds 
— it  being  borne  in  mind,  that  one  alone  of  Mr  Aubrey's  friends. 
Lord  De  la  Zouch,  was  already  liable,  on  his  behalf,  to  some  eleven 
thousand  pounds,  which  would  become  payable  on  the  ensuing 
24th  of  January.  But  the  mask  was  not  yet  to  be  thrown  off: 
Gammon  resolved  to  appear  the  firm  friend  of  Mr  Aubrey  to  the 
last ;  deprecating  vehemently^  and  striving  to  avert  from  him, 
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the  very  proceedings  which  he  was  all  the  while,  with  secret  skill 
and  vigour,  urging  on  against  him.  He  determined,  therefore, 
to  recall  Titmouse's  attention  to  the  two  promissory  notes  for 
£oOOO  each ;  to  pretend  reluctance  to  allow  them  to  be  put  in 
suit,  and  yet  give  him  clearly  to  understand  that  he  might  do  so, 
without  giving  mortal  offence  to  Gammon. 

At  the  moment  of  the  reader's  being  reintroduced  to  Mr 
Gammon,  that  gentleman  was  sitting,  about  nine  o'clock  in  the 
evening,  at  his  chambers,  beside  a  table,  on  which  were  placed  a 
lustrous  lamp,  a  number  of  papers,  and  coffee.  In  one  hand  he 
held  the  rough  draft  of  his  rent-charge,  which  had  that  day  been 
sent  to  him  by  Mr  Frankpledge,  and  he  was  occasionally  making 
pencil  memoranda  on  the  margin  as  he  went  along.  He  would 
sometimes  pause  in  his  task,  as  if  his  thoughts  wandered  to  other 
subjects  ;  his  countenance  looked  harassed,  his  ample  brow  seemed 
laden  with  anxiety.  Certainly,  great  as  was  his  energy,  clear  as 
was  his  head,  and  accustomed  as  he  was  to  the  despatch  of  busi- 
ness of  even  the  most  difficult  and  varied  description,  all  his 
powers  were  at  that  moment  taxed  to  their  very  uttermost  stretch, 
as  a  hasty  glance  round  the  room  will  satisfy  the  reader.  On  the 
sofa  lay  several  piles  of  loose  papers.  First,  there  were  the  draft 
briefs — and  voluminous  they  were — which  he  was  now  preparing, 
or  rather  settling,  in  the  following  actions  for  bribery  penalties, 
coming  on  for  trial  at  the  ensuing  Yorkshire  Assizes : — 

"  WioLEY  V.  Gammon,  (S.J.y  ♦ 
"    Same     v.  Mudflint,  (S.J.y 
"    Same     v.  Bloodsuck,  (S.  J.)" 
"    Same     v.  Woodlouse,  {S.  J,y 

All  these  serious  actions  were  being  pushed  forward  with  n'eat 
vigour,  at  the  instance  of  I^rd  De  la  Zouch,  who  had,  moreoTer, 
directed  them  all  to  be  made  special  jury  causes. 

Secondly,  a  monstrous  mass  of  papers,  also  lying  on  the  sofa, 
contained  the  heterogeneous  elements,  out  of  which  it  required 
a  head  as  clear  as  Gammon's  to  draw  up  a  brief  for  the  defence 
in  a  very  complicated  case  of  conspiracy^ — "  The  KiNO  v.  MiD- 

•  t.  e.  "  Special  Jury." 
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DLBTONy  SnakE)  and  Others," — and  which  was  coming  on  for 
trial  at  the  ensuing  King's  Bench  sittings  for  London  ;  it  having 
been  removed,  on  account  of  its  great  difficulty  and  importance, 
by  certiorari  from  the  Old  Bailey.  It  ought  to  have  been  by  this 
time  prepared ;  yet  Mr  Gammon  had  scarcely  even  looked  at  the 
papers,  though  the  credit  of  their  office  was  at  stake,  as  the  case 
had  attracted  a  large  share  of  public  attention. 

Thirdly,  there  were  scattered  about  complete  masses  of  papers 
connected  with  the  various  joint-stock  companies  in  which  Mr 
Gammon  was  concerned,  either  openly  or  secretly — either  pro- 
fessionally or  as  a  shareholder ;  the  management  of  many  of 
them  requiring  infinite  vigilance  and  tact.  These  matters,  how- 
ever, and  many  others  which  had  accumulated  upon  him,  till  the 
bare  thoughts  of  them  oppressed  and  distracted  him,  he  had 
altogether  neglected,  occupied  as  he  was  by  the  absorbing  pursuit 
of  Miss  Aubrey,  and  the  consummation  of  his  schemes  and  pur- 
poses respecting  Titmouse  and  the  Yatton  property.  As  if  all 
this  had  not  been  sufficient,  there  was  yet  another  of  a  totally 
different  description.  Gammon  was  writing  a  series  of  very 
popular  and  powerful  attacks  in  the  Sunday  Flashy  upon  a  cer* 
tain  Tory  ex- Minister — in  fact,  endeavours  to  write  him  down 
— and  this  with  the  privity,  and  even  occasional  assistance,  of 
one  whom  Gammon  intended,  in  due  time,  to  make  great  use 
of,  as  soon  as  his  lordship  should  have  sufficiently  committed 
himself ;  viz.  my  Lord  Blossom  and  Box.  Now,  Gammon  had 
for  three  weeks  running  disappointed  the  numerous  readers  of 
the  Sunday  FUuhy  during  which  period,  also,  he  had  been  almost 
baited  to  death  upon  the  subject  by  old  Quirk,  the  chief  pro- 
prietor of  the  paper  ;  and  that  very  evening,  the  odious  VirER, 
its  editor,  had  been  there,  as  it  were,  writhing  and  hissing  about 
him  till  he  had  given  a  positive  pledge  to  prepare  an  article 
against  the  ensuing  Saturday.  All  these  things  put  together, 
were  enough  for  one  strong- headed  man  to  bear  up  against,  and 
Gammon  felt  very  nearly  overwhelmed ;  and  the  reader  will  think 
it  very  excusable  in  Mr  Gammon,  that  he  felt  such  difficulty  in 
commanding  his  thoughts  even  to  the  interesting  task  of  settling 
the  draft  of  his  own  rent-charge  on  the  Yatton  property.  He 
was  not  quite  satisfied  with  the  way  in  which  Frankpledge  had 
tinkered  up  the  <'  consideration"  shadowed  forth  in  Gammon's 
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instructions,  and  was  just  sketching  off  one  compounded  of  a 
<<  certain  sum  of  five  thousand  pounds  of  good  and  lawful  money 
of  (treat  Britain,  hy  the  aforesaid  Oily  Gammon,  at  or  before 
the  execution  of  these  i»re8ent8,  paid  to  the  said  Tittlebat  Tit- 
mouse, and  the  receipt  whereof  the  said  Titmouse  acknowledged, 
and  from  the  same  and  every  part  thereof,  released  and  dis- 
char<^ed  the  said  Oily  Gammon,  his  heirs,  executors,  administra- 
tors, and  assigns"  (! ! !)  And  <*  of  the  great  skill,  and  exertion, 
and  sacrifices  of  the  said  Oily  Gammon,  for  and  on  behalf  of 
the  said  Tittlebat  Titmouse,  in  the  recovery  of  the  Yatton  pro- 
perty," &c.  &c. 

1  say  he  had  just  finished  off  this  little  matter,  and  was  vary- 
ing one  or  two  of  the  expressions,  when  a  sharp  knock  at  his 
door  announced  the  arrival  of  the  intelligent  granter  of  the 
aforesaid  annuity,  Mr  Titmouse  himself,  whose  stylish  cab  was 
at  that  moment  standing  opposite  to  the  entrance  to  Tharies' 
Inn,  in  Ilolborn,  having  brought  him  direct  from  the  House  of 
C'onnnons,  whither,  however,  he  was  to  return  by  eleven  o'clock, 
till  which  time  he  had  paired  off,  in  order  to  enable  him  to  come 
and  consult  Mr  Gammon  on  one  or  two  important  matters. 
Poor  Titmouse  had  conceived,  since  his  memorable  interview 
with  Gammon  formerly  related,  a  violent  hatred  of  Mr  Gammon ; 
but  which  was  almost  absorbed  in  his  dread  of  that  gentlemaOy 
who  had  such  unlimited  power  over  him.  The  sudden  and  seri- 
ous diminution  of  his  income  by  Grammon*8  rentpcharge*  almost 
tiuMied  his  head  upside-down,  and  occasioned  a  pother  in  his 
little  bosom,  which  was  all  the  greater  for  his  being  unable  to 
a(hnit  any  sympathizing  friend  into  his  confidence.  He  had  become 
fidgety  and  irritable  to  a  degree  ;  his  countenance  and  demean- 
our troubled  and  depressed  :  from  all  which,  the  more  intimate 
among  his  brother  senators  naturally  inferred  that  he  had  lost 
largo  sums  at  play,  or  was  harassed  by  his  election  expenses  ;  or 
had  quarrelled  with  his  mistress,  or  been  found  out  by  his  wife ;  or 
been  kicked,  and  dared  not  call  out  the  aggressor ;  or  that  some 
otiier  such  accident  as  frequently  happens  to  young  gentlemen  of 
fashion,  had  befallen  him.  Now,  to  be  candid  with  the  reader. 
Titmouse  certainly  was  getting  into  rather  deep  water.  Formi- 
dable creditors  were  beginning  to  look  somewhat  sternly  af^r 
him  from  various  quarters  ;  his  upholsterer  was  becoming  trou- 
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blesome ;  his  wine-mercbaQt  iotiisted  on  at  least  four  hundred 
pounds  on  account ;  Messrs  Jewel  and  Nicknack  were  surprised 
at  having  received  no  payment  for  sundry  expensive  articles  of 
jewellery  and  vertu.  His  coach-maker,  his  tailor,  a  host  of  house- 
hold creditors,  were  getting  very  restless :  he  had  A  running 
account  of  some  £600  or  £800  at  the  GUddingUm^  in  respect  of 
his  parliamentary  and  other  dinners  at  that  fashionable  establish- 
ment ;  his  yacht  was  a  dreadful  drain  upon  him ;  he  had  been 
unfortunate  in  his  sporting  speculations ;  in  short,  if  Gammon 
had  his  anxieties,  so  had  Titmouse  his.  He  felt  himself  getting 
terribly  out  at  elbows — so  much  so,  that  he  could  no  longer  g^ve 
that  calm  and  undivided  attention  to  his  parliamentary  duties, 
which  his  enlightened  constituents  had  a  right  to  expect  at  his 
hands :  and,  in  short,  the  sole  occasion  of  his  calling  on  Gam- 
mon, was  to  see  if  that  gentleman  could  devise  some  mode  of  once 
more  replenishing  his  empty  coffers— a  further  mortgage  on  the 
Yatton  property  being  the  exact  mode  of  doing  so  which  he  was 
about  to  propose  to  Gammon.  It  required  some  tact,  however,  as 
he  felt^  to  broach  that  subject,  in  the  present  position  of  affairs ; 
so  he  avowed  that  he  had  called  to  see  if  Mr  Gtimman's  deeds  were 
ready  for  signing — as  he,  Titmouse,  was  anxious  to  get  it  off  his 
mind.  Time  was  very  precious  with  Mr  Gammon :  he  therefore 
lost  not  a  moment  in  plucking  aside  the  thin  disguise  of  Tit- 
mouse, and  discovering  the  real  object  of  his  visit.  Mr  Gammon 
looked  very  serious  indeed,  on  hearing  the  account  of  Titmouse's 
prodigal  expenditure,  and  remonstrated  with  him  earnestly,  and 
even  authoritatively ;  but  it  instantly  occurred  to  him — could 
there  possibly  be  a  better  opportunity  for  broaching  the  subject 
of  the  two  promissory  notes  ? 

<'  My  dear  Titmouse,"  said  he,  with  great  kindness  of  manner, 
<'  notwithstanding  all  I  have  felt  it  my  duty  to  say,  I  do  sin- 
cerely wish  it  were  in  my  power  to  serve  you  in  this  emergency. 
But  we  really  must  spare  old  Yatton  for  a  little  ^you've  sadly 
burthened  her  already  ; — we  shall  be  killing  the  goose  to  get  at 
the  golden  egg^  if  we  don't  mind  what  we're  about  I " 

** !  But  what  the  devil's  to  be  dane^  Mr  Gammon  ?  For, 

'pon  my  soul,  I'm  most  particidar  hard  up,  and  something  must 
be  done." 

"  We  must  bethink  ourselves  of  our  other  resources,  my  dear 
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Sir let  u8  see*'— ho  paused,  with  his  hand  retting  on  his  fare- 
head  for  a  few  moments — "Oh!  by  the  way — certainlyy"  he 
added  suddenly — ''  but  no  I  it's  a  thousand  pities ;  but  my  word 
ii  pledged/* 

"Eh?*  what?  does  any  thing  strike  yon,  Gammon? — 'Pen 
my  life,  what  is  it?"  enquired  Titmouse,  pricking  op  his  ears. 

**  Why,  yes,  certainly,"  replied  Gammon  musingly — add- 
ing, as  if  he  did  not  intend  Titmouse  to  hear  him,  "to  be 
sure,  it  would  put  ten  thousand — ^nay,  with  the  interest,  nearly 
eleven " 

*<  The  devil  it  would !  What  would  ?  My  stars,  Mr  Gammon !" 
exclaimed  Titmouse  eagerly — "  Do  let  us  know  what  it  ia  I* 

*<  Why,  I  was  certainly  thinking,  at  the  moment,"  replied 
(lanmion  with  a  sigh,  *<  of  that  poor  devil  Aubrey's  two  notes 
for  £oOOO  a-piece  and  interest." 

Titmouse*s  face  suddenly  fell.  '<  Oh  Lord!  Is  that  all? 
Hang  the  fellow — he's  a  beggar — squeezed  dry — ^nothing  more 
to  be  got  out  of  him !  '*  he  exclaimed,  with  mingled  chagrin  and 
contempt.  **  A*n*t  worth  powder  and  shot !  Blood  from  a  stone 
won't  have  any  thing  worth  taking  this  ten  years  to  come!" 

"  Poor  fellow  ! "  quoth  Gammon. 

<<  Ton  my  soul.  Gammon,  it*s  me  you  may  say  that  of,  I  rather 
think!" 

<*  Why,"  said  (rammon,  glancing  rather  keenly  at  Titmouse, 
**  my  first  and  greatest  duty  on  earth,  my  dear  Titmouse*  is  to 
you — to  look  after,  to  secure  your  interests ;  and  candour  com- 
pels me  to  say,  that,  whatever  may  be  my  feelings  towards  that 
unfortunate  person,  still,  I  think,  youVe  only  to  squeeze  Am  pretty 
hard,  and  blood  would  come  from  other  people.  Eh !  you  under- 
stand ?  " 

"  By  Jove  1 — Indeed  I — No !     But  would  it  really  ?    How  ?— 

Squeeze  away,  then,  and  be !  Please  bring  an  action  against 

the  fellow,  the  first  thing  in  the  morning  I  Put  him  in  jail»  and 
he'll  get  the  money,  I'll  warrant  him  I  Dem  the  fallow!  why 
don't  he  pay  his  debts ?  It*s  devilish  hard  on mtf,  a'n*t  it?  Didn*t 
I  forgive  him  forty  thousand  pounds  ?  By  the  way,  I*d  forgot 
there's  the  other  ten  thousand  that  Lord  De  la  Zouch  is  surety 
for — when  do  we  touch  that  ? 


rit» 
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**  Oh  I  weVe  taken  a  bond  for  that^  which  will  not  fall  due 
before — let  me  see — the  24th  of  next  January." 

"  Ton  my  soul,  what  a  cursed  bore !  But  can't  one  do  any 
thing  with  it  before  then  ?  " 

"  What !  Sue  on  it  before  it's  due  ?  ** 

«  No — egad  I  I  mean,  raise  the  wind  on  it.  Surely  Lord  De 
la  Zouch's  name  is 

<<  Whew  I "  thought  Gammon,  **  that  stroke  certainly  had  never 
occurred  to  me ! — Ay,  he's  right,  the  little  fool  I  Old  Fang  will 
advance  £8000  or  £9000,  or  more  even — FU  see  to  it,  by  Jove  I " 
Then  he  said  aloud — **  It  may  be  possible,  certainly,  my  dear 
Titmouse ;  but  I  see  very  great  obstacles  in  the  way.** 

**  Some  cussed  law  point— eh  ?" 

*<  Yes — but  I  assure  you  I  will  turn  my  best  attention  to  it," 
he  added ;  and  proceeded  to  bring  back  Titmouse  to  the  point  at 
which  he  had  started  off.  <*  And  speaking  of  poor  Aubrey — it's 
certainly  true  that  yon  have  been,  I  may  say,  extravagantly 
liberal  to  him — ^forbearing  beyond  example ;  and  I  can't  think 
that  any  one  can  be  expected,  when  he  knows  a  wave  of  his  hand 
will  put  some  eleven  thousand  pounds  into  his  pocket,  to  stand 
by  idle  for  ever  I     It  is  not  in  human  nature " 

"  No  ;  'pon  my  life  it  isn't,**  quoth  Titmouse  with  a  puzzled 
air,  quite  unable  to  make  out  whether  Gammon  intended  to 
favour  or  discourage  the  notion  of  immediately  proceeding 
against  Aubrey  ;  which  Gammon  observing,  he  proceeded — "  At 
all  events  I  should  say,  that  if  you  consider  that  your  own  ne- 
cessities^—" 

<<  Demme  !  I  should  think  so  I "  interposed  Titmouse. 

"  Required  it — and,  as  you  very  properly  observed,  you  are 

the  best  judge ;  certainly  " he  paused  :  surely  Titmouse  now 

saw  his  drift  I 

"  Yes — 'pon  my  soul  I  **  exclaimed  Titmouse. 

"  Why,  in  that  case,  it  is  only  due  to  myself  to  say  /  can  be  no 
party  to  it :  I  have  had  to  bear  enough  already  that  was  due  to 
others ;  and  since  I  have  solemnly  pledged  my  word  of  honour  to 
Mr '' 

<<  What  the  devil  do  you  mean,  Gammon  ?  Cuss  me,  if  I  can 
make  you  out  a  bit ! "  interrupted  Titmouse  snappishly. 
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*'  You  misunderstand  me,  mj  dear  Titmouse  I  Once  for  all, 
I  say,  if  Tou  want  the  money,  you  mast  at  once  sue  on  these 
notes ;  and  my  opinion  Is,  you'll  get  the  m6ney-— only,  I  muH  not 
apjyar  in  it,  you  know  I  But  if  you  choose  to  employ  some  other 
solicitor — there's  that  Mr  Spitfire,  for  instance — ^to  ecmpd  me  to 
give  up  the  notes " 

*<  Oh  Lord  I  Honour  !  No,  no  ! — So  hless  me,  Hearen  I  I 
didn't  mean  any  thing  of  the  kind,**  cried  Titmouse  alarmedly, 
fearful  of  offending  Gammon,  who  could  scarcely  conceal  his  im- 
patience and  disgust  at  the  stupidity  of  Titmouse. 

**  I  cannot  make  you  understand  me.  Titmouse!  What  I 
mean  is,  it  is  my  duty  not  to  let  my  feelings  interfere  with  your 
interests.  I  now,  therefore,  advise  you  immediately  to  put  your- 
self into  the  hands — as  far  as  this  little  business  is  concerned — 
of  some  other  solicitor,  say  Mr  Spitfire,  in  Scorpion  Court ;  and 
whatever  he  tells  you  to  do— do  without  hesitation.  You  will 
probably  tell  him  that,  if  he  demands  the  two  notes  on  your  be* 
half,  I  may,  for  form's  sake,  resist ;  but  I  know  1  shall  be  ordered 
to  give  them  up!    Well — I  can*t  help  it  I" 

<*  Honour  now,  Gammon !  May  I  do  as  I  like  ?^  enquired 
Titmouse. 

"  Honour ! " 

"  And  you  won't  be  angry  ?     Not  a  bit  I  eh  ?  ** 

'*  On  my  sacred  word  of  honour  I  **  replied  Gammon  solemnly^ 
placing  his  hand  on  his  breast. 

"  Then  fire  away,  Flannagan ! "  cried  Titmouse  joyfully,  snap- 
ping his  fingers.  '<  By  Jove,  here  goes!  Here's  for  a  jolly 
squeeze !  Ah,  ha  !  Ten  thousand  drops  of  blood  I — by  Jove,  he'll 
bleed  to  death  !     But,  by  the  way,  what  will  Mr  Quirk  say  ?  " 

"  Curse  Mr  Quirk ! "  cried  Gammon  impatiently ;  **  you 
know  the  course  you  are  to  pursue — you  are  your  own  master, 
surely  ?  What  has  Mr  Quirk  to  do  with  you,  when  I  allow  you 
to  act  in  this  way  ?  " 

"  To  be  sure  I  Well !  here's  a  go  I  Wasn't  it  a  lucky  thought 
of  mine  to  come  here  to-night  ?  But  don't  you  forget  the  other 
ten  thousand — the  two  makes  twenty' thousand,  by  Jove!  I'm 
set  up  again — ah,  ha  !  And  as  soon  as  ever  the  House  is  up,  if  I 
don't  cut  away  in  my  span-new  yacht,  with  a  lot  of  joUy  chaps» 
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to  the  East  Indies,  or  some  other  place  that'll  take  us  a  good  six 
weeks,  or  so,  to  go  and  come  hack  in.  Hollo !  Is  that  eleven 
o*clock  striking  ?  *'  he  enquired  with  a  start,  taking  out  his  watch  ; 
**  It  is,  by  Jove !  and  my  pair's  up ;  they  11  be  diyiding^I'm  off! 
Good-night." 

**  You  remember  where  Mr  Spitfire  lives  ? "  said  Gammon 
anxiously.  '*  In  Scorpion  Court,  Strand.  I  must  say  he's  one 
of  the  most  respectable  men  in  the  profession ;  and  so  quick  I" 

*<  Ah — I  remember !  Til  be  with  him  the  moment  after  break- 
fast!"  replied  Titmouse:  Gammon  shook  him  by  the  hand*- 
feeling,  when  he  had  shut  both  his  doors,  as  if  he  had  been 
playing  with  an  ape.  **  Oh,  thou  indefinable  and  undiscoverable 
principle  regulating  human  affairs  I "  thought  he,  falling  into  a 
reverie,  a  bitter  scowl  settling  on  his  strongly-marked  features ; 
**  of  what  nature  soever  thou  art,  and  if  any  such  there  really 
be,  what  conceivable  purpose  can'st  thou  have  had  in  view  in 
placing  this  execrable  idiot  and  me,  in  our  relative  positions?" 
He  pursued  this  line  of  reflection  for  some  time,  till  he  had  got 
into  a  far  more  melancholy  and  misanthropical  humour  than  he 
had  ever  before  fallen  into — till,  recollecting  himself,  and  with  a 
deep  sigh,  he  rang  for  a  fresh  supply  of  coffee  from  his  drowsy 
laundress ;  and  then  exerted  hin^self  vigorously  till  nearly  five 
o'clock  in  the  morning,  at  which  hour  he  got,  exhausted,  into 
bed. 

During  the  ensuing  day,  sure  enough,  he  received  a  letter 
signed  **  Simeon  SjpitfireT  ^^^  dated  from  ^  Scorpion  Courts" 
informing  him  that  its  respectable  writer  '<  was  instructed  to 
apply  to  him,  on  the  part  of  Mr  Titmouse,  for  the  immediate 
delivery  up  of  two  promissory  notes  for  £5000  each,  given  by 
one  Charles  Aubrey  to  the  aforesaid  Titmouse,"  and  **  begging 
Mr  Gammon's  immediate  attention  thereto."  Gammon  immedi- 
ately copied  out  and  sent  a  letter  which  he  had  prepared  before- 
hand— ^taking  very  high  ground  indeed,  but  slipping  in,  with  a 
careful  inadvertence,  an  encouraging  admission  of  the  strict  leg<d 
right  of  Mr  Spitfire's  client.  'Twas,  in  short,  a  charming  letter 
—showing  its  writer  to  be  one  of  the  most  fastidiously  high- 
minded  men  living ;  but  producing  not  the  least  favourable  effect 
upon  the  miod  of  Mr  Spitfire,  who  instantly  forwarded  a  formal 
and  peremptory  demand  of  the  two  documents  in  question.  Gam- 
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mon  wrote  a  second  letter,  allading  to  aa  unguarded  admurion 
made  in  his  former  letter,  which  he  moft  deroatlj  hoped  would 
not  be  used  against  him ;  and,  in  terma  of  touching  and  energe- 
tic eloquence,  re-asserted  that,  though  the  letter  of  the  law  might 
be  against  him,  he  conceived  that,  in  point  of  honour,  and  indeed 
of  justice,  he  was  warranted  in  adhering  to  the  lolemn  promise 
he  had  made  to  a  gentleman  for  whom  he  entertained  the  moet 
profound  respect ;  and,  in  short,  he  flatlj  refused  to  giTe  up  the 
instruments  demanded.  Irrepressible  was  the  exultation  of  Mr 
Spitfire,  on  finding  himself  getting  so  much  the  better  of  so 
astute  a  person  as  Mr  Gammon ;  and  he  took  an  opportunity  of 
showing  to  every  one  who  came  to  his  little  office,  how  Mr  Gam- 
mon had  laid  himself  open  to  the  superior  tactics  of  the  aforesaid 
Mr  Spitfire ! — He  then  wrote  a  fine  flourishing  letter  to  wind  up 
the  correspondence,  and  stick  into  aa  affidayit,  in  the  course  of 
which  he  apprized  Mr  Gammon  that  the  Court  of  King^s  Beodi 
would  be  immediately  applied  to  for  a  rule  calling  upon  him 
forthwith  to  deliver  up  the  documents  in  questimu  On  this,  Mr 
Gammon  drew  up  an  imposing  and  admirable  affidavit,  settii^ 
forth  all  the  correspondence ;  and,  as  soon  as  he  had  been  serfed 
with  the  rule  nt«t,  he  instructed  Sir  Charles  Wolstenhalme» 
(the  late  Attorney-General,)  Mr  Sterling,  and  Mr  Crystal, 
to  '<  show  cause**  against  it;  knowing,  of  course,  as  well  aa 
counsel,  with  whom  he  did  not  think  it  necessary  to  hold  a  con-r 
sultation,  (for  fear  they  should  press  him  to  give  up  the  pro- 
missory notes  without  showing  cause,)  that  there  was  no  earthly 
chance  of  successfully  resisting  the  rule^— When  he  took  his  seal 
under  Sir  Charles,  just  before  that  learned  person  rose  to  show 
cause  against  the  rule,  he  touched  Mr  Gammon  on  the  shonUert 
and  very  warmly  complimented  him  on  the  highly  honourabb 
and  friendly  feeling  which  he  had  manifested  towards  the  unfior* 
tunate  Mr  Aubrey ;  but  he  feared  that  the  case^  as  fiur  as  the 
legal  merits  went,  was  too  plain  for  argument  |— but  be  had 
looked  with  unusual  care  over  the  affidavits  on  which  the  rule 
had  been  obtained,  and  at  the  form  of  the  rule  itaelf  ■  and  re- 
joiced to  say  he  felt  confident  that  he  should  be  aUe  to  disehaigm 
the  rule,  with  costs : — at  which  Mr  €hunmon  turned  suddenly 
pale — with  joyous  surprise,  as  Sir  Charles  imagined — ^he  aoi 
knowing  Gammon  so  well  as  we  do.    The  reader  is  now  in  apo* 
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sition  to  appreciate  the  following*  report  of  what  took  place — 
and  (inter  fios)  which  said  report  had  been  drawn  up  for  the 
Morning  Growl f  by  Mr  Gammon  himself. 


Court  of  King's  Bench.     Yesterday. 
(Sittings  in  Banco,)     Ex  parte  Titmouse. 

"  This  was  a  rule,  obtained  by  Mr  Subtle  on  a  previous  day 
of  the  term,  calling  upon  Mr  (Jammon,  of  the  firm  of  Quirk, 
Gammon,  and  Snap,  of  Saffron  Hill,  Hatton  Garden,  to  show 
cause  why  he  should  not  forthwith  deliver  up  to  Mr  Titmouse, 
M.P.  for  Yatton,  two  promissory  notes,  each  for  the  payment,  on 
demand  to  that  gentleman,  of  £5000,  with  interest,  by  Charles 
Aubrey.  Sir  Charles  Wolstenholme,  Mr  Sterling,  and 
Mr  Crystal,  now  appeared  to  show  cause — and  took  a  prelimi- 
nary objection  to  the  form  of  the  rule.  After  a  very  long  dis- 
cussion, the  Court  decided  that  the  rule  might  be  moulded  so  as 
to  meet  the  facts  of  the  case,  and  directed  cause  to  be  shown  on 
the  merits. 

**  From  the  affidavits  filed  in  answer  to  the  rule,  it  appeared 
that  shortly  after  the  termination  of  the  late  important  case  of 
Doe  dem*  Titmouse  v.  Aubrey,  (in  which,  it  will  be  recollected, 
the  lessor  of  the  plaintiff  succeeded  in  establishing  his  right  to 
very  large  estates  in  Yorkshire,)  Mr  Gammon  had  been  very 
active  in  endeavouring  to  effect  an  amicable  arrangement  con- 
cerning the  mesne  profits ;  and  after  gpreat  exertions,  had  per- 
suaded his  client  Mr  Titmouse  to  enter  into  an  arrangement, 
highly  advantageous  to  Mr  Aubrey — who  was  to  be  released, 
(as  we  understood,)  from  no  less  a  sum  than  Sixty  Thousand 
Pounds,  due  in  respect  of  the  mesne  profits,  on  giving  the  two 
promissory  notes  which  were  the  subject  of  the  present  appli- 
cation. It  further  appeared,  that  on  obtaining  Mr  Aubrey's 
signature  to  these  promissory  notes,  Mr  Gammon  had  explicitly 
and  repeatedly  assured  him  that  he  need  be  under  no  apprehen- 
sion of  being  called  on  for  payment  for  several  years  ;  but  that 
the  notes  should  remain  in  the  hands  of  Mr  Gammon,  and  should 
not  be  put  in  suit  till  after  a  twelvemonth's  notice  had  been  given 
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to  Mr  Aubrey.  It  did  not  distinetlj  appear  whether  Mr  Tit- 
mouse was  ever  made  aware  of  this  understandings  between  Mr 
Gammon  and  Mr  Aubrey — at  all  erents,  nothing  had  ever  pass- 
ed in  writinp^  upon  the  subject.  Mr  Gammon,  on  the  contrary, 
frankly  admitted  it  to  be  poitibU  that  Mr  Titmouse  might 
have  been  under  the  impression,  while  surrendering  so  great  a 
claim  against  Mr  Aubrey,  that  the  sum  secured  bj  the  two 
promissory  notes  was  to  have  been  before  this  time  liquidated. 
There  was  no  affidavit  made  on  the  subject  by  Mr  Aubrey.  It 
also  appeared  that  Mr  Titmouse  had  not  hitherto  receiyed  any 
portion  of  the  large  amount,  £20,000,  yet  due  in  respet  of  the 
mesne  profits.  The  affidavits  read  by  the  Attorney-General  set 
forth  a  correspondence  which  had  taken  place  between  Mr  Tit- 
mouse's solicitor  and  Mr  Gammon,  in  which  the  latter  insisted, 
in  the  most  strenuous  terms,  upon  the  konouraUe  engagement 
under  which  he  conceived  himself  to  be  to  Mr  Aubrey,  and 
solemnly  declared  his  belief  that  Mr  Aubrey  was  under  a  similar 
impression;  at  the  same  time,  there  were  expressions  in  Mr 
Gammon's  letters,  from  which  it  was  plain  that  he  admitted  the 
right,  in  point  of  strict  law,  of  Mr  Titmouse  to  the  documents 
in  question.  It  also  appeared  from  the  affidavits  of  Mr  Titmouse^ 
and  was  not  denied  by  those  of  Mr  Gammon,  that  the  former  had 
repeatedly  urged  the  latter  to  deliyer  up  the  notes,  or  commence 
proceoilings  against  Mr  Aubrey — but  that  Mr  Gammon  had,  on 
all  such  occasions  previous  to  the  present  one,  succeeded  in  dis- 
suading him  from  his  purpose.  It  had,  moreover,  been  alleged 
on  behalf  of  Mr  Titmouse,  that  Mr  Gammon  was  acting  in  col- 
lusion with  Mr  Aubrey,  to  defeat  the  just  claim  of  Mr  Titmouse ; 
but  this  Sir  Charles  Wolstenholme  indignantly  disclaimed  on 
the  part  of  Mr  Gammon,  whose  conduct  throughout  showed  the 
nicest  sense  of  honour,  and  the  utmost  possible  anxiety  to  inter- 
fere between  an  unfortunate  gentlemen  and  utter  ruin*     But, 

"  The  Court,  without  calling  on  Mr  Subti«e,  (with  whom 
were  Mr  Goose  and  Mr  Mud,)  said  the  rule  must  elearly  be 
made  absolute.  The  legal  right  of  Mr  Titmouse  to  the  notes 
was  admitted  by  Mr  Gammon's  own  affidavit ;  and  there  was  no 
pretence  for  holding  that,  as  against  Mr  Titmouse,  Mr  Gammon 
who  was  only  otie  of  that  gentleman's  attorneys,  had  any  right  to 
withhold  the  documents  in  question.     No  authority  from  Mr  Tit* 
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mouse  to  Mr  Gammon  to  make  the  alleged  representations  to  Mr 
Aubrey,  had  been  shown,  and  consequently  that  gentleman  could 
in  no  way  be  bound  by  them.  He  was  not  even  shown  to  have 
been  aware  of  them.  It  was  not  pretended  that  Mr  Gammon,  or 
any  of  his  partners,  had  any  {ten  on  the  notes,  which  must  be 
therefore  given  up  to  Mr  Titmouse.  With  respect  to  the  im- 
putation against  Mr  Gammon,  of  being  in  collusion  with  Mr 
Aubrey,  Lord  Widdrington  added,  that  from  what  his  lordship 
himself  knew  of  Mr  Aubrey,  it  was  impossible  for  a  moment  to 
imagine  him  capable  of  any  thing  inconsistent  with  the  strictest 
honour ;  and  that  Mr  Gammon's  conduct  showed  that,  though 
mistaken  as  to  the  extent  of  his  power  over  the  notes  entrusted 
to  him,  he  had  acted  from  the  purest  motives,  and  evinced  an 
honourable  anxiety  to  serve  the  interests  of  one  whom  he  be- 
lieved to  be  unfortunate. — The  rule  was  then  made  absolute ;  but 
on  Mr  Subtle  applying  for  the  costs,  the  remainder  of  the  day 
was  occupied  in  an  elaborate  discussion  upon  the  question — which, 
however,  was  eventually  referred  to  the  Master.'' 

Nor  was  this  all.  The  intelligent  editor  of  the  Morning  Growls 
happening  to  cast  his  eye  over  the  above,  while  lying  in  proofs,  made 
it  the  subject  of  an  eloquent  leading  article,  in  which  were  con- 
tained many  just  and  striking  reflections  on  the  continual  incon- 
sistency between  law  (as  administered  in  England)  and  justice-*- 
of  which  the  present— he  said — was  a  glaring  instance.  It  was 
truly  lamentable— it  seemed — to  find  truth  and  honour,  gene- 
rosity and  justice,  all  sacrificed  to  the  wretched  technicalities, 
the  petty  quirks  and  quibbles,  of  the  law — which  required  a 
radical  reform.  Indeed,  the  whole  system  of  our  jurisprudence 
called  for  the  most  searching  revision,  which,  he  hoped,  would 
erelong  take  place.  Then  followed  some  powerful  animadversions 
upon  the  conduct  of  Lord  Widdrington  in  giving  effect  to  such 
pettifogging  subterfuges  as  had  that  day  served  plainly  to 
defeat  the  ends  of  justice ;  and  the  article  concluded  by  call- 
ing upon  his  lordship  to  resign  his  seat  on  the  bench  1  and  make 
way  for  a  more  liberal  and  enlightened  successor,  who  would 
decide  every  case  that  came  before  him,  according  to  the  dictates 
of  natural  equity  and  common  sense,  without  being  trammeled 
by  such  considerations  as  at  present  fettered  and  impeded  the  due 
administration  of  justice.     It  did  so  happen,  inter  nas^  that  this 
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same  incompetent  Lord  Widdrington  liad  called  down  upon  kini- 
self  and  his  court  the  fore^ing  philippic,  bj  having  imposed  a 
smart  fine  upon  the  puhlisher  of  the  Mcminff  Grcwlf  and  super- 
added a  twelvemonth's  imprisonment,  for  an  execrable  libel  upon 
an  amiable  and  dignified  ecclesiastic ;  and  this,  too,  his  lord- 
ship had  done,  after  overruling  an  almost  interminable  series 
of  frivolous  and  vexatious  technical  objections  to  the  proceed- 
ing's, urged  by  the  defendant's  counsel,  in  conformity  with  his 
ur'^'cnt  instruction  to  take  every  possible  advantage. 
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CHAPTER    VI. 

At  the  earliest  moment  at  which  Mr  Aubrey  couldi  without 
suspicioD,  extricate  himself  from  the  embraces  of  his  overjoyed 
wife,  sister,  and  children,  on  his  return  to  Virian  Street,  he 
withdrew  to  his  study,  in  order  to  dispatch  some  letters,  but 
principally,  as  the  reader  may  easily  imagine,  to  peruse  the 
paper  given  him  by  Mr  Runnington  with  such  ominous  signifi- 
cance. His  eye  soon  caught  the  words  **  Ex  parte  Titmouse*'— 
and  he  read  through  the  above  report  of  the  proceedings  with 
exceeding  agitation.  He  read  it  over  twice  or  thrice^  and  felt 
really  sick  at  heart. 

**  Oh,  unfathomable  Gammon  I"  he  exclaimed,  at  length,  aloud, 
laying  down  the  paper,  and  sinking  into  his  chair.  *<  Surely  I 
am  the  weakest,  or  you  the  subtlest  of  mankind  I  "*  He  turned 
over  in  his  thoughts  every  thing  that  he  could  recollect  of  Gam- 
mon's conduct  from  the  first  moment  that  they  had  met.  He 
felt  completely  baffled  and  bewildered — and  again  perused  the 
report  of  the  proceedings  in  the  King's  Bench— and  would  have 
again  relapsed  into  thought,  but  his  eye  happened  to  alight  on 
two  or  three  notes  lying  on  his  table,  where  they  had  been 
placed  by  Fanny,  having  come  in  his  absence.  He  opened  the 
first  listlessly,  not  knowing  the  handwriting ;  but,  on  unfolding 
it,  he  started  violently  on  recognising  the  handwriting  of  Gam- 
mon within;  and  with  mingled  wonder  and  fear,  read  as  fol- 
lows : — 

*'  Tkavie$'  Inn, 

<<  Deab  Sib — God  only  knows  when  or  where  these  hasty 
lines  will  find  you.  I  am  forced  to  address  them  to  Vivian 
Street,  being  in  total  igpiorance  of  your  intended  movements. 
If  you  have  not  taken  my  advice,  and  withdrawn  from  the  king- 
dom, I  know  not  what  grievous  indigpaity  may  not  have  befallen 
you.     You  may  have  been  torn  from  your  £amily»  and  now  incar- 

YOL.  III.  • 
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cerated  in  prison,  the  victim  of  a  most  cruel  and  inTeCerate 
rapacity.  Mj  conscience  bean  me  witoett  that  I  can  say — I 
can  do— no  more  on  your  behalf.  I  am  grossly  misrepresented 
— I  am  insulted,  by  having  base  and  sinister  motives  attributed 
to  me,  for  my  conduct  towards  you — for  my  anxious  and  repeated 
interference  in  your  behalf.  In  the  Mofnimg  GrcwL  of  to-day 
you  will  probably  see — if  you  have  not  already  seen — ^the  report 
of  some  proceedings  against  me,  yesterday,  in  the  Court  of 
King^s  Bench.  It  may  apprise  you  of  ik$  losf  desperate  stand 
I  have  made  in  your  behalf.  It  is  with  bitter  regret — ^it  is  with 
a  feeling  of  deep  indignation,  that  I  tell  you  I  am  unable  to 
fulfil  my  solemn,  my  deliberate,  my  repeated  promise  to  you 
concerning  the  two  promissory  notes  which  you  deposited  with 
me,  in  implicit  reliance  on  my  honour.  Alas !  you  must  prepare 
for  the  worst  t  Mr  Titmouse  and  his  new  adviser  can  have^  of 
course,  but  one  object  in  requiring  the  surrender  of  the  two  pro* 
missory  notes,  which  I  have  already  been  compelled  to  give  v^ 
under  peril  of  an  attachment  for  contempt  of  court.  I  have 
strained,  God  knows  I  every  nerve  on  your  behalf;  have  all  but 
fatally  quarreled  with  Mr  Titmouse^  and  with  my  partners ;  and 
I  stand  in  some  measure  compromised,  by  the  recent  prooeed- 
ings,  before  the  profession  and  the  pnbUo— and  aU  m  vami 
Yet,  once  more^ — ^if  you  are  not  Minded  and  infiituated  beyond 
all  example  or  belief — I  implore  you,  in  the  name  of  Heaven— > 
by  every  consideration  that  should  influence  a  man  of  honour 
and  of  feelings — fly  I — lose  not  a  geecnd  after  reading  these  lincs^ 
(which  I  entreat  you  to  destroy  when  read,)  or  thai  second  may 
involve  your  ruin — and  the  ruin  of  all  connected  with  you  I 
Believe  me,  your  distressed — ^your  unalterable  friend, 

«  O.  G." 

Mr  Aubrey  laid  down  this  letter;  and  sinking  back  again  into 
Ills  chair,  yielded  for  some  moments  to  an  impulse  very  nearly  a^«n 
to  despair.  «  Oh  God  I "  he  exclaimed,  pressing  his  hand  egsinirt 
his  aching  forehead — *<  to  what  hast  thou  destined  us,  thy 
wretched  creatures! — I  am  forbidden  to  believe — I  cannot-^ 
will  not  believe — that  thou  hast  made  us  only  to  torment  us; 
yet,  alas !  my  spirit  is  at  length  drooping  under  these  aecumn- 
ktotl  evils !— Oh  God !  Oh  God  I  I  am  blind.     Giv^  me  aigh^ 
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to  discern  thy  will  concerning  me  f — Oh  give  me  not  up  to 
despair  I  Break  not  the  bruised  reed!  Quench  not  the  smoking 
flax  ! — What  is  to  become  of  me  ?  Is  this  man  thj  messenger 
of  evil  to  me  ?  Is  he  the  subtle  and  vindictive  fiend  1  fear  him 
to  be  ?  What  can  be  his  object — his  motive — for  resorting  to 
such  tortuous  and  complicated  scheming  against  us  as  must  be 
his,  if  he  be  playing  the  hypocrite  ? — Or  is  he  really  what  he 
represents  himself?  And  am  I  guilty  of  groundless  distrust — 
of  gross  ingratitude  ?-~What  shall  I  think,  what  can  I  do  ?  Oh 
my  God,  preserve  my  senses  to  me — my  understanding  I  My 
brain  seems  reeling  I  My  perceptions  are  becoming  disturbed  ! 
—Perhaps  this  very  night  the  frightful  scene  of  the  morning 
may  be  acted  over  again  I  again  my  bleeding  heart  be  torn  from 
those  it  loves — to  whom  thou  hast  united  it  I"-~A  deep  sigh,  or 
rather  groan,  burst  from  him ;  and  leaning  over  the  table,  he 
buried  his  £Eu;e  in  his  hands,  and  remained  for  some  time  in  that 
posture. 

*<  W^hat  am  I  to  do  ?"  he  presently  enquired,  rising,  and  walk- 
ing to  and  fro.  ^  jP2y-»he  says  I  Were  I  weak  and  unprincipled 
enough  to  do  so,  should  I  not,  in  all  human  probability,  fall  into 
the  deepest  pit  he  has  dug  for  me  ? — but  be  that  as  it  may — fiy 
I  will  not !  Never  I  Never  I  Those  dear — those  precious  beings 
in  yonder  room" — his  heart  thrilled  within  him — "  may  weep  for 
me,  but  shall  never  blush  for  me ! " 

**  Why — ^how  horrid  is  my  possition!"  he  presently  exclaimed 
to  himself  I  '<  Ten  thousand  pounds  and  upwards,  must  either 
I  pay,  or  Lord  De  la  Zouch  for  me,  within  a  few  months  ; — here 
is  a  second  ten  thousand  pounds,  with  nearly  five  hundred  pounds 
of  interest;  I  am  to-day  arrested  for  nearly  fifteen  hundred 
pounds  ;  and  this  man  Titmouse  holds  my  bond  for  two  thousand 
pounds  more,  and  interest  I  Is  it,  then,  thy  will,  O  God  I  that  I 
am  to  sink  beneath  my  troubles  ?  Am  I  to  perish  from  thy  sight  ? 
To  be  crushed  beneath  thy  displeasure  ? — Or,  merciful  Father  I 
— wilt  Thou  save  me,  when  there  is  none  other  to  help" 

Calmness  seemed  stealing  insensibly  over  his  troubled  spirit  i 
his  agitated  feelings  sank  gradually  into  an  indescribable  and 
wonderful  repose;  in  that  dismal  moment  of  extreme  suffer- 
ing, his  soul  became  blessedly  sensible  of  its  relationship  to 
God  ; — that  he  was  not  the  miserable  victim  of  chance — as  the 
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busy  spirit  of  darkness  iacessantlj  whipered  in  his  ear — but  in 
the  hands  of  the  Father  ofthetpiriU  ofaUJleih^  who  listened,  in 
his  behalf,  to  the  pleading  of  One  tmich^  with  ihefeeUnff  of  owr 
infirmities — who  was  in  aU  pointi  temptedy  even  as  we  are.  His 
fainting  soul  felt  sustained  as  by  the  grace  for  which  it  had 
sought ;  the  oil  and  balm  of  a  sound  scriptural  consolation  were 
poured  into  his  wounds.  Before  his  quickened  eye  arose  many 
bright  figures  of  those  who  had  gloriously  overcome  the  fiercest 
assaults  of  the  Evil  One,  resisting  even  unto  death  : — he  felt  for 
a  moment  compassed  about  by  a  great  doud  of  witnesses  to  the 
mercy  and  goodness  of  God.  Oh,  in  that  moment,  how  wonderfully 
little  seemed  the  sorrows  which  had  before  appeared  so  great  I 
He  felt,  in  a  manner,  at  once  humbled  and  exalted.  Invisible  sup- 
port clung  to  his  confident  soul — as  it  were  the  arm  of  Him  who 
will  fwt  suffer  us  to  he  tempted  above  what  we  are  able ;  bwt  sptff» 
with  the  temptation^  also  make  a  way  to  eseape^  thai  we  may  he  Me 
to  bear  it.  He  sank  silently  upon  his  knees ;  and  with  clapped 
hands,  and  his  face  raised  towards  heaven,  with  profound  contri- 
tion of  spirit,  yet  with  firm  faith,  besought  the  mercy  which  God 
has  promised  to  those  who  thus  will  ask  for  it.  Thus  occupied, 
he  did  not  perceive  the  door  gently  opened,  and  by  Mrs  Aubrey 
— who,  closing  it  hastily  after  her,  fiung  her  arm  round  his  neck, 
sinking  down  beside  him,  and  in  a  low,  fond  voice,  exclaimed — 
<<  Oh,  my  own  love  !  My  own  Charles  I  My  poor,  oppressed, 
persecuted,  heart-broken  husband!  Pray  for  me — me  alSoI" 
He  gently  returned  her  embrace,  looking  at  her  unutterable 
things ;  and  after  they  had  remained  thus  for  a  few  moments,  they 
arose.  He  gazed  at  her  with  unspeakable  tenderness,  and  a 
countenance  full  of  serenity  and  resignation.  He  gently  soothed 
her  agitated  feelings,  and  succeeded  in  communicating  to  her 
a  measure  of  the  composure  which  he  experienced  himselE 
Before  they  had  quitted  that  little  room,  he  had  even  apprised  her, 
faithfully,  of  the  peril  which  momentarily  menaced  them— and 
again  the  cold  waters  gushed  over  her  soul.  At  length,  however, 
she  had  recovered  her  self-possession  sufficiently  to  return  to  the 
room  she  had  quitted,  and  instantly  blanched  Miss  Aubrey's 
cheek  by  communicating  the  new  terrors  which  threatened  thcan. 
Just  as  they  were  finishing  dinner — a  mere  mockery,  however, 
of  a  meal — a  double  knock  at  the  door  occasioned  them  all  not  a 


TXN  THOUSAND  A-TBAB.  213 

little  agitation  ;  but,  as  the  event  proved,  needlessly,  since  it  an* 
nounced  the  arrival  of  only  their  kind  experienced  friend,  Mr 
Runnington — who  evidently  felt  infinitely  relieved  at  finding  that 
Mrs  Aubrey  and  Miss  Aubrey  had  been  made  acquainted  by  Mr 
Aubrey  with  the  additional  source  of  apprehension  afforded  by 
the  report  of  the  King's  Bench  proceeding^.  Mr  Runnington 
felt  assured  that  within  twenty-four  hours'  time  proceedings 
would  be  taken  against  Mr  Aubrey ;  whom,  however,  he  reminded, 
that  as  in  the  former,  so  in  the  anticipated  case,  the  extent  of  his 
immediate  anxiety  would  be  the  finding  bail  for  so  very  serious 
an  amount :  but  that  difficulty  surmounted,  he  would  be  scie 
from  personal  annoyance  and  apprehension  till  the  ensuing  No- 
vember. Mr  Aubrey  then  proceeded  to  apprize  Mr  Runnington 
of  the  death  of  old  Lady  Stratton,  and  the  grievous  events  con- 
nected with  it,  amidst  the  tears  and  sobs  of  Mrs  Aubrey  and 
Kate.  Though  he  said  but  little,  his  countenance  showed  how 
truly  shocked  he  was  at  the  intelligence.  ^  Never  in  my  ex* 
perience,"  at  length  he  observed,  **  a  thirty-six  years*  experience 
in  the  profession,  have  I  heard  of,  or  met  with,  such  a  case  of 
complicated  misfortune  as  yours!  '  But  it  is,' as  the  old  proverb 
has  it,  *  a  long  lane  that  has  no  turning.'  We  must  trust,  my 
dear  sir,  to  the  chapter  of  accidents." 

**  Oh,  Mr  Runnington  I"  interrupted  Aubrey  with  animation^ 
"  there  «  no  such  thing  I — It  is  the  order  ofPromdenee  /**  They 
then  entered  into  a  long  conversation ;  in  the  course  of  which — 
'<  If  our  fears — our  worst  fears — be  confirmed,"  observed  Run- 
nington, '*  and  they  venture  to  put  in  suit  these  two  notes — then 
they  will  have  thrown  down  the  gauntlet.  I'll  take  it  up — and 
there's  no  knowing  what  may  turn  up  when  we  come  to  close 
quarters.  First  and  foremost,  I'll  tax  away  every  farthing  of  the 
alleged  <  balance '  of  their  monstrous  bill — ay,  I'll  stake  my  re- 
putation on  it,  that  I  leave  them  not  a  shilling ;  but,  on  the  con* 
trary,  prove  that  you  have  already  greatly  overpaid  them." 

**  Alas  I  have  I  not,  however,  pledged  myself  to  Mr  Gammon 
not  to  do  so  ?  "  interrupted  Aubrey. 

*<  Pshaw ! — Forgive  me,  but  this  is  absurd.  Indeed,  Mr  Aubrey, 
it  is  really  out-heroding  Herod  I  All  is  fair,  against  adversaries 
such  as  these  I  Besides,  if  you  must  be  so  scrupulous  and  fasti- 
dious—and I  honour  you  for  ii— there's  another  way  of  putting 
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it,  which  I  fancy  settles  the  matter.  By  Mr  Titmouse  putting 
these  bills  in  suit,  Messrs  Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Snap's  promise 
to  you  is  not  performed — it  is  broken ;  and  so  there  is  an  end  of 
yours,  which  is  de[>en(lent  upon  the  performance  of  theirs.'' 

'<  That  is  only  on  the  supposition  that  they  are  playing  me 
false — whereas  the  proceedings  yesterday  in  court,  especially 
when  coupled  with  Mr  Gammon*s  letters  to  me '^ 

<<  All  hollow  !  hollow  I''  replied  Mr  Runnington,  shaking  his 
head. — **  False  and  hypocritical  I  Who  could  trust  to  Gammon? 
This  fellow  Titmouse,  whom  they  are  doubtless  fleecing  daily,  is 
in  all  probability  desperately  driven  for  ready  money ;  and  they 
have  allowed  him  to  get  hold  of  these  two  bills,  after  a  sham  re- 
sistance on  the  part  of  Gammon,  in  order  to  call  forward  your 
friends  to  the  rescue — that's  their  game,  depend  upon  it ! "  Mr 
Aubrey  fired  at  the  bare  thought.  **  Yet  I  must  own  I  am  at  a 
loss  to  discover  what  motive  or  object  Mr  Gammon  can  have  for 
goin^  so  far  out  of  his  way  to  secure  your  good  opinion,  or  for 
wrapping  himself  in  so  impenetrable  a  disguise*  He  is  a  very, 
very  deep  devil,  that  Gammon ;  and,  depend  upon  it,  has  some 
sinister  purpose  to  effect,  which  you  will  by  and  by  discover  I" 
Mr  Aubrey  then,  for  the  first  time,  acquainted  Mr  Runnington 
with  Ciammon's  recent  proposals  to  Miss  Aubrey,  at  which  Mr 
Hnnningtou  seemed  for  some  moments  struck  dumb  with  astonish- 
ment. 

"  I  presume,"  at  length  said  he,  turning  with  a  brief  and  sad 
smile  towards  Miss  Aubrey,  whose  reddening  cheek  betokened 
the  interest  she  felt  in  the  conversation — **  I  presume,  Miss 
Aubrey*  there  is  no  chance  of  our  seeing  you  pass  into — Mrs 
Gammon  ?  " 

**  I  should  rather  think  not,  Mr  Runnington,'*  she  replied  with 
sufficient  loftiness  of  manner  ;  **  and  I  am  quite  at  a  loss  to  con- 
ceive what  could  possibly  have  put  such  a  thing  into  his  head.*' 

'*  Certainly,  Mr  Uunning^n,'*  said  Aubrey,  '*  I  can  undertake 
to  say  that  my  sister  never  g^ve  him  any  encouragement." 

"  Encouragement  ? — Horrid  man  1 "  exclaimed  Miss  Aubrey 
with  great  vivacity.  **  I  could  never  bear  him — you  know  it, 
Charles — so  do  you,  Agnes  I"  Mr  Runnington  made  no  further 
observation  on  the  subject,  though  his  thoughts  were  very  busy: 
he  was  satisfied  that  ho  was  beginning  to  discover  a  chie  to  much 
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of  Gammon's  conduct — for  that  that  gentleman  was  acting  with 
profound  duplicitj,  Mr  Runnington  entertained  no  doubt  what- 
ever ;  and  he  resolved  to  watch  his  every  motion  connected  with 
Mr  Aubrey  closely. 

"  What  will  be  the  earliest  period,"  enquired  Mr  Aubrey,  "  at 
which  Mr  Titmouse,  if  so  disposed,  can  put  in  suit  my  bond 
given  to  the  late  Lady  Stratton  ?  " 

**  As  soon  as  he  has  obtained  the  grant  of  letters  of  adminis* 
tration,  which  cannot  take  place  till  the  end  of  fourteen  days 
from  her  ladyship's  death— that  being  one  difference,  as  you  are 
aware,  between  the  powers  of  an  executor  and  an  administrator." 
Mr  Aubrey  sighed,  and  made  no  reply ;  while  Mr  Runnington 
looked  at  him  for  some  moments  in  silence,  as  if  doubting 
whether  to  mention  something  which  had  occurred  to  him.  At 
length — "  Of  course,  Mr  Aubrey,"  he  commenced,  "  one  does 
not  like  to  raise  groundless  hopes  or  fears  ;  but,  do  you  know,  I 
am  by  no  means  free  from  doubts  as  to  the  reality  of  Lady 
Stratton's  intestacy — whether  the  draft  of  her  proposed  will, 
brought  to  her  by  Mr  Parkinson,  could  not  be  admitted  to 
probate.  Very — ^very  nice  questions,  as  you  must  be  aware, 
often  arise  out  of  cases  like  these  I  Since  seeing  you  this  morn- 
ing, r  have  written  off  to  Mr  Parkinson  for  full  and  accurate 
information  on  the  point ;  and  if  I  get  a  satisfactory  answer, 
with  your  consent  I  will  certainly  lodge  a  caveat  against  the 
grant  of  titles  of  administration.  That  would  indeed  checkmate 
them  !  But  I  have  very  slight  hopes  indeed  of  receiving  such 
an  answer  as  one  could  wish,"  added  Mr  Runnington,  fearful  of 
exciting  fruitless  expectations.  Shortly  afterwards.  Miss  Aubrey, 
who  had  appeared  for  some  little  time  labouring  imder  consider- 
able excitement,  addressing  her  brother,  said,  with  evident  em- 
barrassment— '*  Charles,  I  am  very  anxious  to  mention  something 
that  has  occurred  to  me  of  a  very  singular  nature— if  you  think 
I  am  at  liberty  to  do  so;  and  I  shall  first  ask  you  and  Mr  Run- 
nington, whether,  under  the  circumstances,  you  consider  me 
entitled  to  disclose  what  I  allude  to." 

**  Kate,  Kate  1 — what  is  this  ? — What  do  you  mean  ?     You 
quite  alarm  me  !"  enquired  her  brother,  with  an  amazed  air. 

*<  Suppose  Mr  Gammon,  on  the  occasion  of  his  calling  upon 
me,  which  has  been  recently  mentioned,  volunteered  a  statement 
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of  a  very,  very  extraordinary  description — one  that  has  ever 
since  quite  haunted  me,  day  and  night.  Mind,  Charles — I  say 
that,  in  the  first  instance,  he  vciunieered  it,  only  expressing  an 
earnest  wish  that  I  should  mention  it  to  no  one;  on  which  I 
said  I  should  make  no  promise,  hut  act  as  I  might  think  proper ; 
and  after  my  saying  this,  he  made  the  communication  I  allude 
to.  <S'/r<ni/(/  I  be  at  libi^rty,^  continued  Miss  Aubrey,  eagerly 
and  anxiously,  <<  now  to  disclose  what  he  told  me  ?  I  am  dying 
to  do  it,  if  I  may,  honourably.*' 

*^  My  dear  Kate,  I  really  fear  you  are  wandering — that  you 
are  overcome  with  the  sufferings  you  have  gone  through  to-day/' 
said  her  brother  tenderly,  and  with  infinite  concern. 

**  Indeed,  Charles,  I  am  not,**  she  answered,  with  great  ear- 
nestness. 

**  Then  I  am  of  opinion  that  you  may  most  certainly  mention 
any  thing  so  communicated  to  you — I  have  no  doubt,  Kate.** 

'*  Nor  I,  Miss  Aubrey,"  added  Mr  Runnington  eagerly ;  **  nay, 
I  go  further — with  a  man  like  him,  I  think  it  is  your  ditfy  to 
disclose  any  thing  he  may  have  said  to  you." 

Miss  Aubrey  paused  for  a  few  moments,  and  then  mentioned 
the  singular  circumstance  with  which  the  reader  is  already 
acquainted ;  namely,  Mr  Gammon's  distinct  and  solemn  assu- 
rance to  her,  that  he  possessed  the  power  of  restoring  her 
brother  to  the  possession  of  Yatton  ;  and  that,  too,  by  legal  and 
honourable  means ;  and  that,  if  she  would  but  promise  to  receive 
him  as  her  suitor,  he  would  pledge  himself  to  replace  them  all 
at  Yatton  before  claiming  the  performance  of  his  promise. 

Mr  Aubrey,  Mrs  Aubrey,  and  Mr  Runnington,  all  listened  to 
this  strange  story  in  silence,  and  gased  in  astonishment  at  Bfiss 
Aubrey. 

<<  Forgive  me,  dear  madam,"  said  Mr  Runnington  at  length, 
exchanging  an  incredulous  glance  with  her  brother,  ^  if  I — I^ 
express  a  doubt  whether  you  may  not  be  labouring  under  a  com- 
plete misconception " 

<*  *Tis  impossible,  Kate  I "  added  her  brother  ;  but  he  knew, 
at  the  same  time,  his  sister's  strong  sense;  and  all  doubt 
vanished  both  from  his  miod  and  that  of  Mr  Running^n  on  her 
calmly  and  distinctly  repeating  what  she  had  just  said — giving 
even  the  very  expressions  made  use  of  by  Mr  Gammon,  and 
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which,  she  said,  they  might  easily  believe  had  made  a  very  deep 
impression  on  her  mind. 

*'  It's  inconceivable  I  '*  exclaimed  her  brother,  after  a  long 
pause. 

<<  It's  an  audacious  and  cruel  falsehood,  in  my  opinion,"  said 
Mr  Runnington:  and  all  again  were  silent.  Then  he  hastily 
ran  his  eye  over  the  main  points  in  the  late  proceedings  by 
which  Mr  Aubrey  had  been  ejected  from  Yatton.  **  Either,**  he 
continued,  after  a  pause,  '*he  is  a  gross  liar,  or  is  labouring 
under  insanity — or  there  has  been  shocking,  atrocious  villany 
practised  against  you.  If  he  be  in  his  senses,  and  be  speaking 
the  truth — gracious  Heaven  I  he  must  have  brought  forward  a 
series  of  perjured  witnesses  at  the  trial." 

**  Did  he  drop  any  hint,  Kate,  as  to  the  meant  by  which  he 
could  bring  about  such  a  result  ?**  enqmred  her  brother  after  a 
long  pause,  during  which  he  too  had  been,  like  Mr  Runnington, 
reflecting  on  the  course  of  proof  by  which  the  case  of  Titmouse 
had  been  supported. 

•«  No — not  the  remotest ;  of  that  I  am  certain.  I  observed 
that  particularly;  though  shortly  afterwards,  I  was  so  overcome 
by  what  he  had  said,  and  also  by  the  manner  in  which  he  said 
it,  that  I  fainted.  Mr  Gammon  must  have  carried  me  to  the 
sofa;  for  when  I  came  to  myself  I  was  lying  there — ^though, 
when  I  felt  myself  losing  my  consciousness,  I  was  standing  near 
the  window,  which  I  had  risen  to  open.** 

'<  It's  the  most  amazing  thing  I  ever  heard  in  my  life,  I  pro- 
test I"  exclaimed  Mr  Runnington  thoughtfully  :  while  Mr  Aubrey 
rose  from  his  chair,  and  walked  a  few  steps  to  and  fro,  obviously 
labouring  under  much  excitement. 

<*  Kate,  Kate  !**  said  he,  rather  vehemently,  *<you  should  have 
told  me  this  the  instant  that  you  next  saw  me  ! '' 

<<For  Heaven's  sake,  be  calm,  dearest  ChaHesI"  cried  Mrs 
Aubrey,  herself  not  a  little  agitated  by  the  extraordinary  intel- 
ligence just  communicated  by  Kate,  for  the  first  time,  even  to 
her.  Poor  Miss  Aubrey,  on  seeing  the  way  in  which  her  com- 
munication had  been  received,  heartily  regretted  having  men- 
tioned the  matter. 

"  This  will  require  very  g^eat  consideration,  Mr  Aubrey,  to 
know  how  to  deal  with  it,  and  with  Gammon,"  said  Mr  Run* 
VOL.  in.  T 
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nin^on.  **  I  am  inclined  to  thiDk,  at  present,  that  lie  woald 
hardly  have  ventured  upon  so  outrageous  a  piece  of  folly,  as 
maliing  such  a  representation  as  this,  had  thfere  been  no  founda- 
tion for  it  in  fact ;  and  yet,  I  am  quite  astonished  that  a  man  sq 
acute,  so  signally  self- possessed,  should  have  so  committed  him* 
self — he  must  have  been  under  some  great  excitement  at  the 
moment." 

<*  He  certainly  was,  or  at  least  seemed,  a  good  deal  agitated 
while  he  was  with  me,"  quoth  Kate,  colouring  a  little. 

**  That  is  highly  probable,  Miss  Aubrey,"  replied  Mr  Run<« 
nington  with  a  faint  smile.  ''  It  must  have  appeared  to  him  as 
one  of  the  most  likely  occurrences,  that  Miss  Aubrey  should 
mention  to  you,  Mr  Aubrey,  so  extraordinary  a  circumstance  1 
It  is  very,  very  difficult  to  imagine  Mr  Gammon  thrown  off  his 
guard,  on  any  occasion."  Then  ensued  an  anxious  and  prolonged 
conversation  on  the  subject,  in  which  many  conjectures  were 
made,  but  without  loading  to  any  satisfactory  issue  ;  quite  a  new 
light  soemed  now  thrown  upon  all  his  past  acts,  and  the  whole 
tenor  of  his  conduct.  They  read  over  his  last  two  notes  with 
now  and  deep  interest,  on  the  supposition  that,  while  writing 
them,  he  was  conscious  of  possessing  the  power  which  he  had 
represented.  All  was  mystery.  Then  was  discussed  the  ques- 
tion, as  to  the  propriety  of  either  Mr  Runnington  or  Mr  Aubrey 
applying  to  Mr  Gammon  upon  the  subject — a  step  which  waS| 
however,  postponed  for  future  and  more  mature  consideration.. 
Another  thing  suggested  itself  to  Mr  Aubrey,  but  he  kept  it  to 
himself: — should  he  at  once  apprize  Mr  Gammon  of  the  fact  that 
Kate  was  in  a  manner  unquestionably  engaged  to  Mr  Delamere, 
and  so  at  once  and  for  ever,  extinguish  all  hope  on  the  part  of. 
Mr  Gammon  ?  " 

The  evening,  however,  was  now  advancing,  and  Mr  Running-, 
ton  pressed  upon  Mr  Aubrey  the  object  he  had  chiefly  had  in 
view  in  calling.  It  was  to  prevail  on  Mrs  Aubrey  and  himself 
to  accompany  him  that  evening  to  his  country  house,  which  lay 
in  the  direction  of  Richmond,  at  about  six  miles'  distance  from. 
town,  and  where,  for  a  brief  interval,  they  might  enjoy  a  respite 
from  the  frightful  suspense  and  danger  to  which  they  were  at 
present  exposed  in  Vivian  Street.  Mrs  Aubrey  and  Kate  most 
earnestly  seconded  the  kind  importunities  of  .Mr  Runnington;! 
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uid  after  considerable  hesitation  Mr  Aubrej  consented.  It  was 
accordingly  arranged  that,  Mr  Itunnington's  carriage  not  being 
in  town,  be  should  return  within  an  hour  with  a  glaas-coacb ; 
and  that,  during  the  ensuing  day,  Mrs  Runnington  should  drire 
to  town  for  the  purpose  of  bringing  back  with  her  Miss  Aubrey, 
and  little  Charles  and  Agnes.  This  having  been  determined 
upon,  Mr  Runnington  quitted  them,  promising  to  return  within 
an  hour,  when  he  hoped  to  find  them  ready  to  start,  and  equip- 
ped for  a  several  days'  sojourn.  As  soon  as  he  had  left  the' 
house,  Mr  Aubrey's  scruples  began  to  revive :  it  appeared  tu ' 
him,  that  though  it  might  be  for  a  short  time  only,  still  it  was, 
in  effect,  an  absconding  from  his  creditors;  and  there  is  no 
'  knowing  but  that  his  fastidious  scruples,  bis  delicate  sense  of 
rectitude,  might  have  led  him  after  all  to  send  off  Mrs  Aubrey 
alone,  when,  poor  soul !  he  was  spared  the  trial  by  an  incident 
which  occurred  about  half  an  hour  after  Mr  Runnington's  de-> 
parture.  Mrs  Aubrey  was  sitting  in  the  parlour  in  travelling 
dress,  fondling  little  Agnes,  and  talking  earnestly  to  Kate  about 
t'.e  management  of  the  two  children,  and  other  matters  ;  while 
Mr  Aubrey,  also  ready  to  start,  was  in  the  study  selecting  a  book 
or  two  to  take  with  him,  when  a  heavy  single  knock  at  the  door, . 
unaccompanied  by  the  sound  of  coach-wheels,  nearly  paralyzed 
all  three  of  them.  Suffice  it  to  say,  that  within  a  few  minutes*' 
time  the  wretched  and  almost  heart-broken  Aubrey  was  a  second 
time  in  custody,  and  at  the  suit  of  Tittlebat  Titmouse,  Esq. 
M.P.,  for  the  principal  sum  of  ten  thousand  pounds,  and  interest 
for  twelve  months,  at  the  rate  of  five  pounds  ;>er  ecntumper  an- 
num. The  agonizing  scene  which  ensued  I  shall  leave  entirely 
to  the  reader's  imagination — observing  only,  that  the  two  minions 
of  the  law  into  whose  hands  Aubrey  had  now  fallen,  seemed 
totally  indifferent  to  the  anguisli  Ihey  witnessed.  The  chief  was 
a  well-known  sheriff's  officer — one  Vice  ;  short,  fat,  bloated ; 
deeply  pitted  with  the  amall-pos;  close-cut  black  hair,  almost  as 
coarse  as  that  of  a  hog ;  while  the  expression  of  his  features  was 
at  once  callous  and  insolent.  Aubrey  perceived  at  a  glance  that 
he  bad  no  consideration  or  mercy  to  expect  at  the  hands  of  such 
a  man  as  this  ;  and  the  follower  very  much  resembled  his  master.' 
"  You're  my  prisoner,  sir,"  swd  Vice,  walking  up  to  Aubrey, 
and  nritli  ^  air  of  matter-of-fact  brutality  taking  hold  of  his' 
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collar  with  one  hand,  while  in  the  other  he  held  hU  warrmnt. 
'<  If  you  like  to  clap  a  g^reat-coat  on,  at  it's  getting  1ate»  jou 
may ;  but  the  sooner  your'e  off  out  of  the  way  of  all  this  here 
noise»  the  better — I  should  say.** 

**  For  God*8  sake  wait  for  a  few  minutes^-I  have  a  friend 
coming,"  said  Aubrey,  his  wife  clinging  to  his  arm. 

**  D — d  if  I  wait  a  moment,  that*!  flat!**  quoth  Vice,  glancing 
at  the  two  boxes  in  the  passage,  and  g^uessing  from  them,  and 
the  travelling  dress  of  Mrs  Aubrey,  that  he  had  arrived  just  in 
the  very  nick  of  time  to  prevent  an  escape. 

«  For  the  love  of  Heaven,  stay  only  five  minutes  l"  cried  Kate^ 
passionately  wringing  her  hands — but  she  might  as  well  have 
addressed  a  blacksmith*s  anvil  as  either  of  the  men  who  were 
now  masters  of  her  doomed  brother's  person. 

*<  'Tis  useless,  Kate — ^'tis  in  vain,  my  love!**  said  he,  with  a 
melancholy  air  ;  and  turning  to  Vice,  who,  with  his  companion, 
stood  at  only  a  few  inches'  distance  from  him — **  perhaps  you 
will  allow  me  to  write  down  the  address  of  the  place  you  are 
taking  me  to  ?  "  he  enquired,  somewhat  sternly. 

**  Write  away  then,  and  make  haste;  for,  write  or  no  writCi 
you're  off  I " 

Mr  Aubrey  hastily  wrote  down  in  pencil,  for  Mr  Runnington, 
<<  Vice — Squeezum  Court,  Carey  Street,  Lincoln's-Inn  Fields  ;* 
and  then,  having  hastily  drawn  on  his  great-coat — ^without  tak- 
ing with  him  even  a  change  of  linen — (for  Vice  would  seem  to 
have  got  the  idea  of  a  rescue  into  his  head,  and  was,  besides, 
anxious  to  run  not  the  least  risk  with  a  tern  tkauicmd  pamndi 
cUhtor) — tore  himself  from  the  frensied  embrace  of  his  wife  and 
sister,  and  quitted  the  house.  Vice  had  refused  even  to  kt  his 
man  go  in  quest  of  a  hackney-coach,  or  to  wait  while  Fanny  ran 
for  one ;  and  the  moment  they  had  got  into  the  street,  the  cries 
of  Mrs  Aubrey  and  Kate  yet  ringing  in  Mr  Aubrey's  ears,  Viee 
put  his  arm  with  rough  familiarity  into  that  of  Mr  Aubrey, 
directing  his  follower  to  do  the  same;  and  in  this  style  they 
hurried  Mr  Aubrey  along  the  whole  of  the  distance  between 
Vivian  Street  and  Squeezum  Court ;  he  uttering  not  one  single 
word^but  his  heart  almost  bursting.  Vice  had  received  his 
instructions  from  Mr  Spitfire,  who  was  a  very  dashing  practi* 
tioner ;  and  perfectly  well  knowing  the  value  of  every  day  to*  . 
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wards  the  close  of  term,  had  got  his  affidavit  of  debt  prepared 
and  readj  sworn,  and  every  thing  in  readiness,  even  bef^  the 
rule  had  been  made  absolute  against  Mr  Ganunon.  As  the  two 
captors  and  their  prize— a  gentleman  between  two  ruffians — 
passed  at  a  smart  pace  along  the  streets,  they  attracted  consider- 
able attention ;  now  and  then,  even  a  little  crowd  would  follow 
them  for  half  the  length  of  the  street.  Once  Mr  Aubrey  caught 
the  words — **  Poor  fellow !  Forgery,  no  doubt — he*s  a  dead 
man  in  a  month ! " 

Vice's  lock-up  was,  though  similar  in  its  general  appearance, 
yet  of  a  much  inferior  description  to  that  of  Grab.  It  was 
smaller  and  meaner.  They  reached  it  a  little  after  eight 
o'clock. 

<<  Are  you  for  the  parlour,  or  the  common  room  ?  **  enquired 
Vice,  as  soon  as  they  had  entered  the  house. 

"  Which  you  please,**  replied  Aubrey,  quickly  and  gloomily. 

«  Pr'aps  you'd  better  show  the  gemman  up-stairs,"  said  the 
follower  hesitatingly,  to  his  master. 

"  You  pay  extra  up-stairs,"  quoth  Vice ;  "  which  shall  it  be  ?" 

**  I  have  no  money,  sir,  to  spare — I  know  the  extortionating 
practices  which " 

**  Oh,  come  along  thenl**  replied  Vice  insolently;  and  in 
n  minute  or  two  Mr  Aubrey  found  himself  in  a  tolerably  large, 
but  low  room,  at  the  back  of  the  house,  lit  by  three  or  four 
candles.  There  were  some  ten  or  twelve  persons  in  it,  who 
were  smoking,  drinking,  reading  the  newspapers,  playing  at 
cards,  dice,  pitch-farthing,  and  so  forth.  All  seemed  in  good 
f^pirits,  and  suspended  for  a  moment  their  various  occupations  to 
scrutinize  the  new-comer — on  whom  the  door  was^  in  a  twink- 
lin<r  closed  and  locked. 

«  Now,  sir,  just  in  time  to  cut  in,"  said  a  thin  pale  man,  step- 
ping briskly  up  to  him  from  a  table  at  which  he  and  two  others 
had  just  begun  to  play  a  rubber.  «*  Now,  sir,"  he  continued,  in 
a  confident  tone,  running  the  edges  of  the  cards  n^idly  through 
his  fingers  with  the  air  of  an  adept,  and  then  proffering  the 
pack  to  Mr  Aubrey. 

**  I  do  not  play,"  replied  Aubrey  in  a  low  tone. 

"  Better  take  a  card — drive  dull  care  away :  you'll  be  devilish 
dull  here  without  play  of  some  sort." 
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<*  I  do  not  play,  sir — I  certainlj  shitll  not/*  repeftted  Mr  Au« 
brey,  somewhat  j>eromptorUy. 

•<  Only  half-crown  points— CMi*t  hurt  you,**  he  continued^  with 
a  flippant  air ;  till  Mr  Aubrey  walked  from  him  with  an  air  of 
dispfiist  towards  another  part  of  the  room. 

*<  YouVe  a  liar !  *'  said  one  of  two  men  playing  at  drafts,  to  the 
other,  a  dispute  having  arisen  about  the  game  as  Mr  Aubrey 
passed  them, 

*<  You're  a  cheat ! "  was  the  answer ;  on  which  the  man  lo 
addressed  suddenly  and  violently  flung  a  half'-empty  tumbler  of 
brandy  and  water  at  the  other ;  it  took  effect  on  the  forehead  of 
his  companion,  who  fell  stunned  from  his  chair,  his  forehead, 
which  had  been  cut  open,  bleeding  profusely.  On  this  there 
was  a  geucral  rush  towards  the  spot.  In  the  midst  of  this  sick- 
en inp^  scene  the  door  was  opened  by  Vice— 

''  Hollo — what's  the  matter  ?**  said  he,  Kicking  the  door  after 
him,  and  coaling  up  to  the  group  round  the  fallen  and  miserable 
man  who  had  been  struck. 

*^  Who  did  it?"  cried  he  fiercely,  on  catching  sight  of  the 
prostrate  man. 

''  1  did,"  answered  the  perpetrator  of  the  outrage,  ^he  called 
nie  a  cheat." 

'<  YiTU  lilidl"  quoth  Vice,  suddenly  grasping  him  by  the  ooUai^ 
as  with  the  hand  of  a  giant,  and  forcing  him,  despite  his  stmg* 
giin^,  down  to  the  floor,  when  he  put  one  knee  on  his  breast, 
and  then  shook  him  till  he  beg^n  to  get  black  in  the  face. 

^  1) — n  it.  Vice,  don't  mttrder  himl**  cried  one  of  the  by- 
standers— all  of  whom  seemed  disposed  to  interfere ;  but  at  this 
|>oint,  the  man  who  had  been  struck,  and  had  been  lying  for 
some  minutes  motionless,  suddenly  began  to  dash  about  his  arms 
and  legs  convulsively — for  he  had  fallen  into  a  fit  of  epilepsy. 
The  attention  of  all  present  was  now  absorbed  by  this  one  dread- 
ful figure;  and  the  man  whom  Vice  had  quitted,  rose  flushed 
and  breathless  from  the  floor,  and  looked  with  a  face  of  horror 
upon  the  victim  of  his  ungovernable  passions. 

"  1  iimst  get  a  doctor,"  quoth  Vice,  **  presently,*'  approaching 
the  door;  and  in  passing  Mr  Aubrey,  who  sat  down  lookiqg 
exceedingly  agitated — ^*  Oh— -here  you  are  I"  said  he;  ^  come 
along  with  me." 
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"  I  hope  thi(  poor  man  will  be  properly  attended  to — ■ — "  in- 
terpoied  Mr  Aubrey,  very  Hiuioiulj. 

■'  That's  my  look-out,  not  your's,"  replied  Vice  rudely-— 
"  come  you  alou^  with  me !  **  and,  unlocking  the  door,  he  mo- 
tioned out  Mr  Aubrey,  and,  after  Knding  off  a  man  for  a 
aargeon,  led  Mr  Aubrey  into  a  kind  of  office — wliere  he  waa 
instantly  clasped  by  the  bandi  by  Mr  Kunnington,  who  had  been 
there  some  five  mioutes.  He  looked  like  an  angel  in  the  eyea  of 
Mr  Aubrey,  who  returned  hia  cordial  preuure  with  couTulslve 
energy,  but  in  silence,  for  hia  ahocked  and  OTerchai^^  feelings 
forbade  him  utterance.  Mr  Ruanington  looked  both  annoyed 
and  diatrcsaed — for  Vice  had  refuaed  to  discharge  tua  prisoner 
on  Mr  Runnington'a  undertaking,  telling  him  the  aum  waa  a 
trifle  too  large  for  running  any  riski  and,  in  short,  he  peremp- 
torily refuaed  to  do  it  without  a  written  authority  from  the 
under-sheriff;  and  added,  he  knew  it  waa  uaelesa  for  Hr  Run- 
nington  to  make  the  application — for  they  bad  only  a  few  months 
before  been  "let  in"  for  eight  hundred  ponnda  in  that  aame  way 
— ao  that  Mr  Rnnnington  had  better,  said  Vice,  be  looking  after 
a  good  bail-bond.  In  a  word,  Vice  waa  inexorable)  and  a  hint 
of  the  poasibility  of  Mr  Aubrey'a  Sight  to  the  continent,  dropped 
by  Mr  SpilGre  to  the  under-sheriff,  had  caused  that  functionary 
to  advise  Vice  "  to  look  sharp  afler  hia  bird." 

"  At  all  events,  let  Mr  Aubrey  be  shown  into  your  parlour, 
Vice,"  said  Mr  Runnington,  "and  I  will  settle  with  yon  when 
I  return.  I  am  jusC  going  to  the  office,  to  see  what  J  can  do 
with  Mr  Ridley." 

"  It's  no  manner  of  use;  and  beaidea,  it'a  ten  to  one  you  don't 
catch  him — he's  gone  to  Clapham  by  this  time,"  aaid  Vice,  look- 
ing up  at  the  dusky  Dutch  clock  over  the  fire-place.  But  Mr 
Runnington  was  not  to  be  so  easily  discouraged,  and  started  off 
on  his  friendly  errand ;  on  which  Vice  led  Mr  Aubrey  up-staira 
into  his  "  parlour,"  telling  him,  aa  they  went  up-stairt,  that  there 
were  only  two  other  "  gentlemen"  there,  and  ao  "  them  three 
could  make  it  comfortable  to  one  another,  if  they  liked."  Vice 
added,  that  as  he  had  only  one  double-bedded  room  at  liberty, 
they  muat  agree  among  themselves  which  ahould  sleep  on  the 
toh — or  perhaps  take  it  by  turns. 
.   On  entering  tbe  parlour  two  figures  were  risible ;  one  that  of 
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a  tall,  pole,  emaciated,  gentleman! j  peiton  of  aboat  fiirtyy  lAo 
lay  on  the  sofa,  languidly  smoking  a  cigar,  more  apparently  to 
assuage  pain  than  for  the  porpoie  of  mere  enjoyment.  The 
other  was  a  portly  grey-haired  man,  apparently  about  fifty*  and 
also  of  gentlemanly  appearance.  He  was  standing  with  bit  bade 
to  the  fire-place— one  hand  thrust  into  hu  waistcoat,  and  the 
other  holding  a  tunihler,  which  he  ruled  to  hit  lips  as  Vice  en- 
tered, and  having  drained  it,  requested  him  to  replenish  it. 
'Twas  the  third  tumhler  of  strong  brandy  and  water  that  eren- 
ing  that  he  had  just  dispatched;  and  his  restless  and  excited  eye 
and  voluble  utterance,  testified  to  the  influence  of  what  be  bad 
been  drinking.  On  Vice's  retiring,  this  gentleman  began  to  ad- 
dress Mr  Aubrey  in  a  rapid  and  somewhat  incoherent  strain — 
telling  him  of  the  accident  which  had  that  morning  befallen  bim ; 
for  that  Vice  had  laid  his  rough  hand  upon  him  just  as  be  was 
embarking  in  an  Indianian,  off  Black  wall,  to  bid  farewell  to  tbu 
<<  cursed  country"  for  ever.  This  man  had  been  a  great  mer^ 
chant  in  the  city,  and  for  a  series  of  years  universally  respected. 
He  had  married  a  fashionable  wife ;  and  their  ambition  and 
absurd  extravagance,  combined  with  losses  unquestionably  origi- 
nating in  a  want  of  confidence  on  tlie  part  of  his  mercantile  con- 
nexions, occasioned  solely  by  his  ostentation,  irregularities,  and 
inattention  to  business,  drove  him  to  gambling  speculations. 
Unfortunate  there,  he  took  to  courses  of  downright  dishonesty ; 
availinghimsclf  of  his  character  and  power  as  trustee,  executor,  and 
otherwise,  to  draw  out  of  the  funds,  from  tihie  to  time,  Tery  large 
sums  of  money,  to  the  utter  ruin  of  some  twenty  or  thirty  nnfor* 
tunate  families,  whose  deceased  relatives  had  quitted  life  with 
implicit  confidence  in  his  integ^ty.  The  guilty  splendour  thus 
secured  him  lasted  for  some  few  years,  when  an  accident  set  bim 
suddenly  wrong  ; — a  beautiful  girl,  for  whom  he  was  sole  trustee^ 
and  every  farthing  of  whose  fortune  he  had  appropriated  to  his 
own  purposes,  applied  to  him  for  the  immediate  settlement  of  ber 
property.  The  next  morning  he  bad  stopped  payment ;  Mincing 
Lane  whs  in  a  ferment — astonishment  prevailed  at  the  Exchange. 
Who  could  have  thought  it !  said  every  body.  He  was  no* 
where  to  be  seen  or  heard  of — but  at  leng^  intelligence  of  his 
movements  having  heen  obtained  by  one  of  his  numerous  dis* 
tracted  victims,  led  to  his  apprehension  in  the  way  that  has  been 
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alreadj  mentioned.  Of  all  this,  Mr  Aubrey,  of  coanie»  could 
know  nothing— but,  neyertheless,  he  was  somewhat  struck  with 
the  man's  countenance  and  manner :  but  with  what  awful  interest 
would  Mr  Aubrey  have  regarded  him,  had  he  known  that  the 
miserable  being  before  him  had  determined  upon  self-destruction 
— and  that  within  two  days'  time  he  would  actually  accomplish 
his  frightful  purpose ! — For  he  was  found  in  bed,  a  ghastly  object, 
with  his  head  almost  severed  from  his  body. 

In  the  other — a  ruined  rou( — Mr  Aubrey  was  infinitely  shocked 
at  presently  recognizing  the  features  of  one  whom  he  had  slightly 
known  at  Oxford.  This  was  a  member  of  an  ancient  and  hon- 
ourable family,  and  bom  to  a  princely  fortune,  which  he  had 
totally  dissipated  in  every  conceivable  mode  of  extravagance  and 
profligacy,  both  at  home  and  abroad,  and  with  it  had  also  ruined 
his  constitution.  He  had  taken  honours  at  Oxford,  and  was  ex- 
pected to  have  been  very  eminent  in  Parliament.  But  at  college 
his  tendency  to  profligacy  rapidly  developed  itself.  He  became 
notorious  for  his  debaucheries,  and  made  ostentation  of  his  in* 
fidelity.  He  had  returned  from  France  only  a  few  days  before, 
in  an  advanced  stage  of  consumption ;  and  having  been  pounced 
upon  by  one  of  his  numerous  infuriate  creditors,  hither  he  had 
been  brought  the  evening  before — and  would  be  the  next  morn- 
ing lodged  in  the  Fleet,  as  he  could  procure  no  bail ;  and  there 
he  might,  possibly,  live  till  he  could  apply  to  take  the  benefit  of 
the  insolvent  act.  If  he  should  be  successful  in  this  last  stroke, 
he  could  not  possibly  survive  it  beyond  a  few  weeks !  And  he  had 
nothing  then  to  look  forward  to,  but  a  pauper's  burial. — He  at 
length  recognized  Mr  Aubrey;  and  raising  himself  up  on  the 
sofa,  extended  his  wasted  hand  to  Mr  Aubrey,  who  shook  it 
kindly — much  shocked  at  his  appearance.  What  a  marvellous 
difference  between  the  characters  of  these  two  men  ! 

After  about  half-an-hour*s  absence,  Mr  Runnington  returned, 
much  dispirited.  Mr  Ridley  was  not  to  be  found  ;  and,  conse- 
quently, Mr  Aubrey  must  remain  in  his  wretched  quarters  all 
night,  and  till  probably  an  advanced  period  of  the  ensuing  day 
— till,  in  short,  Mr  Runnington  should  have  obtained  respon- 
sible sureties  for  his  putting  in  bidl  to  the  action.  Having 
whispered  a  few  words  to  Mr  Aubrey  in  the  adjoining  room^ 
and  slipped  a  five-pound  note  into  his  hand,  Mr  Runnington 


226  TEN  THOUSAKD  A»TEAK. 

took  his  leave,  pledg'ing  himself  to  lose  not  one  moment  in  pro* 
eurinp^  his  rele«ise ;  and  chared  with  innumerable  fend  expres- 
sions  to  Mrs  Aubrey,  to  Kate,  and  to  his  children — to  whom  Mr 
Hunnington  promised  to  go  that  night.  "This  is  almost  the 
bitterest  moment  of  my  life,"  faltered  poor  Aubrej;  "it  is  Tery 
hard  to  bear!"  and  he  wrung  Mr  Runnington*8  band — that 
g<>ntlcman  being  almost  as  much  affected  as  his  truly  unfortunate 
elient ;  who,  however,  on  being  left  by  Mr  Runnington,  feh 
grateful  indeed  to  the  Almighty  for  so  powerful  and  invaluable 
a  friend. 

Neither  Mr  Aubrey  nor  Mr  Somervtlle-— that  was  the  name 
of  his  early  acquaintance — quitted  the  sitting-room  during  the 
whole  of  the  night ;  but  as  their  companion  retired  early  to  the 
adjoining  room,  and  immediately  fell  into  heavy  sleep,  they  at 
length  entered  into  conversation  together — conversation  of  a 
melancholy,  but  deeply  interesting,  and  I  may  even  add  instruc- 
tive character.  Mr  Aubrey's  notes  of  it  are  by  me  ;  but  I  will 
ni)t  risk  fatiguing  the  indulgent  reader's  attention.  When  the 
chill  grey  morning  broke,  it  found  the'  two  prisoners  still  in 
earnest  conversation  ;  but  shortly  afterwards  nature  yielded, 
and  they  both  fell  asleep — Mr  Aubrey,  with  an  humble  and 
fervent  inward  prayer,  commending  those  dear  beings  who 
were  absent  to  the  protection  of  Heaven,  and  imploring  it  alio 
for  himself. 

Immediately  on  quitting  Mr  Aubrey,  Mr  Runnington,  accord- 
ing to  his  promise,  went  direct  to  Vivian  Street,  and  the  scene 
which  he  had  endeavoured  to  prepare  for  encountering,  on  their 
finding  him  return  unaccompanied  by  Mr  Aubrey,  was  indeed 
must  overpowering  to  his  feelings,  and  heart-rending.  Alas! 
how  confidently  had  they  reckoned  upon  an  bsue  sinular  to  that 
which  had  so  happily  occurred  in  the  morning.  *Twas  the  first 
time — the  very  first  time — since  their  troubles,  that  Mr  and 
Mrs  Aubrey  had  been  separated  for  one  single  night.  And  he 
was  now  the  inmate  of  a  prison !  Mrs  Aubrey  and  Kate  sat  up 
the  livelong  night — a  memorable  and  miserable  ni'ght  to  them— 
counting  hour  after  hour,  whose  flight  was  announced  by  the 
ni'ighbouring  church  clock.  Their  eyes  were  swollen  with 
weeping,  and  their  throbbing  temples  ached,  as»  at  the  fin^ 
glimpse  of  dull  daybreak,  they  drew  aside  the  parlour  curtain 
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and  threw  open  the  window.     They  were,  indeed,  with  some  of 
old,  toeary  of  watching. 

About  midday,  thanks  to  the  energetic  friendship  of  Mr 
Bunningtoii,  «nd  the  promptitude  of  those  who»e  names  had 
been  given  to  him  by  Mr  Aubrey,  he  made  hi*  appearance  in 
Vivian  Street.  He  saw  Mrs  Aubrey  and  Kate  as  he  passL'd, 
sitting  at  the  window,  anxiously  on  the  look-out.  They  also 
saw  him — sprang  to  the  door — and  opening  it  while  he  was  in 
the  act  of  knocking,  they  were  instantly  locked  in  each  other's 
embrace.  He  looked  pate  and  haraescd^  certainly ;  but,  'twas 
he,  the  beloved  husband  and  brother — Providence  had  permitted 
them  once  more  to  meet  I  All  their  recent  pangs  were  for  a 
moment  forgotten  and  drowned  in  the  overflowing  joy  of  such  a 
reunion.  He  was  already  sufficiently  subdued ;  but  when  he 
heard  the  footsteps  of  bis  children  pattering  rapidly  down-stairs 
— and  heard  their  little  voices  continually,  and  in  eager  accents, 
exclaiming,  "Papa!-~my  papa! — where  is  papa?"— and  when 
they  ran  up  to  him,  and  be  felt  their  little  arms  round  his  neck 
— then  he  was  overpowered — his  lip  quivered  convulsively,  and 
tie  could  not  refrain  from  bursting  into  tears.  Oh,  'twas  home, 
poor  oppressed  soul ! — after  all — to  which  Providence  had  per- 
mitted him  to  return,  and  where  he  saw  himself  suddenly  sur< 
rounded  by  those  precious  objects  of  his  undivided  and  uoutter- 
able  love  I  Indeed,  he  was  thankful ;  his  heart — all  their  hearts 
—  overflowed  with  gratitude.  Towards  the  evening,  they  re- 
ceived a  visit  from  Mr  and  Mrs  Neville,  who  were  infinitely 
shocked  on  hearing  of  the  events  of  the  last  few  days,  and  of 
which  they  had  not  had  the  slightest  intimation,  living,  as  they 
did,  at  so  great  a  distance,  and  not  baving  seen  their  friends  the 
Aubreys  for  several  weeks.  Poor  souls  !  they  also  bad  their 
troubles — 'twas  wonderful  how  they  contrived  to  exist  upon  the 
paltry  pittance  obtained  by  his  ministerial  duties  ;  but  they  came 
ever  with  cheerfulness — unaffected  and  refreshing  cheerfulness ; 
they  never  uttered  a  murmur  at  the  thorny  desert  which  life 
seemed  destined  to  prove  to  them,  but  had  always  a  comfortable 
word  for  their  weary  fellow -pilgrims.  What  a  happy  evening  they 
passed  together  t  Poor  Neville  was  in  high  spirits ;  for  an  article 
of  his,  full  of  profound  research  and  delicate  criticism,  which 
had  cost  him  a  great  deal  of  labour  to  prepare,  had  at  length 
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been  accepted  bj  tbe  editor  of  a  classical  and  ecderiastical  Re- 
Tiew,  who  had  forwarded  to  him  a  check  for  ten  guineaa.  Mr 
Aubrey  could  scarce  refrain  from  tears,  when  the  simple-minded 
and  generous  Neville  pressed  upon  him  the  acceptance  of»  at 
least,  the  half  of  these,  the  unexpected  proceeds  of  his  severe  toil. 
While  they  were  thus  sitting*  tog^ether,  in  eager  and  delightful 
conversation,  there  came  a  knock  to  the  door,  which,  as  may  he 
easily  believed,  a  little  disturbed  them  all ;  but  it  proTcd  to  be  a 
gentleman  who  asked  for  Miss  Aubrey  i  and  on  her  requesting 
him  to  come  forward,  M-ho  should  it  be,  but  the  ^  gentleman**  of 
my  I^rd  De  la  Zouch ;  and  while  the  colour  mounted  into  her 
cheek,  and  her  heart  fluttered,  he  placed  in  her  hands  a  padcet, 
which  had  just  arrived  from  the  Continent* 

They  all  insisted  on  having  it  opened  then  and  there  ;  and  in 
a  few  minutes'  time,  behold  their  eager  admiring  eyes  were  feast- 
ed by  the  sight  of  a  most  superb  diamond  necklace-— and  at  tbe 
bottom  of  the  case  was  a  small  card — which  Kate,  bloshing  tio- 
lently,  thrust  into  her  bosom,  in  spite  of  all  Mrs  Aubrey's  efibrts. 
Inhere  was  a  long  letter  addressed  to  Mr  Aubrey  from  Lord  De 
la  Zouch,  who,  with  I^dy  De  la  Zouch,  had  been  for  some  weeks 
at  Paris — and  one  from  her  ladyship  to  Kate ;  and,  fipom  its  bulky 
appearance,  'twas  evident  either  that  Lady  De  la  Zouch  mnit 
have  written  her  a  prodigious  long  letter,  or  enclosed  one  to  her 
from  iowe  one  else.  They  saw  Kate*s  uneasiness  about  this  let- 
ter, and  considerately  foreborc  to  rally  her  upon  it*  Poor  girl! 
— she  burst  into  tears  when  she  looked  at  the  glittering  trinket 
^%hich  had  been  presented  to  her — and  reflected  that  its  cost 
would  probably  be  more  than  would  suffice  to  support  her  brother 
and  his  family  for  a  couple  of  years.  Her  heart  yearned  towards 
them,  and  she  longed  to  convert  her  splendid  present  into  a  form 
tliiit  should  minister  to  their  necessities.  While  touching  upon 
this  part  of  my  history — which  I  always  approAch  with  ^ffident 
reluctance,  as  matter  too  delicate  to  be  handled  before  the  {mUie 
— I  must  nevertheless  pause  for  a  moment,  and  apprise  the  rea- 
der of  one  or  two  little  circumstances,  before  returning  to  the 
main  course  of  the  narrative. 

Mr  Delamere  was  at  that  moment  at  Rome,  in  the  eonrse  of 
making  the  usual  tour  of  Europe,  and  was  not  expected  to  return 
to  England  for  some  months — ^perhaps  for  a  year.     But  before 
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quitting  EngUnd  he  had  laid  close  siege  to  Kate  Auhrej ;  and 
had,  indeed,  obtained  from  her  a  promise,  that  if  ever  she  became 
any  one's  wife,  it  should  be  his.  That  their  engagement  was 
sanctioned  most  cordially  bj  Lord  and  Ladj  De  la  2^uch — two 
persons  of  as  generous  and  noble  a  spirit  as  breathed  in  the  world 
— must  have  been  long  ago  abundantly  manifest  to  the  reader ; 
and  they  did  not  the  less  appreciate  the  value  of  the  prize  secured 
by  their  son,  becaue  of  the  proud  and  delicate  sense  Miss  Aubrey 
manifested  of  the  peculiarly  trying  position  in  which  she  stood 
with  relation  to  them.  Kill's  own  notion  upon  the  subject  was 
somewhat  indefinite»  she  having  resolved  not  to  listen  to  any  pro- 
posal for  a  union  with  Delamere,  until  her  unfortunate  brother's 
ai&irs  had  assumed  a  more  cheering  and  satbfactory  aspect ;  and 
that  might  not  be  for  lome  years  to  come.  If  she  replied  to  the 
letter  from  Delamere,  enclosed  by  Lady  De  la  Zouch — and  reply 
she  must,  to  acknowledge  his  brilliant  present — ^it  would  be  the 
first  letter  she  had  ever  written  to  him,  which  will  account,  in  a 
measure,  for  her  embarrassment.  And  although  all  of  them  kept 
up  a  correspondence  with  Lord  and  Lady  De  la  Zouch — ^from 
obvious  considerations  of  honourable  delicacy  and  pride,  they 
never  gave  the  slightest  intimation  of  the  dreadful  pressure  they 
were  beginning  daily  to  experience.  Lord  De  la  Zouch  remain- 
ed under  the  impression  that  Mr  Aubrey  was  struggling,  it 
might  be  slowly,  but  still  succestfiilly,  with  his  diBSculties ;  and 
had  made  up  hb  mind,  when  called  upon,  to  pay  the  amount  of 
the  bond  into  which  he  had  entered  in  Aubrey's  behalf,  almost 
as  a  matter  of  course.  As  Aubrey  desired  evidently  to  maintain 
a  reserve  upon  the  subject  of  his  private  affiurs.  Lord  De  la 
Zouch,  whatever  might  be  his  fears  and  suspicions,  forbore  to 
press  his  enquiries.  How  litUe,  therefore,  were  either  Lord  and 
Lady  De  la  2^uch,  or  their  son,  aware  of  the  position  in  which 
their  packet  would  find  the  Aubreys  I 

Within  a  few  days,  Mr  Runnington,  by  duly  completing  spe- 
cial bail  in  the  two  actions  of  Quirk  and  Others  v.  Aubreyf  and 
Titmouse  v.  Aubret^,  had  relieved  Mr  Aubrey  from  all  grounds 
of  immediate  personal  apprehension  for  several  months  to  come 
— for  at  least  half  a-year ;  and  on  quitting  Vivian  Street,  one 
evening,  after  announcing  this  satisfactory  result  of  his  labours, 
he  slipped  into  Mr  Aubrey's  hand,  as  he  took  leave  of  him  at  the 
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door,  a  letter,  which  he  desired  Mr  Aubrej  to  rettd,  and  if  lie 
thouglit  it  worth  M'hile,  to  answer — at  his  leisure.  Guess  the 
emotions  of  lively  gratitude,  of  deep  respect,  with  which  he  per- 
used the  following: — 

*'  LineoUU  Inn. 

'<  Mt  dear  Sir, — You  have  once  or  twice,  lateW*  been  so- 
kind  as  to  express  yourself  obliged  by  the  little  professional  ser- 
vices which  I  have  recently  rendered  you  in  the  ordinary  course 
of  practice.     Permit  me,  in  my  turn,  then,  to  ask  a  g^at  favonr 
of  you  ;  and,  knowing  your  refined  and  exquisite  sensibility,  I 
make  the  request  with  some  little  apprehension,  lest  I  should  in 
any  way  wound  it.    I  earnestly  beg  that  you  will  accept  a  trifling 
loan  of  three  hundred  pounds,  to  be  repaid  as  soon  as  you  may 
bo  enabled  to  do  so  with  perfect  convenience  to  yourself.     If, 
unhappily  for  yourself^  that  time  should  never  arrive,  believe  me^ 
you  will  not  occasion  me  the  slightest  imaginable  inconvenience; 
for  a  long  and  successful  practice  has  made  me  long  since  inde- 
pendent of  my  profession,  and  of  the  world,  as  will,  I  am  confi- 
dent, be  the  case  with  you,  should  Providence  spare  your  life.    I 
hni>pon  to  have  been  aware  that,  but  for  recent  occurrences,  it 
was  your  intention,  about  this  time,  to  have  commenced  a  second 
year's  study,  with  either  Mr  Crystal,  or  Mr  Mansfield  the  con- 
voYancor.    You  will  now,  I  trust,  carry  your  intention  into  effect, 
without  delay.     I  should  venture  to  suggest,  that  at  this  period 
of  the  year,  when  the  gentlemen  of  the  common-law  bar  quit  town 
for  the  circuit,  (jiis  will  be  the  case  within  a  few  weeks  with  Mr 
Crystal,)  it  would  hardly  answer  your  purpose  to  enter  the 
chambers  of  a  gentleman  in  that  department  ;  but  that,  as  eoa- 
vei/ancers  remain  very  much  longer  in  town,  you  will   find  it 
answer  your  purpose  immediately  to  enter  the  chambers  of  Mr 
Mansfield,  and  re-occupy  your  mind  with  those  invigorating  and 
invaluable  studies  in  which  you  have  already  made,  as  I  hear,  so 
great  a  progress  ;  and  which  will  serve  to  divert  your  thoughts 
from  those  wretched  objects  on  which  otherwise  they  will  he  too  ■ 
apt  to  dwell. 

"  You  will  find  that  I  have  this  day  paid  in  to  your  credit,  at 
your  bankers,  the  sum  of  £300.  And  believe  me  to  remain,  my 
dear  sir — Ever  your  most  sincere  and  faithful  friend, 

**  C.  RumniicoToir. 
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"  P.  S. — Do  not  give  jourself  one  moment's  concern  about 
the  expense  of  the  recent  proceeding^,  which  isy  I  assure  jou, 
verj  trifling." 

I  saj  that  Mr  Aubrej  read  this  letter  with  heai*tfelt  gratitude, 
and  permitted  no  morbid  fastidiousness  to  interfere  with  his  de- 
termination to  avail  himself  of  the  generous  and  opportune  assist- 
ance of  Mr  Runnington  ;  and  he  resolved,  moreover,  to  profit  bj 
his  very  judicious  suggestions  as  to  the  course  of  his  study,  and 
to  commence,  as  soon  as  possible,  his  attendance  at  the  chambers 
of  Mr  Mansfield.  Thus,  Euddenly  relieved,  for  a  considerable 
and  a  definite  interval,  from  the  tremendous  pressure  to  which 
he  had  been  latterly  subject,  he,  and  indeed  all  of  them,  experi- 
enced great  buoyancy  and  exhilaration  of  spirits.  Could,  how- 
ever, their  sense  of  tranquillity  and  security  be  otherwise  than 
shortlived  ?  What  sort  of  a  prospect  was  that  before  them  ? 
Terrifying  and  hopeless  indeed.  As  daily  melted  away  the 
precious  interval  between  the  present  time  and  the  dreadful 
month  of  November — midst  whose  gloomy  haze  was  visible  to 
his  shuddering  eyes  the  dismal  porch  of  a  prison,  where  he  nmst 
be  either  immured  for  his  life,  or  its  greater  portion,  or  avail 
himself  of  the  bitter  ignominious  immunity  afforded  by  the  in- 
solvent laws — ^the  hearts  of  all  of  them  sunk  to  their  former 
depth  of  oppression.  Still,  he  resolved  to  work  while  it  was  day ; 
and  he  addressed  himself  to  his  studies  with  redoubled  energy, 
and  of  course  made  proportionate  advances.  But  all  this  suffer- 
ing— amid  all  this  exertion,  mental  and  physical — began  to  leave 
visible  traces  in  his  worn  and  emaciated  appearance ;  and  I 
grieve  to  add,  that  the  same  cause  not  a  little  impaired  the 
beauty  and  injured  the  spirits  of  the  devoted  and  incomparable 
women  whom  Heaven  had  given  to  him  like  angels  for  his  com- 
panions. 

Such  being  the  footing  upon  which  matters  stood  between  Mr 
Delamere  and  Kate  Aubrey,  what  chance  had  Mr  Gammon  of- 
obtaining  the  bright  object  upon  which  he  had  set  his  dark  and 
baleful  eye,  and  to  secure  which  he  was  racking  his  brain,  and 
devising  such  intricate  schemes  of  deliberate  and  eruel  villany  ? 
As  well  might  Gammon  have  sighed  after  the  planet  Venus — 
sweet  star  of  eve  I — as  sought  to  get  Kate  Aubrey  into  his  arms. 
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Yet  full  before  his  mind's  eye  stood  ever  her  image— though  one 
would  have  thought  that  there  was  sufficieiit  in  hit  own  wcum- 
stances  to  occupy  every  spare  thought  and  feeling.  Suppose  the 
action  of  penalties  went  against  him,  and  he  should  be  at  once 
fixed  with  a  liability  for  some  five  thousand  pounds,  including 
debt  and  costs  ?  And  more  than  that  sum  he  had  reoentlj  lost 
in  a  speculation  in  foreign  stock,  besides  standing  in  a  verj  pre- 
carious position  with  respect  to  certain  of  the  manj  speculations 
in  which  he  had  launched  both  himself  and  others.  Under  these 
circumstances,  it  became  hourly  of  greater  importance  to  him  to 
secure  the  annuity  of  £2000  on  the  Yatton  property,  which  he 
had  with  such  difficulty  extorted  from  Titmouse.  He  resolTed, 
moreover,  to  try  the  experiment  of  raising  money  on  the  bond  of 
I^rd  De  la  Zouch  ;  and  it  also  occurred  to  him  as  possible^  that 
even  if  he  should  fail  in  the  main  object  which  he  had  proposed 
to  himself,  in  his  artful  and  oppressive  proceedings  against 
Aubrey,  yet  they  might  be  the  means  of  bringing  forward  fHends 
to  extricate  him  from  his  difficulties,  by  discharging  the  sums 
for  which  he  was  liable.  It  was,  therefore,  not  till  he  had  set 
into  train  the  various  matters  wluch  have  been  laid  before  the 
reader,  that  he  set  off  on  a  hurried  visit  to  Yorkshire,  in  order 
to  ascertain  the  state  of  Lady  Stratton's  affairs;  to  make  ar- 
rangements for  collecting  the  evidence  against  the  impending 
trials  for  bribery  ;  and  carry  into  effect  some  preliminarj  mea- 
sure for  augmenting  the  whole  of  the  Yatton  rent-roll,  by 
nearly  £2000  a-ycar.  His  first  interview  with  Mr  Parkinson 
apprized  him  distinctly  of  the  exceedingly  precarious  nature  of 
the  alleged  intestacy  of  Lady  Stratton.  Grood  Mr  Parkinson 
was  no  match  for  Mr  Gammon,  but  would  have  been  much  more 
nearly  so  if  he  could  have  done  but  one  thing — hdd  kit  Umgm  ; 
but  he  was  a  good-natured,  easy-tempered  chatterer,  and  Grammon 
always  extracted  from  him,  in  a  few  moments,  whaterer  he 
knew  upon  any  subject.  'Twas  thus  that  he  succeeded  in  ob- 
taining conclusive  evidence  of  the  intestacy ;  for  Gammon  dis- 
covered that  the  unexecuted  draft  of  the  intended  will  had  never 
been  seen  by  Lady  Stratton,  or  read  over  to  her ;  but  had  been 
drawn  up  by  Mr  Parkinson  himself^  a  day  or  two  after  receiving 
her  ladyship's  instructions  ; — ^that  those  instructions,  moroorer, 
had  been  merely  oral. 
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"  It  »  one  of  the  most  melAiicholj'  cues  I  cTer  met  with  !" 
ezclairoed  Gsmnioit  with  »  sigh.  "  1  suppose  the  rererses  of 
the  Aubrej  fsmilj  frequently  formed  a  subject  of  her  Udjship's 


"  Oh,  she  has  talked  with  me  for  hours  together — and  even 
Terj  shortly  before  her  last  illness  I" 

"  It  is,  methinks,  enough  to  raise  the  poor  old  ladj-  from  her 
grave,  to  find  her  propertjr  diverted  thus  to  one  who  does  not 
want  it,  and  who  was  a  total  stranger  I" 

"Ay,  it  is  indeed!" 

"  I  am  a  little  surprised,  to  tell  jou  the  truth,  that,  under  the 
circumstances,  her  ladyship  should  not  have  thought  of  at  least 
tharing  the  policy  between  Miss  Aubrey  and  Mr ■" 

"  I  do  assure  you  that  that  is  the  very  thing  I  have  heard  her 
several  times  talkinj^  about  lately  1" 

"That  will  do,"  thought  his  wily  companion;  "thank  God 
she's  clearly  inUttate  then,  for  Parkinson's  draught  does  not 
contain  her  loit  will  and  testament — that  will  do — thank  you, 
my  honest  friend  ["  This  was  what  was  passing  through  Gam- 
mon's mind,  while  a  sympathising  expression  was  upon  his  face, 
and  he  shook  his  head,  and  deplored  the  untoward  event  which 
had  happened,  in  very  pathetic  terms  indeed.  On  quitting  Mr 
Parkinson,  Gammon  thus  pursued  the  train  of  his  thoughts : — 

"  What  if  I  should  allow  this  paper  to  be  admitted  to  pro- 
bate P  Let  me  see — It  will  give  Misg  Aubrey  some  fifteen 
thousand  pounds ; — or  one  might  take  out  administration  in 
favour  of  Titmouse,  and  then  suggest  to  her  that  I  had  the 
means  of  nullifying  the  proceedings,  and  carrying  into  effect 
Lady  Stratton's  intendons — for  the  Letters  may  be  repealed  at 
any  time. — Stay,  however.  It  is  by  no  means  impossible,  that 
when  Parkinson  comes  to  communicate  with  Aubrey,  or  that 
deep  old  fellow  Runnington,  they  may  think  of  lodging  a  oaneat 
against  our  letters  of  administration :  but  they'll  fail — for  Park- 
inson must  speak  conclusively  on  tAat  point.  So,  perhaps,  the 
better  way  will  be,  to  take  out  administration  in  the  usual  way, 
and  see  what  th^  will  do — Then,  there's  Aubrey's  bond — poor 
devil! — is  it  not  unfortunate  for  him? — But  that  shall  be 
reserved  ;  let  us  see  the  effect  of  our  other  movements,  first." 

When  Mr  Gammon  returned  to  Yatton  from  the  Ute  Lady 
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Struttous  residence,  he  found  Beyeral  letters  awaiting  his  arriTaL 
One  was  from  Mr  Quirk — poor  muddle-headed  old  soui !  all 
went  wrong  with  him,  the  moment  that  he  miBsed  Gammon 
from  hesidc  him.  lie  wrote  letters  every  day,  that  were  a 
faithful  type  of  the  confusion  that  always  prevailed  in  his 
thoughts ;  for  though  he  was  **  up  to"  the  ordinary  criminal 
business  of  the  office,  in  which  he  had  had  some  forty  years*  ex- 
perience, their  general  business  had  latterly  become  so  extended, 
and,  to  Quirk,  complicated,  that  his  head,  as  it  were,  spun 
round  from  morning  to  night,  and  all  he  could  do  was  to  put 
himself,  and  every  body  about  him,  into  a  bustle  and  fever.  So 
he  told  Gammon,  in  this  his  last  letter,  that  every  thing  was 
going  wrong,  and  would  do  so  till  ^good  friend  Gammon 
returned ;"  and,  moreover,  the  old  gpentleman  complained  thai 
Snap  was  getting  very  careless  and  irregular  in  his  attendance 
— and,  in  fact,  he — Quirk — had  something  very  particular  to 
say  to  Gammon,  when  they  met,  about  the  aforesaid  Snap- 
about  this  the  reader  shall  hear  in  due  time.  Then  came  a 
letter  from  the  Earl  of  Dreddling^n,  marked  ^Prwaie  and 
confidential,**  containing  a  most  important  communication*  to 
the  effect  that  his  lordship  had  that  day  granted  an  audience  to 
a  scientific  gentleman  of  great  eminence,  and  particularly  well 
skilled  in  geology  ;  and  he  had  satisfied  the  Earl  of  a  fact  which 
the  aforesaid  scientific  gentleman  told  his  lordship  he  had  disco- 
vered after  a  very  close  geological  survey  of  the  superficial 
strata  of  the  Isle  of  Dogs — viz.  that  at  a  very  little  depth  from 
the  surface,  there  ran,  in  parallel  strata,  rich  beds  of  copper, 
lead,  and  coal,  alternately,  such  as  could  not  possibly  fail  of 
making  a  quick  and  enormous  return.  His  lordship,  therefore, 
suggested  the  immediate  formation  of  a  company  to  purchase 
the  Isle  of  Dogs,  and  work  the  mines ! — and  **  begged  to  be 
favoured  with"  Mr  Gammon's  views  on  this  subject,  by  return 
of  post.  In  a  postscript,  his  lordship  informed  Gammon,  that 
he  had  just  parted  with  all  his  Golden  Egg  shares,  at  a  consi- 
derable profit ;  and  that  the  Gunpowder  and  Fresh  Water  Com- 
pany's shares  were  rising  daily,  on  account  of  the  increasing 
probability  of  a  universal  war.  Gammon  did  not  think  it  worth 
while  to  send  any  answer  to  the  letter  of  his  senior  partner,  but 
wrote  off  a  very  polite  and  confidential  letter  to  the  Earl,  beg« 
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ging  his  lordship  would  do  him  the  honour  of  taking  no  steps  in 
the  matter  till  Mr  Gammon  could  have  the  honour  of  waiting 
upon  his  lordship  in  town.  This  letter  over,  Gammon  wrote  off 
another  to  the  secretary  of  the  Vulturb  Insurancb  Company, 
giving  them  notice  of  the  death  of  Lady  Stratton,  who  was 
insured  in  their  office  in  a  policy  to  the  amount  of  £15,000, 
to  which,  her  ladyship  having  died  intestate,  the  writer's  client, 
Tittlebat  Titmouse,  Esq.,  M.P.  for  Yatton,  had  become  entitled 
as  only  next  of  kin :  That  Mr  Titmouse  intended  to  administer 
forthwith,  and  formal  evidence  would  be  furnished  to  the  Com- 
pany, in  due  time,  of  the  completion  of  Mr  Titmouse's  legal  title 
to  the  policy. 

But  here— -I  am  concerned  to  say— 'the  skittish,  frolicsome, 
and  malicious  jade.  Fortune,  after  petting  and  fondling  Titmouse, 
and  overwhelming  him  with  her  favours,  suddenly  turned  round 
and  hit  him  a  severe  slap  in  the  face,  without  the  least  provoca- 
tion on  his  part,  or  rhyme  or  reason  on  hers.  And  it  happened 
in  this  wise.  Dapper  Smug,  £sq«,  the  secretary  of  the  Vulture, 
wrote  by  return  of  post,  saying  that  he  had  laid  Mr  Gammon's 
letter  before  the  directors ;  and  that  as  soon  as  he  should  have 
learned  their  pleasure  on  the  subject,  he  would  write  to  Mr  Gam- 
mon  again.  And  so  he  did — but  only  to  request  that  gentleman 
to  communicate  with  Messrs  Screw  and  Son,  the  Company's  soli- 
citors. This  Mr  Gammon  did,  and  in  due  time  received  a  letter 
to  the  astounding  purport  and  effect  following^— that  is  to  say, 
that  they  had  carefully  considered  the  case,  and  regretted  sin- 
cerely that  they  could  not  feel  it  their  duty  to  recommend  the 
directors  to  pay  the  policy!  I  The  directors  had  a  duty,  some- 
times— they  would  have  it  appear — a  very  painful  one,  to  perform 
to  the  public ;  and,  in  short,  it  was  plain  that  tht  y  intended  to 
resiii  the  claim  cUto^her  I  Gammon  wrote  in  astonishment  te 
know  the  grounds  of  their  refusal ;  and  at  length  dbcovered  that 
that  truly  respectable  Company  considered  themselves  in  pos- 
session of  decisive  evidence  to  show  that  the  policy  was  vitiated 
through  the  concealment,  or  rather  the  non-^^ommunicatum  of  a 
material  fact  on  the  part  of  the  late  Lady  Stratton — possibly 
unintentionally — viz.  that  she  was,  at  the  time  of  executing  the 
policy,  subject  to  the  gout.  Gammon  made  anxious  enquiries 
of  the  servants,  of  Dr  Goddart,  Mr  Parkinson,  and  of  others. 
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who  expressed  infinite  astonisbment,  declaring  tliat  she  liad  nerer 
once  exhibited  the  slightest  sjmptoniB  of  the  complaint.  Messrs 
Screw,  however,  were  politely  inflexible — they  declared  that  they 
had  the  positive  testimony  of  several  witnesses,  one  of  them  an 
eminent  physician,  to  the  fact  that,  daring  the  very  week  in  which 
the  policy  had  been  executed,  she  had  experienced  an  attack  of 
gout  which  had  confined  her  to  the  sofa  for  three  dajs*  [The 
simple  fact  was,  that  her  ladyship  had  about  that  time  oertunly 
been  confined  to  the  sofa,  but  merely  from  her  heel  having  been 
galled  a  little  by  a  tight  shoe.]  They,  moreover,  sent  to  Mr 
Gammon  the  full  name  of  the  officer  in  whose  name  the  Company 
was  to  be  sued — the  aforesaid  Dapper  Smug;  and  requested  Mr 
Gammon  to  forward  process  to  tiiem  in  the  usual  way.  Gammon, 
on  enquiry,  learned  the  character  of  the  Company,  and  almost 
gnashed  his  teeth  in  rage  and  despair ! — So  at  it  thej  went— 
Titmouse  (^Adm^.)  v.  Smuo.  Then  came  a  Dedaratian  as  loag 
as  my  arm ;  Plecu  to  match  it ;  then  a  Comtidgnon  to  examine 
witnesses  abroad,  principally  a  Dr  Podagra,  who  had  settled  in 
China;  then  a  Bill  of  DUco^eery  filed  on  behalf  of  the  Company; 
a  Cross  Bill  filed  by  Mr  Titmouse  against  the  Company;  a  Dmmr 
rer  to  the  one,  Earoeptions  to  the  Answer,  to  the  other. — Here, 
in  short,  was  in  truth  **  a  mighty  pretty  quarreL**  The  staks 
was  adequate ;  the  Company  rich ;  Mr  Titmouse  eager ;  Gam- 
mon infuriate ;  and  there  was  not  the  least  chance  of  tke  thing 
being  decided  at  all  for  three  or  four  years  to  come^  and  poor 
Titmouse  was  thus  not  only  kept  out  of  a  comfortable  round  som 
of  money,  but  obliged  to  carry  on  all  the  while  an  expensive  and 
harassing  litigation.  So  much  for  insuring  with  a  Company  that 
looks  so  sharply  after  the  interests  of  its  sKartiMderiy  in  prefier- 
ence  to  those  of  the  survivors  of  the  dead  insurers ! — But  as  far 
as  Titmouse  and^Gammon  were  concerned,  it  seemed  a  dBad44iA^ 
and  at  a  somewhat  critical  conjuncture  too. 
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CHAPTER  VU. 


The  sudden  and  unexpected  rebuff  encountered  hj  Mr  Gmnunon, 
in  the  Vulture  Iiuurance  Compsnjr'a  refiiial  to  paj  the  poliej  on 
the  late  Lady  Stratton's  life,  waa  calculated  aerioualj  to  embar- 
rasa  his  complicated  morementa.  He  foreaaw  the  protracted  and 
harassing  course  of  litigation  into  which  he  should  be  drtren, 
before  he  could  compel  them  to  liquidate  so  heavj  a  claim  ;  and 
a  glimpse  of  which,  by  way  of  aaticipation,  has  been  afforded  to 
the  reader ;  but,  with  all  his  long-headednesa — ^his  habitual  con- 
templation of  the  probable  »ad  possible  effects  and  oonseqnencea 
of  whatever  event  happened  to  him— this  refusal  of  the  directors 
to  pay  the  policy  was  attended  with  results  which  defied  hia  cal- 
culations —  results  of  such  a  description,  and  of  such  signal 
importance,  as  will  perhaps  surprise  the  reader,  and  serre  to 
illustrate,  in  a  striking  manner,  the  controlling  agency  which  ia 
at  work  in  the  conduct  of  humanafiaira — anagency  to  which  the 
principles  of  Mr  Gammon  denied  an  existence.  Nor  wu  this 
the  only  trouble — the  only  reverse — that  about  this  period  oc- 
curred to  him  i  and  not  a  little  perplexed  waa  he  to  account  for 
such  a  sudden  confiuence  of  adrerse  circumstances  as  he  bjr-and- 
bjr  experienced,  when  he  found  the  truth  of  the  King  of  Denmark's 
obserration — 

"  When  sorrows  come — thej  come  not  aingte  sfdes. 


On  applying  at  Doctor's  Commons,  in  the  ordinary  way,  for  a 
grant  to  Mr  Titmouse  of  Letters  of  Administration  to  Lady 
Stratton,  Mr  Gammon  discovered  the  existence  of  a  little  docu- 
ment, for  which  he  certainly  was  not  entirely  unprepared,  but 
which,  nerertheless,  somewhat  disconcerted  him ;  principally  on 

*  Hsmkt. 
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account  of  the  additional  plea  it  would  afRord  the  Vulture  Com- 
pany for  resisting  payment  of  the  policy.  How,  indeed,  could 
they  he  expected  to  pay  a  sum  of  such  magnitude,  to  a  person 
whose  title  to  receive  it  was  disputed  by  another  claimant?  The 
document  alluded  to  was  a  caveat,  and  ran  thus : — 

"  Let  nothing  be  done  in  the  goods  of  Dame  Biary  Stratton, 
Inte  of  Warkleigh,  in  the  parish  of  Warldeigh,  in  the  county  of 
York,  deceased,  unknown  to  Obadiah  Pounce,  proctor  for  John 
Thomasy  having  interest." 

Now,  the  reader  will  observe  that  this  **  John  Thonuu  "  is,  like 
the  <'  John  Doe**  of  the  common  lawyers,  a  mere  man  of  straw ;  so 
that  this  peremptory,  but  mysterious  mandate,  would  afford  an 
enquirer  no  information  as  to  either  the  name  of  the  puty  in- 
tending to  resist  the  grant  of  administration,  or  the  grounds  of  snch 
resistance.  Mr  Gammon,  however,  very  naturally  conclnded 
that  the  move  was  made  on  the  behalf  of  Afr  Aubrey,  and  that 
the  ground  of  his  opposition  was  the  alleged  will  of  Lady  Stratton. 
To  be  prepared  for  such  an  encounter,  when  the  time  arrived, 
he  noted  down  very  carefully  the  important  admissions  which 
had  been  made  to  him  by  Mr  Parkinson;  and  bavingp,  for  a 
while,  disposed  of  this  affair,  he  betook  himself  to  the  g^eat  con- 
spiracy case,  which  I  have  already  mentioned ;  and,  in  bringing 
which  to  a  successful  issue,  he  unquestionably  exhibited  g^reat 
ability,  and  deserved  the  compliments  paid  him  on  the  occasion 
by  the  counsel,  whose  labours  he  had,  by  his  lucid  arrangementi 
materially  abbreviated  and  lightened.  This  matter  also  over, 
and  fairly  off  his  mind,  he  addressed  himself  to  an  aflkir,  then 
pending,  of  great  importance  to  himself  personally — tIi.  acertun 
cause  of  Wi(/ley  v.  Gammon;  which,  together  with  the  time 
other  special  jury  causes  in  which  the  same  person  was  plaintiff, 
was  to  come  on  for  trial  at  York  early  in  the  second  week  of  the 
assizes,  which  were  to  commence  in  a  few  days' time.  As  already 
intimated,  Mr  Subtle  had  been  retained  for  the  plaintiff  in  aU 
the  actions,  together  with  Mr  Sterling  and  Mr  Crystal ;  and»  as 
Mr  Quicksilver  had  become  Lord  Blossom  and  Box,  Mr  Gam- 
mon was  sorely  perplexed  for  a  leader — his  junior,  of  course^ 
being  Mr  L^-nx.  lie  had  retained  a  Mr  Wilmington  to  lead  for 
the  other  three  defendants — a  man  of  unquestionable  abilitj*  ex- 
perienced, acute,  dexterous,  witty,  and  eloquent,  and  exceedingly 
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well  qualified  to  conduct  such  a  case  as  Mr  Gammon's :  but  that 
gentleman  got  exceedingly  nervous  about  the  matter  as  the  daj 
of  battle  drew  near — and,  at  length,  resolved  on  taking  down 
special  Sir  Charles  Wolstenbolme.  Now,  I  do  not  see  whj  he 
should  have  thought  it  necessary  to  go  to  so  enormous  an  ex- 
pense when  such  able  assistance  could  be  had  upon  the  circuit*- 
but,  however,  down  went  tbat  eminent  personage.  Their  con* 
sultation  was  gloomy ;  Sir  Charles  acknowledging  that  he  felt 
great  apprehension  as  to  the  result,  from  the  witnesses  that  were 
likely  to  be  produced  on  the  other  side. 

"  It's  a  pity  that  we  haven't  the  Yatton  election  committee  to 
deal  with,  Mr  Gammon ! "  said  Sir  Charles  with  a  sly  sarcastie 
smile.  <*  We've  rather  a  different  tribunal  to  go  before  now— 
eh?" 

Mr  Gammon  smiled— «how  miserably  I — shook  his  head,  and 
shrugged  his  shoulders,  **  We  manage  these  matters  rather 
differently  in  a  court  of  law  I "  continued  Sir  Charles  with  a  fear- 
ful significance  I 

When  the  important  morning  of  the  trial  arrived,  there  was 
a  special  jury  sworn,  consisting  of  gentlemen  of  the  county— of 
unquestionable  integrity  and  independence^above  all  suspicion. 
Mr  Subtle  opened  a  shockingly  clear  and  strong  case,  to  be 
sure ;  and  what  was  worse,  he  proved  it,  and  so  as  to  carry  con- 
viction to  the  minds  of  all  in  court.  Sir  Cbarles  felt  his  oppo- 
nent's case  to  be  impreg^ble ;  and,  in  spite  of  several  acute  and 
most  severe  cross-examinations,  and  a  masterly  speech,  the  stem 
and  upright  judge  who  tried  the  case,  summed  up  dead  against 
tbe  defendant,  with  many  g^ave  remarks  on  the  profligate  and 
systematic  manner  in  which  it  ap|)eared  the  offences  had  been 
committed.  After  a  brief  consultation,  the  jury  returned  into 
.court  with  a  verdict  for  the  plaintiff,  in  the  sum  of  £2500 ;  that 
is,  for  five  penalties  of  £500 1  A  similar  result  ensued  in  the 
two  following  cases  of  Wigley  v.  MitdflitUf  and  Wi^^  v.  Blood" 
tuck;  both  of  whom  seemed  completely  stupified  at  a  result  so 
totally  different  from  that  which  they  had  been  led  to  expect 
from  the  very  different  view  of  things  which  had  been  taken  by 
the  election  committee.  As  for  Mudflint,  from  what  quarter 
under  heaven  he  was  to  get  the  means  of  satisfying  that  truly 
;diabolical  verdict,  he  could  not  eonjecture ;  and  his  fiice  became 
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several  shades  sallovi-er  as  soon  as  lie  had  heard  his  doom  pro- 
nounced ;  but  Bloodsuck,  who  had  turned  quite  white*  whispered 
in  his  ear,  that  of  course  Mr  Titmouse  would  see  them  hArm* 
less 

"  Oh  Lord !"  however,  muttered  Mudflint,  in  a  cold  perspira- 
tion— **  I  should  like  to  hear  Mr  Gammon  recommendiiig  him 
to  do  so,  under  ciratmstanees!'* 

Poor  Woodlouse  was  more  fortunate — somehow  or  another  he 
contrived  to  creep  and  wriggle  out  of  the  danger!  Whether 
from  his  utter  insignificance,  or  from  the  circumstance  of  the 
destructive  verdicts  against  Gammon,  Mudflint,  and  Bloodsnc^ 
having  satiated  the  avenger,  I  know  not ;  hut  the  case  was  not 
pressed  very  strongly  against  him,  and  the  jury  took  a  most 
merciful  view  of  the  evidence.  But,  alas!  what  a  shock  thb 
gave  to  the  Liberal  cause  in  Yatton !  How  were  the  mighty 
fallen  I  As  soon  after  this  melancholy  result  as  Messrs  Mud- 
flint  and  Bloodsuck  had  recovered  their  presence  of  mind  suffi- 
ciently to  discuss  the  matter  together,  they  were  clearly  of 
opinion — were  those  brethren  in  distress — that  Mr  Titmouse 
was  bound,  both  in  law  and  honour,  to  indemnify  them  against 
the  consequences  of  acts  done  solely  on  his  behaU^  and  at  hii 
implied  request.  They  made  the  thing  very  deary  indeed,  to 
Mr  Gammon,  who  listened  to  them  with  marked  interest  and 
attention,  and  undertook  "  to  endeavour  to  satisfy"  Mr  Titmouse 
of  the  justice  of  their  claims ;  secretly  resolving,  also,  not  to  lose 
sight  of  his  own :  nay,  in  fact,  he  made  sure  of  satisfying  Mr 
Titmouse  on  that  score.  But  the  personal  liability  which,  in  the 
first  instance,  he  had  thus  incurred,  to  an  extent  of  upwards  of 
£3000,  supposing  him,  by  any  accident,  to  fail  in  re  an^mjf 
himself  out  of  the  assets  of  Mr  Titmouse,  was  not  the  only  un- 
fortmmte  consequence  of  this  serious  miscarriage*  Such  a  tct- 
diet  as  had  passed  against  Mr  Gammon,  places  a  man  in  a  very 
awkward  and  natty  position  before  the  public,  and  renders  it 
rather  difficult  for  him  to  set  himself  right  again.  *Tis  really 
a  serious  thing  to  stand  convicted  of  the  offence  of  bribery ;  it 
makes  a  man  look  very  sheepish,  indeed,  ever  after,  espeeially  in 
political  life.  'Tis  such  a  beam  in  a  man's  own  eye,  to  he  pvdled 
out  before  he  can  see  the  mote  in  his  nHghhtmr'n  T  and  Mr 
Gammon  felt  this.    Then,  again,  he  had  receiTed  a  pMge  horn 
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a  very  eminent  member  of  the  govemmenty  to  be  performed  in 
the  event  of  bis  being  able  to  secure  the  seat  for  Yatton  on  a 
general  election,  (which  was  considered  not  unlikely  to  happen 
within  a  few  months ;)  but  this  accursed  verdict  was  likely  to 
prove  a  most  serious  obstacle  in  the  way  of  his  advancement,  and 
his  chagrin  and  vexation  may  be  easily  imagined.  He  conceived 
a  wonderful  hatred  of  the  supposed  instigator  of  these  unprin- 
cipled and  vindictive  proceedings,  Lord  De  la  Zouch — who 
seemed  to  have  put  them  up  like  four  birds  to  be  shot  at,  and 
brought  down,  one  by  one,  as  his  lordship  chose !  As  soon  as 
these  four  melancholy  causes  above  mentioned  were  over^Gam- 
mon  considering  himself  bound,  on  the  score  of  bare  decency,  to 
remain  till  his  fellow-sufferers  had  been  disposed  of — he  went  off 
to  Yatton,  to  see  how  matters  were  going  on  there. 

Alas  !  what  a  state  of  things  existed  there !  Grood  old  Yat- 
ton and  all  about  it  seemed  wofuUy  changed  for  the  worse,  since 
the  departure  of  the  excellent  Aubreys  and  the  accession  of  Mr 
Titmouse.  The  local  superintendence  of  his  interests  had 
been  entrusted  by  Gammon  to  the  Messrs  Bloodsuck,  who  had 
found  their  business,  in  consequence,  so  much  increasing,  as  to 
require  the  establishment  of  Mr  Barnabas  Bloodsuck  at  Yatton, 
while  his  father  remained  at  Grilston  ;  their  partnership,  how- 
ever, continuing.  He  had,  accordingly,  run  up  a  thin  slip  of  a 
place  at  the  end  of  the  village  farthest  from  the  park  g^tes,  and 
within  a  few  yards  of  the  house  in  which  old  blind  Bess  had 
ended  her  days.  He  was  the  first  attorney  that  had  ever  lived 
in  Yatton.  There  was  a  particularly  impudent  and  priggish  air 
about  his  residence.  The  door  was  painted  a  staring  mahogany 
colour,  and  bore  a  bright  brass  plate,  with  the  words — ^  Messrs 
Bloodsuck  &  Son,  Attorbtets  and  Soucitors" — words  that 
shot  terror  into  the  heart  of  many  a  passer-by,  especially  the 
tenants  of  Mr  Titmouse.  At  the  moment,  for  instance,  of  Mr 
Gammon*s  arrival  at  Yatton,  on  the  present  occasion,  actions  for 
rent,  and  other  matters,  were  actually  pending  against  fowrteen 
of  the  poorer  tenants  1 1  'Twas  all  up  with  them  as  soon  as  the 
Messrs  Bloodsuck  were  fairly  fastened  upon  them.  Let  them  be 
a  day  or  two  in  arrear  with  their  rent,  a  eognatitf  or  warremt  of 
attorney — for  the  sake  of  the  costs  it  produced — was  instantly 
proposed ;  and,  if  the  expensive  security  were  demurred  to  by 

vol.  iu.  X 


244:  TEN  THOUSAND  A-TEAM. 

looked  for  the  political  advancement  after  which  his  soul  pined. 
IIo  was  received  with  manifest  coolness,  evidently  occasioned  hy 
the  position  in  which  he  had  been  placed  by  the  verdict  in  the 
action  for  the  bribery  penalties.  What  the  great  man  objected 
to  was  not  Mr  Gammon's  having  bribedi  but  having  done  it  in 
such  a  way  as  to  admit  of  detection ;  hut  on  solemnly  assuring 
his  patron  that  the  verdict  was  entirely  against  evidence,  and 
that  Sir  Charles  Wolstenholme  was,  in  the  next  term,  going  to 
move  for  a  rule  to  set  aside  the  verdict  on  that  ground,  and  also 
on  several  other  grounds,  and  that,  by  such  means,  the  cause 
could  be,  at  the  very  least,  "  hung  up  '*  for  heaven  only  knew 
how  long  to  come — till,  in  short,  people  had  forgotten  all  about 
it — the  clouds  slowly  disappeared  from  the  great  man's  brow, 
espeeialiy  on  his  being  assured  that  Gammon's  return  for  Yatton 
on  the  next  vacancy,  was  a  matter  of  absolute  certainty.  Then 
he  gave  Mr  Gammon  certain  assurances  which  flushed  his  cheek 
with  delight  and  triumph — delight  and  triumph  inspired  by  a 
conviction  that  his  deeply-laid  schemes,  his  comprehensive  plans, 
were,  despite  a  few  minor  and  temporary  checks  and  reverses, 
being  crowned  with  success.  It  was  true  that  his  advances  to- 
wards Miss  Aubrey  appeared  to  have  been  hopelessly  repelled ; 
but  he  resolved  to  wait  till  the  time  should  have  arrived  for 
bringing  other  reserved  forces  into  the  field — ^by  the  aid  of 
whicii,  he  yet  hoped  to  make  an  equally  unexpected  and  decisive 
demonstration. 

The  more  immediate  object  of  his  anxieties,  was  to  conceal  as 
far  as  possible  his  connexion  with  the  various  joint-stock  specu- 
lations, into  which  he  had  entered  with  a  wild  and  feverish  anxiety 
to  realize  a  rapid  fortune.  He  had  already  withdrawn  from  one 
or  two  with  which  he  had  been  only  for  a  brief  time,  and  secretly, 
connected — but  not  until  he  had  realized  no  inconsiderable  sum 
by  his  judicious  but  somewhat  unscrupulous  operations.  He  was 
also  anxious,  if  practicable,  to  extricate  Lord  Dreddlington,  at 
the  proper  conjuncture,  with  as  little  damage  as  possible  to  his 
lordship's  fortune  or  character:  for  his  lordship's  countenance 
and  good  offices  were  becoming  of  greater  consequence  to  Mr 
Gammon  than  ever.  It  was  true  that  he  possessed  information—- 
I  mean  that  concerning  Titmouse's  birth  and  true  position— 
w^hich  he  considered  would,  whenever  he  thought  fit  to  avail  him- 
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self  of  it,  give  him  an  absolute  mastery  over  the  unhappy  peer  for 
the  rest  of  his  life  ;  but  he  felt  that  it  would  be  a  critical  and 
dreadful  experiment,  and  not  to  be  attempted  but  in  the  very  last 
resort.  He  would  sometimes  gaze  at  the  unconscious  Earl,  and 
speculate  in  a  sort  of  reverie  upon  the  possible  effects  attending 
the  dreaded  disclosure,  till  he  would  give  a  sort  of  inward  start 
as  he  realized  the  fearful  and  irretrievable  extent  to  which,  he 
had  committed  himself.  He  shuddered  also  to  think  that  he  was, 
moreover,  in  a  measure,  at  the  mercy  of  Titmouse  himself — who, 
in  some  mad  moment  of  drunkenness  or  desperation,  or  pique  or 
revenge,  might  disclose  the  fatal  secret,  and  precipitate  upon  him, 
when  least  prepared  for  them,  all  its  long-dreaded  consequences. 
The  slender  faculties  of  Lord  Dreddlington  had  been  for  months 
in  a  state  of  novel  and  grateful  excitement,  through  the  occupa- 
tion afforded  them  by  his  connexion  with  the  fashionable  modes 
of  commercial  enterprize — joint-stock  companies,  the  fortunate 
members  of  which  got  rich  they  scarcely  knew  how.  It  seemed 
as  though  certain  persons  had  but  to  acquire  a  nominal  connexion 
with  some  great  enterprize  of  this  description,  to  find  it  pouring 
wealth  into  their  coffers  as  if  by  magic ;  and  it  was  thus  that 
Lord  Dreddlington,  amongst  others,  found  himself  quietly  real- 
izing very  considerable  sums  of  money,  without  apparent  risk  or 
exertion — his  movements  being  skilfully  guided  by  Gammon,  and 
one  or  two  others,  who,  while  they  treated  him  as  a  mere  instru- 
ment to  aid  in  effecting  their  own  purposes  in  deluding  the  pub- 
lic, yet  contrived  to  impress  him  with  the  flattering  notion  that 
he  was  most  ably  guiding  their  movements,  and  richly  entitled  to 
their  deference  and  gratitude.  *Twas,  indeed,  ecstasy  to  poor  old 
Lord  Dreddlington  to  behold  his  name,  from  time  to  time,  glit- 
tering in  the  van — himself  figuring  away  as  a  chief  patron — a 
prime  mover — in  some  vast  and  lucrative  undertaking,  which  al- 
most, from  the  first  moment  of  its  projection,  attracted  the  notice 
and  confidence  of  the  moneyed  classes,  and  became  productive  to 
its  originators !  Many  attempts  were  made  by  his  brother  peers, 
and  those  who  once  had  considerable  influence  over  him,  to  open 
his  eyes  to  the  very  questionable  nature  of  the  concerns  to  which 
he  was  so  freely  lending  the  sanction  of  his  name  and  personal 
interference  ;  but  his  pride  and  obstinacy  caused  him  to  turn  a 
deaf  ear  to  their  suggestions  ;  and  the  skilful  and  delicious  flat- 
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teries  of  Mr  Gammon  and  othen,  seconded  by  the  substantial 
fruits  of  his  various  speculations,  urg^  him  on  from  step  to  step, 
till  lie  became  one  of  the  most  active  and  constant  in  his  inter- 
ference with  the  concern  of  one  or  two  great  speculations,  such 
us  have  been  mentioned  in  a  former  part  of  this  history,  and  firom 
which  he  looked  forward  to  realising,  at  no  very  distant  day,  the 
most  resplendent  results.  Never  had  one  man  obtained  over  an- 
other a  more  complete  mastery,  than  had  Mr  Gammon  over  the 
Earl  of  Dreddlington,  at  whose  exclusii-e  table  he  was  a  fre- 
quent guest,  and  thereby  obtidned  opportunities  of  acquiring  the 
good-will  of  one  or  two  other  persons  of  the  Earl's  status  and 
calibre. 

His  lordship  was  sitting  in  his  library  (his  table  covered  with 
letters  and  papers)  one  morning,  with  a  newspaper — the  Ifom- 
i/{;/  Growl — lying  in  his  lap,  and  a  certain  portion  of  the  afore- 
said news(>aper  he  had  read  over  several  tiroes  with  exquisite 
satisfaction.  He  had,  late  on  the  preceding  evening,  returned 
from  his  seat  (Poppleton  Hall)  in  Hertfordshire,  whither  he  had 
been  suddenly  called  on  business  early  in  the  morning;  so  that  it 
was  not  until  the  time  at  which  he  is  now  presented  to  the  reader, 
that  his  lordship  had  had  an  opportunity  of  perusing  what  was 
now  affording  him  such  gratification;  viz.  a  brief,  but  highly 
flattering  re|>ort  of  a  splendid  white-bait  dinner  which  had  been 
given  to  him  the  day  before  at  Blackwall,  by  a  party  of  some 
thirty  gentlemen,  who  were,  inter  nas,  most  adroit  and  successful 
traders  upon  that  inexhaustible  capital,  pu(ZfC  credtdity — as  found- 
ers, managers,  and  directors  of  various  popular  joint-stock  com- 
])anies;  and  the  progress  of  which,  in  public  estimation,  had  been 
materially  accelerated  by  the  countenance  of  so  distinguished  a 
nobleman  as  the  Right  Hon.  the  Earl  of  Dreddlington,  G.C.B., 
Sec.  &c.  &c.  When  his  lordship's  carriage — containing  himself, 
in  evening  dress,  and  wearing  his  red  riband,  and  one  or  two 
foreign  orders,  and  also  his  son-in-law,  the  member  for  Yatton, 
who  was  dressed  in  the  highest  style  of  fashionable  elegance—* 
drew  up,  opposite  the  door- way  of  the  hotel,  he  was  received,  on 
alighting,  by  several  of  those  who  had  assembled  to  do  him  honour, 
in  tlie  same  sort  of  flattering  and  reverential  manner  which  you 
may  conceive  would  be  exhibited  by  a  party  of  great  East  India 
directors,  on  the  occasion  of  their  giving  a  banquet  to  a  newly* 
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appointed  governor-general  of  India !  Covers  had  been  laid  for 
thirty-five ;  and  the  entertainment  was  in  all  respects  of  the  most 
sumptuous  description — every  way  worthy  of  the  entertainers  and 
their  distinguished  g^est.  Not  far  from  the  Earl  sat  Mr  Gam- 
mon— methinks  I  see  now  his  gentlemanly  figure — his  dark-blue 
coat,  white  waistcoat,  and  simple  black  stock — his  calm  smile,  his 
keen  watchful  eye,  his  well-developed  forehead,  suggesting  to 
you  a  capability  of  the  highest  kind  of  intellectual  action.  There 
was  a  subdued  cheerfulness  in  his  manner,  which  was  bland  and 
fascinating  as  ever ;  and  towards  the  great  man  of  the  day,  he 
exhibited  a  marked  air  of  deference  that  was  indeed,  to  the  object 
of  it,  most  delicious  and  seductive.  The  Earl  soon  mounted  into 
the  seventh  heaven  of  delight;  he  had  never  experienced  any  thing 
of  this  sort  before ;  he  felt  glorified — for  such  qualities  were 
attributed  tp  him  in  the  after-dinner  speeches,  as  even  he  had  not 
before  imagined  the  existence  of  in  himself;  his  ears  were 
ravished  with  the  sound  of  his  own  praises.  He  was  infinitely 
more  intoxicated  by  the  magnificent  compliments  which  he  re- 
ceived, than  by  the  very  unusual  quantity  of  champagne  which 
he  had  half  unconsciously  taken  during  dinner;  the  combined 
effect  of  them  being  to  produce  a  state  of  delightful  excitement 
which  he  had  never  known  before.  Mr  Titmouse,  M.P.,  also  came 
in  for  his  share  of  laudation,  and  made — said  the  report  in  the 
M<yming  Growl — a  brief  but  very  spirited  speech,  in  return  for 
his  health  being  proposed.  At  length,  it  being  time  to  think  of 
returning  to  town,  his  lordship  withdrew,  Sir  Sharper  Bubble, 
(the  chairman,)  and  others,  attending  him  bareheaded  to  his  car- 
riage, which,  his  lordship  and  Titmouse  having  entered,  drove 
off  amidst  the  bows  and  courteous  inclinations  of  the  gentlemen 
standing  on  and  around  the  steps.  Titmouse  almost  immediately 
fell  asleep,  overpowered  by  the  prodigious  quantity  of  champagne 
and  claret  which  he  had  taken,  and  thus  left  the  Earl,  who  was 
himself  in  a  much  more  buoyant  humour  than  was  usual  with  him, 
to  revel  in  the  recollection  of  the  homage  which  he  had  been  re- 
ceiving. Now,  this  was  the  affair,  of  which  a  very  flourishing 
though  brief  account  (privately  paid  for  by  the  gentleman  who 
sent  it)  appeared  in  the  Morning  Growls  with  a  most  magnificent 
speech  of  his  lordship's  about  free  trade,  and  the  expansive  prin- 
ciples of  commercial  enterprise,  and  so  forth :  'twas  true,  that  the 
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Earl  had  no  recollection  of  havingf  either  meditated  the  delivery 
of  any  such  speech,  or  actually  delivered  it^hut  he  might  have 
done  so  for  all  that,  and  possibly  did.     He  read  over  the  whole 
account  half-a-dozen  times  at  least,  as  I  have  already  said ;  and 
at  the  moment  of  his  being  presented  to  the  reader,  sitting  in  his 
easy-chair,  and  with  the  newspaper  on  bis  lap,  he  was  in  a  very 
delightful  state  of  feeling.     He  secretly  owned  to  himself  that  he 
was  not  entirely  undeserving  of  the  compliments  which  had  been 
paid  to  him.      Considerably  advanced  though  he  was  in  life,  he 
was  developing  energies  commensurate  with  the  exigencies  which 
called  for  their  display — energies  which  had  long  lain  dormant 
for  want  of  such  opportunities.     What  practical  tact  and  judg- 
ment he  felt  conscious  of  exhibiting,  while    directing  the  ex- 
perienced energies  of  mercantile  men  and  capitalists  I    How  proud 
and  delighted  was  he  at  the  share  he  was  taking  in  dgrccting  the 
commercial  enterprise  of  the  country  into  proper  quarters,  and  to 
proper  objects  ;  and,  moreover,  while  ho  was  thus  benefiting  his 
country,  he  was  also  sensibly  augmenting  his  own  private  revenue. 
In  his  place  in  the  House  of  Ix>rd8,  also,  he  displayed  a  wonder- 
ful energy,  and  manifested  surprising  interest  in  all  mercantile 
questions  started  there.     He  was,  consequently,  nominated  one 
of  a  Committee  (into  the  appointment  of  which  he  and  one  or  two 
others  like  him  had  teased  and  worried  their  Lordships,)  to  enquire 
into  the  best  mode  of  extending  the  operotion  of  Joint-Stock 
Companies  ;  and  asked  at  least  four  times  as  many  questions  of  the 
witnesses  called  before  them,  as  any  other  member  of  the  Com- 
mittee.    He  also  began  to  feel  still  loftier  aspirations.     His  lord- 
ship was  not  without  hopes  that   the   declining  health  of  Sir 
Miserable  Muddle,  the  president  of  the  Board  of  Trade,  would 
soon  open  a  prospect  for  his  lordship's  accession  to  office,  as  the 
successor  of  that  enlightened  statesman ;  feeling  conscious  that 
the  mercantile  part  of  the  community  would  look  with  great  ap- 
probntlon  upon  so  satisfactory  an  appointment,  and  that  thereby 
the  King's  government  would  be  materially  strengthened.     As 
for  matter  of  a  more  directly  business  character,  I  may  mention 
that  his  lordship  wus  taking  active  measures  towards  organising 
a  company  for  the  purchase  of  the  Isle  of  Dogs,  and  working  the 
invaluable  mines  of  copper,  lead,  and  coal  which  lay  underneath. 
These  and  other  matters  fully  occupied  his  lordship's  attention, 
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and  ki^pt  him  from  moniin^  to  night  in  a  pleasurable  state  of  ex- 
citement and  activity.  Still  he  had  his  drawbacks.  The  inexor- 
able premier  continued  to  turn  a  deaf  ear  to  all  his  solicitations 
for  a  marquiaate — till  he  began  to  entertain  the  notion  of  trans- 
ferring his  support  to  the  opposition;  and,  in  fsct,hereaolTcd  upon 
doing  so,  if  another  session  elapsed  without  his  receiving  the  legiti- 
mate reward  of  his  steadfast  adherence  to  the  Liberal  cause.  Then 
again  he  became  more  and  more  sensible  that  Lady  Cecilia  was 
not  happy  in  her  uaion  with  Mr  Titmouse,  and  that  his  conduct 
was  not  calculated  to  make  her  so ;  in  fact,  his  lordship  began 
to  suspect  that  there  was  a  total  incompatibility  of  tempers  and 
dispositions,  which  would  inevitably  force  on  a  separation — 
under  existing  circumstances  a  painful  step,  and  eminently 
unadvisable.  His  lordship's  numerous  enquiries  of  Mr  Gammon 
as  to  the  stqte  of  Mr  Titmouse's  property,  met  occasionally  with 
unsatisfactory  and  (as  any  one  of  clearer  head  than  his  lordship 
would  have  seen)  most  inconsistent  answers.  Mr  Titmouse's 
extravagant  expenditure  was  a  matter  of  notoriety ;  the  Earl 
himself  had  been  once  or  twice  compelled  to  come  forward,  in 
order  to  assist  in  relieving  his  son-in-law's  house  from  execn- 
tioiiA ;  and  be  repeatedly  reasoned  and  remonstrated  with  Mr 
Tilmouse  on  the  impropriety  of  many  parts  of  his  conduct 
— Titmouse  generally  acknowle^lging,  with  much  appearauce 
of  compunction  and  sincerity,  that  the  Earl  had  too  much 
ground  for  complaint,  and  protesting  that  he  meant  to  change 
altogether  one  of  these  days.  Indeed,  matters  would  soon  have 
bet'ii  brought  to  a  crisis  between  the  Earl  and  Titmouse,  had 
the  Earl  not  been  so  constantly  immersed  in  business,  as  to  pre- 
vent his  mlntl  from  dwelling  upon  the  various  instances  of  Tit- 
mouse's misconduct  which  from  time  to  time  came  under  his 
notice.  The  condition  of  Lady  Cecilia  was  one  which  gave  the 
Earl  anxiety  and  interest.  She  was  eticienfe;  and  the  prospect 
which  this  afforded  the  Earl  of  the  family  honours  continuing 
in  a  course  of  direct  descent,  gave  him  unspeakable  satisfaction. 
Thus  is  it,  in  short,  that  no  one's  cup  is  destitute  of  some  ingrC' 
dients  of  bitterness ;  that  the  wheat  and  the  tares — happiness 
and  anxiety — grow  up  together.  The  above  will  suilice  to  indi- 
cate the  course  taken  by  his  lordship's  thoughts  on  the  present 
occasion.     lie  sat  back  in  his  chair  in  a  sort  of  reverie;  haviug 
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laid  down  liis  paper,  and  placed  his  gold  spectadet  on  the  little 
stand  beside  him,  where  lay  also  his  maisiTe  old  gold  repeater. 
The  Mornhuf  Growl  of  that  morning  was  very  l«te»  owing  to 
the  arrival  of  foreign  news ;  but  it  was  brou^t  in  to  his  lord- 
ship just  as  he  was  beginning  to  open  his  letters.     These  his 
lordship  laid  aside  for  a  moment,  in  order  to  skim  OTer  the 
contents  of  his  |)aper ;  on  which  he  had  not  been  lon^  engaged, 
before  his  eye  lit  upon  a  paragraph  that  gave  him  a  dreadful 
shock,  blanching  his  cheek,  and  throwing  him  into  an  uniTersal 
tremor.    He  read  it  over  several  times,  almost  doubting  whether 
he  could  be  reading  correctly.     It  is  possible  that  the  expe- 
rienced reader  may  not  be  taken  as  much  by  surprise  as  n'as  the 
Earl  of  Dreddlington  ;    but  the  intellig^ce  conveyed  by  the 
paragraph  in  question  was  simply  this— that  the  ARTIFICIAL 
Uaix  Company  had,  so  to  speak,  suddenly  emporatedl — and 
that  this  result  had  been  precipitated  by  the  astounding  disco- 
very in  the  City,  in  the  preceding  afternoon,  that  the  managing 
director  of  the  Company  had  belted  with  all  the  available  funds 
of  the  society — and  who  should  this  be,  but  the  gentleman  who 
had  presided  so  ably  the  evening  before  over  the  Blackwall 
dinner  to  his  lordship,  viz.  Sir  Sharper  Bubble  !  I !     The  plain 
fact  WHS,  that  that  worthy  had,  at  that  very  time,  completed  all 
urrangiMuents  necessary  for  taking  the  very  decisive  step  on 
which  he  had  determined  ;  and,  within  an  hour's  time  of  hand- 
ing the  Karl  of  Dreddlington  to  his  carriage,  in  the  way  that 
has  been  described,  ha<l  slipped  into  a  boat  moored  by  the  water 
side,  and  got  safely  on  board  a  fine  brig  bound  for  America,  just 
as  she  was  hauling  up  anchor,  and  spreading  forth  her  canvass 
before  a  strong  steady  east  wind,  which  was  at  that  moment 
bearing  him,  under  the  name  of  Mr  Snooks,  rapidly  away  from 
the  artificial  and  unsatisfactory  state  of  things  which  prevailed 
in  the  Old  World,  to  a  new  one,  where  he  hoped  there  would 
not  exist  such  impediments  in  the  way  of  extended  commercial 
enterprize.     As  soon  as  the  Elarl  had  a  little  recovered  from 
the  agitation  into  wliich  this  announcement  had  thrown  him,  he 
hastily  rang  his  bell,  and  ordered  his  carriage  to  be  got  instantly 
in  readiness.     Having  put  the  newspaper  into  his  pocket,  he 
was  soon  on  his  way,  at  a  great  speed,  towards  the  Poultry,  in 
the  City,  where  was  the  office  of  the  Company,  with  the  fidntest 
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glimmer  of  a  hope  that  there  might  be  some  mistake  about  the 
matter.  Orderiag  his  Rerrant  to  let  him  out  the  inetant  that 
the  carriage  drew  up,  the  Earl,  not  allowing  hi*  servant  to  aati» 
cipate  him,  got  down  aud  rang  the  bell,  the  outer  door  being 
closed,  although  it  was  uow  twelve  o'clock.  The  words  "Abti- 
FiciAL  Rain  Compact"  still  shone,  in  gilt  letters  half  a  foot 
long,  on  the  green  blind  of  the  window  on  the  ground  floor ! 
All  still — deserted — dry  as  Gideon's  fleece  !  An  old  womaa 
presently  answered  his  summons.  She  sud  she  believed  the 
business  was  given  up ;  and  there  had  been  a  good  many  gentle- 
men enquiring  about  it — that  be  was  welcome  to  go  in — but 
there  was  nobody  in  except  her  and  a  little  child.  With  an  air 
of  inconceivable  agitation,  his  lordship  went  into  the  offices  on 
the  ground  floor.  All  was  sUent:  no  clerks,  no  servants,  no 
porters  or  meuengert  j  no  books,  or  prospectuses,  or  writing 
materials.  "  I've  just  given  every  thing  a  good  dusting,  nx," 
■aid  she  to  the  Earl,  at  the  same  time  wiping  ofi'  a  little  dust 
with  the  corner  of  her  apron,  and  which  had  escaped  her.  Then 
the  Earl  went  up  stairs  into  the  "  Board  Room."  There,  also, 
all  was  silent  and  deserted,  and  very  clean  and  in  good  order. 
There  was  the  green  baiie-«overed  table,  at  which  he  bad  often 
sat,  presiding  over  the  enlightened  deliberations  of  the  directors. 
The  E^I  gased  in  silent  stupor  about  him. 

"  They  say  it's  a  blow-up,  sir,"  quoth  the  old  woman.  "But 
I  should  think  it's  ntther  sudden  I  There's  been  several  here 
has  looked  as  much  ttmck  m  you,  sir  I"  This  recalled  the 
Earl  to  his  senses,  and,  without  uttering  a  word,  he  descended 
the  stairs.  "  Beg  pardon,  sir— but  could  you.  tell  me  who  I'm 
t«  look  to  for  taking  care  of  the  place  ?  I  can't  find  out  the 
gentleman  as  sent  for  me " 

"  My  good  woman,"  replied  the  Earl  hintly,  hastening  from 
the  horrid  scene,  "  I  know  nothing  about  it,"  and,  stepping  into 
his  carriage,  he  ordered  it  to  drive  on  to  Lombard  Street,  to  the 
late  Company's  bankers.  As  soon  as  he  had,  with  a  little  indis- 
tinctness arising  from  hi*  agitation,  mentioned  the  words  "Arti- 
ficial Rain " 

"  Account  closed!"  was  the  brief  matter-of-fact  answer,  given 
in  a  business-like  and  peremptory  tone,  the  speaker  immediately 
attending  to  some  one  else.    The  Earl  was  too  much  agitated  to 
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observe  a  knowing  wink  interchanged  among  the  clerks  behind, 
as  s<x»n  as  tliev  had  caught  the  words  **  Artificial  Rain  Com- 
pany!**— Tlie  Karl,  with  increasing  agitation,  re-entered  his 
carriage,  and  ordered  it  to  be  driven  to  the  office  of  Messrs 
Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Snap.  There  he  arriyed  in  a  trice;  bat, 
being  informed  that  Mr  Gammon  had  not  yet  come,  and  would 
prolxibly  be  found  at  his  chambers  in  Thavies*  Inn,  the  horses' 
heads  were  forthwith  turned,  and  within  a  few  minntes*  time  the 
carriage  had  drawn  up  opposite  to  the  entrance  to  ThaTies*  Inn 

—  where  the  Hurl  had  nev^r  been  before.  Without  sending  his 
servant  un  beforehand  to  enquire,  his  lordship  immediatelj 
alighted,  and  soon  found  out  the  staircase  where  were  Mr  Gam- 
m(»n*s  cliaiubers,  on  the  first  floor.  The  words  **  Ms  Gammon" 
were  painted  in  white  letters  over  the  door,  the  outer  one  being 
open.  His  lordship's  rather  hasty  summons  was  answered  by 
Mr  (lanimon's  laundress,  a  tidy  middle-aged  woman,  who  lived  in 
the  chambers,  and  informed  the  Earl,  that  if  he  wished  to  see 
Mr  (lainmoii,  he  had  better  step  in  and  wait  for  a  minute  or  two 

—  as  Mr  Ciannnon  had  only  just  gone  to  the  stationer's,  a  little 
way  otV,  and  said  he  should  be  back  in  a  minute  or  two.  In 
went  tlH>  Marl,  and  sat  down  in  Mr  Gammon's  sitting'-room.  It 
was  a  fair-sized  room,  neatly  furnished,  more  for  use  than  show. 
A  plain  deal  bookcase,  stretching  over  the  whole  of  one  side  of 
thi*  rooii),  was  filled  with  books,  and  beside  it,  and  opposite  to 
the  fireplace,  was  the  door  of  Mr  Gammon's  bedroom — which 
bring  open,  appeai'cd  as  if  not  having  been  yet  set  to  rights 
Mr  (lannnon  had  not  risen  very  early  that  morning.  The  Earl 
sat  down,  having  removed  his  hat ;  and  in  placing  it  upon  the 
table,  his  eye  lit  upon  an  object  that  suggested  to  him  a  new 
source  of  amazement  and  alarm.  It  was  a  newly-executed  parch- 
ment conveyance,  folded  up  in  the  usual  way,  about  a  foot  square 
in  size :  and  as  the  Earl  sat  down,  his  eye  could  scarcely  fail  to 
read  the  superscription,  in  larg^  round  hand,  which  was  turned 
full  towards  him,  and,  in  short,  ran  thus : — 

TiTTLKDAT  TiTMOL'AE,  Esq.     1      GniDt  of  RsKT-CnAROB  on 
to  V      Estates  at  Tattoo,  of  ^£2000 

Oily  Gammon,  Gftit.  \     jter  annum, 

I'his  almost  stopi>ed  the  EarFs  breath.  With  trembling  hands 
he  put  on  his  spectacles,  to  assure  himself  that  he  read  correctly; 
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aod  with  a  face  overspread  with  dismay,  was  gazing  iotently  at 
the  writing',  holding'  the  parchment  in  his  hands  ;  and  while  thus 
absorbed,  Mr  Gammon  entered,  having'  shot  across  the  inn,  and 
sprung'  up  stairs  with  lightning  speed,  the  instant  that  his  eye 
liad  caught  Lord  Drcddiington's  equipage  Btauding  opposite  to 
the  inn.  He  had  instantly  recollected  having  left  on  the  table 
the  deed  in  question,  which  had  been  executed  by  Titmouse  only 
the  evening  before ;  and  little  anticipated  that,  of  all  persons  upon 
earth.  Lord  Dreddlington  would  be  the  first  whose  eye  would 
light  upon  it.  'Twas,  perhaps,  somewhat  indiscreet  to  leave  it 
there  ;  but  it  was  in  Gammon's  own  private  residence — where 
he  had  very  few  visitors,  especially  at  that  time  of  the  day — and 
lie  had  intended  only  a  momentary  absence,  having  gone  out  on 
the  impulse  of  a  sudden  suggestion.     See  the  result ! 

"My  Lord  DreddJington !"  exclaimed  Gammon,  breathless 
with  haste  and  agitation,  the  instant  he  saw  bu  worst  ^prehen- 
sioos  fulfilled.  The  EUu-l  looked  up,at  him,  as  it  were  mechani- 
cally, over  his  glasses,  without  moving,  or  attempting  to  speak. 

"  I — 1 — beg  your  lordship's  pardon!"  he  added  quickly  and 
sternly,  advancing  towards  Lord  Drcddlingtoa.  "  Pardon  me, 
but  surely  your  lordship  cannot  be  aware  of  the  liberty  you  are 
takiilg — my  private  papers!" — and  with  an  eager  and  not  over- 
ccreroopious  hand,  he  took  the  conveyance  out  of  the  unresisting 
grasp  of  his  noble  visitor. 

"  Sir — Mr  Gammon!" — at  length  exclaimed  the  Earl  in  a, 
faltering  voice — "  what  is  the  meaning  of  tbatP"  pointing  with 
a  tremulous  finger  to  the  conveyance  which  Mr  Gammon  held  in 
his  hand. 

"  What  it  it?  A  private — a  strictly  private  document  of 
mine,  my  lord" — replied  Gammon  with  breathless  impetuosity, 
his  eye  flashing  fury,  and  his  face  having  become  deadly  pale — 
"  one  with  which  your  lordship  has  no  more  concern  than  your 
footman— one  which  I  surely  might  have  fancied  safe  from  in- 
trusive eyes  in  my  oton  private  retidenee — one  which  I  am  con- 
founded— yes,  confounded !  my  Lord,  at  finding  that  you  could 
for  an  instant  allow  yourself — consider  yourself  warranted  in 
even  looking  at — prying  into— and  much  less  presuming  to  ask 
questions  concerning  it."  He  held  the  parchment  all  this  while 
tightly  grasped  in  bis  hands  ;  his  appearance  and  manner  might 


254  TEN  THOUSAND  A«YBAR. 

have  overpowered  a  man  of  stronger  nerves  than  the  Earl  of 
Dreddlington.  On  him,  however,  it  appeared  to  produce  no 
imprcHsion — his  faculties  seeming  quite  absorbed  with  the  dis- 
covery he  had  just  made,  and  he  umply  enquired,  without  mov- 
ing from  his  chair — *'  Is  it  a  fact,  sir,  that  you  have  obtained  a 
rent-charge  of  two  thousand  a-year  upon  my  son-in*law*s  property 
at  Yatton?" 

<<  I  deny  ]>eromptorily  your  lordship's  right  to  ask  me  a  single 
question  arising  out  of  information  obtuned  in  such  a  dis — I 
mean  such  an  unprecedented  manner!"  answered  Gammon, 
vehemently. 

"  Two  thousand  a-ycar,  sir  I — out  of  my  son-in-law's  pro- 
perty ?"  repeated  the  Earl,  with  a  kind  of  bewildered  incredulity. 

*'  I  cannot  comprehend  your  lordship's  conduct  in  attempdng 
neither  to  justify  what  you  have  done,  nor  apologise  for  it,**  said 
(rammon,  endeavouring  to  speak  calmly;  and  at  the  same  time 
depositing  the  conveyance  in  a  large  iron  safe,  and  then  locking 
the  door  of  it,  Lord  Dreddlington,  the  while,  eyeing  his  move- 
ments in  silence. 

<<  Mr  (jiammon,  I  must  and  will  have  this  matter  explained; 
d(*pend  u])on  it,  I  will  have  it  looked  into  and  thoroughly  sifted," 
at  length  said  Lord  Dreddlington,  with  returning  self-possession, 
as  (lannnon  observed — 

"  Can  your  lordship  derive  any  right  to  information  from  me, 
out  of  an  act  of  your  lordship's  which  no  honourable  mind — nay» 
if  your  lordship  insists  on  my  making  myself  understood — I  will 

say,  an  act  which  no  gentleman  would  resort  to,  unless '* 

The  I'^irl  rose  from  his  chair  with  calmness  and  dignity. 

'*  What  your  notions  of  honourable  or  gentlemanly  conduct 
may  happen  to  l>e,  sir,"  said  the  old  peer,  drawing  himself  up  to 
his  full  height,  and  speaking  with  his  usual  deliberation,  **\i 
mny  not  be  worth  my  while  to  enquire ;  but  let  me  tell  vou, 
sir 

"  My  lord,  I  beg  your  forgiveness — I  have  certainly  been  hur- 
ried hy  my  excitement  into  expressions  which  I  would  gladly 
withdraw." 

"  Hear  me,  sir,"  replied  the  Earl,  with  a  composure  which, 
under  the  circumstances,  was  wonderful ;  "  it  is  the  first  time  in 
my  life  that  any  one  has  presumed  to  speak  to  me  in  such  a  msn- 
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ner,  and  to  use  such  langu«ge ;  and  I  will  neither  forget  it,  sir, 
nor  forgive  it." 

"  Then,  my  lord,  I  t*ke  the  liberty  of  re-aMertiDg  what  I 
had  withdrawn,"  «aid  Gammon,  his  blood  tingling  in  all  his  veins. 
He  had  never  given  Lord  Dreddlington  credit  for  being  able  to 
exhibit  the  spirit  and  self-CDrnmaiid  which  he  was  then  display* 
ing.  The  Earl  boned  loftily  as  Gammon  spoke  ;  and  on  his  con- 
cluding, said  with  haughty  composure — 

"  When  I  entered  youi'  room,  sir,  that  document  caught  my 
eye  accidentally ;  and  on  seeing  upon  the  outside  of  it — for  no 
further  have  I  looked — the  name  of  my  own  son-in-law,  it  was 
but  natural  that  I  should  suppose  there  could  be  no  objection  to 
my  looking  further,  at  the  outside.  That  waa  my  opinion,  sir- 
that  u  my  opinion ;  your  presumptuous  expressions,  sir,  cannot 
change  my  opinion,  nor  make  me  forget  our  relative  positions," 
he  added  loftily ;  "  and  I  once  more  demand,  sir,  what  is  the 
meaning  of  that  extraordinary  document?" 

Mr  Gammon  waa  taken  quite  by  surprise  by  this  calmness  and 
resolution  on  the  part  of  the  Earl ;  and  while  his  lordship  spoke, 
and  for  some  momenta  after  gazed  at  him  sternly,  yet  irresolute- 
ly, his  faculties  strained  to  their  utmost  to  determine  upon  the 
course  he  should  take  in  so  totally  unexpected  an  emergency. 
He  was  not  long,  however,  in  deciding. 

"  Since  your  lordship  desires  information  from  me,  let  me  re- 
quest you  to  he  seated,"  said  he,  in  a  tone  and  with  an  air  of  pro- 
found courtesy,  such  as,  in  its  turn,  took  his  noble  companion  by 
surprise ;  and  he  slowly  resumed  his  seat.  Gammon  also  sitting 
down  nearly  opposite  to  bim.  "  May  I,  in  the  first  place,  ask  to 
what  circumstance  I  am  indebted,  my  lord,  for  the  honour  of 
this  visit?"  he  enquired. 

"  Oh,  sir — sir — by  the  way — indeed  you  may  well  ask — you 
must  have  heard " — suddenly  and  vehemently  interrupted  the 
Earl,  whose  mind  could  hold  but  one  important  matter  at  a  time. 

"  To  what  does  your  lordship  allude  ?  "  enquired  Gammon, 
who  knew  perfectly  well  all  the  while.  Having  had  a  hint  that 
matters  were  going  wrong  with  the  Artificial  Rain  Company,  he 
had  contrived  to  creep  out  of  it,  by  selling  such  shares  as  he 
held,  at  a  little  loss  certainly — and  he  would  have  done  the  same 
for  the  Earl  had  it  been  practicable ;  but  his  lordship's  sudden 
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journey  into  HortfordNliirc  had  preTented  hu  commanicaUng 
witli  his  lordship,  till  the  time  for  acting  had  passed.  Now, 
thcTc-fure,  he  resolved  to  he  taken  by  surprise. 

*'  To  what  do  I  allude,  sir  I  **  echoed  the  Earl  with  much  agi- 
tation, taking  the  news|)ai)cr  from  his  pocket — **  The  Artificial 
Kain  Company)  sir '* 

'•  Well,  my  lord  1" exclaimed  Gammon  impatiently. 

"  Sir,  it  is  gone !  Blown  up !  Entirely  disappeared,  sir  !** 

**  (lone  !  IMown  up  !  The  Artificial  Rain  Company  ?  Oh, 
my  lord,  it's  impossihle  I  **  cried  Gammon  with  well*feigned 
amazement. 

**  Sir — it  is  clean  gone.     Sir  Sharper  Bubble  has  absconded!" 

His  lordship  handed  the  paper  to  Mr  Gammon,  who  read  the 
]uini^raph  (\%hich  he  had  read  some  hour  or  two  before  in  bed, 
wliere  his  own  copy  of  the  Morning  Growl  was  at  that  moment 
lying)  with  every  appearance  of  horror,  and  the  paper  quite 
shook  in  his  trembling  hands. 

**  It  cannot — it  cannot  be  true,  my  lord  !**  sud  he. 

''  Sir,  it  i>.  I  have  been  myself  to  the  Company's  office — it  is 
fuite  closed — shut  up ;  there  is  only  an  old  woman  there,  sir ! 
And,  at  the  banker  »,  the  only  answer  is — *  Account  closed ! ' " 

**  Then  I  am  nearly  a  couple  of  thousand  pounds  poorer — my 
(xod  I  what  shall  I  do  ?  Do,  my  lord,  let  us  drive  off  instantly 
to  Sir  Shar])er  Bubble's  house,  and  see  if  he  be  really  g^ne.  It 
may  be  a  villanous  fabrication  altogether — I  never  will  believe 
that  such  a  man — How  miserable,  that  both  your  lordship  and  I 
should  have  been  out  of  town  yesterday  I " 

Thus  (lammon  went  on,  with  great  eagerness,  hoping  to  occupy 
Lord  Drcddlington's  thoughts  exclusively  with  the  matter ;  but 
he  was  mistaken.  The  Irlarl,  after  a  little  pause,  reverted  to  the 
previous  topic,  and  repeated  his  enquiry  as  to  the  rent-  charge, 
with  an  air  of  such  serious  determination  as  soon  satisfied  Gam- 
mon that  there  was  no  evading  the  crisis  which  had  so  suddenly 
arisen.  With  the  topic,  his  lordship  also  unconsciously  changed 
his  manner,  which  was  now  one  of  offended  majesty. 

*'  Sir,"  said  he,  with  stately  deliberation,  "  what  you  have  said 
to  myself  personally,  cannot  be  unsaid ;  but  I  desire  a  plain 
answer,  Mr  Gammon,  to  a  plain  question.  Is  the  document 
which  I  had  in  my  hand,  an  instrument  giving  you — gracious 
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Heaven  I — a  charge  of  two  thousand  pounds  a-jear  upon  my  son« 
in-law*8  estate  ?  Sir,  once  for  all,  I  peremptorily  insbt  on  an 
answer  before  I  leave  your  chambers ;  and,  if  I  do  not  obtain  it, 
I  shall  instantly  cause  a  rigorous  enquiry  to  be  set  on  foot." 

["  You-  driveUing  obstinate  old  fool  1 "  thought  Gammon,  look- 
ing the  while  with  mild  anxiety  at  the  Earl,  "  if  you  were 
to  drop  down  dead  at  my  feet,  now,  at  this  moment,  what  vexa- 
tion you  would  save  me  I  Did  it  ever  before  fall  to  the  lot  of 
mortal  man  to  have  to  deal  with  two  such  idiots  as  you  and  Tit- 
mouse ?  "] 

<*  Well,  then,  my  lord,  since  you  are  so  pertinacious  on  the 
point — retaining  my  strong  opinion  concerning  the  very  unwar- 
rantable means  which  enable  you  to  put  the  question  to  me — I 
disdain  equivocation  or  further  concealment,"  he  continued,  with 
forced  composure,  **  and  distinctly  admit  that  the  document  which 
was  lately  in  your  lordship's  hands,  is  an  instrument  having  the 
effect  which  it  professes  to  have.  It  gives  me,  my  lord,  a  rent- 
charge  for  the  term  of  my  life,  of  two  thousand  pounds  a-year 
upon  Mr  Titmouse's  estate  of  Yatton.*' 

**  Good  God,  sir  I  "  exclaimed  the  Earl,  gazing  at  Gammon,  as 
if  thunderstruck  with  an  answer  which,  nevertheless,  he  could 
not  but  have  calculated  upon — and  which  was  indeed  inevitable. 

<<  That  is  the  fact,  my  lord,  undoubtedly,"  said  Gammon,  with 
the  air  of  a  man  who  has  made  up  his  mind  to  encounter  some- 
thing very  serious  and  unpleasant. 

«  There  never  was  such  a  thing  heard  of,  sir  I  Two  thousand 
pounds  a-year  given  to  his  solicitor  by  my  son-in-law  I  Why, 
he  is  a  mere  boy '* 

"  He  was  old  enough  to  marry  the  Lady  Cecilia,  my  lord," 
interrupted  Gammon  calmly,  but  very  bitterly. 

"  That  may  be,  sir,"  replied  the  Elarl,  his  fiice  faintly  flushing 
— "  but  he  is  igpiorant  of  business,  sir — of  the  world — or  you 
must  have  taken  advantage  of  him  when  he  was  intoxicated." 

"  Nothing — nothing  of  the  kind,  my  lord.  Never  was  Mr 
Titmouse  more  sober — never  in  fuller  possession  of  his  faculties 
— ^never  did  he  do  any  thing  more  deliberately,  than  when  he 
signed  that  conveyance." 

*<  Why,  have  you  purchased  it,  sir  ?  Given  consideration  for 
it?"  enquired  the  Earl,  with  a  perplexed  air. 

VOL.  III.  Y 
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*<  Why  did  not  your  lordship  aik  that  quettion  before  jon 
felt  Yourself  at  liberty  to  make  the  lianh  and  injurious  comments 


you 


have " 


**  Sir,  you  evade  my  question." 
*<  No,  my  lord — I  do  not  wish  to  do  so.     I  hare  given  value 
for  it — full  value ;  and  Mr  Titmouse,  if  you  ask  him,  will  tell 


vou  so." 


Tlie  Earl  paused. 

*'  And  is  tlie  consideration  recorded  in  the  deed,  sir?" 

"It  is,  my  lord — and  truly." 

*'  1  must  again  ask  you,  sir— do  you  mean  to  tell  me  that  you 
have  j^iven  full  value  for  this  rent-charge  ?" 

**  Full  value,  my  lord." 

"  Then,  why  all  this  mystery,  Mr  Gammon?" 

"  Let  me  ask,  in  my  turn,  my  lord,  why  all  these  questions 
about  a  matter  with  which  you  have  nothing  to  do  ?  Would  it 
not  be  nmch  better  for  your  lordship  to  attend  to  your  aim 
affairs,  just  now,  after  the  very  alarming ** 

**  Sir — sir — I — I — that  is — my  concern,"  stammered  the  Early 
very  nearly  thrust  out  of  his  course  by  this  stroke  of  Gammon's ; 
but  he  soon  recovered  himself — ^for  the  topic  they  were  discussing 
had  taken  a  thorough  hold  of  his  mind* 

"  Did  you  give  a  pecuniary  consideration,  Mr  Gammon?'' 

'*  I  gave  a  large  sum  in  ready  money;  and  the  remainder  of  the 
consideration  is  expressed  to  be,  my  long  and  arduous  services 
to  Mr  Titmouse,  in  putting  him  into  possession  of  his  property.** 

<<  Will  you,  then,  favour  me  with  a  copy  of  this  deed,  that  I 
may  examine  it,  and  submit  it  to  competent " 

"  No,  my  lord,  I  will  do  no  such  thing,*'  replied  Ganunon  per- 
emptorily. 

<'  You  will  not,  sir  ?"  repeated  the  Earl  after  a  pause,  his  cold 
blue  eye  fixed  steadfastly  upon  that  of  Gammon,  and  his  face  full 
of  stern  and  haughty  defiance. 

''  No,  my  lord,  I  will  not.  Probably  that  answer  is  explicit 
enough  !"  replied  Gammon,  returning  Lord  Dreddlington's  look 
with  unwavering  steadfastness.     There  was  a  pause. 

"  Hut  one  conclusion  can  be  drawn,  then,  from  your  refusal, 
sir — one  highly  disadvantageous  to  you,  sir.  No  one  can  avoid 
the  conclusion  that  there  has  been  foul  play,  and  fraud         " 
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"  You  are  a  peer  of  the  realm,  Lord  DredUliogUin ;  try  to  be 
a  pentieman,"  aaid  GammoD,  who  had  turoed  deadly  pale.  The 
Earl's  cjc  continued  filed  on  Gammon,  and  his  lip  slightly  qui* 
vcri'd.     He  seemed  amazed  at  Gammon's  audacity. 

"  Let  me  recommend  your  lordship  to  be  more  cautious  and 
measured  in  your  lanf^uage,"  said  Gammon,  riaibly  struggling  to 
Bpfak  with  calmness — "  especially  concerning  matters  on  which 
you  are  utterly — profoundly  ignorant " 

"  I  will  not  lung  remain  so,  Mr  Gammon  ;  you  may  rely  upon 
il,"  replied  the  Earl  with  sustained  firmness  and  hauteur. 

['  Shall  1?  shall  I?  thall  I  prostrate  you,  insolent  old  fool  I 
ioul  and  body?'  thought  Gammon.] 

"  I  will  instantly  seek  out  Mr  Titmouse,"  continued  the  Earl, 
*■  and  will  soon  get  at  the  bottom  of  this — this — monstrous 
transaction." 

"  I  cannot,  of  course,  control  your  lordship's  motions.  If  you 
do  apply  to  Mr  Titmouse,  you  will  in  all  probability  receive  the 
information  you  seek  for — that  is,  if  Mr  Titmouse  dare,  without 
first  consulting  nt« " 

"  If — Mr — Titmouse — dare,  sir  r  "  echoed  the  Earl  calmly  and 
RCurufuUy. 

•'  Yes — dare .'"  furiously  retorted  Gammon,  his  eye,  oa  it  were, 
nionieutarily  flashing  fire. 

"  Sir,  this  is  very  highly  amusing!"  said  Lord  Dreddlingtoiit 
trying  to  smile ;  but  it  was  impossible.  His  hands  trembled  so 
much  that  he  could  not  draw  on  his  glove  without  great  effort. 

"  To  me,  my  lord,  it  is  very — very  painful,"  replied  Gammon, 
with  an  agitation  which  he  could  not  conceal — "  not  painful  on 
nij  own  account,  but  your  lordship's " 

"  Sir,  I  thank  you  for  your  sympathy,"  interrupted  Lord  Dredd- 
lington  with  a  faint  smile.  "  In  the  meanwlule,  you  may  de- 
pend upon  my  taking  steps  forthwith  of  a  somewhat  decisive 
character.  We  shall  see,  sir,  how  long  transactions  of  this  sort 
can  he  concealed." 

At  this  point.  Gammon  had  finally  determined  upon  making 
his  long-dreaded  disclosure  to  the  Earl  of  Dreddlington — ooe 
that  would  instantly  topple  him  down  headlong  over  the  battle- 
ments of  his  lofty  and  unapproachable  pride,  as  though  he  had 
been  struck  by  lightning.     Gammon  felt  himself  getting  colder 
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every  minute — his  agitation  driying  the  blood  from  his  extremi- 
ties back  upon  his  lieart. 

"  Your  lordsliip  has  spoken  of  eoneecilment^  he  commenced, 
with  visible  emotion "  Your  lordship's  offensive  and  most  un- 
called-for observations  upon  my  motives  and  conduct,  irritated 
me  for  the  moment — but  that  is  gone  by.  They  have,  however, 
worked  my  feelings  up  to  a  point  which  will  enable  me,  perhaps, 
better  than  on  any  future  occasion,  to  make  a  disclosure  to  your 
lordship  of  a  secret,  that  ever  since  it  has  come  to  my  knowledge, 
so  help  me  Heaven  I  has  made  me  the  most  miserable  of  men.'' 
There  was  something  in  Gammon's  manner  that  compelled  the 
Earl  to  sit  dovin  again  in  the  chair  from  which  he  had  risen,  and 
where  he  remained  gazing  in  wondering  silence  at  Gammon,  who 
proceeded — **  It  is  a  disclosure  which  will  require  all  your  lord- 
ship's strength  of  mind  to  prevent  its  overpowering  you ** 

**  Gracious  God,  sir,  what  do  you  mean  ?  What  do  you  mean, 
Mr  Gammon  ?     Go  on  I "  said  the  Earl,  turning  very  pale. 

"  I  would  even  now,  my  lord,  shrink  from  the  precipice  which 
I  have  approached,  and  leave  your  lordship  in  igpaorance  of  that 
which  no  earthly  power  can  remedy ;  but  your  lordship's  singu- 
lar discovery  of  the  rent-charge,  which  we  have  talked  about  so 
long  and  anxiously,  and  determination  to  become  fully  acquaintr 
ed  with  the  circumstances  out  of  which  it  has  arisen,  leave  me 
no  option." 

"  Sir,  I  desire  that,  without  so  much  circumlocution,  yon  will 
come  to  the  point.  I  cannot  divine  what  you  are  talking  about — 
what  you  meditate  telling  me ;  but  I  beg  of  you,  sir,  to  tell  me 
what  you  know,  and  leave  me  to  bear  it  as  best  I  can." 

"  Your  lordship  sliall  be  obeyed,  then. — I  said,  some  little 
time  ago,  that  the  instrument  granting  me  the  rent-charge  upon 
the  Yatton  property,  recited,  as  a  part  of  the  consideration,  my 
arduous,  and  long-continued,  and  successful  exertions  to  place 
Mr  Titmouse  in  possession  of  that  fine  estate.  It  was  I,  my  lord, 
that  searched  for  him  till  I  found  him — ^the  rightful  heir  to  the 
Yatton  estates,  the  possible  successor  to  your  lordship  in  your 
ancient  barony.  Night  and  day  I  have  toiled  for  him— have 
overcome  all  obstacles,  and  at  length  placed  him  in  the  splendid 
position  which  he  now  occupies.  He  is  not,  my  lord,  natoraUy 
of  a  generous  or  grateful  disposition,  as,  perhaps  jour  lordship 
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«1ho  ma;  be  aware  of;  and  had  I  not  insisted  on  an  adequate 
return  for  mj  aervices,  he  would  have  given  me  none.  There- 
fore, I  required  him,  na;  I  extorted  from  him  the  instrument  in 
question."     He  paused. 

"  Well,  sir.  Go  on  I  I  hear  ^ou,"  said  the  Earl  somewhat 
sternly  ;  on  which  Gammon  resumed. 

"  How  I  first  acquired  a  knowledge  that  Mr  Aubrej  was 
wrongfully  enjoying  the  Yatton  estates,  does  not  at  all  concern 
your  lordship ;  but  one  thing  doet  concern  your  lordship  to  know, 
and  me  to  be  beliered  by  your  lordship  in  telling  you — that  so 
help  me,  Heaven  I  at  the  time  that  I  discovered  Mr  Titmouse 
behind  the  coiwter  of  Mr  Tag-rag,  in  Oxford  Street,  and  up  till 
within  a  couple  of  months  ago,  I  had  no  mare  doubt  about  bis 
being  really  enUtled,  as  heir-at-law "  The  Earl  gave  a  sud- 
den start.  "  My  lord,  I  would  even  now  beg  your  lordship  to 
let  me  take  some  other  opportunity,  when  we  are  both  calmer." 

"  Go  on,  sir,"  said  the  Earl  firmly,  but  in  a  lower  (one  of  voice 
than  he  had  before  spoken  in,  and  sitting  with  his  eyes  riveted 
on  those  of  Mr  Gammon,  who,  notwithstanding  his  lordship's 
observation,  waa  compelled  by  his  own  sickening  a^tation  to 
pause  for  a  moment  or  two.  Then  be  resumed.  "  I  was  saying, 
that  till  about  two  months  ago,  I  had  no  more  doubt  than  I  have 
of  jour  lordship's  now  sitting  before  me,  that  Mr  Titmouse  was 
the  legitimate  descendant  of  the  person  entitled  to  enjoy  the 
Yatton  estates  in  preference  to  Mr  Aubrey.  His  pedigree  was 
subjected  to  the  severest  scrutiny  that  the  law  of  England  can 

devise,  and  was  pronounced  complete "     Gammon  beheld 

Lord  Dreddlington  quivering  all  over;  "but  to  my  horror — 
only  /  know  it,  except  Mr  Titmouse,  to  whom  I  told  it — I  have 
discovered,  by  a  most  extraordinary  accident  that  we  were,  and 
are,  all  mistaken."  Lord  Dreddlington  bad  grown  deadly  pale, 
and  his  lips,  which  hod  iost  their  colour,  seemed  to  open  uncon- 
sciously, while  be  inclined  towards  Gammon  ;  "  and — I  may  as 
well  tell  your  lordship  at  once  the  worst — this  young  man.  Tit- 
mouse, is  only  a  natural  son,  and  what  is  worst,  of  a  woman  who 
had  a  former  husband  living " 

Lord  Dreddlington  started  up  from  his  chair,  and  staggered 
away  from  it,  his  arms  moving  to  and  fro — bis  fiice  the  very  pic- 
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ture  of  horror.     It  was  ghastly  to  look  at.     HU  lips  mored,  but 
he  uttered  no  sound. 

**  Oh,  my  lord  I  For  God's  sake  be  calm  !"  cried  out  Gam« 
niou,  dreadfully  shocked,  rushing  towards  the  Earl,  who  kept 
staggering  hack,  his  haiuLs  stretched  out  as  if  to  keep  off  some 
approuchiiig  object.  ''  My  lord  I  Liord  Dreddlington,  hear  me ! 
For  Heaven's  sake,  let  mc  bring  you  back  to  your  chair.  It's 
only  a  little  faintncss  !*' — He  put  his  arm  round  the  Earl,  endea- 
vouring to  draw  him  back  towards  the  easy-chair ;  but  he  £elt 
his  lordship  slipping  down  on  the  floor,  his  legs  yielding  under 
him  ;  then  his  head  suddenly  sank  on  one  side,  and  the  next  mo- 
ment he  lay,  as  it  were  collapsed,  upon  the  floor,  partly  support- 
ed by  Gammon,  who,  in  a  fearful  state  of  agitation,  shouted  out 
for  the  laundress. 

**  Untie  his  neck  handkerchief,  sir;  loose  his  shirt-collar  I " 
cried  the  woman,  and  stooping  do¥m,  while  Ganunon  supported 
his  head,  she  removed  the  pressure  from  his  neck.  He  was 
breathing  heavily.  "  For  God's  sake,  run  off  for  a  doctor — any 
one — the  nearest  you  can  fmd,"  gasped  Gammon.  "  The  carriage 
stiinding  before  the  inn  is  his  lordship's  ;  youll  see  his  footman 
•—tell  him  his  lordship's  in  a  fit,  and  send  him  off  also  for  a 
doctor  !'* 

The  laundress,  nearly  as  much  agitated  as  her  master,  started 
off  as  she  had  been  ordered.  Gammon,  finding  no  signs  of  re- 
turning consciousness,  with  a  great  effort  managed  to  get  his 
lordship  into  the  bedroom  ;  and  had  just  laid  him  down  on  the 
bed  when  the  footman  burst  into  the  chamber  in  a  terrible  fright. 
He  almost  jumped  off  the  floor  on  catching  sight  of  the  prostrate 
and  inanimate  figure  of  his  master — and  was  for  a  few  moments 
so  stupified  that  he  could  not  hear  Gammon  ordering  him  to 
start  off  in  quest  of  a  doctor,  which  at  length,  however,  he  did, 
— leaving  Gammon  alone  with  his  victim.  For  a  few  frightful 
moments,  he  felt  as  if  he  had  murdered  Lord  Dreddiington,  and 
umst  fly  for  it.  He  pressed  his  hands  to  his  forehead,  as  if  to 
recall  his  scattered  faculties. 

*<  What  is  to  be  done  ? "  thought  he.  **  Is  this  apoplexy  ? 
paralysis  ?  epilepsy  ?  or  what  ?  Will  he  recover  ?  Will  it  af- 
fect his  reason? — WUl  he  recover?    If  so — how  deal  with  the 
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damning  discovery  he  has  made  ?  Will  he  have  Bense  enough 
to  keep  Ills  own  counsel  P  If  he  recover,  and  preserye  hU  reason 
— all  is  right — every  thing  succeeds.  1  am  his  master  to  the 
end  of  his  days  !  What  a  horrid  while  the;  ore  I — Curse  those 
doctors  !  The  wretches  I  never  to  be  found  when  thoy  are 
wanted.  lie's  dying  before  my  very  eyes  1 — How  shall  I  say 
this  happened  ?  A  liti  brought  on  by  agitation  occasioned — (ay, 
that  will  do) — by  the  failure  of  the  Company.  Ah — there's  the 
□ewsjiaper  he  brought  with  him,  and  put  into  my  hands,"  he 
thought,  as  his  eye  glanced  at  the  newspaper  lying  on  the  table 
in  the  adjoining  room — "  This  will  give  colour  to  my  version  of 
the  atfair  !"  With  this,  he  haatiiy  seiied  the  paper  in  question, 
and  thrust  it  into  one  of  the  coat-pockets  of  Lord  Dreddlington ; 
and  the  moinent  after,  in  came  the  laundress,  followed  by  the 
medical  man  she  had  gone  in  quest  of;  the  door  hardly  having 
been  closed  before  a  thundering  knock  announced  the  arrival  of 
the  foolinan  with  another  doctor  ;  to  both  of  whom  Gammon  with 
haste  and  agitation  gave  the  account  of  his  lordship's  seiiure 
which  he  had  previously  determined  upon  giving  to  all  enquirers. 
—"  A  decided  case  of  apoplesy,"  said  the  fat,  bald-headed  old 
gentleman  brought  in  by  the  laundress,  and  who  had  been  forty 
years  in  practice  i  and  he  proceeded  hastily  to  raise  the  Earl  into 
a  nearly  sitting  posture,  directing  the  windows  to  be  thrown 
open  as  widely  as  possible.  "  Clearly  paralysis,"  said  the  spec- 
tacled young  gentleman  brought  in  by  the  footman,  and  who  had 
been  established  in  practice  only  a  fortnight,  and  was  hot  from 
the  hospitals,  and  had  opened  a  little  suf^ry  nearly  opposite  to 
that  of  the  old  gentleman. 

"  It  Un't,  sir — it's  apoplexy." 

"  Sir,  it's  nearer  epilepsy " 

"  Listen  to  his  breathing,  sir,"  swd  the  old  gentleman  scorn- 
fully. 

"  For  God's  sake,  gentlemen,  do  something  ! "  interposed 
Gammon  furiously — "  Good  God  !  would  you  have  his  lordship 
die  before  your  eyes  ?" 

"  Put  his  feet  into  hot  water  instantly — get  mustard  plaster* 
iready,"  commenced  the  old  gentleman  in  a  mighty  bustle,  turn- 
ing up  his  coat-sleeves,  and  getting  out  hi«  lanceU ;  while  the 
young  gentleman,  with  a  very  indignant  air,  (till  resolved  to  give 
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the  dist'iii^iishod  iiatieiit  the  advantage  of  the  newest  improTe- 
meiits  in  inedical  science,  whipped  out  a  stethotcope^  and  was 
screwing  it  togetht^r,  when  the  old  gentleman  in  a  rage,  cried 
<'  Pisli  !'*  anil  knocked  it  out  of  his  hand:  whereupon,  the  young 
gentlcmmi  seenie<l  disposed  to  strike  him! 

<'  (»i  my  God!"  cried  Gammon — and,  addressing'  the  foot- 
man— •*  set  oft'  for  Doctor  Bailey  instantly — ^these  fools  will  let 
him  die  before  their  eyes  I"  Off  sprang  the  man,  and  was  out 
of  sight  in  a  twinkling.  'Twos  very  natural  (though,  I  must  own, 
somewhat  inconvenient  and  unseemly)  for  these  worthy  rivals  to 
behave  in  this  way,  seeing  it  was  the  first  time  in  his  life  that 
either  had  been  called  in  to  a  nobleman,  and  very  probably  it 
would  Ik*  the  last — at  least,  it  ought  to  have  been ;  and  each  wished 
to  cure  or  kill  the  distinguished  patient  in  his  own  way.  'Twas 
also  the  conilict  between  the  old  and  the  new  systems  of  mediesl 
science  ;  between  old  practice  and  young  speculation—and  be- 
tween these  two  stools  was  his  lordship  falling  to  the  ground 
indeed.  One  felt  the  pulse,  the  other  insisted  on  applying  the 
stethoscope  to  his  heart ;  one  remarked  on  the  coldness  of  the 
extremities — the  other  said  the  pupils  were  fixed  and  dilated* 
One  was  for  bleeding  at  the  arm,  the  other  for  opening  the 
jugular  vein :  one  for  cupping  at  the  nape  of  the  neck — the 
otluT  on  the  temple  ;  one  s|)oke  of  electricity— 'twould  stimulate 
the  nervous  system  to  throw  off  the  blood  from  the  vein  ; — ^the 
Other  said  stinuilate  the  whole  surface — wrap  him  in  a' mustard 
plastiT  from  head  to  foot,  and  shave  and  blister  the  head.  One 
verily  believed  his  lordship  was  dying ;  the  other  declared  he 
was  dead  already,  through  his  mode  of  treatment  not  having  been 
adopted.  Each  would  have  given  twenty  guineas  to  have  been 
the  only  one  called  in.  All  this  horrid  foolery  occupied  far  less 
time  than  is  requisite  to  describe  it — scarce  a  minute  or  two,  to  be 
8m'(>,  and  almost  drove  Gammon  into  frenzy ;  and,  rushing  to  the 
window,  he  called  to  a  porter  in  the  inn  to  start  off  for  another 
doctor — which  brought  the  two  to  their  senses,  such  as  they  were. 
Suilice  it  to  say,  that  the  jugular  vein  was  opened  in  a  trice ; 
mustard  plasters  and  hot  water  applied  as  quickly  as  they  could 
be  [)rocured ;  and  a  cupping-case  having  been  sent  for,  blood 
was  taken  pretty  freely  from  the  nape  of  the  neck — and  these 
two  blood-lettings  saved  Lord  Dreddlington's  life — ^whether  to 
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Gararaon's  deligbt  or  disappointment  I  shall  not  take  upon  me  to 
say.  By  the  time  that  the  great  man — the  experienced  and 
skilful  king's  physician,  Dr  Bailey — had  arrived,  the  Earl  was 
beginning  to  exhibit  slight  symptoms  of  returning  consciousness, 
and  was  recovering  from  an  attack  of  partial  apoplexy.  Dr 
Bailey  remained  with  his  lordship  for  nearly  half  an  hour  ;  and, 
on  leaving,  gave  it  as  his  opinion  that,  provided  no  fresh  seizure 
occurred  during  the  ensuing  two  hours,  it  would  be  practicable 
— as  it  was,  of  course,  very  desirable — to  remove  his  lordship  to 
his  own  house.  The  period  named  having  elapsed  without  any 
relapse,  it  was  determined  on  removing  his  lordship,  who  was  to 
be  accompanied  by  one  of  the  medical  men — ^both  would  fain 
have  gone  had  the  chariot  admitted  of  it ;  but  Gammon  soon 
settled  the  matter  by  naming  the  elder  practitioner,  and  dis- 
missing  the  younger  with  a  couple  of  guineas.  Then  Gammon 
himself  set  off  in  a  hackney-coach,  about  an  hour  before  the 
carriage  started,  in  order  to  prepare  the  household  of  the  Earl, 
and  secure  a  safe  communication  of  the  alarming  event  to  the 
Lady  Cecilia.  On  reaching  the  EarVs  house,  to  Gammon's 
surprise  a  hackney-coach  was  driving  off  from  before  the  door  ; 
and,  on  entering  the  house,  guess  his  amaEcment  at  hearing 
from  the  agitated  porter  that  L#ady  Cecilia  had  just  gone  up 
stairs  in  terrible  trouble.  Gammon  darted  up  stairs,  unable  to 
imagine  by  what  means  Lady  Cecilia  could  have  been  apprized 
of  the  event.  He  found  her,  in  out-door  costume,  sitting  sob- 
bing on  the  sofa,  attended  anxiously  by  Miss  Macspleuchan.  The 
plain  fact  was,  that  she  had  just  been  driven  out  of  her  own  house 
by  a  couple  of  executions,  put  in  that  morning  by  two  creditors 
of  Titmouse,  by  whom  they  had  been  treated,  the  evening  before, 
very  insolently.  Mr  Gammon's  agitated  appearance  alarmed 
Miss  Macspleu  chan,  but  was  not  noticed  by  her  more  distressed 
companion ;  aud.  as  soon  as  Mr  Gammon  found  the  means  of 
doing  it  unobserved,  he  made  a  sign  to  Miss  Macspleuchan  that 
he  had  something  of  g^eat  importance  to  communicate  to  her. 
Leaving  the  Lady  Cecilia,  a  short  time  afterwards,  in  the  care 
of  her  maid,  Miss  Macspleuchan  followed  Mr  Gammon  down- 
stairs into  the  library,  and  was  in  a  few  hurried  words  apprized 
of  the  illness  of  the  Earl— of  the  cause  of  it — (vis.  the  sudden 
failure  of  an  important  speculation  in  which  the  Earl  was  into- 
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rested) — and  that  his  lordship  would  be  brought  home  in  about 
an  hour*s  time  or  so,  in  company  with  a  medical  man.  Mim  Mac* 
spleuchan  was  for  a  moment  very  nearly  overcomey  even  to  faint- 
ing ;  but,  being  a  woman  of  superior  strength  of  character,  she 
soon  rallied,  and  immediately  addressed  herself  to  the  necessity 
of  warding  off  any  sudden  and  violent  shock  from  Lady  Cecilia, 
especially  with  reference  to  her  delicate  state  of  health.  It  was 
absolutely  necessary,  however,  that  her  ladyship  should  be 
promptly  apprized  of  the  painful  occurrence,  lest  an  infinitely 
greater  shock  should  be  inflicted  on  her  by  the  Earl's  arrivaL 
Gently  and  gradually  as  Miss  Macspleuchan  broke  the  intelli- 
gence to  Lady  Cecilia,  it  occasioned  her  falling  into  a  swoon — 
for  it  will  be  borne  in  mind  that  her  nerves  had  been  before  suffi- 
ciently shaken.  On  recovering,  she  requested  Mr  Gammon  to 
be  sent  for,  and  with  considerable  agitation  enquired  into  the 
occasion  and  manner  of  the  Earl's  illness.  As  soon  as  he  had 
mentioned  that  it  was  a  paragraph  in  the  day's  paper  that  first 
occasioned  in  the  Earl  the  agitation  which  had  induced  such 
serious  consequences 

"  What  I  in  the  papers  already  ?  Is  it  about  that  fellow  Tit- 
mouse ?'*  she  enquired,  with  a  languid  air  of  disgust. 

'<  No  indeed,  Lady  Cecilia,  Mr  Titmouse  has  nothing  to  do 
with  it,'*  replied  Gammon,  with  a  slight  inward  spasm ;  and,  just 
as  he  had  succeeded  in  giving  her  to  understand  the  cause  to 
which  he  chose  to  refer  the  EarFs  illness,  carriage  wheels  were 
heard,  followed  in  a  second  or  two  by  a  tremendous  thundering 
at  the  door,  which  made  even  Gammon  almost  start  from  his 
chair,  and  threw  Lady  Cecilia  into  a  second  swoon.  It  was  pro- 
vidential, perhaps,  that  it  had  that  effect;  for  had  she  gone  to 
the  windows,  and  seen  her  insensible  fiither,  with  care  and  diffi- 
culty, lifted  out  of  his  carriage — his  shirt-coUar,  and  a  white 
neck  handkerchief,  thrown  round  hb  shoulders,  partially  crim- 
soned ;  and  in  that  way,  amid  a  little  crowd  gathered  round, 
carried  into  the  house,  and  borne  up-stairs  to  his  bedchamber- 
it  might  have  had  a  very  serious  effect,  indeed,  upon  her  ladyship. 
Gammon  stepped  for  an  instant  to  the  window — ^he  saw  the  poor 
old  peer  in  the  state  I  have  described,  and  the  sight  blanched  hii 
cheeks.  Leaving  her  ladyship  in  the  hands  of  Miss  Macspleuchan, 
and  her  attendants,  he  followed  into  the  Earl's  bedroom;  and 
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a  little  relieyed,  some  quarter  of  an  hour  afterwards,  at  finding 
that,  though  the  Eat\  was  much  exhausted  with  the  fatigue  of 
removal,  he  was  in  a  much  more  satbfactorj  state  than  could 
have  been  anticipated.  As  his  lordship's  own  phjsician  (who  had 
been  summoned  instantly  on  the  Earl's  arrival  home)  intimated 
that  a  little  repose  was  essential  to  his  lordship,  and  that  no  one 
should  remain  in  the  room  whose  services  were  not  indispensable. 
Gammon  took  his  departure,  after  an  anxious  enquiry  as  to  Ladj 
Cecilia — intending  to  return  before  night,  personally  to  make  his 
enquiries  concerning  the  Earl  and  her  ladyship. 

A  mighty  sigh  escaped  from  the  oppressed  bosom  of  Gammon, 
as  soon  as,  having  quitted  the  house,  he  found  himself  in  the 
street  alone.  He  walked  for  some  minutes  straight  on,  irreso- 
lute as  to  whither  to  direct  his  steps — to  his  own  chambers,  to 
the  office  in  Hatton  Garden,  or  to  Mr  Titmouse's  residence  in 
Park  Lane.  At  length  he  determined  on  returning,  in  the  first 
instance,  to  his  own  chambers,  and  changed  his  course  accord- 
ingly ;  his  mind  so  absorbed  in  thought  that  he  scarcely  saw  any 
one  he  met  or  passed.  Here  was  a  state  of  things  thought  he, 
that  he  had  brought  about !  And  what  must  be  his  own  course 
now  ?  For  a  moment  or  two  he  was  in  a  state  of  feeling  which 
we  may  compare  to  that  of  a  person  who,  with  ignorant  curiosity, 
has  set  into  motion  the  machinery  of  some  prodigious  engine, 
which  it  required  but  a  touch  to  effect— and  then  stands  sudden- 
ly paralysed — bewildered — confounded  at  the  complicated  move- 
ments going  on  all  around  him,  and  perhaps  the  alarming  noises 
accompanying  them — not  daring  to  move  a  hair's-breadih  in  any 
direction  for  fear  of  destruction.  He  soon,  however,  recovered 
himself,  and  began  very  seriously  to  contemplate  the  perilous  po- 
sition in  which  he  now  found  himself  placed. 

Here  was  Lord  Dreddlington,  in  the  first  place,  involved  to  a 
most  alarming  extent  of  liability  in  respect  of  his  connexion  with 
one  of  the  bubble  companies,  into  an  alliance  with  which  it  had 
been  Gammon  who  seduced  him.  But  he  quickly  lost  sight  of 
that,  as  a  very  light  matter  compared  with  what  had  subsequently 
happened,  and  the  prodigious  consequences  to  which  it  might 
possibly  lead — and  that,  too,  immediately. 

This  crbis  had  been  precipitated  by  an  accident — an  occur* 
rence  which  he  felt  that  no  man  could  have  foreseen.     Certainly 
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it  mif^ht  all  be  traced  to  his  own  oversight  in  leaving  the  conrej- 
anoe  of  his  rent-charge — so  all-important  a  document — upon  hu 
table,  thoii(rh  for  only  a  minute  or  two's  absence  ;  for  he  had  not 
.  quitted  his  chambers  more  than  five  minutes  before  he  YuA  re- 
entered them,  fmding  the  Earl  of  Dreddlington  there-— of  aU 
persons  in  the  world  the  very  last  whom  Gammon  would  have 
wished  to  be  aware  of  the  existence  of  such  an  instrument.  Who 
could  have  imagined — calculated  on  such  an  occurrence  ?  Never 
before  had  the  Earl  visited  him  at  his  own  private  residence ;  and 
to  come  just  precisely  at  the  very  moment^ — and  yet,  thought 
(xammon,  almost  starting  back  a  step  or  two — when  one  came  to 
think  of  it — what  was  more  likely  than  that,  on  seeing  the  par«i* 
graph  in  the  morning  paper,  his  lordship  should  have  done  the 
very  thing  he  had,  and  driven  down  to  Mr  Gammon  for  an  ex- 
planation?    Bah  I  thought  Mr  Gammon,  and  stamped  his  foot 
on  the  pavement. 

[Ay,  Satan,  it  icas  a  very  slippery  trick  indeed,  which  you  had 
played  this  acute  friend  of  yours.] 

"  But  the  thing  is  done  ;  and  what  am  I  now  to  do  ?     What 
can  I  do  ?     First  of  all,  there's  Titmouse — where  is  that  little 
miscreant  at  this  moment?    Will  he  follow  his  wife  to  Grosvenor 
Square  ?     Will  the  Earl  have  recovered,  before  I  can  see  Tit- 
mouse, sufficiently  to  recollect  what  has  happened  ?     Will  they 
allow  him  to  be  adn)itted  into  the  sick-chamber  ?     Suppose  his 
presence  should  remind  the  Earl  of  what  he  has  this  day  heard? 
Suppose  he  should  recover  his  senses — what  course  will  he  take? 
Will  he  acquaint  his  daughter  that  she  is  married  to  a  vulgar 
bastard — oh,  frightful ! — she  and  he  the  two  proudest  persons, 
perhaps,  living !     Will  they  spurn  him  from  them  with  loathing 
and  horror  ? — expose  the  little  impostor  to  the  world  ? — and  take, 
God  knows  what  steps  against  me^  for  the  share  I  have  had  in 
the  matter  ? — Oh,  impossible ! — inconceivable !    They  can  never 
blazon  their  own  degradation  to  the  world  !  Or  will  Lord  Dredd- 
lington have  discretion  and  self-command  sufficient  to  keep  the 
blighting  secret  to  himself?    Will  he  rest  satisfied  with  my  state- 
ment, or  insist  on  conclusive  proof  and  corroboration  ?     Will  he 
call  for  vouchers — ah  I "  here  he  ground  his  teeth  together,  for 
he  recollected  the  trick  which  Titmouse  had  played  him  in  de- 
stroying the  precious  documents  already  spoken  of«     **  If  the 
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little  wretch  da  not  hear  of  what  has  happened  from  any  one 
else,  shall  I  tell  him  that  I  have  commuDicated  hia  secret  to  Lord 
Dreddlington  ?  Fancy  him  and  his  wife  meeting'  after  they  know 
all ! — or  him  and  the  Earl !  Suppose  the  Earl  should  Ae — and 
without  having  disclosed  this  secret  to  any  one  ?  Oh,  oh  !  what 
a  godsend  would  that  be  I  All  straight  then,  to  the  end  of  the 
chapter  I — How  near  it  was,  this  morning  ! — If  I  had  but  suffered 
those  two  boobies  to  wrangle  together  till  it  was  t«o  late  I" — A 
Utile  colour  came  into  Mr  Gammon's  cheek  at  this  point — as  if 
he  felt  that  perhaps  he  was  then  going  a  trifle  too  far,  in  enter- 
taining such  wishes  and  regrets :  still  he  could  not  dismiss  the 
reflection  ;  nay,  what  was  more  probable  than  that  so  desperate 
a  shock,  suffered  by  a  man  of  his  advanced  years,  mig-ht  be  only 
the  precursor  of  a  second  and  fatal  fit  of  apoplexy  P — Doctor 
Bailey  expressed  some  fears  of  that  sort  to-day,  recollected 
Gammon  I 

If  Mr  Gammon  had  seen  (he  watchful  eyes  at  that  moment 
settled  upon  him,  by  two  persons  who  were  approaching  him, 
and  who  pnssed  him  unobscrfed  ;  and  could  hare  dreamed  of 
the  errand  which  had  brought  these  two  persons  into  that  part 
of  the  town— it  might  hare  set  his  busy  brain  upon  quite  a  new 
track  of  harassing  conjecture  and  apprehension.  But  he  waa 
far  too  intently  occupied  with  his  thoughts  to  tee  any  one,  as  he 
walked  slowly  down  Holbom ;  and  some  live  minutes  afterwards, 
harin-if  got  to  within  a  hundred  yards  of  Saffron  Hill,  he  was 
startled  out  of  his  meditations  by  hearing  a  Toice  calling  out  his 
name — and  looking  towards  the  middle  of  the  street,  whence  the 
sound  came,  beheld  Mr  Titmouse,  calling  and  beckoning  to  him 
eagerly,  out  of  a  hackney-coach,  which  waa  slowly  driving  up 
Holborn,  and  at  Titmouse's  bidding  drew  up  to  the  kerb-stone. 

"  Oh — I  say  I — Mr  Gammon  I — "pon  my  life — h«r/t  a  precious 
mess ! — Such  a  devil  of  a  row  ! " — commenced  Titmouse  alarm- 
edly,  speaking  in  a  low  voice  through  the  coach  window, 

"  What,  sir  ?"  enquired  Gammon  sternly. 

"  Why— ch  ?  heard  of  it  ?      Lady  Cicely " 

"  I  bare  heard  of  it,  sir,"  replied  Gammon  gloomily — "  and  I 
have,  in  my  turn,  something  of  far  greater  consequence  to  tell 
vou. — Let  the  coachman  turn  back  and  drive  you  to  my  cfaam. 
bers,  where  I  will  meet  you  in  a  quarter  of  an  hour's  time." 
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<<  Oh  Lord  I     Won't  jou  get  in  and  tell  me  now  ?— Do,  Mr 
Gam ** 

*'  No,  sir ! "  replied  Gammon  sternly,  and  walked  awaj,  lear- 
ing  Titmouse  in  a  pretty  fright. 

«  Now,  shall  I  tell  him,  or  not?"  thought  Gammon :  and  after 
some  minutes*  anxious  consideration,  determined  on  doing  so  — 
and  on  threatening  him,  that  if  he  did  not  change  his  courses,  so 
far  as  money  went,  he — Gammon — would  instantly  blast  him,  by 
exposure  of  his  real  character  and  circumstances  to  the  whole 
world.  What  might  be  the  actual  extent  of  his  embarrassments, 
Gammon  knew  not,  nor  was  he  aware  of  the  fact,  that  Titmouse  was 
at  that  moment  getting  into  the  hands  of  swindling  money-lenders. 
In  point  of  dress  and  manners,  Titmouse  was  the  same  that  he  had 
ever  been,  since  foi'tune  had  given  him  the  means  of  dressing 
according  to  his  fancy,  and  the  fashion ;  but  any  one  looking  at 
his  face,  could  see  in  the  slightly  bloodshot  eye,  its  jaded  expres- 
sion, and  the  puffy  appearance  of  his  face,  the  results  of  syste- 
matic excess  and  debauchery.  When  Gammon  joined  him  at 
his  chambers,  and  told  him  the  events  of  the  day,  Titmouse  ex- 
hibited affright,  that  to  any  other  beholder  than  one  so  troubled 
as  Cranmion,  would  have  appeared  ludicrous ;  but  as  that  gentle- 
man's object  was  to  subdue  and  terrify  his  companion  into  an 
implicit  submission  to  his  will,  he  dismissed  him  for  the  dayt 
simply  enjoining  him  to  keep  away  from  Grosvenor  Square  and 
Park  Lane  till  an  early  hour  in  the  ensuing  morning-^by  which 
time  events,  which  might  have  happened  in  the  interval,  might 
determine  the  course  which  Gammon  should  dictate  to  Titmouae. 
At  tbat  time  Gammon  was  strongly  inclined  to  insist  on  Tit- 
mouse's going  to  the  Continent  for  a  little  while,  to  be  out  of 
harm's  way ;  but,  in  fact,  he  felt  dreadfully  embarrassed  to  know 
how  to  dispose  of  Titmouse — regarding  him  with  feelings  8ome« 
what,  perbaps,  akin  to  those  with  which  Frankenstein  beheld 
his  monster. 
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CHAPTER  VIIL 

But  to  return  to  Lord  Dreddlington.  The  remedies  resorted  to 
so  speedily  after  his  seizure  at  Mr  Gammon's  chambers,  had 
most  materially  counteracted  the  effects  of  the  terrible  shock 
which  he  had  sustained,  and  which,  but  for  such  interference, 
would  in  all  probability  have  proved  fatal  in  its  consequences. 
Shortly  after  his  removal  to  his  own  house,  he  sank  into  tranquil 
and  safe  sleep,  which  continued,  with  a  few  interruptions,  for 
several  hours — during  which  his  brain  recovered  itself,  in  a  con« 
siderable  measure,  from  the  sudden  and  temporary  pressure 
which  had  been  upon  it.  Towards  seven  o'clock  in  the  evening, 
there  were  sitting,  on  one  side  of  the  bed  Miss  Macspleuchan, 
and  on  the  other  the  Lady  Cecilia — who  also  had  rallied  from 
the  shock  which  she  had  sustained,  and  now,  occasionally  shed* 
ding  tears,  sat  gazing  in  melancholy  silence  at  the  countenance 
of  her  father.  She  was  certainly  a  miserable  young  woman, 
was  Lady  Cecilia^ignorant  though  she  might  be  of  the  real 
extent  of  disaster  consequent  upon  her  alliance  with  Titmouse, 
whom  she  had  long  hated  and  despised,  on  all  occasions  avoiding 
his  company.  Their  almost  total  estrangement  wad  quite  noto- 
rious in  society.  His  lordship's  physician  had  quitted  the  cham- 
ber for  a  few  minutes,  to  make  arrangements  for  continuing 
with  him  during  the  night ;  and  neither  Miss  Macspleuchan  nor 
Lady  Cecilia  had  spoken  for  some  time.  At  length  the  Early 
who  had  beconie  rather  restless,  faintly  muttered  at  intervals  to 
himself  the  words — 

«  Bubble— villain— Blackwall " 

''  You  see,"  whispered  Miss  Macspleuchan,  ''  what  he*s  think- 
ing of.  He  dined  with  those  people,  you  know."  Lady  Cecilia 
nodded  in  silence.     Presently  his  lordship  resumed— 

*'  Account  dosed  ! — Call  on  Mr  Gammon — Is  Mr  Gammon  at 
home ?" 
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The  current  of  his  recollections  had  now  brooglit  him  to  the 
point  of  danger  ;  and  after  pausing  for  a  moment,  a  troabled  ex- 
pression came  over  his  face — ^he  was  eridentlj  realiiini^  the 
commencement  of  the  terrible  scene  in  Mr  Gammon's  roon^^ 
then  he  seemed  to  have  lost  the  train  of  his  thoughts  lor  a  whiles 
as  his  features  slowlj  resumed  their  prerious  placiditj ;  but  the 
troubled  expression  presently  returned :  his  lips  were  soddenlj 
compressed,  and  his  brow  corrugated,  as  if  widi  the  emotion  cf 
anger  or  indignation. 

**  Monstrous !  Two  tJtousand  powmU  ?**  He  spoke  these  words 
in  a  much  stronger  voice  than  those  preceding. 

''  Oh,  dear! — I  should  have  thought  his  lordship  had  iott 
much  more  than  that,^*  whispered  Miss  Macspleuchan  in  a  low 
tone. 

*<  Insist  I — Titmouse — Titmouse" — his  lips  sligfatlj  quivered^ 

and  he  paused  for  a  while.     <*  Shocking  I     What  wM  she •" 

an  expression  of  agony  came  over  his  face. 

**  Poor  pa^m !  He*8  evidently  heard  it  all  I*'  whispered  Lady 
Cecilia  faintly. 

"  Hush !"  exclaimed  Miss  Macspleuchan^  raising  her  finger  to 
her  lips — adding  presently,  **  if  he  goes  on  in  this  way,  I  shaQ 
go  and  fetch  Dr  Whittington  in." 

*' Cecilia! — Cecilia!" — continued  the  Earl;  and  suddenly 
opening  his  eyes,  gazed  forward,  and  then  on  each  sidot  with  a 
dull  confused  stare.  Then  he  closed  them,  muttering^-*''  I  eer- 
tuinly  thought  Mr  Gammon  was  here  I"  Shortly  afterwards  he 
oponed  thetit  again ;  and  his  head  being  inclined  towards  the 
side  where  Lady  Cecilia  was  sitting,  they  fell  upon,  and  seemed 
to  be  arretted  by  her  countenance.  After  gaxing  at  her  for 
some  moments  with  a  very,  very  sorrowful  expression^  he  again 
closed  his  eyes,  murmuring — "  Poor  Cecilia  I " 

'*  I  really  think,  my  dear,  you'd  better  leave  the  room^"  fil- 
tered Miss  Macspleuchan ;  imagining,  from  the  state  of  her  own 
feelings,  that  those  of  Lady  Cecilia  would  be  overpowerin|^  her 
— for  nothing  could  be  more  soul-touching  than  the  tone  in 
which  the  Earl  had  last  spoken. 

'<  No ;  he's  asleep  again,''  replied  Lady  Cecilia  ealmly — and 
for  a  quarter  of  an  hour  all  was  again  silent.     Then  the  Earl 
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sighed ;  and,  opening  his  eyes,  looked  full  at  Lady  Cecilia,  and 
with  a  more  natural  expression. 

**  Kiss  me,  Cecilia,"  said  he  gently ;  and  raising  both  his 
arms  a  little,  while  she  leaned  forward  and  kissed  his  forehead, 
he  very  feebly  placed  them  round  her,  but  they  almost  imme- 
diately sank  on  the  bed  again,  as  if  he  had  not  strength  to  keep 
them  extended. 

**  We  will  live  together,  Cecilia,  again,"  murmured  the  Elarl. 

"  Dear  papa,  don't  distress  yoiurself;  if  you  do,  I  really  must 
go  away  from  you." 

*^  No,  no ;  you  must  not,  Cecilia,*'  murmured  the  Earl  sadly 
and  faintly,  and  shaking  his  head. 

."  Have  you  seen  him  to-day  ?  **  he  presently  asked,  with  a 
little  more  energy,  as  if  he  were  becoming  more  and  more 
thoroughly  awake,  and  aware  of  his  position ;  and  there  was  a 
marked  difference  in  the  expression  of  his  eye — partly  perplexed, 
partly  alarmed. 

"  No,  papa — I  left  the  moment  it  happened,  and  came  here  ; 
and  have  been  here  ever  since.  Do,  dear  papa,  be  calm !"  added 
Lady  Cecilia,  with  perfect  composure. 

"  There ! — I  am  gone  blind  o^atn,**  said  the  Earl  suddenly, 
and  raised  his  trembling  hands  to  his  eyes. 

**  So  you  knew  it  aU?"  said  he  presently,  tremulously  remov- 
ing his  hands,  and  looking  up,  as  if  the  momentary  obscuration 
of  his  sight  had  ceased. 

"  Oh  yes,  papa,  of  course !  IIow  could  I  help  it  ?  Try  to  go 
to  sleep,  again,  dear  papa.*'  There  was  a  faint  dash  Af  petulance 
in  her  manner. 

They  were  at  terrible  cross  purposes. 

His  eye  remained  fixed  steadily  on  that  of  his  daughter.  '*  Is 
it  not  horrible,  Cecilia?"  said  he,  with  a  shudder. 

**  Dear  papa,  I  don  t  know  what  you  mean,"  replied  Cecilia, 
quite  startled  by  the  tone  of  his  voice,  and  the  expression  of  his 
eye.  There  was  nothing  wild  or  unnatural  about  it.  The  eye 
seemed  that  of  a  man  in  his  full  senses,  but  horrified  by  some 
frightful  recollection  or  ether. 

*'  I  thought  it  would  have  killed  her,"  he  muttered,  closing 
his  eyes,  while  a  faint  flush  came  over  his  £iEu;e  but  that  of  Lady 
Cecilia  turned  deadly  pale. 
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'<  Don't  speak  npfain,  dear,**  whispered  Miss  Bfkcsplencliaii, 
herself  a  little  startled  hy  the  EarYn  manner — *■  he's  wandering 
a  little  ;  he'll  go  to  sleep  presently." 
I  ^'  Yes,  in  my  grave,  madam,**  replied  the  Elarl  gravely,  and 

i^,  speaking  in  a  stronger  voiee  than  he  had  yet  spoken  in — at  the 

same  time  turning  towards  Miss  Macspleuchan  an  eye  that  sud- 
denly hlanched  her  face.  She  g^zed  at  him  in  silence,  and 
apprehensively. 

There  ensued  a  pause  of  a  minute  or  two. 
.  <*  Ob,  Ceeilia!*'  said  the  Earl  presently,  shaking  his  head,  and 

looking  at  her  with  the  same  terrihle  expression  that  had  so 
startled  lier  before — *'  tbat  I  had  first  followed  you  to  your 
grave ! " 

"  My  dear  papa,  you  are  only  dreaming  I" 

**  No,  I  am  not.  Ob  I  how  can  you,  Cecilia,  he  so  calm  here» 
when  vou  know  tbat  vou  have  married  a         " 

Lady  Cecilia  glanced  hurriedly  at  Miss  Macspleuchan,  who, 
having  risen  a  little  from  her  chair,  was  leaning  forward  in  an 
agitnted  manner,  and  straining  her  ear  to  catch  every  word— 
*'  Wiiat  are  yon  talking  about,  papa  ?  *'  gasped  Lady  Cecilia,  while 
her  face  became  of  a  deadly  wbiteness. 

"  Why,  I  thought  you  knew  it  all,"  said  the  Earl,  sustained 
j                      and  stinmlated  by  the  intensity  of  his  feelings — "that  this  Tit- 
mouse— is — Mr  Gammon  has  acknowledged  all — an  infamous 
inijmstor — an  illegitimate ** 

Miss  Macspleuchan,  with  a  faint  shriek,  rang  the  bell  at  the 
bed  bead  violently;  but  before  she  or  any  one  else  could  reach 
her,  Lndy  Cecilia  had  fallen  heavily  on  the  floor,  where  she  lay 
insensible,  her  maid  falling  down  over  her  as  she  rushed  into  the 
room,  alarmed  by  the  sudden  violent  ringing  of  the  belL  All 
was  confusion  and  horror.  I^y  Cecilia  was  instantly  carried 
out  insensible ;  the  Earl  was  found  to  have  been  seiied  with  a 
second  fit  of  a]>oplexy.  Dr  Bailey  was  quickly  in  attendance!, 
followed  soon  after  by  an  eminent  accoucheur,  whom  it  had  been 
■^  found  necessary  to  send  for.  Lady  Cecilia's  illness  having  as- 

sumed the  most  alarming  character  conceivable.     When  Bfiss 
Macspleuchan  had  in  some  measure  recovered  from  her  distrac- 
tion, she  dispatched  a  servant  to  implore  the  instant  attendance 
j  of  the  Duke  and  Duchess  of  Tantallan,  unable  to  bear  the  over- 
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whelming  horror  occasioned  to  her  by  the  statement  of  the  Earl 
of  Dreddlington  ;  and  which,  whether  so  astounding  and  fright- 
ful a  statement  was  founded  in  fact  or  not,  and  only  a  delusion  of 
the  Earl's,  was  likely  to  have  given  the  unfortunate  Lady  Cecilia 
her  deathblow. 

Both  the  Duke  and  Duchess — the  nearest  relatives  of  the  Earl 
then  in  London,  (the  Duke  being  his  brother-in-law) — were, 
within  half  an  hour,  at  Lord  Dreddlington's,  and  made  ac- 
quainted with  the  fearful  occasion  of  what  had  happened.  The 
Duke  and  Duchess  were  quite  as  proud  and  haughty  people  as 
Lord  Dreddlington  ;  but  the  Duke  was  a  little  the  Earl's  supe- 
rior in  point  of  understanding.  When  first  told  of  the  Earl's 
disclosure,  he  was  told  it  as  if  it  were  an  ascertained  fact ;  and 
his  horror  knew  no  bounds.  But  when  he  came  to  enquire  into 
the  matter,  and  found  that  it  rested  on  no  other  foundation  than 
the  distempered  wanderings  of  a  man  whose  brain  was  at  the 
time  labouring  under  the  effects  of  an  apoplectic  seizure,  he  be- 
gan to  feel  a  great  relief;  especially  when  Miss  Macspleuchan 
could  mention  no  single  circumstance  corroboratory  of  so  amaxing 
and  frightful  a  representation.  At  her  suggestion,  the  Duke,  who 
could  be  of  no  service  to  the  Earl,  who  was  in  the  hands  of  the 
physicians,  hurried  home  again,  and  sent  off  a  special  messenger 
to  Mr  Gammon,  whose  address  Miss  Macspleuchan  had  g^ven 
him,  with  the  following  note  : — 

<*  The  Duke  of  Tantallan  presents  his  compliments  to  Mr 
Gammon,  and  most  earnestly  begs  that  he  will,  without  a  mo- 
ment's delay,  favour  the  Duke  with  a  call  in  Portman  Square,  on 
business  of  the  last  importance. 

"  PortroATi  Square, 
Wednesday  Evening,  9  o'clock." 

A  huge  servant  of  the  Duke's — with  powdered  hair,  silver 
epaulets,  dark  crimson  coat,  and  white  breeches,  having  alto- 
gether a  most  splendid  appearance — created  something  like  a 
sensation  in  the  immediate  neighbourhood  of  Thavies'  Inn,  by 
enquiring,  with  a  very  impatient  and  excited  air,  for  "  Thavies* 
Inn,"  and  **  a  gentleman  of  the  name  of  Grammonf*  who  was  very 
naturally  supposed  to  be  honoured  by  some  special  and  direct 
commtfnication  from  the  king,  or  at  least  some  member  of  the 
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mjti  funilj.  Gunmon  hiniMU — who  waa  IB  ike  aat  cf  niiiiiiij 
hi*  door  to  go  out  kod  mak*  Us  pramiiad  call  of  — ip"j  i 
Gro**enor  Square — wa«  fliutend  for  a  MBiaat,  ob  fiadiBgr  ham 
■elf  Btqiping  iota  the  arm*  (rf  an^  aa  impoaia^  pw^wiaga  t  iA 
•aid,  aa  he  gsTc  him  the  lettar,  on  fiadiD^  hin  to  Iw  Mr  Gaa 
mon — "  From  the  Duke  of  Tanlallal^  Hr<  Hia  giaesa  I  k 
expects  ;ou  im mediate!*,  li 

Mr  (iammon  haitil^  ope 
the  contents — "  Gire  my  e 
will  attend  Lim  immediateljr,"  laid  be.  Tka  B 
Gammon  returned  into  hu  chamber,  and  lat  for  a  law  BKnuati 
in  the  darlcneu — he  huTiog  jnat  bdara  pot  oat  hia  lomp.  Ua 
burit  into  a  cold  aweat — "  What'*  in  the  wind  now  I"  aaU  be  to 
biiDKlf.  "  Ah,  whj  did  I  not  aA  tba  fellow?"— and  ataiti^ 
From  his  sesl,  he  nuhed  down  ataira,  and  aneofaded  in  ealling 
back  the  Duke'a  servant  juit  «•  be  waa  turning  out  of  the  inn— 
"  Do  jou  happen  to  have  been  into  Groavcner  Sqaare  to-daj? 
— Anddo  jtiuknow  bow  the  Earl  of  DreddlingtOB  ia ?  "  eagMwd 
Gammon  anxiousljr. 

"  Yea, 'air ;  hia  lordahip,  and  the  L«dj  CeraliB  TitmoMaet  art 
both  dangeroualjr  ilL  I  believe  bia  lordabip,  air,  haa  had  a 
stroke — they  aay  it's  the  aecond  be'a  bad  to-day — and  bar  la^- 
ship  ia  taken  in  labour,  and  ia  in  a  abftuking  bad  wbj,  air.  Tie 
Duke  and  Duchesa  were  sent  for  in  a  dreadfol  hnrrj  aboBt  an 


ago. 


n  aorry  to  bear  it  I  Thank  you,"  rejAed  Gbhubo^ 
baHtily  tuniing  away  a  fiice  that  be  felt  muat  bav«  gone  of  a 
ghoatly  palcnesa. 

"  It  may  be  only  to  enquire  aboat  the  Artifiinal  Rain  Con- 
pany" — mid  Gammon  to  himself,  aa,  baring  fvocored  a  light,  be 
jiouroil  himself  out  a  amall  glaaa  of  brandy  and  drank  it  e^  to 
overcome  a  little  si-nao  of  faintnesa  which  be  felt  coming  rigidly 
over  him.  "  The  Duke  it  a  aharebolder,  I  think.  Not  at  ^ 
unlikely  I — And  as  for  Lady  Ceoilia's  illneM — nothing  ao  extm- 
ordinary  about  it — when  one  conaidera  her  •itnadon— and  ibt 
shock  occasioned  by  the  Earl'a  sudden  and  alarming  ilium  I 
But  I  must  take  a  decided  cotu'se,  one  way  or  another,  with  ^ 
Duke  I — Suppose  the  Earl  baa  diaelosed  the  afiair  to  Lady 
Cecilia — and  it  has  got  to  the  Dnke'e  ears? — Good  Haarenil 
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how  is  one  to  deal  with  it  ?  Suppose  I  were  to  affect  total 
iguorance  of  the  thing — and  swear  that  it  is  altogether  a  delu< 
Bion  OD  the  part  of  the  Earl  ? — That  would  be  rather  a  hold 
stroke,  too ! — Suppose  the  Earl  to  die  of  this  bout — ah  I  then 
there's  an  end  of  the  thing,  and  all's  well,  provided  I  can  manage 
Titmouse  I — A  second  fit  of  apoplexj  within  twelve  hours — 
humph ! — If  the  Earl  has  mentioned  the  thing — and  distinctlj 
and  intelligihly — how  far  has  he  gone  ? — Did  he  name  the  rent- 
charge  ? — Ah ! — well,  and  suppose  he  did  ?  What's  easier  than 
also  to  deny  that  altogether  P  But  suppose  Titmouse  should  he 
tampered  with,  and  pressed  about  the  huslness  ?  Perdition  I — 
all  is  lost ! — Yet  thej  would  hardly  like  to  defy  me,  and  trumpet 
the  thing  abroad  ! — Then  there's  the  other  course — to  own  that 
I  am  in  possession  of  the  fatal  secret — that  I  became  so  only 
recently  ;  and  avow  the  reason  of  my  taking  the  rent-charge  ; 
and  iosist  upon  retaining  it,  aa  the  condition  of  my  secrecy  ? 
Thut  also  is  a  bold  stroke  :  both  are  bold  I — Yet  one  of  them  I 
must  choose ! — Then,  suppose  the  Earl  to  recover :  he  will 
never  he  the  same  man  he  was — that  I  find  is  always  the  case — 
his  mind,  such  as  it  is,  will  go  nearly  altogether ! — fiut  if  he 
recovers  a  glimmering  of  sense — egad  I  'twill  require  a  little 
nerve,  too,  to  deny  the  thing  to  his  face,  and  swear  that  the 
whole  thing  is  a  delusion  of  a  brain  disordered  by  previous 
fright  1 — And  suppose  Lady  Cecilia  dies  ? — and  leaves  no  issue  ? 
— and  then  Lord  Dreddlingtoa  follows  her — by  Heavens,  this 
hideous  little  devil  becomei  Lord  Drelmeourt  at  once  !  !  " 

This  was  the  way  that  Mr  Gammon  turned  the  thing  over  in 
his  mind,  as  he  rapidly  walked  towards  Portman  Square;  and  by 
the  time  that  he  had  reached  the  Duke's  house,  he  had  finally  deter- 
mined on  the  course  he  should  pursue :  and  though  his  face  was 
rather  pale,  he  was  perfectly  self-possessed  and  firm,  at  the 
moment  of  his  being  shown  into  the  library,  where  the  Duke 
was  walking  about,  impatient  for  his  arrival. 

"  Gracious  God,  sir !  "—commenced  the  Duke  in  a  low  tone, 
with  much  agitation  of  manner,  the  moment  that  the  servant  had 
closed  the  door  behind  him — "  what  is  all  this  horrible  news  we 
hear  about  Mr  Titmouse?" 

"  Sorrille  news — about    Mr    Titmouse?"   echoed   Gammon 
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amuzedl  J — **  pardon  me — I  don't  anderatand  jour  Grace  *  " 
you  allude  to  the  two  executianif  which  I'm  sorrj  to  hear ^ 

*'  Pho,  sir !  you  are  trifling !  Beliere  me,  this  is  a  very  awfnl 
monioiit  to  oil  [>crsoii8  involved  in  what  has  taken  place  !**  replied 
ilj  the  Duke,  his  voiee  quivering  with  emotion. 

**  Your  ^Tdce  will  excuse  me,  hut  I  rsaUy  cannot  comprehend 

you! " 

**  You  soon  shall,  sir !     I  tell  you,  it  may  be  a  matter  ol 
infinite  moment  to  yourself  personally,  Mr  Gammon!" 
.  ''What  docs  your  grace  mean?**  enquired  Ganunon  respect- 

fully, but  firmly — and  throwing  an  expression  of  still  greater 
amazement  into  his  face. 

*<  Mean,  sir  ?     By !  that  youVe  killed  my  Lord  Dredd- 

lingtou  and  the  Lady  Cecilia,"  cried  the  Duke,  in  a  very  violent 
maimer. 

"  I  wait  to  hear,  as  soon  as  your  grace  may  condescend  to 
explani,"  said  Gammon  calmly. 

''  Explain,  sir  ?  Why,  1  have  already  told  and  explained 
every  thing  I'*  replied  the  choleric  Duke,  who  imagined  that  he 
roallv  had  done  so. 

**  Your  grace  has  told — ^has  explained  nothing  what  erer," 
said  Gammon. 

"  Why,  sir — I  mean,  what's  this  horrible  story  youVe  been 
tollinp^  my  Lord  Dreddlington  about  Mr  Titmouse  being — in 
plain  Knn;lish,  sir — A  iiASTAiiD  ?  " 

If  the  Duke  had  struck  at  Gammon,  the  latter  could  not  have 
started  back  more  suddenly  and  violently  than  he  did  ou  hearing 
his  grace  utter  the  last  word ;  and  he  remained  gazing  at  the 
Duke  with  a  face  full  of  horror  and  bewilderment.  The  spec- 
tacle which  he  presented  arrested  the  Duke's  increasing  excite- 
ment. He  stared  with  amazement.  ''  Why,  sir,  are  we  both— 
'  are  we  all — mad  ?  or  dreaming?  or  what  has  come  to  us?" 

"  I  think,*'  replied  Gammon,  a  little  recovering  from  the  sorl 
I  of  stujior  into  which  the  Duke's  words  had  apparently  thrown 

\\  him,  "  it  is  I  who  have  a  better  title  than  your  grace  to  ask  the 

\  question  ! — I  tell  Lord  Dreddlington  that  Mr  Titmouse  is  a  has- 

^  tard !  Why,  1  can  hardly  credit  my  ears  I  Does  my  Lord  Dredd« 

lingt  on  say  that  I  have  told  him  so  ?  " 


^^^H  k 
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"  He  does,  sir  I"  replied  the  Duke  fiercelj. 

"  And  wliAt  else  hut  his  lordship  have  said  concerning  me  P" 
enquired  Gammon,  with  a  sort  of  hopeless  smile. 

"  Bj  Heaven,  sir,  jou  mustn't  treat  this  matter  lightly !"  said 
the  Duke  impetuously. 

"  Ma;  I  ask  your  grace  whether  tliis  is  the  matter  mentioned 
in  your  grace's  note,  as  of  the         " 

"  It  u,  sir  1  it  is  ! — and  it's  killed  my  Lord  Dreddlington— 
and  also  the  Lady  Cecilia  1" 

■'  What  1"  cried  Gammon,  starting  and  exhibiting  increasing 
araaiement — "  does  her  ladyihip,  too,  say  that  I  have  told  her 
so?" 

"  Yes,  sir  ;  she  does ! " 

"  What,  Lady  Cecilia!"  echoed  Gammon,  really  confounded. 

"Well,  sir— I  think  she  did " 

"  Thini,  your  grace!"  interrupted  Gammon,  bitterly  and  re- 
proachfully. 

"  Well,  sir — certunly  the  fact  is,  I  may  be  mistaken  as  to  tJiat 
matter.  I  was  not  present ;  but,  at  all  erents,  my  Lord  Dredd- 
lington  certunly  says  you  told  Aim — and  he's  told  Lady  Cecilia 
— and  it's  killing  her — it  is,  sirl  —  By  Heavens,  sir,  I  expect 
hourly  to  hear  of  both  of  their  deaths ! — And  I  beg  to  ask  you, 
sir,  once  for  all,  have  you  ever  made  any  such  statement  to  my 
Lord  Dreddlington  ?" 

"  Not  a  syllable — never  a  breath  of  the  sort  in  all  my  life  !" 
replied  Gammon  boldly,  and  rather  sharply,  as  if  indignant  at 
being  pressed  about  so  absurd  a  matter. 

"  What! — nothing  of  the  sort?  or  to  that  effect?"  exclfumed 
the  Duke  with  mingled  amaiement  and  incredulity. 

"  Certainly — certainly  not! — But  let  me  ask,  in  my  turn,  is  the 
/act  so  7  Does  your  grace  mean  to  say  that-^ " 

"  No,  sir,"  iuterrupted  the  Duke,  but  not  speaking  in  his  former 
confident  tone — "but  my  Lord  Dreddlington  does  I" 

"  Oh,  impossible  I  impossible !"  cried  Gammon,  with  an  incre- 
dulous air — "  Only  consider  for  one  moment — how  could  the  fact 
possibly  be  so  and  I  not  know  it !  Why,  I  know  every  step  of  bis 
pedigree  I"  The  Duke  drummed  vehemently  with  his  finger  on 
the  table,  and  stared  at  Gammon  with  the  air  of  a  man  suddenly 
and  completely  nonplussed. 
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<*  Why,  Mr  Gammon,  then  my  Lord  Dreddlington  must  hav 
completely  lost  his  senses  I    He  declares  that  you  told  him  tha 
I  such  was  the  fact ! — When  and  where,  may  I  ask,  did  joa  firs 

■  •  see  him  to-dav?** 

'l  *♦  Ahoiit  hjilf-past  eleven  or  twelve  o'clock,  when  he  called  a 
my  chamhers  in  a  state  of  the  greatest  a^tation  and  excitemenl 
oecnsione<l  l>y  the  announcement  in  this  moming^*8  paper  of  th( 
sudden  hlow-up  of  the  Artificial ** 

"  Good  heaven  I  why,  is  that  gone  ? "  interrupted  his  grace. 
I  eagerly  and  alarmedly.     "  When  ?    why  ?    how  ? — Bj  heaven 

it's  enough  to  turn  any  one's  head  ! " 

**  Indeed  it  is,  your  grace.  My  Lord  Drcddlington  was  the 
first  from  whom  I  heard  any  thing  on  the  suhject," 

<<  It's  very  odd  I  didn't  see  the  paragraph !  Where  was  it  ?  In 
the  Mominff  Groicl?^^ 

^*  It  was,  your  grace — it  stated  that  Sir  Sharper  Buhhle  had 
suddenlv  absconded,  with  all  the  funds  of ^ 

**  Oh,  the  villain !  Why  do  you  make  such  people  chairmen, 
and  treasurers,  and  so  forth  ?  How  must  the  loss  be  made  good? 
You  really  don't  look  sharp  enough  after  people  whom  you  put 
into  such  situations !  Who  the  deuce  is  this  fellow — ^thia  Sir  Bab- 
ble Sharper,  or  Sir  Sharper  Bubble?" 

''  He  was  greatly  respected  in  the  City,  or  would  not  have  bees 
in  the  situation  he  was.     Who  could  have  suspected  it?** 

"  And  is  the  thing  quite  blown  up?  All  g^ne?" 

<*  Yes,  I  fear  it  is,  indeed!"  replied  Gammon^  shrugging  hifl 
shoulders  and  sighing. 

**  Of  course  no  one  can  be  made  liable — come  the  worst  to 
the  worst,  eh  ?  "  enquired  the  Duke  very  anzioosly,  "  beyond 
the  amount  of  his  shares  ?  HoVs  that,  Mr  Gammon  ?  *' 

*<  I  devoutly  trus^  not !  Your  grace  sees  it  depends  a  good 
deal  on  the  prominence  which  any  one  takes  in  the  affur.** 

<<  Egad !  is  that  the  principle  ?  Then,  I  assure  you,  Mr 
Gammon,  I  have  not,  for  my  part,  taken  the  least  public  part  in 

the  proceedings " 

'                           "  I  am  very  happy  to  hear  it,  your  g^race  !  Nor  hare  I — bot 
I  very  much  fear  that  my  Lord  Dreddlington  may  have  gone 
j  further  a  good  deal " 

«  IVe  several  times  warned  him  on  the  subject,  I  aasiire  jon  I 
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By  the  way,  there's  that  other  affair,  Mr  Gammon,  I  hope — eh  ? 
— that  the  Gunpowder  and  Fresh  Water "      ^ 

*^  Good  heavens,  your  grace  I  I  hope  all  is  right  there — or 
I,  for  one,  am  a  ruined  man ! "  replied  Gammon  quickly. 

'*  I — I — hope  so  too,  sir.  So  Lord  Dreddlington  was  a  good 
deal  shocked,  eh,  this  morning?" 

*<  Yes,  indeed,  he  was^nay,  most  alarmingly  excited  I  I  was 
greatly  alarmed  on  his  account,  directly  I  saw  him." 

"  And  is  this  Mr  Titmouse — eh  ? — involved  in  the  thing  ?  " 

"  I  really  can't  tell,  your  grace — ^his  movements  are  some- 
what eccentric — it's  extremely  difficult  to  discover  or  account  for 
them !  By  the  way,  I  recollect  now  that  I  did  mention  his  name 
to  Lord  Dreddlington." 

**  Ah,  indeed  ?  What  ahout  ?  "  interrupted  his  grace  hriskly. 

"  Why,  I  just  heard  that  early  this  morning  there  would  be 
one  or  two  executions  put  into  his  house — he's  been  going  on 
lately  in  a  very  wild  way." 

''  Oh,  he*s  a  monstrous  little — but  was  that  all  that  passed  be- 
tween you  and  my  Lord  Dreddlington  about  him?" 

^*  I  will  undertake  to  say,"  replied  Gammon  pausing,  putting 
his  finger  to  his  lips,  and  trying  to  recollect — '*  that  that  was 
the  only  mention  made  of  his  name,  for  soon  after  his  lordship 
was  seized  with  a  fit,"  and  Mr  Gammon  proceeded  to  give  the 
Duke  a  very  vivid  and  feeling  description  of  it. 

<<  What  a  singular  hallucination  his  lordship  must  be  labour- 
ing under,  to  make  such  an  assertion  concerning  me  as  he  ap- 
pears to  have  made  ! "  presently  observed  Gammon. 

•*  Very!"  replied  the  Duke  gravely,  still  feeling  serious  mis- 
givings on  the  subject ;  but  what  could  he  say  or  do  further,  after 
the  solemn,  the  explicit,  and  repeated  denials  of  Mr  Gammon  ? 
His  grace  then  gave,  him  an  account  of  what  he  had  heard  as 
to  the  mode  of  Lord  Dreddlington's  seizure,  and  that  of  Lady 
Cecilia ;  and  as  he  went  on.  Gammon  quivered  from  top  to  toe, 
and  it  required  all  his  extraordinary  powers  of  self-command 
to  conceal  his  excessive  agitation  from  the  Duke. 

"  By  the  way,  where  is  Mr  Titmouse  ?  "  enquired  the  Duke, 
as  he  rose,  after  saying  that  he  was  going  on  immediately  to 
Grosvenor  Square.  '*  I  have  sent  to  Park  Lane,  and  find  that 
he  has  not  been  there  since  the  morning." 

VOL.  III.  2  A 
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"  I  really  don't  know,  I  assure  your  ^race.     I  hare  not  seen 
I  liim  for  several  duys  1     1/  hi*  afiurs  are  as  seriously  iDTolved  as 

.  ||  your  grace  would  intimate,  be  may  probably  be  keeping;  out  of 

1  "  Do  |pt  me  heg  of  you  to  take  the  trouble  of  enquiring  after 

]  liitn  to-niorrow  morning,  Mr  Gammon.      He  must  be  very  much 

shocked  to  bear  of  the  Inmcntable  condition  of  Lady  Cecilia  I " 
{  "  Indeed  I  will,  I  assure  your  grace :  I  only  hope  he  inay  not 

I  have  gone  over  to  the  Continent." 

'  "  God  bless  my  soul,  but  I  hope  notl"  interrupted  the  Duke 

earnestly  :  and  added,  after  one  or  two  other  observations,  "  then 
I  understand  you  as  stating,  Mr  Gammon,  that  there  is  not  the 
least  pretence  or  foundation,  in  point  of  fact,  for  the  representa- 
tion which  my  Lord  Drcddlington  hoi  made  concerning  you,  with 
reference  to  Mr  Titmouse — excuse  me — is  it  so,  upon  your  word 
of  honour  ?  " 

*'  Ui)on  my  sacred  word  of  honour  I "  rcplietl  Gammon  stead- 
fastly 1  and  bowing  to  the  Duke,  took  his  leave,  promising  to  call 
on  his  grace  early  on  the  morrow,  and  to  make  every  exertion  to 
see  Mr  Titmouse — whom  Mr  Gammon  was  now,  indeed,  derovr- 
ingly  anxious  to  see,  and  would  have  mode  almost  any  sacrifice  to 

'  be  enabled  to  fall  in  with  him  that  very  night.      Good  Hearens! 

bow  much  now  depended  on  Titmouse  I — on  the  manner  in  which 
he  would  deal  with  such  questions  as  would  infallibly  be  asked  of 
him  hy  the  Duke,  and  by  any  one  else  who  might  have  heard  of 

■  the  rumour!   In  short.  Gammon  was  quite  distracted  by  doubts 

aixl  fears,  as  he  bent  his  nay  back  to  his  chaniben,  not  venturingr 

•'  after  what  he  had  heard,  to  call  in  Grosvenor  Square  that  evening, 

lest  he  should  hear  fatal  news  of  either  the  Earl  or  Lady  Cecilia — 

''  that  is,  of  either  or  both  of  his  rictimt !    The  next  morning,  the 

following  announcement  of  the  Earl's  illness  appeared  in  moat  <d 
the  morning  papers,  and  created  quite  a  sensation  in  society  :— 

I  •  "  SrUDEN'  AND  ALAnMINCi  ILLNESS  OF  THE  E.IRL  OF  DnEDDUKO- 

_j  Tos  Aso  I.ADT  Cecti.ia  Titmouse, — Yesterday,  while  sitting  in 

\  the  office  of  his  solicitor,  the  Earl  of  Dreddlington  experienced 

7  nn  apo])letic  seizure  of  a  most  serious  nature,  and  which,  bnt  for 

'i  the  most  prompt    and    decisive  medical   treatment,  must   have 

I  proved  immediately  fatal.     His  lordship  rallied  sufficiently  doriif 

f  tlio  course  of  the  day  to  admitof  his  being  eonreyed  to  his  hone 
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in  Grosvenor  Square,  but  in  the  evening  experienced  a  second 
and  still  more  alarming  fit,  and  continues  in  »  atate  whicli  is  cal- 
culated to  eicite  the  greatest  apprehension.  We  regret  also  to 
add,  that  l^dy  Cecilia  Titraouae,  hii  lordship's  onlj  daughter, 
happening  to  he  nitb  his  lordship  at  the  moment  of  his  sudden 
seiiure,  was  immediately  seised  with  illness,  which,  in  her  lady- 
ship's critical  state  of  health,  may  be  attended  with  most  serious 
consequences." 

In  the  e»ening  papers,  it  was  stated  that  the  Earl  of  Dreddlin^ 
ton  still  continued  in  a  precarious  condition,  and  that  I.ady 
Cecilia  was  not  expected  to  survive  the  night  ;  and  the  instant 
that  Mr  Gammon  laid  his  hands  on  the  next  morning's  paper,  he 
turned  with  eagerness  and  trepidation  to  a  particular  gloomy 
comer  of  it — and  a  faint  momentary  mist  came  over  his  eyes, 
while  he  read  as  follows:^ 

"  Yesterday,  in  Grosvenor  Square,  in  her  29th  year,  after 
giving  premature  birth  to  a  son,  itill-bom.  Lady  Cecilia  Tit- 
mouse, the  lady  of  Tittlebat  Titmouse,  Esq.  M.P.,  and  only 
daughter  and  heiresaof  the  Right  Honourable  the  Earlof  Dredd- 
lington."  Mr  Gammon  laid  down  the  paper,  and  for  some 
moments  felt  overcome  with  a  deadly  faintness.  Having,  how« 
ever,  recovered  himself  a  little,  on  casting  a  hasty  apprehensive 
glance  over  the  paper  for  intelligence  of  the  Earl  of  Dreddling- 
ton,  he  read  as  follows  : — 

"  The  Earl  of  Dreddlington,  we  regret  to  say,  contin.ues 
alarmingly  ill.  Dra  Bailey  and  Whittington  are  in  constant 
attendance  upon  his  lordship.  Oar  readers  will  see,  in  another 
part  of  our  paper,  the  melancholy  announcement  of  the  death  of 
his  lordship's  lorely  and  accomplished  daughter,  Lady  Cecilia 
Titmouse,  after  giving  premature  birth  to  a  son,  still-bom.  We 
regret  to  hear  it  rumoured,  that  the  illness  of  his  lordship  origin- 
ated in  a  shock  occasioned  by  circumstances  of  a  very  painful 
nature ;  but  this  report,  we  trust,  will  turn  out  to  be  unfounded. 
In  the  event  of  his  lordship's  demise,  he  is  succeeded  in  his 
titles  and  estates  by  his  son-in-law,  and  heir,  upon  the  death  of 
the  Lady  Cecilia,  Mr  Titmouse,  M.P.  for  Yatton." 

It  will  surely  be  a  relief  to  one's  feelings  to  pass  away,  for  a 
while  at  least,  from  the  cODtemplatioa  of  these  events  of  unto- 
ward and  ditutrons  Issue,  to  persons  and  to  incidents  of  a  very 
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(lifTereiit  character.  Turn,  therefore,  kind  and  patient  reader! 
voiir  eye  to  that  retreat  of  long-suffering  virtue  which  is  to  be 
found  in  Vivian  Street.  Relieved  from  the  immediate  pressure 
which  had,  as  it  were,  forced  him  down  into  the  very  dust,  poor 
Aubrey's  pious  and  well-disciplined  mind  was  not  long  in  reco- 
vering* that  tone  of  confident  reliance  upon  the  goodness  and 
mercy  of  God  which  that  God  had  seen  fit  so  severely  to  try ; 
and  such  he  now  permitted  Aubrey  to  see  had  been  his  object. 
He  and  his  lovely — his  beloved  wife  and  sister,  soon  recovered  a 
considerable  measure  of  composure,  and  even  cheerfulness ;  yet 
felt  they  all  in  the  deep  waters.  The  generous  and  timely  inter- 
ference of  Mr  Kunnington  had  secured  them,  indeed*  a  few 
months'  respite  from  the  harassing  and  tormenting  attacks  of 
those  who  seemed  bent  u|)on  their  destruction ;  but  what  was  to 
become  of  them  all  when  the  arrival  of  the  next  term  should  have 
aj[i;ain  set  into  motion  against  them  the  dismal  machinery  of  the  law? 
None  uf  them  could  foresee  any  mode  of  exit  from  their  troubles ; 
speculation  was  idle :  yet  lost  they  not  an  humble  but  trembling 
hope,  that  Providence  would  yet  make  a  way  for  their  escape. 

The  one  of  all  the  recent  occurrences  which  had  most  shocked 
and  disheartened  Mr  Aubrey,  and  driven  him  nearest  to  the  verge 
of  downright  despair,  was  that  of  Lady  Strattou's  death*  and  its 
atllicting  concomitants.  How  powerfully  and  perseveringly  did 
the  Arch-enemy  of  mankind  represent  this  circumstance  to  him 
— especially  in  those  moods  of  depression  which  are  incident  to 
all  of  us  in  this  fluctuating  scene  of  trial  and  suffering— -as  proof 
that  he  was  the  sport  of  chance,  the  victim  of  evil  destiny !  What 
has  he,  his  wife,  his  sister,  done  to  deserve  it  ?  But,  thank  God ! 
in  vain  were  these  suggestions  from  beneath  ;  totally  ineffectual 

"  To  shake  his  trust  in  God!" 

Certainly,  the  event  alluded  to  baffled  all  his  calculations,  long, 
and  deeply,  and  anxiously  as  he  reflected  upon  it,  in  all  its  bear- 
ing— and  his  only  refuge  lay  in  the  simple  reference  of  it  to  the 
all-wise  providence  of  God.  Oh,  foolish  fiend!  and  didat  thou 
really  think  this  little  matter  was  sufficient  to  make  this  Christian 
man  doubt  or  deny  God's  moral  government  of  the  world  ? — Far 
otherwise,  indeed,  was  it  with  him,  enlightened  by  intelligence 
from  on  high ;  and  which  satisfied  Aubrey,  that  it  was  but  rea- 
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sonable  to  expect,  while  tbere  was  so  much  that  was  utterly  in- 
comprehensible and  inexplicable  in  God's  own  character,  in  his 
physical  and  natural  government  of  the  world,  corresponding 
mystery  and  incomprehensibility  in  his  tnoral  government  of  the 
world.  We  are  permitted  to  obtain  a  few  occasional  glimpses 
into  the  one,  as  well  as  into  the  other — and  they  should  satisfy  us 
of  the  reality  of  the  sublime  and  awful  system  which  is  in  exist- 
ence around  us.  What  know  we  of  the  ultimate  scope  and  end 
of  His  working  ?  What  seeming  good  shall  we  be  sure  will  not 
produce  evil  ?  What  seeming  evil  shall  we  be  sure  will  not  pro- 
duce, and  is  not  designed  to  produce,  good  ?  And  may  not  our 
ignorance  in  these  respects  be  specially  ordained  to  test  the  faith 
of  man — to  check  presumptuous  confidence — to  repel  palsying 
despair ;  in  a  word,  to  make  man  walk  humbly  toi^  his  God,  in 
constant  and  implicit  dependence  upon  Him  ?  Oh,  blessed  is  the 
man  of  true  devoutness  of  mind,  and  protected  from  innumerable 
troubles  and  perils  that  assail  and  overpower  those  who  choose 
to  live  fcithout  God  in  the  world! — Thus  was  it  that  Aubrey,  as 
he  had  not  presumed  in  his  prosperity,  so  despaired  not  in  his 
adversity. 

He  had  commenced  a  sedulous  attendance  at  the  chambers  of 
Mr  Mansfield,  within  a  few  days  after  the  delicate  kindness  cf 
Mr  Runnington  had  afforded  him  the  means  of  doing  so.  He 
already  knew  sufficient  to  charm  him  with  the  intricate  but  ex- 
quisite system  of  the  law  of  real  property ;  and  the  immediate 
practical  operation  of  its  principles,  which  he  witnessed  in  his 
new  scene  of  study,  served  to  enhance  his  estimate  of  its  import- 
ance and  value.  Mr  Mansfield  had  recommended  him  to  address 
his  early  and  close  attention  to  the  incomparable  essay  of  Mr 
Fearuci  upon  Contingent  Remainders.  He  did  so,  and  was  soon 
enchanted  with  the  simplicity,  subtlety,  and  comprehensiveness 
of  the  system  developed  in  that  masterly  performance.  In  addi- 
tion to  his  absorbing  professional  labours,  he  continued  his  occa- 
sional contributions  to  substantial  literature ;  but  Mr  Running- 
ton's  generosity  had  enabled  him  to  dispense  with  that  severe  and 
incessant  exertion  to  which  he  had  been  till  then  accustomed, 
and  enabled  him  to  address  himself  to  his  difficult  yet  delightful 
studies  with  unimpaired  energy. 

Some  short  time  after  he  had  commenced  his  attendance  at  Mr 
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Mansfield'si  chambers,  Mr  Aubrey  wns,  one  mornings  about  ten 
o'clock,  on  his  wny  <lown  to  Lincoln's  Inn,  and  when  about  to 
cross  Piccndilly,  piiused  to  let  pass  him  a  dusty  post-chaise  and 
f  four,  dashing  up  St  James's  Street ;  and  as  it  went  close  and  ra- 

pidly hy  him,  he  quite  started  with  astonishment,  for,  unless  his 
eye  had  extraordinarily  deceived  him,  he  had  seen  in  the  chaise 
no  other  a  person  than  l^rd  De  la  Zouch,  who,  howeyer,  if  it 
were  he,  had  not  appeared  to  see  Mr  Aubrey,  and  probably  hsd 
really  not  observed  him. 

"  Why,  how  can  this  be?"  thought  Aubrey,  standing  and  gat- 
ing for  a  moment  in  astonishment  after  the  post-chaise.  *'  The 
letter  which  Agnes  had  the  other  day  from  Lady  De  la  Zouch, 
did  not  sny  a  word  about  Lord  De  la  Zouch*s  intention  to  return 
to  England  !  And  alone! — And  in  a  post-chaise — and  travelling 
all  night,  as  he  evidently  has,  from  Dover!  'Tis  strange  I  What 
can  he  the  matter  ?*" — And  he  stood  for  a  moment  irresolute 
whether  or  not  he  should  retrace  his  steps,  and  satisfy  his  curio- 
sity by  calling  at  the  house  of  Lord  De  la  Zouch,  in  Dover  Street* 
On  consideration,  however,  he  determined  not  to  do  so.  He  might 
he  mistaken ;  hut  if  not.  Lord  De  la  Zouch  might  have  been  called 
back  to  England  on  a  matter  of  special  urgency,  and  possibly 
deem  a  call  from  any  one,  except  those  he  expected  to  see,  intru- 
sive. Aubrey,  therefore,  continued  his  way  on  to  Lincoln's  Inn; 
and  was  very  soon  engrossed  with  the  matters  there  requiring 
his  attention.  But  it  really  was  Lord  De  la  Zouch  whom  he  had 
seen ;  and  it  was  solely  on  Aubrey's  own  account  that  his  lord- 
ship, leaving  Lady  De  la  Zouch  at  Paris,  had  taken  this  sudden 
'oumey  to  England — not  intending  Aubrey,  however,  at  all  events 
at  present,  to  be  apprized  of  the  fact.  *Twas  entirely  owing  to 
the  unconscious  (yammon  that  I^rd  De  la  Zouch  thus  made  his 
ap]>ea ranee  in  England  ;  for,  had  that  gentleman  not  taken  such 
.|  special  pains  to  have  inserted  in  the  Morning  Grcwl^  the  full  isnd 

]  accurate  account  of  the  proceedings  which  he  had  caused  to  be 

:J  instituted  against  himself,  which  the  reader  has  had  laid  before 

him,  and  which  his  lordship  in  due  course  read  at  Paris,  with  in- 
finite anxiety  and  alarm  on  the  score  of  its  possible  bearing  upon 
Mr  Aubrey,  his  lordship  would  in  all  probability  have  continued 
at  Paris  for  several  months  longer,  in  total  ignorance  of  the  thral- 
dom of  the  unfortunate  Aubreys.     The  moment  that  his  lordship 
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had  read  over  the  report  in  question,  he  wrote  off  to  Mr  Ruq« 
nington  a  strictlj  confidential   letter,  hegging   an   immediate 
answer,  with  as  full  and  exact  an  account  of  Mr  Auhrej*8  cir- 
cumstances as  Mr  Runnington  could  give.      Bjr  the  very  next 
post,  that  gentleman  wrote  off  to  his  lordship  a  long  letter, 
acquainting  him  with  what  had  befallen  the  persecuted  Aubrey, 
viz. — his  double  arrest,  and  in  respect  of  so  terrible  a  liability. 
Mr  Runnington  spoke,  in  very  glowing  and  feeling  terms  of  the 
manly  fortitude  of  Mr  Aubrey  under  his  accumulated  misfor- 
tunes ;  and,  in  short,  drew  so  moving  a  picture  of  the  deplorable 
circumstances  in  which  Mr  Aubrey  and  his  family  were  plunged, 
that  his  lordship  the  next  day  wrote  off  to  inform  Mr  Running- 
ton,  in  confidence,  that  he  might  expect  to  see  his  lordship  in 
London  within  a  day  or  two— for  that  he  was  coming  over  solely 
on  the  affairs  of  the  Aubreys — and  was,  in  fact,  resolved  upon 
bringing  about,  cost  what  it  might,  either  alone,  or  in  conjunc- 
tion with  such  other  friends  of  Mr  Aubrey  as  his  lordship  might 
think  proper  to  take  into  his  counsels,  a  complete  and  final 
settlement  of  Mr  Aubrey's  affairs,  and  so  place  him  at  once  and 
for  ever  out  of  the  reach  of  all  his  enemies ;  to  set  him  once 
more  straight  and  free  in  the  world,  and  give  him  a  fair  chance 
of  securing,  by  the  successful  practice  of  the  profession  of  the 
bar,  that  independence,  affluence,  and  distinction,  to  which  his 
great  talents,  learning,  industry,  and  unconquerable  energy,  war- 
ranted him  in  aspiring.     As  soon  as  his  lordship  had  recovered 
from  the  fatigues  of  his  journey,  he  sent  off  a  servant  to  request 
the  immediate  attendance  of  Mr  Running^n — who  was  overjoyed 
at  receiving  tlie  summons,  and  could  hardly  refrain  from  stepping 
over  to  Mr  Mansfield's,  in  order  to  apprize  Mr  Aubrey  of  the 
arrival  of  Lord  De  la  Zouch.    He  abstained,  however,  from  doing 
so,  on  recollecting  the  strict  injunctions  of  Lord  De  la  Zouch ; 
and  immediately  set  off  for  Dover  Street.  But  before  they  met,  let 
me  take  the  opportunity  of  mentioning  one  or  two  little  matters 
connected  with  the  previous  movements  of  Mr  Runnington. 

He  was  a  very  able  man  ;  clear-headed,  cautious,  experienced, 
and  singularly  prompt  and  determined,  when  once  he  had  re- 
solved on  any  course  of  proceeding :  in  short,  he  was  quite 
capable  of  contending  against  even  such  a  formidable  opponent 
as  Gammon,  subtle,  tortuous,  and  unscrupulous  as  he  might  be. 
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"  Let  mo  oncp  pi-t  h>Jil  of  Master  Giunmon — tLat's  all ! " — tboughl 
Terj  froquciitiT,  Mr  Itunnington.  Now,  the  aatouodin^  rtowi 
wliich  MiKS  Aubrev  r(>jirescnted  Mr  Gunmon  M  hsHng  made  t 
tier,  in  liis  insane  attempt  to  prerail  upon  her  to  entertain  hi 
ndilreiisva — vis.  that  he  |>OMeMed  the  povrer  of  immediatelj,  aa 
hv  li'f^l  means,  displacing  Mr  TitiDOUK,  and  reposaeuing  U 
Aubrojr,  of  Vattnn — hnd  made  a  profound  inipreaiion  on  th 
mind  of  Mr  Kunnin^iin.  The  more  that  he  reflected  apon  th 
incident — nod  ujKin  the  character  of  Mr  Gammon,  the  atronge 
beonnie  his  conviction  that  Mr  Gammon  had  been  in  earnest  i 
wliut  he  had  said ;  that  there  wu  a  foundation  In  fad  for  hi 
AHsorlion  ;  antl  that  if  su,  some  (cheme  of  profound  and  inferni 
wiekcihiess  must  Iibvc  been  had  recourse  to,  in  order  to  dispo* 
»esi  Mr  Auhrey  of  Yxtlon,  and  place  Titmouse  there  in  hi 
Hirud.  Tl)en  Mr  Ituniiiiigton  adverted,  in  his  own  mind,  to  tK 
(-irciinistniice  of  Mr  (lamnioii's  exercising  such  a  constant  inter 
ference  and  control  over  Titmoute,  and  all  matters  connecte* 
with  Vatton.  Mr  Ituinungton  manj  and  manj  a  time  pouderei 
these  lliiii;^  in  bin  mind — hut  vo.it,  after  all,  completelj  at  a  loc 
to  know  what  Btrps  to  take,  and  how  to  deal  with  the  aSair,  a 
it  st'xid.  Then  agnin,  with  reference  to  the  death  of  Ladj  Strat 
ton,  and  the  nieluncholy  circumstances  attending  it,  Mr  Rue 
iiitigton  h:id  entered  into  a  correspondence  with  Mr  Parkinno 
with  n  view  to  asciTtiiiriing  the  chances  there  were,  of  procuriii{ 
liiit  (Irnfl  of  I>ad,v  Stratton's  will,  to  he  admitted  to  probate;  an 
liiitl  the  correspondence,  in  the  shape  of  a  case,  before  an  enu 
iieiit  ]iraclitioner  in  the  ecclesiastical  court.  The  opinion  h 
thus  obtained,  was,  liowcver,  adverse ;  roaioly,  on  the  gnmn 
thut  there  was  clearly  evidence  to  show  a  subsequent  enentis 
alteration  of  intention  on  the  part  of  Lady  Stratton— to  n; 
nothing  of  certain  other  difficulties  which  were  suggested  b 
ihe  opinion,  Mr  Itunnington  was  much  chagrined  at  this  re 
suit ;  and,  of  course,  uliandoned  his  intention  of  seriously  contest 
ing  Mr  Titmouse's  claim  to  administration.  It  oould,  however 
he  thought,  do  no  harm  if  he  wa«  jnst  to  lodge  a  caveat,  eves  il 
he  there  left  the  matter.  It  might  have  the  effect  of  interposiif 
some  delnv,  and  staving  off  any  contemplated  proceedings  npoi 
the  bond  which  Mr  Aubrey  had  given  to  the  late  Lady  Stratton 
This  step,  therefore,  he  took — and  was  greatly  delighted  in  find- 
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ing,  som«  gbort  time  afterwords,  tliAt  the  Vulture  Company  wero 
bent  on  pursuing  their  ordinary  course  in  cases  of  policies  which 
rendered  it  worth  their  while,  Ti«.  not  paying  till  they  were 
forced  to  do  so  : — and  tlie  Company,  in  their  turn,  were  de- 
lighted to  find  that  there  was  a  chance  of  a  protrActed  dispute 
concerning  the  right  to  the  policy.  Not  satisfied  with  this — still 
haunted  by  Mr  Gammon's  mysterious  statement  to  Miss  Aubrey 
■ — it  all  at  once  occurred  to  Mr  Runningtoo,  in  the  course  of  one 
of  his  many  meditations  upon  the  subject,  to  take  an  opportunity 
of  discussing  the  affair,  in  all  its  bearings,  with  Sir  Charles  Wol- 
Bteiiholme,  whose  penetrating,  practical  sagacity,  sharpened  by 
his  zeal  and  sympathy,  might  hit  upon  something  or  other  un- 
discernible  to  Mr  Itunniiigton.  Without  having  intimated  his 
intentions  to  Mr  Aubrey,  Mr  Runnington,  shortly 'after  having 
lodg'ed  his  caveat,  succeeded  in  obtaining  an  interview  with  Sir 
Charles,  expressly  with  a  view  of  talking  over  the  affairs  of  the 
unfortunate  Mr  Aubrey. 

"  (iod  bless  my  soul  ! "  cried  Sir  Charles,  in  a  tone  of  wonder, 
as  soon  as  Mr  Runnington  had  mentioned  the  statement  of  Mr 
Gammon  to  Miss  Aubrey,  and  the  circumstances  accompanying 
it.  In  short.  It  was  clear  that  Sir  Charles  was  every  whit  as 
much  struck  with  the  circumstance  as  had  been  Mr  Runnington  ; 
and  for  some  minutes  after  Mr  Runnington  had  named  it,  seemed 
lost  in  thought.  A  considerahie  pause  here  ensued  in  their  cou- 
Tersation ;  and  Mr  Runnington  was  quite  delighted  to  see  his 
distinguished  companion  evidently  eng^ed  in  turning  about  the 
facts  of  the  case  in  his  clear  and  powerful  understanding  ;  view- 
ing ihem  from  every  point  in  which  they  could  be  contemplated, 
and  in  all  their  bearings. 

"  It's  very  likely,  I  am  disposed  to  think,  that  the  fellow  was 
in  earnest,"  at  length  said  Sir  Charles ;  "  at  all  events  that  he 
beliered  he  possessed  the  power  he  professed  to  possess  ;  and  that 
he  was  hurried  away  a  little  into  prematurely  disclosing  it.  Egad, 
he's  a  nice  person,  that  Gammon,  too,  by  the  way,  to  think  of  his 
proposing  to  sweet,  pretty  Miss  Aubrey — ah,  hah,"  he  added, 
with  a  faint  but  contemptuous  smile ;  and  presently  subjoined, 
in  a  musing  sort  of  way— >"  I've  got  the  general  facts  that  came 
out  at  the  trial  still  pretty  fresh  in  my  mind,  and  I've  been  just 
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running  over  the  links  in  his  chain  of  proof.     'Gad !  we  coulc 

hurdlv  huve  failed  to  detect  a  hitch,  if  there  had  been  one !     Linl 

by  link  we  went  over  it — and  were  long  enough  about  it,  at  an] 

rate  !     I  can  conceive,  too,  that  in  a  case  of  that  sort  there  wai 

'  room  fur  u  little  bit  of  perjury,  if  it  were  cleverlj  managed ;  anc 

Mr  Ganiniun  is  a  clever  man  I    By  the  way,  I*m  actually  goin^ 

down  special  for  him  to  York,  in  that  bribery  case,  ah,  hah  !* 

"  *^y»"  ^^*^  presently  resumed,  "  I  suspect  that  one  or  two  of  the 

!  links  in  that  chain  of  his  must  have  been  of  base  metal.     Devil 

J  take  liini !  he  must  have  done  it  well,  too  !*'    He  smiled  bitterlv. 

"  If  that's  your  impression,  Sir  Charles,"  said  Mr  Runnington 
eagerly,  "  what  do  you  think  of  having  a  shot  at  them — a  secoud 
ejectment ! " 

"  Oh,  by  heaven  !  thafs  an  awful  affair  !"  replied  Sir  Charles, 
shaking  his  heiul,  and  looking  very  serious;  **  besides,  what  he's 
done  once,  he  may  do  again." 

"  Ah,  but  we  know  all  his  witnesses  now^  beforehand  I  Then 
we  fought  him  in  the  dark  ;  but  now ** 

"  Ay,  there's  something  in  thaty  certainly,"  said  Sir  Charles 
musingly  ;  "  but  then  'tis  such  a  frightful  expense  ;  and  where 

I  jK)or  Aubrey's  to  get  the  means " 

Oh,  never  miiKl  that,  Sir  Charles  I "  replied  Mr  Runnington, 

nevertheless  somewhat  seriously ;  but  thinking  of  Lord  De  la 

Zoucli,  he  added  rather  briskly — **  if  you  only  intimate  an  opinion 

favourable  towards  venturing  the  experiment,  1*11  undertake  that 

I  funds  shall  be  forthcoming." 

While  Mr  Runnington  was  saying  this,  Sir  Charles  Wolsten- 
holme  sat  leaning  back  in  his  chair,  his  head  inclined  on  one  side, 
the  fmgers  of  one  hand  playing  mechanically  with  his  chin;  in 
fact,  he  was  deeply  engaged  in  thought,  and  Mr  Runnington  did 
not  interrupt  him. 

*'  Ah,''  he  presently  exclaimed,  with  a  sort  of  sigh,  looking 

with  nmch  vivacity  at  his  companion — **  I  have  it^-I  have  it I 

see  a  way  out  of  the  wood  !  Well,  if  you  can  only  g^t  ammuni* 
tion,  it's  my  advice  to  you  to  fight  the  battle  over  again— ^t  on 
quite  a  different  fields 

"  Indeed,  Sir  Charles  ?  What,  in  a  court  of  equity  ?" 

"  Oh,  pho,  no ! — You  say  you  have  entered  a  caveat  against 
the  grant  of  Letters  of  Administration  ?  " 


I 

I 
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"  Yes,  certainly/*  replied  Mr  Runnington,  a  little  disappointed; 
"  but,  as  I  explained,  there's  no  chance  of  establishing  a  will,** 

"  Never  mind  that!  Throw  the  will  to  the  dogs.  I'll  show  you 
a  wrinkle  worth  a  hundred  wills !  When  you're  called  on  to  sup- 
port your  caveat,  do  so  on  the  ground  that  Mr  Aubrey  is  nearer 
OF  KIN  to  Lady  Stratton  than  thi$  fellow  Titmouse — that  will  make 
it  necessary  for  Titmouse,  you  know,  to  set  forth  his  pedigree 
with  the  greatest  minuteness  ;  you  will  have  a  Commission  go 
down  to  the  spot  where  all  the  witnesses  are,  and  those  fellows, 
the  proctors,  you  know,  are  as  keen  as  beagles " 

**  Oh,  Sir  Charles,  Sir  Charles  I  I — I  see  it  all  I  Oh,  admi- 
rable  " 

**  To  be  sure  I  **  continued  Sir  Charles,  with  much  animation, 
*'  Their  case  will  be  as  it  were  laid  on  the  rack,  when  the  process 
of  the  ecclesiastical  court  is  applied  to  it.  You  h4ve  an  examiner 
on  the  spot — all  secret  and  mysterious — proctors  ferreting  out  all 
sorts  of  old  registers  and  musty  documenta,  that  we  should  never 
think  of.  'Tis  quite  in  their  line — births,  deaths,  and  marriages, 
and  every  thing  connected  with  them.  By  Jove!  t/*there'saflaw, 
you'll  hit  it  in  this  way!" 

"  Oh,  heavens '. "  cried  Mr  Runnington,  with  grateful  glee, 
"  your  hint  is  worth  thousands  upon  thousands  of  pounds " 

"  If  it  only  produces  Ten  Thousand  a- Year — ah,  hah  I"  inter- 
rupted Sir  Charles,  laughing  good-naturedly  ;  and  very  soon 
afterwards  Mr  Runnington  quitted  his  chamber,  charmed  and 
excited  by  the  masterly  suggestion  which  had  been  made  to  him, 
and  resolved  to  go  off  to  his  proctor,  and  see  about  acting  upon 
it  forthwith,  and  get  a  kind  of  general  notion  of  the  process  which 
he  thought  of  commencing.  You  might,  within  an  hour's  time, 
have  seen  Mr  Runnington  closeted  with  his  proctor — the  proc- 
tor always  employed  by  his  firm — Mr  Obadiau  Pounce — a  man 
whose  look  told  you  he  was  made  for  penetrating  into  and  poking 
about  in  any  thing  musty,  or  obscure.  He  was,  indeed,  thoroughly 
up  to  his  business — not  an  abler  or  more  experienced  proctor 
was  to  be  found  in  Doctor's  Commons.  As  Mr  Pounce  was  not 
entirely  unacquainted  with  the  facts — inasmuch  as  he  had  drawn 
up  the  case  which  had  been  submitted  to  Dr  Flare  for  his  opin- 
ion as  to  the  admissibility  of  Mr  Parkinson's  draft  of  Lady 
Stratton's  intended  will  to  probate — it  did  not  take  long  to  put 


y.rj  T*:\  TiiorsAXD  a-tear. 

Iiirii  ill  iK-f^sf'Ssii'ii  of  t)ie  wishes  and  intentions  of  Mr  Running- 

t'lii. 

**  L»t  lis  foim*  awav  to  I)r  Flare  at  once,"  quoth  Pounce,  put- 
tliiu'"  i'i"  w;it<-h  iiii'»  liis  foh. — "  You'll  catch  him  in  just  now,  J 
kii"'>v.  aii«l  {htIimjis  in  ;;ooil.humour  ;  and  a  short  consultation 
\\i;h  liim  will  lie  worth  half-a  dozen  written  opinions.'* 

S'l  il»'*v  "ri  <t\Y  for  ihu  chambers  of  l)r  Flare,  which  were  a< 
juilv  a  iVw  vanl<*  <li>ta!u'i'.  I)r  Flare  was  a  verv  great  man  in 
thi-  4  <•(•!•  ■-ia>tical  roiirt ;  in  fact,  hy  far  the  most  eminent  praeti- 
tii'ii'  r  tlwn-.  \U'  was  thorciughly  versed  in  ecclesiastical  law, 
anil  ivrry  spi'rii»s  nf  h-amiii^  connected  with  it ;  in  fact,  he  had 
fi.r  tin*  last  tliirty  Mars  luM-n  concerned  in  every  case  of  the  least 
importance  uliich  had  come  before  that  solemn,  quaint,  and  mvs- 
tirimi^  tribunal.  1  Ic  was  possessed  of  g^reat  acuteness  and  powers 
of'arrani^i-ment,  of  wtMidcrfid  industry;  but  his  capital  quality  was 
t)i:it  of  tli(U'oii<rl)ly  identifying  himself  with  his  cause.  Into  everv 
ca«»i-  in  wbicli  he  was  employed,  he  entered  with  all  the  keenness 
ami  \iva<ity  which  he  could  have  displayed  in  one  of  vital  |>er- 
Minal  consiMpicncc  to  himself.  The  moment  he  had  possessed 
liiiii-tlf  of  the  facts  of  his  case,  he  was  really  convinced,  to  the 
cml  «»f  the  chapter,  that  he  was  on  the  right  side — that  the  legal 
and  ni«»nil  merits  were  with  his  client — that  he  ought  to  win— 
and  that  his  opponents  were  among  the  most  execrable  of  mankind. 
Hut,  to  be  sure,  such  a  tt'mjH^r  was  his!  So  fierce  and  fiery,  that 
it  scon'hed  evcrv  bodv  that  came  into  contact  with  him.  He  was 
like  an  an«^ry  dog,  who,  if  he  has  nothing  else  to  snap  at,  will 
sna[>  at  his  own  tail — and  Dr  Flare,  when  he  had  no  one  else  to 
get  into  a  passion  with,  w(mld  get  into  one  with  himself.  His 
own  quickness  of  perception  was  calculated  to  render  him  impa- 
tient and  irritable  under  even  the  clearest  and  briefest  statement 
of  a  case  that  could  be  addressed  to  him.  He  was,  in  a  manner, 
the  victim  of  his  own  acumen  nimium.  In  spite  of  considerable 
im]>ctuosity  of  t«Mnpcr,  he  was  a  kind,  an  honourable,  and  high- 
mimled  man  ;  and  when  not  in  actual  conflict,  lived  on  Tery  good 
terms  with  the  solenm,  sleepy,  old  gentlemen,  to  whom  he  was 
sometimes  opposotl.  In  person,  he  w«is  short  and  spare  ;  his 
slight  grey  whiskers  looked  as  if  they  had  been  calcineJ  by  his 
ehci'ks,  which,  though  thin,  were  of  a  florid  red  colour ;  his  fore- 
head was  ample  ;  and  there  was  an  expression  about  his  piercing 
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grey  eyes  which  seemed  to  ask,  with  a  curse,  of  any  one  entering, 
"  why  d'ye  interrupt  me?"      When  Mr  Pounce  and  Mr  Run- 
nington  entered  his  room — which  was  covered  with  papers  and 
open  books — ^the  Doctor  was  settling,  tn/uror^,  Articles  extending 
over  many  hundred  folios,  against  an  unhappy  curate,  flourishing 
on  forty  pounds  a-year  in  Rutlandshire,  "  touching  and  concerning 
his  souCi  healthy  and  the  lawfvX  correction  and  reformation  of  his 
manners  and  excesses,**  (such  was   the  solemn   and  affectionate 
strain  in  which  the  reverend  delinquent  was  addressed,)  for  hav- 
ing refused  to  baptize  a  child  by  the  name  of  <<  Judas  Iscariot" 
— that  being  the  name  desired  to  be  given  to  his  infant  by  a 
blasphemous  little    Radical  cobbler,  a   chattering   infidel,  who 
sought,  by  that  means,  to  evince  his  insane  hatred  of  the  Chris- 
tian religion.      Now,   Dr  Flare  was  himself  an  ardent  friend 
of  the  church,  and  a  sincere  Christian :  but  by  virtue   of  the 
quality  I  have  before  alluded  to,  he  had  brought  himself  to  look 
upon  this  poor  clergyman  as  guilty  of  a  most  flagrant  piece  of 
wickedness;  and  was  forging,  con  amore,  the  bolt  to  be  presently 
levelled  at  so  enormous  an  offender.     But  a  few  minutes  before 
their  arrival,  moreover,  an  incident  had  occurred  to  the  Doctor 
which  had  roused  him  into  a  kind  of  frenzy :  he  had  been  in- 
terrupted by  an  applicant  to  be  sworn  to  some  matter  or  other, 
for  which  the  Doctor  was  entitled  to  the  usual  fee  of  one  shilling. 
The  deponent  had  only  half-a-crown ;  so  the  Doctor  had  to  take 
out  his  purse,  and  g^ve  him  the  difference,  (eighteenpence,)  with 
a  muttered  curse :  and  you  may  guess  the  scene  that  ensued  on 
the  deponent's  presently  returning,  and  requesting  that  the  six- 
pence which  the  Doctor  had  given  him  might  be  changed,  being 
a  had  one  ! — Mr  Runnington  was  prepared  to  go  fully  into  his  case 
before  Doctor  Flare ;  but  on  catching  sight  of  him,  he  looked  so 
startling  a  contrast  to  the  calm  and  affable  Sir  Charles  Wolsten* 
holme — so  like  a  hyena  squatting  in  his  den — ^that  his  heart  sud- 
denly failed  him ;  and  after  observing,  that  instead  of  interrupting 
the  Doctor  at  that  time,  he  would  immediately  lay  a   written 
case  before  him,  he  and  Mr  Pounce  made  their  escape  into  the 
open  air ;  the  former  looking  so  relieved  of  apprehension,  that 
Mr  Pounce  almost  died  with  laughter.      But  it  occurred  to  Mr 
Runnington,  that  in  the  present  stage  of  the  business,  Mr  Pounce 
was  just  as  satisfactory  an  adviser  as  Dr  Flare  could  be — and  he 
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liftf'rniiiit^'i  u{>on  bt^iti?  cnii'l^  bv  Mr  Poance.  wbom  he  immedt- 
atflv  instructed  t«i  rKain  Dr  Flare;  and  then  talked  over  the 
ultii'.e  case,  in  all  it:-  bearinirs — the  result  beins:,  that  Mr  Pounce 
L-iitirelv  curTol>4»rate4i  the  Tiew  taken  br  Sir  Charles  Wolsten- 
ho!.  I  if.  arul  ]Mjiiite<l  out  so  clearlT  and  forciblj  the  peculiar  ad- 
va  I  If  aires  atterifliiiu:  the  contemplated  mode  of  procedure,  that 
Mr  Kuiiiiiusttin  ncarlv  made  up  his  mind  on  the  spot,  to  Tenture 
nil  the  expr-rinient ;  hut  at  all  eTents,  undertook  to  gtre  his  final 
lii'finion  within  twcittv-fonr  hours'  time.  The  next  morning', 
.'  hnv^e\er,  he  recei^i-il  information  from  Mr  Pounce,  which  wai 

calculated  to  quicken  his  motions ;  rii.  that  Mr  Titmouse  vai 
riiii^  iiiU",  and  had  just  -*  fcomed  the  rareat^  with  a  fiew  to  discoTcr- 
iiiLT  who  his  opponent  was,  and  what  was  the  gT<>und  of  his 
opi»«>sitioi).  Now.  this  chanced  to  occur  on  the  verr  dar  ol 
f.t>nl  I)e  la  Zouch'.s  arriral  in  London;  hu  tervmnt  **^l'"y  wX 
Mr  Kunni Hilton's  office  with  a  note  requesting  hb  attendance  is 
l>uvvr  Street,  within  a  few  hours  of  Mr  Uunnington*s  receiving 
iutclli::r'ncc  of  thr  movement  of  Mr  Titmouse.  The  result  of  a 
verv  lon^  and  animated  diiscassion  between  Mr  Runnington  and 
Lord  Do  la  Zouch  wn^,  that  his  lordship  acquiesced  in  the  ex- 
pMlicufj  of  the  course  sap;t!r^sted  to  him,  namelj,  to  suspend  for 
a  iiHUith  or  two  carrrintr  into  effect  the  scheme  which  he  had 
formed  for  extricating  Mr  Aubrej  from  all  his  liabilitiea— anee 
the  f)rr»cee<Iin^  about  to  be  instituted  in  the  eoclesiasticml  cout 
niiuht  i>ossihly  render  unnecessarr  the  Terr  large  pecuniary 
sacrifice  contemplated  bv  his  lordship,  bj  disentillii^  Mr  Tit- 
mouse to  receive  any  part  of  the  demand  he  was  at  present  en- 
forcinfF  against  Mr  Aubrej.  His  lordship  then  gUTe  a  eerfi 
y^inrhe  to  Mr  Runnington,  and  authorised  him  instantly  to  com- 
mence, and  most  vigorously  prosecute  everj  proceeding  that 
nii^ht  be  necessary — to  spare  no  expense  or  exerUon — to  give 
^  and  take  no  quarter  ;  for  Lord  De   la    Zouch   expresaed  the 

I  warmest  indignation  at  the  whole  conduct  of   Mr  Gamttaon— 

|iarticularly  his  presumptuous  advances  towards  Miss  Aubrey, 
and  the  audacious  measures  he  had  resorted  to  for  the  purpose 
of  securing  her  favour.  His  lordship  also  felt,  in  common  with 
Sir  Charles  Wolstenholme  and  Mr  Kunnington,  that  Mr  Gam- 
mon's avowal  to  Miss  Aubrej  of  his  absolute  contra!  over  the 
enjoyment  of  the  Yatton  property,  warranted  the  sa^imoa  that 
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the  vi^rous  proceeding  about  to  be  instituted  would  lead  to  the 
most  im|)ortant  results.  Thus  fortified,  Mr  Kunninffton  im- 
mediutelj  g-ave  icistruclions  to  Mr  Pounce  to  proceed  :  and  that 
person  at  once  entered  formally  into  battle  with  his  brother 
proctor  Mr  Quod,  who  was  acting  for  Mr  Titmouse.  Suppo- 
sing it  to  he  all  a  very  simple  straightforward  affair  on  tha 
part  of  Mr  Titmouse,  Mr  Quod  did  not  give  himself  any  par- 
ticular concern  about  the  step  taken  by  Mr  Pounce,  and  with 
which  he  did  not  acquaint  Mr  Garamon,  till  that  ^ntleman 
called  to  enquire  in  what  state  the  proceedings  were;  and  when 
he  found  the  ground  taken  by  Mr  Aubrey,  and  that  it  would 
compel  Mr  'I'itmouse  to  prove  over  again  every  link  in  the  chain 
which  connected  him  with  the  elder  branch  of  the  Aubrey 
family,  he  was  not  a  little  agitated,  though  he  made  a  great 
effort  to  conceal  it,  while  listening  to  Mr  Quod's  account  of  the 
process  about  to  be  commenced.  Each  party,  it  SMroed,  would 
have  to  give  in  to  the  court  "  an  alUffation,"  or  Itatement  of  the 
pedigree  he  intended  to  ettablish,  and  which  would  he  lodged 
at  the  registry.  Each  would  then,  in  due  course,  obtain  a  copy 
of  his  opponent's  allegation,  in  order  to  guide  him  in  framing 
his  own  proof  and  interrogatories.  A  cfnamiBBioK  would  then 
be  sent  hy  the  court  into  the  county  where  the  witnesses  resided, 
to  examine  them — the  examiuer  being  an  officer  of  the  court,  a 
proctor — and  representing  the  court  in  the  proceeding.  Thit 
officer  having  been  fumiahed  hy  the  partiea  with  a  copy  of  the 
two  allegations,  the  names  of  the  witnesses,  and  the  interroga- 
torifs,  would  proceed  to  examine  the  witnesset ;  hot  in  a  manner 
very  diffiTcnt  from  any  adopted  by  the  courts  of  law — via.  one  by 
one,  alone,  secretly,  and  in  the  most  searching  and  thorough 
manner ;  and  having  given  his  or  her  evidence,  the  witness 
would  be  formally  threatened  with  the  terrors  of  the  ecclesias- 
tical court,  if  he  or  she  should  presume  to  disclose  to  any  person, 
much  less  the  parlies,  the  evidence  that  had  been  extracted  by 
the  examiner.  When  the  whole  of  the  evidence  had  been  in 
this  mysterious  way  collected,  it  would  be  lodged*in  the  proper 
office  of  the  court ;  and  till  the  arrival  of  the  proper  time  for 
"  publication  passing,"  i.  e.  permitting  both  parties  to  take  copies 
of  the  evidence — they  would  be  in  total  ignorance  as  to  the 
exact  nature  of  the  evidence  wbich  had  been  given  by  even  their 
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own  witnesses  Mr  Quod  added,  tbat  tlie  brieb  wbidi  hw 
been  uaed  at  the  trial  of  the  action  of  ejectment,  ironld  of  tlum 
mItm  furnish  almost  the  entire  "  allegvtiona,"  and  ^reatlj  iaci 
litate  and  accelerate  the  proceeding!. 

■'  Then,  do  the  parties,  or  th«r  proctora,  go  down  befbretiaiM 
to  the  spot  where  the  commiaaion  ia  to  be  held  ?" 

"  Oh  jea,  both  parties,  of  coarse — Pounce  and  I  shall  be  bod 
at  work  down  ther«,  rununaging  registriea,  records,  chvrch 
jardi — hnuhing  up  erery  man,  woman,  and  ehild,  tbat'a  got  i 
word  to  sa,j  on  the  luhject — warm  work,  warm  work,  Mr  Gam 
mon  I  We  iha'n't  leave  a  atone  nntnmed  on  either  nde  I  Lord 
I  recollect  a  case,  for  instance,  where  a  morrui^  passed  mnstti 
in  ail  3'our  common-law  conrta,  ono  after  the  other ;  but  aa  warn 
ma  it  got  into  oar  hands — ah,  ha  I — we  found  out  that  it  ms  at 
raarria^  at  all  I  and  aome  thirtjr  or  fort;  thousaad  m-jtu 
changed  haods  I  What  d'je  think  of  that?"  aald  Mr  <^o4 
rubbing  his  hands,  with  a  pleased  and  confident  ur,  th*t  stni^ 
I;  contrasted  with  the  reserved  and  disconcerted  manner  of  Ui 
companion,  who,  in  fact,  had  been  thrown  into  a  cold  perspiratiai 
bj  what  he  had  heard. 

"Pounce,"  continued  Quod,  "is  a  keen  band,  but  I  kam 
one  that's  not  afraid  of  him  any  day !  Bat  Fm  sorry  they'll 
secured  Dr  Flare,  I  own " 

"  Ah,  well,  that  can't  he  helped  now,  you  know.  Good^aji 
Mr  Quod,"  said  Gammon  with  a  sickly  smile,  "  I  shall  be  wid 
you  about  this  time  to-morrow,  to  make  I 
with  this  he  withdrew. 

"  Curse  Ijody  Stratton — her  will — her  policy  —c-nrj  Atsf 
connected  with  the  old  creature,"  said  Gsjnmon  to  Unsll 
rehetnently,  as  he  sat  that  evenii^;  alone,  ia  his  dtamber,  ihA< 
tating  upon  this  most  unexpected  turn  whtc^  tlie  thii^  U 
taken  ;  "nothing  hut  relation,  and  disappointment,  and  Amv, 
by  Heaven  ! — attends  every  move  I  make  in  ber  MeonsJ 
aflTairs!  Was  there  ever  such  a  twist,  for  inatnnec^  am  tV*^ 
Who  could  hare  dreamed  of  it  7  What  may  it  not  lead  tsl* 
Here  he  got  up  hastily,  and  walked  for  some  nunxttes  to  «^  fit. 
"  By  Heavens,  it  won't  do  1  We  must  gire  it  np  fritluMt  a  eta- 
test.  Vet  that's  throwing  away  a  clear  twenty  tluwMBd  paaA 
too!     A.ad  Titmouse  will  he  lacking,  too,  at  HuXl    BitH 
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quickly  «ilence  hint '."  Another  pause.  "  Stay — ita; — that 
won't  do  either  I  Oh,  murder,  no ! — oot  for  a  moment !  What 
will  thej  not  conclude  from  our  sudden  striking  P  Of  courst, 
that  our  case  is  rotten — that  we  dare  not  bring  Titmouse's 
pedigree  again  into  the  light ;  and,  besides,  bj  relinquishing  to 
them  so  large  a  sum,  shall  we  not  be  putting  weapons  into  their 

hands  against  ourselves  ?    Aj,  to  he  sure  !     So,  hj ,  here 

we  are  in  for  it  whether  we  will  or  not — and  no  escape  1"  The 
latter  words  he  uttered  aloud,  at  the  same  time  snapping  hid 
6iigers  with  a  desperate  air ;  and  then,  throwing  himself  down 
upon  the  sofa,  he  continued  for  a  long  time  in  a  state  of  most 
direful  perplexity  and  alarm.  Then  another  thought  occurred 
to  him.  "  Suppose  that  one  were  to  sound  Aubrey  or  Run- 
ninglon  on  the  subject,  and  tell  them  that  I  have  prevailed  on 
Titmouse  to  withdraw  his  claim  to  administer — in  consideration 
of  the  moral  certainty  there  is  that  Lady  Stratton  intended  they 
should  have  her  property— Boh  1  that  won't  do !  They'd  never 
believe  us  !  But  who  the  deuce  is  finding  the  funda  for  such  a 
serious  contest  as  this  ?  Itunnington  has  no  doubt  got  some  of 
Aubrey's  friends  to  come  forward  and  make  a  last  experiment 
on  his  behalf.  But  why  take  this  particular  move  ?"  He  drew 
a  long  breath,  and  every  particle  of  colour  fled  from  his  cheek. 
*■  Alas !  alas  I  I  now  see  it  all.  Miss  Aubrey  has  betrayed  me  \ 
She  has  told  to  her  brother — to  Runnington — what,  in  my 
madness,  I  mentioned  to  her!  That  esplains  all  I  Yea,  you 
beautiful  fiend,  it  is  your  baud  that  has  commenced  the  work  of 
destruction — as  you  suppose  1" 

Neither  Lord  De  la  Zouch  nor  Mr  Runnington  saw  any  ne- 
cessity for  hesitating  to  apprize  Mr  Aubrey  of  the  steps  they 
meditated  taking  on  his  behalf,  as  soon  an  they  had  come  to  the 
determination  above  recited,  and  which,  of  course,  it  became 
necessary  that  he  should  distinctly  sanction.  During  the  course, 
therefore,  of  the  day  after  that  on  which  their  determination  had 
been  taken,  at  Lord  De  la  Zouch's  desire,  Mr  Runnington 
undertook  to  make  the  important  communication  to  Mr  Aubrey. 
For  a  while  he  seemed  to  stagger  under  the  weight  of  intelli- 
gence of  such  magnitude ;  and  it  was  some  time  before  he  re- 
covered calmness  of  feeling  sufficient  to  appreciate  the  nature 
and  coQsequences  of  the  meditated  step — vii.  a  direct  and  imme^^ 
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iliiito  attempt  to  replace  him  in  the  possession  of  the  estates  from 
H  wliich  lie  liail  been  some  two  years  before  displaced.     But  all 

otiier  eunsiilerations  were  sjieedilj  absorbed  in  one  which  most 
proioundiv  utVeeted  him — the  princely  conduct  of  his  friend 
Lord  I)e  la  Zoueh.  Mr  Aubrey  said  scarce  any  thing  upon  this 
topie  for  some  time ;  but  Mr  Running^on  perceived  how  power- 
fully his  feernip:s  were  excited.  And  will  it  occasion  surprise 
when  1  say,  that  this  feeling  of  gratitude  towards  the  creature — 
towards  the  noble  instrument — was  presently  itself  merged  into 
another,  that  of  gratitude  towards  God,  whose  mysterious  and 
beneficent  purpose  concerning  him  he  contemplated  with  a  holy 
awe  ?  Mr  Running  ton  was  himself  greatly  moyed  by  the  spec- 
taele  before  him  ;  but  ilesirous  of  relieving  the  increasing  excite- 
ment under  which  he  perceived  Mr  Aubrey  labouring,  he  kindly 
turned  the  conversation  towards  the  practical  details,  and  ap 
prized  him  of  the  consultation  he  had  had  with  Sir  Charlei 
Wolstenholme,  to  all  of  which  Mr  Aubrey  listened  with  intense 
interest,  and  thoroughly  appreciated  'the  yalue  of  the  admiraUs 
snirgestion  u|k)u  which  they  were  acting.  But  Lord  De  la 
Zouch  had,  with  a  most  delicate  consideration,  peremptorily 
enjoined  Mr  Ruunington  not  to  acquaint  Mr  Aubrey  with  the 
circumstance,  either  of  his  lordship's  having  come  over  from 
France  solely  ou  his  affairs,  or  of  his  meditated  project  of  sum- 
marily releasing  Mr  Aubrey  from  all  his  embarrassments.  Am 
soon  as  Mr  Ruunington  had  informed  Mr  Aubrey  that  he  would 
I  fnul  his  lordship  then  at  Dover  Street,  and  in  readiness  to 

receive  him,  that  closed  their  interview ;  and  Mr  Aubrey,  in  a 
state  of  extraordinary  exhilaration  of  spirits,  instantly  aet  off  to 
see  his  nnmificent  benefactor,  and  pour  out  before  him  the  hom- 
age of  a  long  oppressed  and  grateful  heart.  After  a  long  interview, 
the  character  of  which  the  reader  may  easily  imagine.  Lord  De 
la  Zuuch  insisted  on  setting  out  for  Vivian  Stree^  for  he  declared 
he  couhl  not  let  another  hour  pass  without  seeing  those  in  whose 
welfare  he  felt  so  tender  un  interest :  so  arm  in  arm  they  walked 
towards  Vivian  Street ;  and  it  would  have  made  any  one*a  heart 
'  thrill  with  satisfaction  to  sec  the  brightened  countenance  of  poor 

Aubrey,  as  he  walked  along,  full  of  joyful  excitement,  whidi 
I  >vas  \isiblc  even  in  the  elasticity  and  vigour  of  hit  step.     It 

I  seemed  as  though  a  millstone  had  been  taken  from  his  neck ;  for 
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though  he  was,  mdeed,  of  a  aomewhat  sant^ume  temperament, 
yet  had  he  not,  in  what  had  happened,  solid  ground  to  sustain 
the  strongest  and  brightest  hopes  P  Whether  he  was  rig-ht,  or 
whether  he  nas  wrong,  atill  he  entertained  a  confidence  that  it 
was  God's  good  providence  to  which  he  was  indehted  for  what 
had  happened — and  that  he  would  bring  it  to  a  successful  issue. 
They  agreed  together,  as  they  neared  Vivian  Street,  to  be 
guided  by  circumstances,  in  communicating  or  withholding  in- 
formation of  the  glorious  interference  in  their  favour  which  was 
at  that  moment  in  active  operation.  Mr  Aubrey's  knock — -so 
vastly  sharper  and  more  energetic  than  was  his  wont — brought 
two  fair  bees  to  the  window  in  a  trice  ;  and  faces  pale  with 
opprehensioD  j  but  who  shall  tell  the  agitation  they  experienced 
on  seeing  Lord  De  la  Zouch  and  Mr  Aubrey  ?  'Twas  an  affect- 
ing interview  ;  here  was  their  princely  deliverer — the  very  soul 
of  delicacy  and  generosity — for  as  such,  indeed,  they  regarded 
him,  though  as  yet  ignorant  of  his  last  noble  act  of  munificence  t 
His  lordship's  quick  and  affectionate  eye  detected,  with  much 
pain,  on  first  seeing  them,  the  ravages  of  the  cankering  anxiety 
which  had  been  so  long  their  lot ;  how  much  thinner  were  both 
of  them,  and  was  more  espetnally  Mr  Aubrey,  than  when  he  had 
last  seen  them  I  And  the  mottming  which  they  wore  for  Lady 
Stratton  made  the  delicate  figures  of  Mrs  Aubrey  and  Kate 
appear  slighter  than  even  they  really  were.  Their  countenances, 
also,  bore  the  traces  of  sorrow  and  suffering — but  the  txpruiion 
was,  if  possible,  lovelier  than  ever.  The  fire  and  spirit  of  Kate's 
blue  eyes  was  subdued  into  an  exquisite  expression  of  serenity 
and  pensiveness ;  but  on  the  present  occasion  her  bosom  was 
agitated  by  so  many  conflicting  feelings — she  felt  conscious 
that  her  very  sense  of  embarrassment  was  a  delicious  one — 
as  gave  a  surprising^  viv&eity  of  expression  to  her  features. 
Lord  De  la  Zouch's  heart  melted  within  him,  as  he  looked 
at  them,  and  reflected  on  the  sufferings  through  which  they 
had  passed,  and  felt  a  delighted  consciousness  of  the  pleasure 
which  his  appearance  occasioned  that  virtuous  hut  long  op- 
pressed and  harassed  family,  and  in  the  scene  of  their  grace- 
ful aod  honourable  poverty ;  aud  devout  and  earnest  were  his 
wish  and  his  hope,  that  Providence  would  be  pleased  to  crown 
with  niceets  his  interference  in  their  behftlf.    His  lordship  would 
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uot  be  denied  on  one  matter,  upon  which  he  declared  that  he  had 
made  up  his  mind — that  thej  should  all  of  them  return  with  him 
to  dinner  in  Dover  Street ; — and,  to  he  sure,  the  sight  of  his 
carriage,  which  he  had  ordered  to  follow  him  within  an  hour's 
tinus  giwe  them  to  understand  that  he  really  was  in  earnest — 
and  they  both  hastened  up  to  dress,  oh,  with  what  bounding 
hearts,  and  elastic  steps ! — Lord  De  la  Zonch  felt,  as  they  aU 
salt  together  in  his  carriage,  as  though  he  were  a  fond  father 
restored  to  the  presence  of  long  afflicted  children  ;  and  his  cour- 
tesy was  touched  with  an  exquisite  tenderness.  When  they 
entered  the  spacious  and  lofty  drawing-rooms,  which,  though 
then  wearing  the  deserted  appearance  incident  to  the  season, 
reminded  them  of  many  former  hours  of  splendid  enjoyment,  ther 
felt  a  flutter  of  spirits,  wliich  it  required  a  little  effort  to  orer- 
come.  The  drawing-room  and  the  dining-room  atrack  them  u 
quite  prodigious,  from  their  contrast  to  the  little  rooms  to  which 
they  liad  been  so  long  accustomed  in  Vidian  Street :  and  several 
other  little  incidents  revived  recollections  and  associations  of  s 
painfully  interesting  nature ;  but  as  their  spirits  grew  more  ex- 
hilarated, they  felt  asense  of  real  enjoyment  to  which  all  of  them 
had  long  been  strangers.  One  or  two  sly  allusions  made  by  his 
liirdship  to  the  probable  future  occupants  of  the  house,  and  the 
more  modern  air  they  might  choose,  perhaps,  to  gire  it,  brought 
as  bright  a  bloom  into  Miss  Aubrey's  fiair  cheek,  as  ever  had 
mantled  there  !  When  they  had  returned  home,  it  was  idipossible 
to  tliink  of  bt'd — all  of  them  had  so  much  to  say,  and  were  in  so 
joyous  an  excitement ;  and  before  they  had  parted  for  the  night, 
Aubrey,  unable  any  longer  to  keep  to  himself  the  true  source  of 
his  enjoyment,  electrified  them  by  a  frank  and  full  disclosure  of 
tlie  great  event  of  the  day  ! 

A  day  or  two  afterwards.  Lord  De  la  Zouch,  haying  accom- 
plished his  benevolent  purposes,  returned  to  the  Contineat, 
having  pledged  Mr  Aubrey  to  communicate  with  him  frequently, 
and  particularly  with  reference  to  the  progress  of  the  important 
proceedings  which  he  had  caused  to  be  set  on  foot.  The  splen- 
did cliance  which  now  existed  of  retrieving  his  former  position, 
was  not  allowed  by  Mr  Aubrey  to  interfere  with  his  close  atten- 
tion to  his  professional  studies,  to  which  he  might  yet  haTC  to 
look  for  the  only  source  of  his  future  subsistence ;  and  he  conii- 
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nued  his  attendance  at  Mr  Mansfield's  chaml>ers  with  exemplary 
punctuality  and  energy.  It  was  not  long  after  Lord  De  la 
Zouch's  return  to  the  Continent,  that  the  melancholy  events  oc- 
curred which  have  just  heen  narrated — I  mean  the  serious  illness 
of  Lord  Dreddlington,  and  the  untimely  death  of  I^y  Cecilia. 
The  Aubreys  had  no  other  intimation  of  those  events  but  such  as 
they  derived  from  the  public  papers — from  which  it  appeared  that 
his  lordship's  illness  had  occasioned  the  fright  which  had  ended  in 
so  sad  a  catastrophe  with  Lady  Cecilia ;  and  that  his  lordship's 
illness  had  originated  in  agitation  and  distress,  occasioned  by  the 
failure  of  extensive  mercantile  speculations  into  which  he  had  al* 
lowed  himself  to  be  betrayed  by  designing  persons.  In  passing 
down  Park  Lane,  Mr  and  Mrs  Aubrey,  and  Kate,  saw  a  hatch- 
ment suspended  from  the  house  of  Mr  Titmouse ;  and,  some  short 
time  afterwards,  they  saw  that  gentleman  himself,  in  the  park,  dri- 
ving a  beautiful  dark-blue  cab,  his  tiger  and  he  both  in  mourning — 
which  became  them  equally.  Black  greatly  changes  most  people's 
appearance ;  but  it  effected  a  peculiar  change  in  Mr  Titmouse ; 
the  fact  being,  however,  that,  desirous  of  exhibiting  even  extra 
marks  of  respect  for  the  memory  of  the  dear  deceased  Lady 
Cecilia,  he  had  put  his  sandy  mustaches  and  imperial  into 
mourning,  by  carefully  dressing  them  with  Indian  ink,  which 
gave  a  very  touching  and  pensive  character  indeed  to  his  fea- 
tures ! 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

While  Mr  Pounce  and  Mr  Quod,  after  their  own  quaint  fasbion, 
are  doing  decisive  battle  with  each  other,  as  it  were,  in  a  remote 
corner  of  the  field  of  action  ;  while — to  change  the  figure— Mr 
Titniou8e*8  pedigree  is  being  subjected  to  the  gloomy,  silent* 
and  mysterious  inquisition  of  the  ecclesiastical  court,  let  us  turn 
for  a  moment  to  contemplate  a  pitiable  figure,  a  Yictim  of  the 
infernal  machinations  of  Mr  Gammon — I  mean  the  poor  old 
Earl  of  Dreddlington.  He  was  jet — a  month  after  the  death  of 
his  unluqipv  daughter,  Lady  Cecilia — staggering  under  the  aw- 
ful shock  which  he  ha<l  ex[>erienced.  Before  he  had  been  in  any 
di'grce  restored  to  consciousness,  she  had  been  buried  for  nearly 
three  weeks  ;  and  the  earliest  notification  to  him  of  the  melan- 
cholv  occurrence,  was  the  deep  mourning  habiliments  of  Miss 
Macsplouchan,  wlio  scarcely  ever  quitted  his  bedside.  When, 
in  a  feeble  and  tremulous  voice,  he  enquired  as  to  the  cause  of 
her  death,  he  could  get  no  other  account  of  it — either  from  Miss 
Macspieuchan,  his  physicians,  or  the  Duke  of  Tantallan — than 
that  it  had  been  occasioned  by  the  shock  of  suddenly  seeing  his 
lordship  brought  home  seriously  ill,  she  being,  moreover,  in  a 
very  critical  state  of  health.  When,  at  length,  he  pressed  Miss 
Macspieuchan  upon  the  matter,  and  challenged  her  as  to  the 
real  cause  of  what  had  happened — viz.  the  blighting  discovery 
of  Mr  Titmouse's  illegitimacy — she  resolutely  maintained  that 
he  was  labouring  altogether  under  a  delusion — ^indeed  a  double 
delusion ;  first,  as  to  his  imaginary  conversation  with  Mr  Gam- 
nion ;  and  secondly,  as  to  his  supposed  communication  of  it  to 
Lady  Cecilia.  Her  heart  was  smitten,  however,  by  the  steadfast 
look  of  mournful  incredulity  with  which  the  Earl  regarded  her 
from  time  to  time ;  and,  when  alone,  she  reproached  herself  in 
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tears  with  the  Traud  she  was  practising  upon  the  desolate  and 
broken -hearted  old  man.  The  Duke,  however,  seconded  by  the 
physician,  was  peremptory  on  the  point,  believing  that  otherwise 
the  Earl's  recovery  was  impossible  ;  snd  as  his  grace  invariably 
joined  Miss  Macspleuchao  in  scouting  the  mere  mention  of  the 
matter  as  but  the  figment  of  a  disordered  bruin,  the  Earl  was  at 
length  silenced  if  not  convinced.  He  peremptorily  prohibited 
Mr  Titmouse,  however,  from  entering  his  house — much  more 
from  appcariag  in  his  presence;  and  there  was  little  difficulty  in 
making  that  gentleman  appear  aat'iidei  that  the  sole  cause  of  his 
exclusion  was  his  cruelty  and  profligacy  towards  the  late  Lady 
Cecilia : — whereas,  with  a  sickening  inward  shudder,  he  was 
apprized  of  the  real  reason  by  Mr  Gammon.  Very  shortly  after 
the  Earl's  illness,  the  Duke  of  Tantallan  had  sent  for  Mr  Tit- 
mouse to  interrogate  him  upon  the  subject  of  his  lordship's 
representations ;  but  Mr  Gammon  had  been  beforehand  with  the 
Duke,  and  thoroughly  tutored  Titmouse — dull  and  weak  though 
he  was — in  the  part  he  was  to  play,  end  which  Mr  Gammon 
made  as  easy  to  him  as  possible.  He  started  with  well-feigned 
astonishment.  Indignation,  and  disgust,  as  soon  as  the  Duke  had 
mentioned  the  matter,  and  said  "ery  little — (sueh  were  Gam- 
mon's peremptory  injunctions) — and  that  little  only  in  expression 
of  aniaiemeni— that  any  one  could  attach  the  slightest  import- 
ance to  the  mere  wanderings  of  a  disordered  brain.  'Twaa  cer- 
tainly a  ticklish  matter,  the  Duke  felt,  to  press  too  iar,  or  to 
think  of  entrusting  it  to  third  parties.  His  grace  very  natu- 
rally concluded,  that  what  his  own  superior  tact  and  acuteness 
had  failed  in  eliciting,  could  be  detected  by  no  one  else.  He 
frequently  pressed  Mr  Gammon,  however,  upon  the  subject  (  but 
that  gentleman  maintained  the  same  calm  front  he  had  exhibited 
when  first  challenged  upon  the  subject ;  giving  the  same  account 
of  all  he  knew  vf  Titmouse's  pedigree — and  clenching  the  mat* 
ter  by  sending  to  his  grace  a  copy  of  the  brief,  and  of  the  short- 
hand writer's  notes  of  the  trial — challenging,  at  the  same  time, 
the  most  rigorous  investigation  into  the  matter.  It  was  very 
natural  for  the  Duke,  under  these  circumstances,  to  yield  at 
length,  and  feel  satisfied  that  the  whole  affair  rested  on  no  other 
basis  than  the  distenipered  brain  of  his  suffering  kinsman.  No- 
thing shook  him  more,  however,  than  the  tight  of  Titmouse : 
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for  lie  lookocl,  verilv,  one  whom  it  was  exceettinglj  difficult  to 
8ui)|>ose  possessed  of  one  drop  of  aristocratic  blood ! — Miss  Mac- 
sploiiclian,  a  woniun^  of  superior  acuteness,  was  infinitely  more 
difficult  to  satisfy  upon  the  subject  than  the  Duke ;  and  though 
slie  ffiid  little,  her  manner  showed  that  she  was  saUsfied  of  the 
existence  of  some  dreadful  mystery  or  other,  connected  with 
Mr  Titmouse,  of  which  Mr  Gammon  was  master — and  the  pre- 
mature discovery  of  which  had  produced  the  deplorable  effects 
upon  the  Earl  under  which  he  was  at  that  moment  suffering. 
The  Early  when  alone  with  her,  and  unconscious  of  her  presence, 
talked  to  himself  constantly  in  the  same  strain  ;  and  when  eon- 
ver>in^  with  hor,  in  his  intervals  of  consciousness,  repeated  orer 
and  over  again,  without  the  slightest  variation,  facts  which 
seemed  as  it  were  to  have  been  burnt  in  upon  his  brain.  Miss 
Macsplcuchan  had — to  conceal  nothing  from  the  reader — ^begrun 
to  cherish  very  warm  feelings  of  personal  attachment  to  Mr 
(lannnon;  whose  striking  |)er8on,  fascinating  conversation,  and 
flatterinj^  attention  to  herself — a  thing  quite  unusual  on  the  part 
of  anv  of  the  EarKs  visitors — were  well  calculated  to  conduce  to 
such  a  result.  Hut  from  the  moment  of  Lord  Dreddlington*s 
having  made  the  statement  which  had  been  attended  by  such 
dreadful  consequences,  her  feelings  towards  Mr  Gammon  had 
been  completely  chilled  and  alienated.  Her  demeanour,  on  the 
few  occasions  of  their  meeting,  was  constrained  and  distant; 
her  countenance  clouded  with  suspicion,  her  manners  frosen 
with  reserve  and  hauteur. 

Mr  (lammon's  Hrst  interview  with  the  Elarl,  after  his  illness 
and  bereavement,  had  become  a  matter  of  absolute  necessity — 
and  was  at  his  lordship's  instance ;  his  wishes  being  conveyed 
through  the  Duke  of  Tantallan,  who  had  intimated  to  him  that  it 
was  indeed  indispensable,  if  only  to  settle  some  matters  of  business, 
of  pressing  exigency,  connected  with  the  failure  of  the  Artificial 
Kain  Company.  The  Duke  was  with  his  noble  kinsman  at  the 
time  of  Mr  Gammon*s  calling — having  intended  to  be  present  st 
the  interview.  They  awaited  his  arrival  in  the  Earl's  library. 
It  is  very  difficult  to  describe  the  feelings  with  which  Mr  Gam- 
mon anticipated  and  prepared  for  the  appointed  interview  with 
the  man  on  whom  he  had  inflicted  such  frightful  evil,  towards 
whom  he  felt  that  he  had  acted  the  part  of  a  fiend.     How  had  he 
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ifideoce  which  the 
prop  and  pillar  of  the 


dealt  with  th«  ahaolute  i 

Earl  bad  reposed  in  him !     The 

Earl's  existence — fainily  pride — he,  Gammon,  had  snapped 

der  beneath  him  ;  and  as  for  fortune — Gammon  knew  that  the 

Earl  was  absolutely  ruined.     Not,  however,  that  Gammon  really 

felt  any  commiseration  for  his  victim :   his  anxiety  was  only  as  to 

bow  he  should  extricate  himself  from  liability  in  respect  of  it. 

And  had  he  not  cause  for  shuddering  in  approaching  the  Earl  on 

that  occasion,  to  be  interrogated  concerning  Titmouse — to  look 

the  Earl  in  the  face  and  deny  what  bod  passed  between  them  ; — 

and  that,  too,  when  the  rigid  investigation  was  pending-  which 

might  within  a  few  short  weeks  convict  and  expose  him  to  the 

scorn — the  indignation — of  society,  as  a  monster  of  fraud  and 

falsehood  ? 

The  E;url  sat  in  his  library,  dressed  in  deep  black,  which  hung* 
upon  bis  shrunk  attenuated  figure,  as  upon  an  old  skeleton.  He 
looked  twenty  years  older  than  he  had  appeared  two  short  mootha 
before.  His  hair,  white  as  snow,  his  pallid  emaciated  cheek,  his 
weak  and  wandering  eye,  and  a  slight  tremulous  motion  about  his 
head  and  shoulders — all  showed  the  mere  wreck  of  a  man  that  he 
had  become,  and  would  have  shocked  and  subdued  the  feelings  of 
any  belioldvr.  What  a,  contrast  he  presented  to  the  portly  and 
commanding  figure  of  the  Duke  of  Tantallan,  who  sat  beside  him, 
with  a  brow  clouded  by  anxiety  and  apprehension  !'  At  length— 
"  Mr  Gammon,  my  lord,"  said  the  servant  in  a  low  tone,  after 
gently  opening  the  door. 

"  Show  him  in,"  said  the  Duke,  rather  nervously,  adding  to 
the  Earl  in  a  hurried  whisper, — "  now  be  calm — mj  dear  Dredd- 
llngtou — he  calm — it  will  be  over  in  a  few  minutes' time." — The 
Earl's  lips  quivered  a  little,  his  thin  while  hands  trembled,  and 
his  eyes  were  directed  to  the  door  with  a  look  of  most  mournful 
apprehension,  as  the  fiend  entered.  Mr  Gammon  was  pale,  and 
evidently  nervous  and  excited  ;  his  habitual  self-command,  how- 
ever, would  have  concealed  it  from  any  but  a  practised  obaerver. 
Whol  a  glance  was  that  with  which  he  first  saw  the  Earl ! — "  It 
gives  me  deep  concern,  my  lord,"  said  he  in  a  low  tone,  slowly 
advancing  with  an  air  of  profound  deference  aiid  sympathy,  "  to 
flee  that  you  have  been  so  great  a  sufferer  I " 

VOL.  lu.  2  C 
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*<  Will  jott  take  a  chair,  sir  ?"  said  the  Duke,  pointing  to  one 
^liirh  the  servant  had  brought  for  him,  and  in  which  Gammon 
Hat  down,  with  a  courteous  inclination  towards  the  Duke ;  and 
u1h»erving  that  I^rd  Dreddlington's  face  had  become  suddenly 
Hui^lied,  while  his  lips  moved  as  if  he  were  speaking,  ^  You 
see,"  said  his  grace,  '*  that  my  Lord  Dreddlington  is  but  slowly 
rei'i)\-ering  ^ " — Gainnion  sighed,  and  gaaed  at  the  £arl  with  an 
exj>rtssion  of  infinite  concern. 

^*  Is  it  true,  sir  ?"  enquired  the  Elarl,  after  a  moment's  interral 
of  silence— endently  with  a  desperate  effort. 

(■amnion  felt  both  of  his  companions  eyeing  hina  intently,  as 
he  unswere<l  calmly — '*  Alas ! — ^your  lordship  of  course  alludes  to 
that  unhappy  Company " 


*'  h  it  tnify  fir  y**  repeated  the  Earl,  altogether 
Gammon's  attempt  at  e\iision. 

'*  You  cannot  but  be  aware,  Mr  Gammon,  of  the  subject  to 
which  my  Lord  Dreddlington  is  alluding  **— -said  the  Duke  in  a 
low  tone. 

''  Oh  I**  exclaimetl  Gammon  with  a  slight  shmg  of  his  shoul- 
ders and  a  sigh — **  I  understand  that  your  lordsh^>  is  alioding 
to  si»nie  conversation  which  you  suppose  has  passed  between  us 
concerning  Mr  Titmouse." 

t(  Si  r—  sir — ^yes !  yes  I  ** — ^gasped  the  Earl,  gaaing  at  him  intently. 

<*  Well,  my  lord,  1  have  heard  that  you  supposo  I  told  your 
lordship  that  he  was  ilU^timaU" 

**  Ay,''  said  the  I-larl  with  tremulous  eagerness. 

*«  Oh,  my  lord,  you  are  really  labouring  under  as  complete  a 
delusion  as  ever  "—commenced  Gammon  with  a  melancholy  smile. 

'*  Sir — Mr  (lammon — do  you  believe  that  tliere  is  ko  God  ? 
— that  11k  does  not  know  the — the" — interrupted  the  Earl,  but 
ceased,  ap[>arently  over|K)wered  by  his  emotions.  Gammon  look- 
ed in  ap|>ealing  silence  at  the  Duke. 

**  What  makes  \w\  imagine,  sir,  that  I  am  bereft  of  reason 
and  memory  ? "  presently  enquired  the  Earl,  with  a  strength  of 
voice  and  manner  which  alarmed  Gammon. 

**  I  cannot  account,  my  lord,  for  the  extraordinary  hallucina- 
tion which  seems " 

**  And  I  supi>ose,  sir,  I  am  also  in  a  delusion  concerning  the 
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rent-cbarge  for  two  thousand  a-jear,  which  jon  hare  g^  on  the 
Yatton  pro " 

**  Oh,  pardon — ^pardon  me,  mj  lord  I     All  pure — absolute  de 
lusioQ !"  interrupted  Gammon,  with  a  confident  smile,  a  look,  and 
a  tone  of  voice,  that  would  have  stagg'ered  the  most  incredulous. 

The  Earl  raised  his  thin,  white,  trembling  hand,  and  pressed 
it  against  his  forehead  for  a  moment ;  and  then  said,  turning  to 
the  Duke — "  He  would  deny  that  he  is  now  in  our  presence  I" 

*'  My  dear  Dreddlingtonp— don't,  for  God*s  sake,  excite  your- 
self,'* said  the  Duke  anxiously ;  adding,  after  a  pause,  '*  I  am  as 
persuaded,  as  I  am  of  my  existence,  that  you're  under  a  complete 
delusion!  Recollect  your  serious  illness — every  one  is  subject 
to  delusions  of  some  sort  or  other  when  he's  been  so  ill  as  you 
have!" 

**  Oh,  Tantallan  I  Tantallan  !" — replied  the  Earl,  mournfully 
shaking  his  head — ^  I  take  Grod  to  witness  hew  this  man  is 
lying  ! "  The  Duke  glanced  hastily  at  Gammon  as  these  words 
were  uttered,  and  observed  that  he  had  gone  suddenly  pale,  and 
was  in  the  act  of  rising  from  his  chair. 

**  Pray,  Mr  Gammon  '*— commenced  the  Duke  imploringly. 

<*  I  can  make  very  great  allowance,  I  assure  your  grace,  for 
his  lordship's  situation — but  there  are  bounds  which  I  will  allow 
no  man  living  to  overstep  with  impunity,"  said  Gammon,  calmly 
but  resolutely — overjoyed  at  obtaining  such  a  pretext  for  abrupt^ 
ly  terminating  the  embarrassing  interview — **  and  unless  his  lord- 
ship chooses  instantly  to  retract  what  he  has  said,  and  apologize 
for  it,  I  will  never  enter  his  presence  again  I " 

«  Oh — he  had  better  go !"  siud  the  Earl  feebly,  addressing  the 
Duke,  evidently  averting  his  face  from  Gammon  with  disgust 
and  horror. 

**  Mr  Gammon,  pray  resume  your  seat,"  said  the  Duke  signi- 
ficantly— **  I  will  undertake  to  warrant  you  in  regarding  the 
words  as  not  having  been  spoken." 

"  I  thank  your  grace,"  replied  Gammon  determinately — "  I 
require  an  explicit  retractation.  I  entertain  a  deep  deference  to- 
wards your  grace,  but  am  also  aware  of  what  is  due  to  myself. 
My  lord,"  he  added,  as  if  at  a  sudden  impulse,  addressing  the 
Earl,  *<  do  permit  me  to  request  your  lordship  to  withdraw  and 
apologize  for **     But  the  Earl  turned  his  face  aside,  and  ex- 


308  TEN  TIIOUSAMD  A-TBAB. 

tendinis  his  hand  towards  Gammon,  feeblj  motioning  him  awaj ; 
oil  which,  with  a  low  bow  to  the  Duke  of  Tantalian,  Gammon 
took  his  hat  and  moved  towards  the  door. 

<*  Sir  —  Mr  Gammon  —  jou  muti  not  go,"  said  the  Duke 
earnestly — **  you  arc  here  on  business  of  pressing  importance— 
all  this  nnist  |)as8  away  and  be  forgotten.** 

<*  Your  grace,  I  shall  be  most  happy  to  attend  at  any  time,  and 
any  where ;  but  this  room  I  quit  instantly.** 

**  Then,  sir,  have  the  goodness  to  walk  into  the  next  room,* 
said  the  Duke  somewhat  imperiously,  **  and  I  will  come  to  you 
presently.'*     Mr  (iammon  bowed  and  withdrew. 

**  Oh  (lod  !  how  atrocious  is  the  conduct  of  that  man  I"  said 
the  Karl,  when  they  were  left  alone. 

<<  Really,  Dreddlington,  you  must  get  rid  of  these — ^these-* 
absurd  notions." 

"  I/ct  me  never  see  his  face  agiun  I'*  replied  the  Earl  feebly* 
*<  1  have  but  a  short  time  to  live,  and  that  time  the  sight  of  Atm, 
I  feel,  makes  still  shorter  ! "  The  Duke  looked  both  vexed  and 
embarrassed, 

**  ( 'ome,  come — now  he's  here,  and  on  a  very  important  errand 
—let  us  have  done  with  him — let  us  have  him  back,  and  I'll  tell 
hini  vou  withdraw " 

<<  Withdraw  ?  He  is  withdrawn,"  said  the  Earl  confusedly. 

*<  What  d'ye  mean,  my  dear  Dreddlington  ?  I  say — ^let  me  tell 

him 

<<  I  mean,  it  was  at  his  chambers,  in  Holbom— I  pledge  my 
honour,  I  recollect  as  if  it  were  yester " 

"  Pho,  pho  !  **  cried  the  Duke,  rather  impatiently — "  it  roust 
be  done  !  He's  come  on  matters  of  the  very  last  importance^— 
the  thing's  been  put  off  to  the  very  latest  moment  on  your  ac- 
count— that  cursed  Company ! "  The  Earl  looked  np  at  his 
c<>m|Ninion,  and  a  faint  smile  flitted  over  his  wasted  features. 

«  Ah — Vm  now  satisfied,"  said  he,  shaking  his  head — "  that 
tliey  must  dig  a  very  great  depth,  indeed,  before  thej  come  to 
the  c(>p[>er."  The  Duke  looked  puzzled,  but  said,  hastily, 
<*  That's  right ! — I'll  have  him  back,  and  you'll  allow  me  to  say 
it's  all  a  mistake?" 

"  Certainly — I  am  satisfied  of  it." 

**  That  will  do,  my  dear  Dreddlington  I — That's  the  way  such 
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nonsense  should  be  put  an  end  to/'  said  the  Duke,  and,  ringing 
the  bell,  ordered  the  servant  to  request  Mr  Gammon  to  return. 
After  a  brief  interval,  that  gentleman  re-entered  the  library,  but 
with  some  sternness  and  reluctance  of  manner. 

"  Mr  Gammon,''  replied  the  Duke,  a  little  quickly,  "  my  Lord 
Dreddlington  owns  he  was  mistaken — he,  of  course,  withdraws 

the  expression — so  we  had  better  at  once  to  business " 

«  Ay — certainly  !  certainly  I  Have  you  the  papers  with  you, 
Mr  Gammon  ?  '*  enquired  the  Earl,  while  his  trembling  fingers 
held  his  gold  spectacles.  Mr  Gammon  bowed  rather  haughtily, 
and,  resuming  the  chair  he  had  quitted,  drew  it  to  the  table,  and 
opened  a  little  packet  of  papers. 

«  It  was  a  ridiculous  affair,  I  am  afraid,  sir,'*  said  the  Earl, 
addressing  Mr  Gammon,  who  felt  a  little  surprised  at  the  altered 
look  and  tone  of  the  EarL 

'*  I  fear  it  was  extremely  unfortunate,  my  lord,  in  its  issue," 
he  replied  gravely,  arranging  his  papers. 

<<  The  thing  did  not  look  so  absurd  (U  first,  Tantallan,  I  assure 
you  ! "  said  the  Earl,  addressing  the  Duke,  who  was  eyeing  Mr 
Gammon's  movements  with  much  anxiety  ;  for  he  had  come  pre- 
pared to  state  the  final  result  of  long  negotiations  between  the 
creditors  and  the  directors  and  shareholders  of  the  Artificial  Rain 
Company." 

**  These  things  never  do — at  first,*'  his  grace  replied,  with  a 
sort  of  sigh. 

<*  Just  show  us,  Mr  Gammon,  if  you  please,  the  diag^rams  and 

the  sections  of  the  strata " 

«*  The  what  ?"  enquired  the  Duke,  turning  surprisedly  to  the 
Earl — so  did  Mr  Gammon,  and  for  a  moment  ceased  arranging 
his  papers.  Both  the  Duke  and  he  turned  pale,  and  g^zed  in 
silent  dismay  at  their  companion.  Gammon  felt  momentarily 
sick  at  heart.  It  was  evident  that  Lord  Dreddlington's  mind 
had  gently  given  way.  There  was  a  smile  of  indescribable 
weakness  flickering  about  the  mouth  ;  the  eyes  were  unsteady  ; 
all  sternness  had  vanished  from  his  brow ;  and  his  manner  was 
calm,  with  even  an  approach  towards  cheerfulness.  Gammon 
glanced  with  horror  at  the  Duke,  who,  without  removing  his 
eyes  from  Lord  Dreddlington,  unconsciously  exclaimed,  **  Oh 
my  God  I " 
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"  I*  it  your  lordcliip's  plenare"        liharBd  O— ■»%  In 

hands  tremblinfr  viviblj. 

"  You  are  right,  'l'aTltal]mI^*'  wd  Lord  Dreddlingtoi^  aa  i 
auddeni;  itruck  b/  the  peculiar  look  irith  wbioh  the  Dnko  eo» 
tinued  to  regard  htm.  "  You  shall  hear  all  i'  but  w«  miut  b< 
alone.  Sir,  jou  maj  retire,  and  ba  ia  atteodanoe  anothar  ivf,' 
he  adiled,  abruptlj  addressing  GammoD  vith  all  hii  former  atat» 
ItoeM  of  manner,  but  with  a  feeUa  Toiea.  Mr  Gannooi^  nej 
greatly  agitated,  hastily  put  together  the  docuBwnta  ha  had  par 
tially  arranged  on  the  table,  and  with  a  profound  bow  withdrnr' 

"  At  nine  this  erening — in  PortBum  Square,  air,  if  joa  pleaia,' 
said  the  Duke  in  an  agitated  manner. 

"  I  will  attend  jonr  grace,"  said  Gamoxm,  aad  with  not  ■ 
little  trepidation  closed  the  door  after  him  |  oa  whidi  thaBH^ 
proceeded,  in  a  very  anxious  manner,  to  intimate  the  exiateaea  d 
a  conspiracy  on  the  part  of  the  Earl  of  Fitsdaret  and  otheni  VB 
prevent  hii — Lord  Dreditkington's-— ohtaintng  a  marqniaaM^  on 
the  ground  that  he  had  bean  ovnneoted  with  Sir  Sharper  Bubbti 
in  a  swindling  company  ;  and  hia  lordship  had  good  groandsfta 
believing  that  Mr  Gammon  was  aecretly  lending  his  aaaitlinni 
to  the  undertaking,  and  his  coming  there  that  momii^  with  ths 
paper*  relating  lo  the  iolendad  pwvhaae  of  the  Isle  of  Doga,  was 
ill  furtherance  of  his  treacherous  objects  1  The  Duke  littKOed 
in  silent  dismay  to  this  rambling  account  of  the  imaginary  con- 
spiracy, and  had  just  determined  upon  quietly  aending  for  ilmf 
Macspleuchan,  when  the  Earl  abruptly  paused,  aad  after  a  con* 
fused  stare  at  his  companion,  pressed  his  hand  to  his  fersh^,' 
and  said  with  hesitation  and  embarrassment'— '"Pray,  TaatalEa^ 
don't  tliink  Biiy  thing  more  about  what  I  hare  been  aajing!  I 
— I — feel  that  I  have  been  talking  nonsense — inoohereittljr^- 
Surelj  it  must  have  struck  3/ttu  so  f  Eh,  Tantallan?" 

There  Hss  something  bo  imbecile  and  miserable  in  thv  look 
witli  which  the  Earl  regarded  his  companion,  that  the  Dolce  for 
a  moment  could  not  reply  to  him.  At  length,  "  Mjdear  Dnd- 
dlii>)^n,"  said  he,  gently  grasfni^  his  hand,  "youare,  atpfeaeat, 
only  a  little  excited — you  will  soon  recover  youraelf.  Let  ua  ask 
Miss  Mactpleuchan  to  join  us,  as  she  is  iitting  all  alone  in 

"  Not  just  now,  'I  antollan — I  feri  I  have  wmndarad  ■  Uttht 
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but  all  is  now  right  again.  He  is  gone*  is  he  ?  *'  The  Duke 
nodded.  **  The  sight  of  that  man  was  at  first  too  much  for  me ; 
I  felt  oppressed  and  confused,  but  I  thought  it  right  to  struggle 
against  it ! — He  denied  it  all  ? — Is  not  that  enough  to  drive  a  man 
out  of  his  senses  ?  " 

**  My  dear  Dreddling^n»  we  shall  get  wrong  again-* let  us 
quit  the  subject,**  said  the  Duke  anxiously. 

<*  No,"  replied  the  Elarl  languidly,  **do  not  fear  me;  I  feci 
quite  myself  again  I  I  can  only  repeat  to  you,  that  that  man's 
conversation  with  me  about«— about**— -*he  shuddered— -^*  as  cer- 
tainly happened,  as  the  heavens  are  above  us  l"  The  Earl  had 
really,  at  all  events  for  the  present,,  recovered  from  the  temporary 
confusion  into  which  his  thot^hts  had  fallen ;  and  proceeded, 
with  as  much  energy  as  his  shattered  condition  would  admit  of, 
to  give  the  Duke,  as  he  had  often  done  before,  a  distinct  and 
consistent  account  of  all  that  had  taken  place  at  Mr  Gammon's 
chambers : — and  as  he  went  on,  it  all  of  a  sudden  occurred  to  his 
grace,  for  the  first  time*— how  improbable  is  it  that  Lord  Dredd* 
lington  should  have  intent^  a  scene,  which  he  has  uniformly 
described  in  almost  the  same  words  ?  What  but  truth  and  reality 
could  enable  htm  to  presenre  such  a  consistency  in  a  scene  de- 
scribed with  such  a  minute  circumstantiality?  Having  once  looked 
at  ^he  matter  in  this  new  light,  every  succeeding  moment  saw 
him  more  and  more  satisfied  that  such  was  the  true  view  of  it ; 
and  before  he  had  quitted  his  unfortunate  kinsman,  he  had  pretty 
nearly  convinced  himself  of  three  things ;  first,  that  Mr  Titmouse 
was  a  hideous,  little,  base-bom  miscreant  and  impostor ;  secondly, 
that  Mr  Gammon  must  be  the  profoundest  scoundrel  living ;  and 
lastly,  that  it  was  very  singular  that  he-— the  Duke — had  been  so 
long  in  arriving  at  such  a  conclusion.  But  then,  it  subsequently 
occurred  to  the  sagacious  Duke — how  was  he  to  act  ?  What 
position  was  he  to  assume  with  Mr  Gammon,  when  he  came  in 
the  evening,  in  obedience  to  his  g^race's  own  appointment  ?  W'hat 
reasons  could  he  assign  for  his  sudden  change  of  opinion  ?  No- 
thing new  had  occurred:  and  he  felt  a  little  embarrassed, 
seeing  that  all  he  should  be  able  to  say,  would  be,  that  he  had 
at  length  taken  a  different  view  of  the  facts !  At  all  events, 
he  determined  to  put  the  brief  of  Mr  Titmouse's  case,  used  at 
the  trials,  and  which  Mr  Ganmion  had  some  time  before  for- 
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VAT  lr*l  :••  his  :mcv's  hoo^.  into  die 
L&w^^rr.  t<*r  a  cacd:*!  and  c-.modental  cp:i 

Mr  Cr^iT.r.;*  a.  on  >rr.::ir.«r  LonI  Dne<ldliBCtoa*s  koose.  quit 
ivo^-^creJ  tPLiri.  :I.r  r.o:r.^n:arT  shodc  wfiicli  W  had  snfferM 
tK'-   V^T,'y  prt^rnor  :  AH-! — «haU  I  record  tlie  £met  ? — all  o< 
!—.-'.::.:,'>  ver^  merc^  in  one  of  delist  and  cacnltasioo  at 
a«:*-j^  oaUr..i:v  «K:oh  h^d  be&lien  Lord  T^rfSdBngtotk  z  no  < 
>Ir  IvAr.inion  «»'.:«:drr«J.  voald  theDcefortk  think  of  attael 
tl.*:-   1t.i»:  imi^  >rtAiic«'  :>.•  adt  tkin^  tke  Earl  mi^t  saT,  or 
«a:>i.  ^  hi  oh  «muM  •i-.''abtlr«^  be  deemed  tke  mere  creaiioo  of  a  < 
or*U  r*  •!  brain.     Then  ali  that  wouki  be  neeesaary,  woald  be 
«i!tT:ui:ii:  Titni<*'A5«- — no  dimcult  maner.  since  even  he  could  « 
pr>  hc-rid  thric  <eoivcT  was  to  him  a  matter  of  aalTation  or  destr 
ti'!i!   Bu:  then.  a£r<iin.  like  a  crinunal^s  chance  glance  at 
l>i.i.-iu>  srnllocine  or  itaIIovs  in  the  diftanre     a  reeoDecCioa 
tr.(-   tx'i.-'ii-«i.istioal   ecquirv   at   that   instant  in  Timorous  acti 
bLir.ohvil  the  cho^-k  ot  Mr  Gammon,  and  dashed  all  his  new  bo 
to  the  t!Ti  -uni.     If  thofe  Infemftl  inquisitors  shamij  discorcr 
ar.d  therebv  donion<tnte  Tttmonse's  illegitimacj,  how  per^N 
fri;rhttul  moold  be  the  pivsition  of  Mr  Gammon?      What  wo 
thvv.  umII  him  tht-  insanitT  of  Lord  Dreddlington  ?      WonU 
not.  on  the  contrarv.  be  then  attributed  to  the  ri^t  caose — 
atr<  'oi'^us  cnu'lt  v  and  villanv  which  bad  been  practised  npon  hi 
|{.>w  Irrrtrtevablv  m-a^  Cfanimon  committed  bj  his  repeated  I 
$.>;t'ntii   a«*vvf  nitioiLs   to    Miss  Macspleocban  and  the  Esrl 
Dt'.  d'iiiiiLTti  'U  r  Tiir  o\~idence  which  sufficed  to  entitle  Mr  Anb 
I  t''  a<iv..i:v>ttr  !•>  I^idv  Stratton.  would  also  suffice  to  entitle  1 

ti>  ;t'.  i:ii:!;viiiato  ri^to ration  to  the  Yatton  propertT  !  And  wo 
t^'-  n.a'.Tf  r  r^st  tli^  rv  ?  Would  ik>  steps  be  taken,  in  such  an  en 
t.«  t:\  hi:u — ti:i::^!u«.tii — as  a  partner,  or  a  prime  mover,  in 
fniM-l  ;i:.d  on-i'ir.uy  bv  which  alone,  it  would  then  be  allcfj 
Tit!,  "sise  h.id  Uhu  eirabUd  to  recoTcr  the  propertj?  AbsoH 
b\  thv-o  ploa>a:it  i-ontoii: illations,  he  was  so  lost  to  all  aroi 
l.i:r.  tiia:  he  i%a<  wltl-.in  an  ace  of  beinir  crushed  to  death  im 
thv  ^^heeU  \*(  an  otionuoiis  coabwaggoiu  which  he  had  not  s 
a|>(<r«\ichin^.  as  he  crossetl  the  street.  It  mig;ht«  perhaps*  b 
Kvii  well — it  would  certainlv  have  saved  him  fixmi  a  ^jm 
fr  «i.'.'V^,"  on  whioii  he  mav  be  tossed  for  the  remainder  of 
life. 
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The  chief  ohject  of  Mr  Gammon's  interview  with  the  Earl  of 
Dreddlington,  had  heen  to  communicate  to  his  lordship  informa- 
tion concerning  the  very  alarming  position  in  which  he  stood 
with  reference  to  the  defunct  Artificial  Rain  Company.      The 
very  prominent  and  active  part  which  his   lordship  had  heen 
seduced  into  taking,  in  the  patronage  and  management  of  that 
Company,  had  very  reasonably  marked  him  out  as  the  fittest 
object  of  attack  to  the  creditors.     The  Company  had  no  Act  of 
Parliament,  nor  charter,  nor  deed  of  settlement ;  it  was  dimply  a 
huge   unwieldy  partnerskipj  consisting  of  all  such  persons  as 
could  be  shown  to  be  interested,  or  to  have  held  themselves  out 
to  the  world  as  interested,  in  it ;  and  consequently,   whether 
individually  known  or  not,  liable  to  the  public  who  had  dealt 
with  the  Company,  and  given  credit  to  it,  on  the  very  obvious 
principle  of  equity,  that  all  who  would  seek  to  share  the  profits 
of  the  speculation  must  be  responsible  for  its  liabilities.     In  the 
present  instance,  had  it  not  been  for  the  circumstance  of  there 
being  a  considerable  number  of  weak,  inexperienced,  but  respon- 
sible adventurers,  who,  by  entering  into  the  speculation,  had 
become  liable  to  share  Lord  Dreddlington's  burden  of  liability, 
his  lordship  must  have  been  totally  ruined  to  all  intents  and 
purposes.     As  soon  as   Sir  Sharper   Bubble's  absconding  had 
opened  the  eyes  of  the  public,  and  of  the  shareholders,  it  became 
necessary  to  take  instant  measures  for  ascertaining  the  exact 
state  of  affairs — and  the  liabilities  which  had  been  contracted  on 
behalf  of  the  Company.     Heavens  I  what  a  frightful  array  of 
creditors  now  made  their  appearance  against  the  Artificial  Rain 
Company  I     It  was  inconceivable  how  so  many,  and  to  so  im- 
mense an  amount,  could  have  arisen  during  the  short  period  of 
the  Company's  being  in  existence ;  but  the  fact  is,  that  there 
are  always  thousands  of  persons  who,  as  soon  as  they  once  see 
individuals  of  undoubted  responsibility  fairly  committed  to  a 
company  of  this  sort,   will  g^ve  almost  unlimited  credit)  and 
supply  any  thing  that  may  be  ordered  on  behalf  or  for  the  pur- 
poses of  the  company.      This  Company  had  originated  in  a  sup- 
posed grand  discovery  of  Doctor  Diabolus  Gander,  that  there 
were  certain  modes  of  operating  upon  the  atmosphere,  by  means 
of  electrical  agency,  which  would  ensure  an  abundant  supply  of 
rain  in  seasons  of  the  gpreatest  drought.  Now,  first  and  foremost 
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I  among  the  creditors  of  the  Company,  was  tliat  dutingnuhi 

philosopher  himself;  'who,  to  constitute  himself  effectuallj 
creditor,  had  declined  to  take  any  shares  in  the  concern.  He  no 
claimed  £1700  for  a  series  of  **  preliminary  experiments,"  ind 
pendently  of  compensation  for  his  lime  and  services  in  condnctii 
the  aforesaid  experiments  ; — and,  in  order  to  put  the  question  < 
liahilitif  heyond  all  doubt,  the  Doctor  had  taken  care,  firom  tin 
to  time,  to  invite  the  more  distinguished  and  wealthy  of  tl 
shan'holders  to  come  and  witness  his  experiments— always  can 
fully  noting  down  their  names,  and  the  names  also  of  those  witnesw 
who  could  prove  their  attendance — the  interest  they  took  i 
the  experiments — their  observations  as  to  the  success  of  the  Con 
l)any,  &c.  &c^  and  their  repeated  acknowledgments  of  the  nnifbn 
courtesy  of  the  worthy  Doctor,  who  thought  no  pains  too  grfi 
to  explain  the  nature  of  his  surprising  operations.  IThen,  agaii 
he  had  entered  into  an  agreement,  signed  by  Lord  Dreddlingtoi 
and  one  or  two  others  on  behalf  of  the  Company,  by  which  fc 
wus  appointed  "  permanent  scientific  director"  for  a  period  of  te 
years,  at  a  salary  of  £1000  a-year,  over  and  above  the  sums  agree 
to  be  paid  him  for  *<  collateral  and  supplementary  services."  Thi 
latter  claim,  however,  the  Doctor  very  generously  offered  to  con 
promise,  in  consideration  of  the  exhalation  of  the  Company,  o 
payment  of  four  thousand  pounds  down.  Then  came  a  deman 
amounting  to  little  short  of  <£25,000  for  an  inconceivable  quaii 
tity  of  copper  wire,  which  had  been  purchased  for  the  purpose  c 
being  used  in  all  the  cities  and  towns  which  chose  to  avail  then 
selves  of  the  services  of  the  Company,  in  the  following  way — ^ 
a  complete  circle  of  electric  communication  was  to  he  obtained 
by  attaching  wires  to  the  summits  of  all  the  church  steeples,  an 
it  was  necessary  that  the  wires  should  be  of  considerable  strengti 
and  thickness,  to  prevent  their  being  broken  by  birds  flyii^ 
against,  and  perching  upon  them :  (But,  Dr  Gander  declare 

^^  that  he  had  discovered  a  mode  of  charging  the  wires,  which  wool 

cause  any  bird  which  came  into  contact  with  them  immediatel 
to  fall  down  dead.)  Then  there  were  fearful  charges  for  at  Isai 
nine  miles*  length  of  leaden  pipes  and  hose,  and  for  steam-enginM 
and  electrical  machines,  and  so  forth ;  particularly  an  item  a 

I  eight  thousand  pounds  for  the  expenses  of  trying  the  experimett 

"^  in  a  village  in  the  extremity  of  Cornwall,  and  which  was  yer 
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nearlj  completed,  when  the  unfortunate  event  occurred  which 
occasioned  the  sudden  break  up  of  the  Company.    This  will  suf- 
fice to  give  the  uninitiated  reader  a  glimpse  of  the  real  nature  of 
the  liabilities  incurred  by  those  who  had  become  partners  in  this 
splendid  undertaking.     Dr  Gander  got  two  actions  commenced 
the  very  day  after  the  departure  of  Sir  Sharper  Bubble,  against 
six  of  the  principal  shareholders,  in  respect  of  his  <*  preliminary 
experiments/'  and  his  agreement  for  ten  years*  service ;  and  writs 
came  Buttering  in  almost  daily  ;  all  which  rendered  it  necessary 
to  take  measures  for  coming  to  an  amicable  compromise.     After 
▼ery  great  exertions,  and  attending  many  meetings,  Mr  Gammon 
succeeded  in  provisionally  extricating  Lord  Dreddlington,  on  his 
paying  down,  within  twelve  months,  the  sum  of  £18,000 ;  the 
Duke  of  Tantallan  was  in  for  some  £8000,  the  Marquis  of  Mar- 
malade for  £6000 :  and  those  two  peers  made  the  most  solemn 
vows  never  to  have  any  thing  to  do  again  with  joint-stock  com- 
panies :    though  it  must  be  owned  that  they  had  been,  as  the 
phrase  is,  '*  let  off  easily.*'     But  I  must  not  disguise  from  the 
reader  that  the  Artificial  Rain  Company  was  not  the  only  one 
with  which  these  distinguished  individuals,  together  with  Lord 
Dreddlington,  had  become  connected — there  was  the  Gunpowder 
and  Fresh  Water  Company,  of  which  Messrs  Quirk,  Gammon, 
and  Snap,  were  the  solicitors — but  sujfficietfU  for  the  day  it  the  evU 
thereof;  and  let  it  suffice,  for  the  present,  to  say,  that  some  short 
time  afterwards  the  Duke  of  Tantallan,  on  the  part  of  the  Earl 
of  Dreddlington,  paid  down  the  sum  of  £10,000  on  account  of 
the  above-mentioned  sum  of  £18,000,  the  remainder  of  which 
was  to  be  called  for  in  six  months'  time.   Mr  Gammon,  however, 
could  not  think  of  the  possibility  of  the  Gunpowder  Company's 
explosion  without  a  shudder,  on  account  of  the  dreadful  extent 
to  which  Lord  Dreddlington  was  implicated,  and  from  which 
Gammon  feared  that  there  really  were  no  means  of  extricating 
him.  What  would  he  have  given  never  to  have  seduced  the  Earl 
into  embarking  into  any  such  speculations  ?  Nay,  what  would  he 
not  have  given,  never  to  have  set  eyes  upon  either  the  Earl  of 
Dreddlington  or  the  Lady  Cecilia  ?     What  advantage  had  he 
ever  gained,  after  all,  by  his  desperate  grasp  afiter  aristocratic 
connexion  ?     If,  however,  the  Earl  should  prove  really  and  per- 
manently insane,  what  a  godsend  would  such  an  event  be,  in 


r 


316  TEN  THOU8AKD  A-TEAS. 

every  point  of  view,  to  Gammon.— silencing  for  erer  tlie  chid 
sulFi-rer — and  saving  Guinnion  from  all  the  endless  vexations  and 
anxieties  arising  out  of  personal  explanations  and  collisions  with 
the  uian  whom  he  had  drawn  into  the  vortex  of  pecuniarjr  ruin — 
from,  in  short,  a  world  of  reproaches  and  execrations. 

As  for  Mr  Titmouse,  ihe  fortunate  (/)  possessor  of  ten  thou- 
sand a-year — as  thousands,  with  a  sigh  of  envj,  regarded  him — 
those  of  the  public  who  had  an  opportunity  of  watching  his  pub- 
lic motions,  gave  him  credit  for  feeling  very  deeply  the  melan- 
choly bereavement  which  he  had  sustained  in  the  loss  of  the 
Lady  Cecilia ;  but  those  more  intimately  acquainted  with  his 
family  circumstances,  could  not  help  remarking  one  little  ingre- 
dient of  pleasure  in  his  recent  cup  of  bitterness ;  vis.  that  ss 
Ludy  Cecilia  had  left  no  offspring — ^no  dear  pledge  of  affection 
— Mr  Titmouse  was  not  only  saved  a  vast  deal  of  anxiety  as  to 
the  bringing  up  of  the  child,  but  had  become  himself  heir-appa- 
rent to  the  barony  of  Drelincourt,  on  the  death  of  the  Earl  of 
DredtUingtou ;  who,  whatever  might  be  the  effect  of  his  w^his- 
pered  misfortunes  in  his  pecuniary  speculations,  had  not  the 
power,  being  merely  tenant  for  life  under  the  entail,  of  injuring 
the  fortune  annexed  to  the  title.  Though  Mr  Gammon  loathed 
the  very  sight,  the  very  thought,  of  Titmouse,  he  was  yet  the 
centre  of  prodigious  anxiety  to  Gammon,  who  felt  that  he 
had,  at  all  events  at  present,  a  deep  stake  in  the  npholding  to  the 
world  Mr  Titmouse's  position  and  credit.  He  had  been  fright- 
ened by  Gammon  into  a  state  of  the  most  abject  submission  to 
all  his  requirements — one  of  which  was,  the  preservation  of  that 
external  decorum,  when  in  public,  which  had  produced  the  very 
favourable  impression  already  adverted  to.  The  other  was-— a 
vast  contraction  of  his  expenditure.  Mr  Gammon  insisted  upon 
his  disposing  of  his  house  in  Park  Lane — which  had,  indeed,  been 
for  months  almost  destitute  of  furniture,  that  having  fallen  a  prey 
to  divers  of  his  execution-creditors — ^but  engaged  for  him  a  suit 
of  handsome  furnished  apartments  in  Chapel  Street,  May  Fair, 
allowing  him  the  attendance  of  a  valet,  as  usual ;  and  also  hiring 
for  him  a  cab,  tiger,  groom,  and  a  couple  of  saddle-horses,  with 
which  Mr  Titmouse  contrived  to  make  an  appearance,  before  so 
much  of  the  world  as  was  left  in  London  during  the  autumn, 
suitable  to  his  station.     Some  of  the  more  clamorous  of  his  ere- 
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ditors,  Mr  Gammon  had  contrived  to  pacify  by  considerable 
payments  on  account,  and  a  solEmo  assurance  that  cTCry  one  of 
Ml-  Titmouse's  debts  was  in  train  for  rapid  liquidation.  Could 
his  creditors,  indeed — Gammon  asked — fail  to  see  and  judge  for 
themai-lvcB,  what  an  altered  man,  in  his  person  and  habits,  Mr 
Tilmou^u  had  become,  since  the  shock  h«  had  received  on  the 
death  of  Lady  Cecilia  ?  Had,  indeed,  Mr  Titmouse  felt  never 
so  dii^jKised  to  re-enter  the  scenes  of  ^ayand  expensive  profligacy 
— in  nliich  he  had  revelled  so  madly  during  the  first  eighteen 
months  after  his  extraordinary  exaltation — there  was  a  serious 
obstacle  to  his  doing  so,  in  his  having  neglected  to  pay  divers 
heavy  "  dL'bts  of  honour,"  as  they  are  strangely  called  ;  for  which 
delinquencies  he  had  twice  had  his  nose  pulled  in  public,  and  once 
been  horsewhipped.  The  gates  of  the  sporting  norld  were  thus 
finally  closed  against  him,  and  ao  at  least  one  source  of  profli- 
gate ex|>enditure  shut  out.  Though,  however,  he  was  free  to 
ride  or  drive  whithersoever  he  chose— and  that,  too,  as  became 
a  man  of  fashion,  in  respect  of  appearance  and  etjuipment — he 
felt  but  a  prisoner  at  large,  and  dependent  entirely  upon  the  will 
and  pleusure  of  Mr  Gammon  for  his  very  means  of  subsistence. 
Most  of  his  evenings  were  spent  in  such  of  the  theatres  as  were 
open,  while  his  nights  were  often  passed  amidst  scenes  which 
were  very  strange  ones  indeed  for  a  young  widower  to  be  seen 
in  I  Though  he  was  a  frequent  visitor  at  Brookes',  I  must  ne- 
vertheless do  that  respectable  club  the  justice  of  saying,  that  its 
members  were  not  very  anxious  for  the  presence  or  company  of 
Mr  Titmouse.  In  fact,  but  for  the  continued  coantenance  afforded 
to  him,  for  reasons  best  known  to  tiiat  gentleman,  by  Mr  O'Gib- 
bet,  my  friend  would  have  been  some  time  ago  ud ceremoniously 
e;(pelled  from  the  club,  where  he  had  made,  certainly,  one  or  two 
exceedingly  disagreeable  exhibitions.  Liquor  wasmade  for  fools  to 
get  drunk  with,  and  so  shorten  their  encumbering  existence  upon 
the  earth  ;  and  aa  for  Titmouse,  I  really  do  not  think  ha  ever  went 
to  bed  completely  sober  ;  and  he  avowed,  that  "  whenever  he  was 
alone,  he  felt  so  miserable ;"  and  there  was  only  one  way,  he  said, 
whichheknewof  to  "drivedull  care  away."  Thoughawareof  it  in 
point  of  fact.  Titmouse  had  neither  sense  nor  sensibility  enough 
to  appreciate  the  fearful  frailty  of  that  tenure  by  which  he  held 
his  present  adrantages  of  stadon — never  eeflecting  that  he  was 
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the  neighbourhood,  of  coune  their  notice  of  him  was  quite  ont 
of  the  question.  From  good  little  Dr  Tatham,  even,  he  could 
get  nothing  more  than  a  cold  and  guarded  civility  ;  in  fact,  Mr 
Titmouae  nas  fiftj  times  more  miserable  at  Yatton  than  he  had 
been  iu  London;  and,  moreover,  the  old  Hall  had  been  completely 
stripped  of  the  handsome  furniture  that  had  been  put  into  it  on 
his  coming  into  possession,  by  his  voracious  execution- creditors  ; 
and  all  he  could  do  here  to  enjoy  existence,  was  to  smoke,  and 
drink  brandy  and  water.  He  felt  an  impostor ;  that  he  had  no 
right  to  be  there  ;  no  claim  to  the  respect  or  attention  of  any 
one.  Through  the  noble  grounds  of  Yatton,  amidst  the  soft 
melancholy  sunshine  of  October,  he  walked,  frighteneil  and  alone ; 
a  falling  leaf  alighting  on  him  would  make  him  start  with  appre- 
hension, and  almost  drop  his  cigar.  While  such  was  the  dreary 
aspect  of  things  at  Yatton,  what  was  the  condition  of  Mr  Gam- 
mon in  London  ? 

It  is  not  possible  that  anyone  who  betakes  himself  to  tortuoui 
modes  of  eETectiog  his  purposes,  and  securing  the  objects  which 
a  keen  ambition  may  have  proposed  to  him,  can  be  happy.  The 
perpetual  dread  of  detection  and  fcilure,  causes  him  to  lie,  as  it 
were,  ever  writhing  upon  a  bed  of  torture.  To  feel  one's-self 
failinff,  in  spite  of  deeply-laid,  desperate,  and  dishonourable 
schemes  for  securing  success,  is  sickening  and  miserable  indeed 
Such  a  one  feels  that  the  bitterness  of  disappointment  will  not  b« 
mitigated  or  assuaged  by  a  consciousness  of  the  sympathy  and 
respect  of  those  who  have  witnessed  the  unsuccessful  attempts— 
a  thought  which  is  deadening  to  the  soul ;  and  Gammon  felt 
himself  among  the  moat  miserable  of  mankind.  All  other  anxie- 
ties were,  however,  at  present  absorbed  in  one — that  concerning 
the  issue  of  the  enquiry  then  pending;  and  which,  as  it  were, 
darkened  his  spirit  within  him,  and  hung  round  his  neck  like  a 
millstone.  If  the  issue  of  that  enquiry  should  be  adverse — he 
had  absolutely  nothing  for  it  but  instant  flight  from  universal 
scorn  and  execration.  Of  what  avail  would  then  hare  been  all 
hia  prodigious  anxieties,  sacrifices,  and  exertions,  his  deep-laid 
and  complicated  plans  and  purposes?  He  would  have  irretriev. 
ably  damned  himself,  for  what  ?  To  allow  the  wretch  Titmouse 
to  revel,  for  a  season,  in  unbounded  luxury  and  profligacy !  What 
■ingle  perconal  advantage  had  Mr  Gammon  hitherto  obtained  for 
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liiinself,  taxed  to  their  utmost  as  had  been  hu  powerful  enier^es 
ior  the  last  three  years  ?  First  of  all,  as  to  Miss  Aubrey,  the 
lovely  object  of  his  intense  desires— what  advance  had  he  nude 
towards  the  aeeomplishnient  of  his  objects,  after  all  his  profound 
and  cruel  treachery  against  her  brother?  Not  a  hair^s-breadth. 
Nay,  on  the  contrary,  the  slight  footing  of  intiinacj  which  he 
hail  contrived,  in  the  first  instance,  to  secure,  he  had  now  lost  for 
ever.  Could  they  have  failed  to  perceive,  in  spite  of  all  his  de* 
vices,  his  hand  in  the  recent  persecution  of  Mr  Anbrej?  The 
stern  deportment  of  Mr  Hunning^on,  who  had  expressly  pro- 
hibited, on  the  [wrt  of  Mr  Aubrey,  all  communication  with  that 
gentleman  on  the  part  of  Messrs  Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Snap,  ex- 
cept  through  himself — ^the  aforesaid  Mr  Runnington— spoke 
volumes.  Moreover,  Mr  Gammon  had  chanced  to  be  prowling 
almut  Vivian  Street  on  the  very  evening  on  which  Lord  De  la 
Zouch  made  his  unexpected-  appearance  with  Mr  Aubrey,  as 
already  described ;  and  Gammon  had  seen  Mr  Aubrej,  Mrs 
Aubrey,  and  Miss  Aubrey,  followed  by  his  lordship,  enter  hu 
carriage,  in  dinner-costume ;  and  he  thought  with  a  violent  pang 
of  one  Mr  Delamere  !  He  haiiMso  ascertained  how  suddenly  his 
lordship  had  come  over  from  Paris — just  at  that  crisis  in  the  cir* 
cumstances  of  the  Aubreys ;  and  how  probable  was  it,  that  his 
lordship's  potent  interference  had  originated  the  formidable  pro- 
ceedings of  the  Ecclesiastical  Court  ?  And  suppose  the  result  of 
these  proceedings  should  be,  to  detect  the  imposition  by  means  of 
which  Titmouse  had  been  enabled  to  oust  Mr  Aubrej  from 
Yatton — what  must  she — what  must  they  all — ^think  of  Mr  Gam- 
mon, after  his  avowal  to  Miss  Aubrey  ?  Inevitably,  that  he  had 
either  originally  contrived,  or  was  now  conniving  at,  the  impos- 
ture !  And  what  if  she  really  were  now  all  the  while  engaged  to 
the  future  Lord  De  la  Zouch  ?  And  if  the  present  Lord  De  la 
Zouch,  with  his  immense  revenues,  were  resolved  to  bear  Mr 
Aubrey  through  all  his  difficulties  and  troubles  with  a  high  hand? 
Had  not  Gammon  already  felt  the  heavy  hand  of  Lord  De  la 
Zouch  in  the  late  accursed  bribery  actions  ?  And  suppose  him 
stimulated  to  set  on  foot  the  pending  proceedings,  by  the  com- 
munication of  Miss  Aubrey  concerning  Mr  Gammon's  own  ad- 
missions to  her —  was  his  lordship  likely  to  falter  in  bis  purposes? 
liOok  again  at  the  financial  diflBculties  which  were  thickening 
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around  him.  Between  sixtjr  and  seventy  thousand  pounds  had 
been  already  raUed  on  mortgnge  of  the  Yatton  estates  t — and 
not  a  shilling  more  could  now  be  raised  witliout  additional  and 
collateral  security,  which  Gammon  could  not  procure.  Then 
there  was  the  interest  payable  half-j'earlj  on  these  mortgages, 
which  alone  swallowed  up  some  £350)  annually.  In  addition 
to  this.  Titmouse  was  over  head-anilears  in  debt  ;  and  he  must 
be  supported  all  the  while  in  a  manner  suitable  to  his  station  ; 
and  an  estahlishment  must  he  kept  up  at  Yatton.  How,  with  all 
this,  was  Mr  Gainmou's  own  duarly  bought  rent-charge  to  he 
realized?  The  already  over-burdened  property  was  totally 
unequal  to  bear  this  additional  pressure.  Again,  if  his  motion 
which  was  to  be  made  in  the  ensuing  term  for  a  new  trial  in 
the  case  of  IViffley  v.  Gammon  should  fail,  there  he  was  left  at 
the  mercy  of  the  plaintiff  for  a  sum  very  considerably  exceeding 
i!3000  (including  the  heavy  costs,)  and  capable  of  being  imme- 
diately enforced  by  incarceration  of  his  person,  or  seizure  of  his 
goodi  !  Mr  Gunimon,  moreover,  had  been  unfortunate  in  some 
gambling  speculations  in  the  funds,  by  which  means  the  money 
he  ha4  so  quickly  made,  had  been  us  quickly  lust.  It  was  true, 
there  were  the  probable  proceeds  of  the  two  promissory  notes 
now  put  in  suit  against  Mr  Aubrey,  and  also  the  bond  of  Lord 
Ue  la  Zoucb  himself,  in  all  amounting  to  twenty  thousand 
pounds,  with  interest:  but  months  must  necessarily  elapse  before, 
even  in  the  ordinary  course,  the  actions  for  the  recovery  of  thes« 
sums  could  be  brought  to  a  successful  issue — to  say  nothing  of 
any  disastrous  occurrence  which  Gammon  could  just  conceive 
the  possibility  of,  and  which  might  have  the  effect  of  fatally 
impugning  the  right  of  actiou  of  Mr  Titmouse.  Gammon  had 
re|ieati'dly  turned  in  his  mind  the  propriety  of  raising  money 
by  assignment  of  the  bond  of  Lord  De  la  Zouch,  but  for  several 
reasons  had  deemed  it  inexpedient  to  venture  upon  such  a  step. 
For  instance,  the  boud  would  he  due  within  a  month  or  two  ; 
and  who  would  advance  any  serious  sum  on  so  large  a  security, 
without  rigorous  enquiries  into  the  validity  of  the  bond  in  point 
1,  and  the  right  of  the  obligee  to  put  it  in  suit  ?  Sup< 
:  issue  of  the  Ecclesiastical  enquiry  to  be  adverse,  and 
s  title  to  the  Yatton  property  to  be  destroyed;  would 
not  that  at  once  invalidate  his  claims  upon  the  bond,  and  also 
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upon  the  two  promissory  notes  ?  Liastljy  kis  hopes  of  politicsl 
advancement,  to  which  he  clung  with  incredible  teuaeitj,  full 
bh)0(ning  though  they  had  been  till  the  moment  of  his  being 
sued  for  the  bribery  penalties,  were  all  in  danger  of  being 
blighted  for  ever,  unless  he  could  succeed  in  defeating  the  Ter- 
diet  during  the  ensuing  term,  of  which  he  entertained  scarce 
any  liope  at  all.  But  even  supposing  him  successful  there-* 
what  was  to  become  of  him  if  the  issue  of  the  pending  Ecde- 
siustical  proceedings  should  brand  him  as  abetting  imposture  of 
the  most  gross  and  glaring  description — nay,  as  being  in  fact  its 
originator  ?  Once  or  twice,  during  his  frequent  agitating 
reviews  of  all  these  events  and  circumstances,  he  caught,  as  it 
were,  a  ghastly  glimpse  of  a  sort  of  system  of  betribution  in 
progress — and  was  able  to  trace  evil  consequences— of  defeat 
and  misery — from  every  single  act  which  he  had  done ! 

Success  or  failure  in  the  Ex^lesiastical  suit*  was  now  in  HH 
the  pivot  upon  which  every  thing  turned  with  Mr  Gammon — it 
wuuKl  be  either  his  salvation,  or  his  destruction;  and  the  thought 
of  it  kept  him  in  a  state  of  feverish  trepidation  and  excitement, 
from  morning  to  night — rendering  him  almost  wholly  incapable 
of  attending  to  his  professional  business.  He  had  gone  down 
several  times,  aeco!n{)aiiied  by  Mr  Quod,  to  ascertain,  as  fkr  ss 
wus  [iructieable,  the  course  which  things  were  taking.  Mr 
Quod  was  very  sanguine  indeed  as  to  the  issue;  but,  alas!  Gam- 
mon had  not  ventured  to  tell  him  the  true  state  of  the  case :  so 
that  Quod  naturally  confined  himself  to  the  substantiating  of  Mr 
Tittnouse*s  pedigree,  as  it  had  been  propounded,  and  with 
Bueeess,  at  the  trial  of  ejectment.  Mr  Gammon  trembled  at  the 
systematic  and  vigorous  prosecution  of  the  cause  on  the  part  of 
Mr  Aubrey  ;  what  might  it  not  elicit?  Regardless  of  the  con- 
sequences, he  had  several  times  tried  to  ascertain  from  those  who 
had  been  examined,  the  course  of  enquiry  which  had  been  pur- 
sued, and  the  evidence  which  had  been  obtained  from  them— 
but  in  vain :  some  of  the  witnesses  were  in  a  station  of  society 
which  repelled  his  advances ;  and  others  were  efiectuallj  deter- 
red from  communicativeness  by  the  injunctions  of  the  eomnus- 
sioner.  Thus  Mr  Gammon  could  ascertain  nothing— 4md  was 
left  to  await,  in  fearful  suspense,  the  legitimate  issue  of  this  tan- 
talizing and  mysterious  process,  till  the  day  when  **  publioalioii" 
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should  **  pass,"  and  both  parties  be  put  in  possession  of  all  the 
evidence  which  had  been  obtained. 

The  prospects  of  the  Aubreys,  brightened  though  they  had 
been  by  the  sudden  interference  of  Lord  De  la  Zouch  at  the 
very  moment  of  their  deepest  gloom,  did  not  disturb  that  calm 
and  peaceful  course  of  life  which  they  had  maintained  through 
all  their  troubles.  Oh,  how  animated  and  happy,  however,  was 
now  that  little  family  I — and  that  not  through  any  overweening 
confidence  as  to  the  result  of  Lord  De  la  Zouch's  operations  on 
their  behalf,  but  from  a  pious  and  cheerful  persuasion  that  they 
were  not  forsaken  of  heayen,  which  had  given  this  token  of  its 
remembrance.  The  beautiful  bloom  began  to  reappear  on  the 
cheeks  both  of  Mrs  Aubrey  and  Kate,  and  the  eye  of  Mr  Aubrey 
was  no  longer  laden  with  gloom  and  anxiety.  He  pursued  the 
study  of  the  law  with  steadfast  energy  till  the  period  of  Mr 
Mansfield's  quitting  town,  and  his  chambers  being  closed  till  the 
beginning  of  November.  The  Aubreys,  poor  souls !  secretly  pined 
for  a  glimpse,  however  brief,  of  the  pleasures  of  the  country  ;  and 
about  the  middle  of  September,  they,  sure  enough,  received  a  very 
pressing  invitation  from  Lord  and  Lady  De  la  Zouch,  for  all  of 
them  to  join  them  in  France,  by  way  of  a  total  and  enlivening 
change  of  scene.  Mrs  Aubrey  and  Kate  had  all  but  persuaded 
Mr  Aubrey  into  an  acceptance  of  the  kind  invitation,  when  he 
suddenly  thought  of  what  he  deemed  an  insuperable  obstacle* 
It  will  be  borne  in  mind  that  Mr  Aubrey  had  given  bail  to  a 
very  large  amount,  nearly  sixteen  thousand  pounds,  in  the  two 
actions  at  the  suit  of  Mr  Titmouse,  and  of  Messrs  Quirk,  Gam- 
mon, and  Snap ;  and,  on  enquiry,  two  of  the  friends  who  had 
become  bail  for  him  were  abroad,  and  could  not  be  communi- 
cated with ;  so  Mr  Aubrey  peremptorily  refused,  under  such 
circumstances,  to  quit  the  country,  though  for  ever  so  brief  an 
interval.  On  seriously  assuring  Lord  De  la  Zouch  that  there 
existed  insuperable  objections  to  his  just  then  leaving  England* 
the  ever-active  kindness  of  his  noble  friend  prompted  a  fresh 
proposal, — that  they,  should,  within  a  week's  time,  all  of  them, 
set  off  for  a  lovely  residence  of  his  lordship's  in  Essex,  some  fif- 
teen miles  firom  town,  called  Tunstall  Priory — where  they  would 
find  every  thing  fully  prepared  for  their  reception,  and  where 
they  were  earnestly  entreated  to  remain  till  they  should  be  joined 
by  their  host  and  hostess  from  France,  about  the  latter  end  of 
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October.  Tis  qaite  impossible  for  me  to  describe  the  ex1iihr»* 
tion  of  spirits  with  which,  the  ioTitation  haring  been  most  grale- 
fully  accepted  by  Mr  Aubrey,  they  all  prepared  for  their  little 
journey.  Mr  Aubrey  had  made  arrangements  for  their  going 
down  by  one  of  the  coaches,  which  went  within  a  couple  of  miles 
of  the  Priory;  but  here  again  the  thonghtfol  dclicsusy  and 
kindness  of  his  lordship  was  manifest;  for  the  Cfrening  he- 
fore  they  set  off,  one  of  the  senrants  from  Dover  Street  came 
to  ask  at  what  hour  they  would  wish  the  carriage  to  call  for 
them,  and  the  Tan  for  their  luggage— such  being  the  orders 
which  had  come  from  bis  lordship ;  and  forther,  that  the  carriags 
was  to  remain  at  their  command  daring  the  whole  of  thmr  stay 
at  the  Priory.  Both  Mrs  Aubrey  and  Kate^  in  their  exdte- 
menty  burst  into  tears  on  hearing  of  this  additional  trait  of 
anxious  and  considerate  kindness.  Oh !  it  wonld  havB  cheered 
your  heart,  good  reader,  to  see  the  blithe  foees»  and  faonndUng 
spirits,  with  which  that  little  family  set  off  on  the  ensuing  morn- 
ing on  their  little  expedition.  Oh !  how  refreshing  was  the  ooontrj 
air  I — bow  enlivening  and  beautifol  the  country  scenery  amid  the 
gentle  sunlight  of  September ! — ^'Twas  a  Paradise  of  a  place 
and  as  day  after  day  glided  away,  they  felt  a  sense  of  the  eii|oy- 
ment  of  existence,  such  as  they  had  nerer  ezperieneed  before  1 

Though  it  is  not  a  very  pleasant  transition,  the  order  of  events  r^ 
quires  us  to  return  to  town — and  to  no  very  pleasant  part  of  towBi 
viz.  Thavics*  Inn.  'Twas  about  eight  o'clock  in  the  evening,  to-> 
wards  the  close  of  October,  and  Mr  Gammon  was  walking  to  andfre 
about  his  room,  which  was  cbeerfol  with  the  light  of  a  lamp  and 
the  warmth  of  a  fire.  He  himself,  however,  was  very  for  from 
cheerful — he  was  in  a  state  of  exquisite  anxiety  and  ■qspense 
and  well  he  might  be,  for  he  was  in  momentary  expcetation  cf 
receiving  a  copy  of  the  evidence  which  had  been  taken  on  the 
part  of  Mr  Aubrey,  in  the  ecclesistical  suit,  publication  having 
passed  the  day  before.  He  muttered  blighting  cursea  at  the  m- 
tolerable  delay  of  old  Mr  Quod,  who,  Mr  Gammon  waa  asraredi 
might  have  procured  a  copy  of  the  evidence  several  hoars  befai% 
with  only  moderate  exertion.  Twice  had  Mr  Gammon's  messes 
ger  been  dispatched  in  vain ;  and  he  was  now  absent  on  the  tfaiid 
errand  to  Mr  Quod*s  chambers.  At  length  Mr  Gamrnon  hesrl 
a  heavy  footstep  ascending  the  stairs — ^he  knew  it,  wad,  daiting 
to  the  door,  opened  it  just  as  his  messsngsr  had  rseehsd  As 
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landing  with  a  bulky  white  packet  under  his  arm,  sealed,  and  tied 
with  red  tape. 

•*  Ah  ! — that  will  do.  Thank  you,  thank  you  I — call  to-mor- 
row morning/*  said  Gammon  hastily,  almost  snatching  the  packet 
out  of  the  man's  hand. 

**  Mrs  Brown — don't  let  me  be  disturbed  to-night  by  any  one — 
on  any  consideration,"  said  he  to  his  laundress;  and  having 
ordered  her  to  close  the  outer  door,  he  re-entered  his  sitting- 
room,  and  with  a  beating  heart  burst  open  the  seals,  tape,  and 
cartridge-paper,  and  fastened  in  an  instant  with  devouring  eyes 
upon  the  pregnant  enclosure.  Over  page  after  page  his  eye 
glanced  with  lightning  speed,  his  breathing  unconsciously  acce- 
lerated the  while.  When  he  had  got  to  about  the  middle  of  it, 
his  breath  was  for  a  minute  or  so  suspended,  while  his  a^ 
frighted  eye  travelled  down  a  couple  of  pages,  which  told  him 
all — all  he  had  feared  to  see,  and  more — more  than  he  had  known 
himself.  '*  Ah,  perdition — the  g^me  is  up  I "  he  faintly  exclaimed, 
and,  rising  from  his  chair,  threw  himself  down  upon  the  sofa,  in 
a  state  of  dismay  and  bewilderment  which  no  words  of  mine  are 
powerful  enough  to  describe. 

Quite  as  much  anxiety  had  been  felt  on  the  same  subject  in  a 
different  quarter,  during  the  whole  of  the  day,  at  the  Priory ; 
where  were  still  the  Aubreys,  who  had  been  joined  a  week  be- 
fore by  Lord  and  Lady  De  la  Zouch,  and  Mr  Delamere,  for  he 
had  come  over  with  them  from  the  continent.  Mr  Runnington 
had  written  to  assure  Mr  Aubrey,  that  the  first  moment  of  his 
being  able  to  procure  a  copy  of  the  evidence,  he  would  come  down 
post  with  it.  As,  however,  nine  o'clock  elapsed  without  his  having 
made  his  appearance,  Mr  Delamere  slipped  out,  and  without  an- 
nouncing his  intention,  ordered  his  groom  to  have  his  horses  in 
readiness  instantly ;  and  within  a  quarter  of  an  hour's  time  he  was 
on  his  way  to  town,  having  left  a  hasty  verbal  message,  acquainting 
Lord  and  Lady  De  la  Zouch  of  the  object  of  his  sudden  move. 
When  he  reached  Mr  Runnington's  offices  he  found  no  one  there, 
to  his  infinite  disappointment.  Having  slept  in  Dover  Street,  he 
reappeared  at  Mr  Runnington's  about  ten  o'clock  the  next 
morning,  and  found  a  chaise  and  four  at  the  door,  into  which 
Mr  Runnington,  with  a  large  packet  under  his  arm,  was  in  the 
very  act  of  entering,  to  drive  down  to  the  Priory. 
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"  How  is  it — ^for  God's  sake?*  said  Mr  Dehnwref  nuluiig 
forward  to  Mr  Runningtoiiy  who  was  snfficientlj  aurprised  at 
scclnnr  him. 


(t 


Oh,  thank  God !  The  battle's  ours  1" — replied  Mr  Rnnniog- 
ton  with  delighted  excitement.  **  The  murder's  out  I — 111  pledge 
my  existence  that  within  six  months'  time  we  have  them  all  back 
at  Yatton  I " 

<<  YouVe  offy  are  not  you?"  enquired  Delamere,  as  excited  as 
himself— 

<*  To  be  sure — won't  you  come  with  me?"  replied  Mr  Rnn- 
nington. 

<<  Kuttle  away,  my  ladsP  cried  out  Delamere  to  the  post- 
boys— and  the  next  moment  they  were  on  their  waj,  and  at  in* 
deed  a  rattling  pace.  In  somewhere  about  an  hour  and  a  quarter's 
time,  the  reeking  horses  and  dusty  chaise  dashed  up  to  the  hall- 
door  of  the  Priory  ;  and,  as  Delamere  caught  one  or  two  figures 
standing  at  the  windows,  he  waved  his  hand  in  triumph  through 
the  chaise  window.  That  brought  Ix>rd  and  Ladj  De  la  Zouch, 
and  Mr  and  Mrs  Aubrey,  breathless  to  the  door— out  jumped 
Delamere,  without  waiting  for  the  steps  to  be  let  doWn,  and, 
grasping  the  hands  of  all  four,  exclaimed  with  enthusiasm — 
"  Victory! — Victory! — but  where  is  she—?** 

*'  Somewhere  in  the  grounds,  sir,  replied  a  servant." 

**  Mr  Uunnington  will  tell  you  all" — said  Delamere;  and» 
springing  off  the  step,  was  out  of  sight  in  a  t¥rinkling,  in  quest 
of  Mi^s  Aubrey — burning  to  be  the  first  ¥rith  the  joyful  news* 
He  soon  caught  sight  of  her  g^raceful  figure^ — she  was  standing 
with  her  back  towards  him,  apparently  in  a  musing  posture, 
gazing  at  the  bubbling  rivulet.  Hearing  his  bounding  steps, 
she  turned  round,  and  started  at  seeing  him. 

**  Oh,  Miss  Aubrey — Kate,  Kate!" — he  stammered  breath- 
r  lessly — **  By  Heavens,  we've  won  I" — Miss  Aubrey  turned  very 

pale. 

<<  Oh,  Mr  Delamere — you  cannot  be^I  hope  you  are  not 
mistaken "  said  she  funtly. 

'*  On  my  sacred  word  of  honour,  I  have  seen — I  have  read  it 
all  myself  I  'Tis  as  sure  as  that  the  sun  is  shining — ^'Tis  all  up 
with  the  villains!"  Miss  Aubrey  nmde  him  no  answer;  her 
cheek  continued  white  as  that  of  a  statue ;  and  it  was  absolutely 
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necessary  that  he  should  put  his  nnn  round  her — if  he  had  not, 
she  would  have  fallen. 

"  Come  I — Come  !  Mv  aweet,  mj  lovely  Kate  !  Rovse  your- 
self I"  cried  he,  with  foud  anxiety,  and  pressed  his  lips  gently  on 
her  forehead — a  liherty  of  which  she  was  probably  not  conscious, 
for  she  niade  no  show  of  resistance.  Prese'ntly  she  heaved  a  deep 
sigh,  her  eyes  opened,  and,  finding  herself  entirely  In  his  embrace, 
she  made  a  slight  effort  to  disengage  herself,  hut  in  vain.  He 
was  supporting  her  on  one  knee — for  there  was  no  bench  or 
stmt  nithin  view.  She  burst  into  tears,  and  they  soon  relieved 
her  pent-up  bosom  of  its  excitement. 

"  Dearest  Ki^te — it's  glorious  news,  and  I  have  been  too  hasty 

"  No — no — Mr  Delamere  I  I  am  only  overpowered  with  joy 
and  with  gratitude  !  Oh,  Mr  Delamere,  I  could  sink  out  of  your 
sight  1" 

"  Pho !  my  own  angel ! — Don't  make  me  miserable  by  talking 
in  that  strain  !" 

"  Well,  what  thait  I  say?"  cried  she  passionately,  bursting 
again  into  tears,  and  turning  her  face  from  him,  feeling  that  it 
was  reddening. 

"  Sat/,  Kate  P  That  you  will  let  me  love  you,  and  will  lore  me 
in  return !  Come,  my  own  Kate !  Heaven  smiles  on  you — smile 
you  on  me  !"     She  spoke  not — but  sobbed,  her  face  still  averted 

'■  I  know  you  won't  say  me  nay,  Kate,  if  it's  only  for  the  nttct 
I've  brought  you  express" — said  Delamere  ardently,  and  im- 
printed  a  passionate  kiss  on  her  unresisting  lips. 

"  My  sweet  Kate  t  how  I  have  thought  of  you  in  every  part 
of  the  world  in  which  I've  been" — commenced  Delamere,  after 
having  a  second,  and  a  third,  and  a  fourth  time  imprinted  his  lips 
upon  those  of  his  beautiful  and  blushing  mistress — and  Heaven 
only  knows  what  other  absurdities  he  might  have  been  guilty  of, 
when,  to  Kate's  inconceiveble  embarrassment,  behold  a  sudden 
turn  brought  them  full  in  view  of  Lord  and  Lady  De  la  Zoucb 
and  Mr  Runnington. 

«  My  dear  Miss  Aubrey,"  cried  Lord  De  la  Zouch,  "  we  have 
come  to  congratulate  you  on  this  great  event  I "  and  he  grasped 
her  affectionately  by  the  hands,  and  then  Lady  De  la  Zouch 
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embracer!  her  fiituro  da uirhter- in-law,  whose  cheeks  bnmed  lik( 
firt',  wnile  those  of  Mr  D  via  more  tingled  a  little. 

**  I 'poll  niv  honour,  sir,  vou  seem  to  have  been  making  hai 
while  the  sun  sliine«/'  said  his  lordship  in  alow  tone,  and  laash 
inif,  h.iviiiir  left  Miss  Aubrey  and  Lady  De  la  Zoach  togethei 
for  a  few  immients. 

••  De;»rest  Lmlv  l)e  la  Zoucb,  how  did  mv  brother  bear  it?' 
en<|uirc'd  Miss  Auhrey. 

**  He  hore  it  \^ith  cnlmnoss,  though  he  turned  Terj  pale;  bul 
poor  Mrs  Auhroy  was  very  painfully  excited — it  was  really  i 
most  afTietiiis:  seeue.  I)ut  she  is  much  better  now — shall  w« 
return  to  the  h<iu<e  ? — Bv  the  way,"  added  she  sl?lv,  "  non 
/  youVe  roin4'  i/iV  yovr  forfuney  as  the  saying  is,  Kate — I — \  sup 

pose  (leoifry  lias  been  talking  nonsense  to  you!"  Poor  K&tf 
,  blushed  de«'ply,  and  hurst  into  tears. 

That  was  a  happy  day,  and  Mr  Runnington,  having  been  com- 
•  polled  ti>  stay  to  dinner,  returned  home  at  a  late  hour,  feeling 

alrea4ly  richly  repaid  for  all  his  exertions.  Miss  Aubrey  sat  n[ 
till  a  lat«'  hour  in  her  own  room  writing,  according  to  a  promise 
she  ha'l  jr^ven,  a  wrs  long  letter  to  Dr  Tat  ham,  in  which  sh< 
Pfiivo  him  as  full  an  acciiunt  as  she  could  of  the  surprising  ami 
deeisive  event  whieh  had  happened.  'Twas  quite  the  letter  of  i 
daughter  to  a  fond  father — full  of  ardent  affection,  and  joyoui 
anticipations  of  srein^::  him  again ;  but  as  to  the  other  little 
incident  of  tlie  day,  which  concerned  herself  personally,  Kate 
paused — laid  down  her  pen — resumed  it — ^blushed — hesitated — 
and  at  length  extinguished  her  taper  and  retired  to  rest,  saying 
to  herself  that  >he  would  think  of  it,  and  make  up  her  mind  bi 
the  morning. 

The  letter  went  off,  however,  af^er  all,  without  the  slightest 
allusion  to  the  (mssibility  of  its  lovely  writer  becoming  a  fntun 
Ladv  De  la  Zoucli. 

But  it  is  now  high  time  that  the  reader  should  be  put  intc 
possession  of  the  important  disclosures  produced  by  the  eccle- 
siastical enquiry ;  and  we  must  for  a  while  lose  sight  of  the 
happy  Aubreys,  and  also  of  the  gloomy,  discomfited  Gammon,  in 
order  to  l>ecome  acquainted  with  the  exact  state  of  facta  whicb 
J.  had  called  forth  such  violent  and  opposite  emotions. 


TtR  TBOUSAMD  A-VZAS, 


CHAPTER  X. 


The  render  ma;  possibly  bear  in  mind  that  Mr  Titmouse  bad 
established  his  rifrbt  to  succeed  to  the  Yatton  propertjr,  then  en- 
joyed by  Mr  Aubrey,  by  making  out  to  the  satisfaction  of  the 
jury,  on  the  trial  at  York,  that  he,  the  aforemid  Mr  Titmouse, 
was  descended  from  an  elder  branch  of  the  Aubrey  family:  that 
there  had  existed  an  unsuspected  female  descendant  of  Stephen 
Dreddlinglon,  the  elder  brother  of  Geoffry  Dreddlin^on,  through 
whom  Mr  Aubrey  derived  his  claim  to  the  succession  ;  and  that 
this  obscure  female  descendant  had  left  issue  equally  obscure 
and  unsuspected — viz.  Gabriel  Tittlebat  Titmouse — to  whom 
our  friend  Titmouse  was  shown  to  be  heir-at-law.  In  fact,  it 
had  been  made  out  in  open  court,  by  clear  and  satisfactory 
evidence,  Fir$t,  that  the  aforesaid  Gabriel  Tittlebat  Titmouse 
was  ihe  direct  descendant,  through  the  female  line,  of  Stephen 
Dreddlington  ;  Secondly,  had  been  shown  the  marriage  of  Ga- 
briel Tittlebat  Titmouse ;  Thirdly,  the  birth  of  Tittlebat  Titmouse, 
the  lirst,  and  indeed  the  only  issue  of  tbat  marriage.  All  these 
were  not  only  proved,  but  unquestionable  facts  ;  and  from  them, 
as  far  OS  dftcent  went,  the  preferable  right  of  Titmouse  to  that 
of  Aubrey,  resulted  as  an  inevitable  inference,  and  the  Terdict 
went  accordingly.  But  as  soon  as,  according  to  the  happy  and 
invaluable  suggestion  of  the  Attorney- General,  a  rigid  enquiry 
had  been  instituted  on  the  tpot,  whence  the  oral  and  documentary 
evidence  had  been  obtained  by  Mr  Gammon — an  enquiry  con- 
ducted by  persona  infinitely  more  familiar  with  such  matters  than 
common  lawyers,  those  acute  and  indefatigable  inquisitors  suc- 
ceeded in  making  the  following  remarkable  discovery.  It  was 
found  tbat  the  two  old  witnesses  who  had  been  called  to  prove 
that  part  of  the  case,  on  the  trial,  had  since  died— one  of  them 
Tery  recently.  But  in  pushing  their  enquiries,  one  or  two  other 
roi-  ti:.  2  K 
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old  witnesses  were  met  with  who  had  not  been  called  bj  Mr  Gam- 
mon, even  if  he  had  been  aware  of  their  existence ;  and  one  d 
tliese,  an  old  man,  while  being  doselj  interrogated  upon  another 
mutter,  happened  to  let  fall  some  expressions  which  startled 
ti)o  person  makinp^  minutes  of  the  CTidence ;  for  he  spoke  of  Mr 
Titmouse's  mother  under  three  different  names,  6116611119  OoHty, 
and  Johnson,  Now,  the  proof  of  the  trial  had  been  simply  the 
niarriaf^e  of  Gabriel  Tittlebat  Titmouse,  bjbans,  to  Janet  John- 
sou,  spinster.  Either,  then,  both  the  witnesses  must  be  mistaken 
as  to  her  having  had  other  names,  or  there  must  be  some  strange 
mystery  at  the  bottom  of  it — and  so  it  at  length  turned  out.  Thb 
woman's  maiden  name  had  been  Gubbins;  then  she  had  married 
a  ro|>cuiaker,  of  the  name  of  Oakley,  in  Staffordshire,  but  had 
separated  from  him,  after  two  or  three  years'  quarrelsome  coha- 
bitation, and  gone  into  Yorkshire,  where  she  had  resided  for 
some  time  with  an  aunt —  in  fact,  no  other  a  person  than  old  Blind 
Bess.  Afterwards,  she  had  become  acquainted  with  Gabriel 
Tittlebat  Titmouse;  and,  to  conceal  the  fact  of  her  prcTious  mar* 
riage — her  husband  being  alive  at  the  time— she  was  married  to 
Gabriel  Tittlebat  Titmouse  under  the  name  of  **  Johnson."  Two 
vears  afterwards,  this  exemplary  female  died,  leaving  an  only 
child.  Tittlebat  Titmouse.  Shortly  afterwards,  his  father  came 
up  to  London,  bringing  with  him  his  little  son — and  some  five 
years  afterwards  died,  leaving  one  or  two  hundred  pounds  behind 
him  for  the  bringing  up  of  Tittlebat  decently — a  duty  undertaken 
bv  a  distant  relative  of  his  father,  and  who  had  been  dead  some 
years.  Of  course  Titmouse,  at  the  time  when  he  was  first  pre* 
sented  to  the  reader,  knew  no  more  than  the  dead  of  his  being 
in  any  way  connected  with  the  distinguished  family  of  the  Aubreys 
in  Yorkshire  ;  nor  of  the  very  unpleasant  circumstances  attend- 
ing his  mother's  marriage,  with  which  the  reader  haa  just  been 
made  acquainted.  Nothing  can  be  easier  than  to  conceive  how 
Mr  Gammon  might  have  been  able,  even  if  acquainted  with  the 
true  state  of  the  facts,  to  produce  an  impregnable  case  in  coort 
by  calling,  with  judgment,  only  that  evidence  which  was  requi- 
site to  show  the  marriage  of  Titmouse's  father  with  Janet  John- 
son— viz.  an  examined  copy  of  an  entry  in  the  parish  register  of 
Cirilston  :  of  the  fact  of  the  marriage  under  the  names  specified; 
and  some  other  slight  evidence  of  the  identity  of  the  parties. 
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How  was  the  Attomej- General,  or  any  one  ad?ising  him»  to  have 
got  at  the  mystery  attending  the  name  of  **  Johnson,"  in  the  ab- 
sence of  suspicion  pointed  precisely  at  that  circumstance  ?  The 
defendant  in  an  action  of  ejectment,  is  necessarily  in  a  great 
measure  in  the  dark  as  to  the  evidence  which  will  be  adduced 
against  him,  and  must  fight  the  evidence  as  it  is  presented  to  him 
in  court ;  and  the  plaintiff's  attorney  is  generally  better  advised 
than  to  bring  into  court  witnesses  who  may  be  able,  if  pressed, 
to  disclose  more  than  is  necessary  or  desirable  I 

The  way  in  which  Mr  Gammon  became  acquainted  with  the 
true  state  of  the  case  was  singular.  While  engaged  in  obtaining 
and  arranging  the  evidence  in  support  of  the  plaintiff^s  case, 
imder  the  guidance  of  Mr  Lynx's  opinion,  Mr  Gammon  stumbled 
upon  a  witness  who  dropped  one  or  two  expressions,  which  sud- 
denly reminded  him  of  two  little  documents  which  had  been  some 
time  before  put  into  his  possession,  without  his  having  then  at- 
tached the  least  importance  to  them.  He  was  so  disturbed  at 
the  coincidence,  that  he  returned  to  town  that  yery  night  to 
inspect  the  papers  in  question.  They  had  been  obtained  by  Snap 
from  old  Blind  Bess :  in  fact,  (inter  not,)  he  had  purloined  them 
from  her  on  one  of  the  occasions  of  his  being  with  her  in  the 
manner  long  ago  described,  baring  found  them  in  an  old  Bible 
which  was  in  a  still  older  canrass  bag ;  and  they  consisted  of, 
first,  a  letter  from  one  James  Oakley  to  his  wife,  informing  her 
that  he  was  dying,  and  that,  having  heard  she  was  Hying  with 
another  man,  he  exhorted  her  to  leave  her  wicke  courses  before 
ihe  died ;  secondly,  a  letter  from  one  Gabriel  Tittlebat  Titmouse 
to  his  wife,  reproaching  her  with  drunkenness  and  loose  conduct, 
and  saying  that  she  knew  as  well  as  he  did,  that  he  could  tran- 
sport her  any  day  he  liked  ;  therefore,  she  had  better  mind  what 
she  was  about.  This  letter  was  written  in  the  county  jail,  whither 
he  had  been  sent  for  some  offence  against  the  game-laws.  Old 
Blind  Bess  had  been  yery  feeble  when  her  niece  came  to  live 
with  her ;  and,  though  aware  of  her  profligate  conduct,  had  never 
dreamed  of  the  connexion  between  the  g^eat  family  at  the  Hall 
and  her  niece's  child.  These  were  the  two  documents  which  Mr 
Titmouse  had  destroyed,  on  Gammon's  having  entrusted  them 
for  a  moment  into  his  hands.  Though  I  do  not  attach  so  much 
importance  to  them  as  Mr  Gammon  did — since  I  cannot  see  how 
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ihcy  could  have  been  made  available  eridence  for  anj  purpose 
contemplated  by  Gammon — I  am  not  surprised  at  hu  doing  so. 
They  were  infinitely  too  dangerous  documents  to  admit  of  his 
taking  the  opinion  of  counsel  upon ;  he  therefore  kept  them  en* 
tirely  to  himself,  as  also  the  discovery  to  which  they  led,  not 
trusting  his  secret  even  to  either  of  his  partners.  Before  the 
case  had  come  into  court,  Mr  Gammon  had  been  in  possession  of 
the  facts  now  laid  for  the  first  time  before  the  reader — contem- 
plating, from  the  first,  the  use  to  be  thereafter  made  of  the  pro- 
digious power  he  should  have  become  possessed  of,  in  aid  of  his 
own  |>ersonal  advancement.  Thus  was  Titmouse  base-bom 
indeed — in  fact,  doubly  illegitimate;  for,  first,  his  mother  had 
been  guilty  of  bigamy  in  marrying  his  father;  and,  secondly,  even 
had  that  not  been  so,  her  marrying  under  a  false  name  bad  been 
sufficient  to  make  the  marriage  utterly  void,  and  equally  of  course 
to  bastardize  her  issue. 

Such,  then,  was  the  damning  discovery  effected  by  the  eccle- 
siastical commission,  and  which  would  by  and  by  blazon  to  the 
whole  world  the  astounding  fact,  that  this  doubly  base-bom  little 
wretch  had  been  enabled,  by  the  profound  machinations  of  Mr 
Ganunon,  not  only  to  deprive  Mr  Aubrey  of  the  Yatton  estates, 
hut  also  to  intermarry  with  the  Lady  Cecilia,  the  last  of  the 
direct  line  of  the  noble  Dreddlingtons  and  Drelincourts — to  defile 
the  blood,  and  blight  the  honour,  of  perhaps  the  oldest  and  the 
proudest  of  the  nobility  of  England.  Upon  Mr  Gammon,  it  lit 
like  a  thunderbolt.  For  many  hours  he  seemed  to  have  been 
utterly  crushed  and  blasted  by  it.  His  faculties  appeared  para- 
lyzed. He  was  totally  incapable  of  realizing  his  position — of 
contemplating  the  prodigious  and  appalling  consequences  which 
must  inevitably  and  almost  immediately  ensue.  He  lay  upon  the 
sofa  the  whole  night  without  closing  his  eyes,  or  having  moved  a 
muscle  since  he  had  thrown  himself  down  upon  it.  His  laundress 
came  in  with  his  bed-candle,  trimmed  the  lamp,  stirred  the  fire, 
and  withdrew,  supposing  him  asleep.  The  fire  went  out^-then 
the  lamp — and  when,  about  eight  o'clock  the  next  morning,  his 
laundress  reappeared,  he  still  lay  on  the  sofa;  and  a  glimpse  of 
his  pale  and  haggard  face  alarmed  her  greatly,  and  she  went  for 
a  medical  man  before  he  was  aware  of  her  having  done  so.  On 
her  returning,  and  informing  him  of  what  she  had  doney  it  roused 
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him  from  his  lethargif,  and,  rising  from  the  sofa,  he  desired  her 
to  go  back  and  request  the  medical  man  not  to  come,  as  it  was 
unnecessarj.  Heaving  profound  sighs,  he  proceeded  to  hii 
dressing-room,  got  through  his  toilet,  and  then  sat  down  to  the 
breakfast  table,  and  for  the  first  time  made  a  Ytrj  powerful  effort 
to  address  his  mind  to  the  awful  DBtnre  of  tlie  eroergencj  into 
which  he  was  driven.     Mr  Quod  soon  after  made  his  appearance. 

"  This  is  a  vtry — rery — ttffty  bunnett,  Mr  Gammon  1"  quoth  ' 
he,  with  a  gloomy  countenance,  as  he  sat  down  ;  "  I  look  upon 
it  there's  an  end  to  the  suit — eh  ?" 

"  It  is  not  liltely  that  we  shall  stir  further,  certainly,"  replied 
Mr  Gammon,  with  a  desperate  efiltrt  to  speak  calmly :  then  there 
was  a  pause. 

"  And  I  should  think  the  matter  can'k  end  here;"  presently 
added  Mr  Quod.  "  With  such  evidence  as  this,  of  course  thej'U 
attack  Yatton  t" 

"  Then  I  am  prepared  to  resist  them,"  said  Gammon  ;  convin- 
ced in  his  own  mind  that  the  sole  object  of  Mr  Quod's  visit  was 
to  see  after  the  payment  of  his  bill — a  reasonable  anxiety,  surely, 
considering  the  untoward  issue  of  the  proceedings. 

■'  How  could  ail  this  have  escaped  me,  in  getting  up  the  case 
for  the  trial  ?"  said  Gammon  after  a  pause,  darting  an  anxious 
and  furtive  glance  at  his  companion. 

"  Ay — I  hope  this  will  teach  you  common-law  fellows  that 
there's  a  trick  or  two  worth  knowing  at  Doctor's  Commons  I" 
replied  Mr  Quod.  "  D'ye  remember  what  I  told  you  at  start- 
ing ? — How  was  it,  dye  say,  you  wouldn't  find  it  out?  No  one 
could,  till  we  did! — But,  by  the  way,  do  we  fight  anymore  in  the 
cause  P  Because  we  miut  decide  at  once — it's  no  use,  I  should 
say,  going  to  the  eipenae  of  a  hearing " 

"  I  will  give  you  an  answer  in  the  course  of  the  day,  Mr 
Quod,"  rr>i>lied  Gammon  with  an  air  of  repressed  fury;  and 
succeeded  in  getting  rid  of  his  visiter  for  the  present ;  and  then 
re-perused  the  whole  of  the  evidence,  and  considered  within 
himself,  as  well  as  he  was  able,  what  course  he  ought  to  pursue. 
He  had  need,  truly,  to  do  so,  for  he  very  shortly  found  that  he 
had  to  deal  with  an  enemy  in  Mr  Runnington — uncompromising 
and  unrelenting — whose  movements  were  equally  prompt,  vigor- 
ous, and  skilful.     That  gentleman,  following  up  hia  blow,  and 
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acting  under  the  advice  of  Sir  Charlet  Wolttenholiiifiy  who  hai 
just  returned  to  town  for  the  commencement  of  the  legal  jear-* 
viz.  Michaelmas  Term — first  of  all  gare  notice,  through  Ml 
rounce,  of  liis  intention  to  proceed  with  the  suit  for  administnif 
tion  ;  but  found  Uiat  the  enemy  in  that  quarter  had  struck ;  Mi 
(juod  formally  notified  his  abandonment  of  opposition  on  the 
|)urt  of  Mr  Titmouse.  So  far  so  good.  Mr  Runnington's  nezi 
btcp  was  to  go  down  into  Staffordshire  and  Yorkshire,  accom« 
panied  by  Mr  Pounce,  and  by  his  own  experienced  confidential 
elerk,  in  order  to  ascertain  still  more  distinctly  and  condusiyelj 

|>  the  nature  of  the  evidence  which  was  in  existence  impeaching 

the  legitimacy  of  Mr  Titmouse.    His  enquiries  were  so  satisfiic* 

<"  tory,  that,  within  a  week  of  his  return  to  town,  he  had  caused  as 

action  of  ejectment  to  be  brought  for  the  recovery  of  the  whdn 

y  of  the  Yatton  projierty  ;  and  copies  of  the  ^  Declaration"  to  be 

served  on  Mr  Titmouse,  and  on  every  tenant  in  possession  upon 
the  estate.  Then  he  served  notices  on  them,  calling^  upon  each 
and  every  of  them  not  to  pay  rent  in  future  to  any  one  excepC 
Charles  Aubrey,  Elsquire,  or  his  agents  by  him  lawfully  appointed; 
*  and  caused  a  formal  demand  of  the  title-deeds  of  the  estate  to  be 
forthwith  served  upon  Mr  Titmouse,  Messrs  Bloodsuck  and  Sod^ 
and  Messrs  Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Snap ;  and  also  advertisementi 
to  be  inserted  in  the  newspapers,  to  caution  all  persons  against 
nilvancing  money  on  mortgage  or  on  other  security  of  the  Yat- 
ti)n  property,  '*  formerly  in  possession  of,  and  now  claimed  by, 
Charles  Aubrey,  Esq.,  but  at  present  wrongfully  held  by  Tittle- 
bat Titmouse,  Esq.  M.P.,  and  for  the  recovery  of  which  an  action 
has  been  commenced,  and  is  now  pending;"  and  also  from  ad- 
vancing money  <*  on  the  faith  or  security  of  a  certain  bond  con- 
ditioiu'd  in  the  penalty  of  £20,000  for  the  payment  to  Tittlebat 
Titmouse  of  £10,000,  with  interest,  on  or  before  the  24th  dayol 
.January  next,  and  dated  the  26th  July  18 — ,  and  signed  by  Lord 
De  la  Zouch  and  Charles  Aubrey,  Esq.,  the  same  having  been 
obtained  by  undue  means,  and  on  a  false  and  fraudulent  pretence 
of  money  being  due  from  the  said  Charles  Aubrey,  Esq.,  to  thl 
aforesaid  Tittlebat  Titmouse."  These  advertisements,  and  cer- 
tain paragraphs  relating  to  the  same  matter,  which  found  th&x 
way  into  the  newspapers,  to  the  consternation  of  Gammon,  came 
under  the  eye  of  the  Duke  of  Tantallan,  and  struck  him  dumb 
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with  dlunaf  «nd  horror  at  to  deciaive  and  public  a  corroboration 
of  his  worst  feara.  A  tiroilar  effect  they  produced  upon  Miss 
Macspleucban,  who,  however,  succeeded  in  keeping  them  for 
some  time  from  the  obserration  of  the  unfortunate  Earl  of 
Dreddlinglon.  But  there  were  certain  other  persons  in  whom 
these  anDouncementa  excited  an  amaziog  degree  of  excite- 
ment and  agitation ;  yii.  three  Jewish  gentlemen,  MobobcaI 
Oripe,  Mbpuibobmeth  MAHAHSHAiwU'-nAau-BAZ,  and  Israel 
Fanu,  who  were  at  present  the  depoiitaries  of  Mr  Titmouse's 
title-deeds,  with  a  lien  upon  them,  as  they  had  fondly  imagined, 
to  the  extent  of  nearly  leventy  thousand  pounds,  that  being 
the  amount  of  money  they  had  advanced,  in  hard  cash,  to  Mr 
Tilmousfl,  upon  mortgage  of  his  Yatton  estates.  The  last  of 
these  unfortunate  gentlemeu'— old  Mr  Fang — had  advanced  no 
leas  a  sum  than  twenty  thousand  pDuuds.  He  had  been  the  first 
applied  to,  and  had  most  fortunately  taken  a  collateral  security 
fur  the  whole  sum  advanced ;  viz.  a  bond — the  bond  of  our  old 
friend,  "  Thomas  Tao-KAO,  draper  and  mercer,  of  No.  375i 
Oxford  Street,  and  Satin  Lodge,  Clapbam,  in  the  county  of 
Surrey."  As  sooD  as  ever  the  dismayed  Israelite,  by  his  attorney, 
had  ascertained,  by  enquiry  at  the  office  of  Messrs  Quirk,  (jam- 
moii,  and  Snap — where  all  was  confkisioii — that  there  really  was 
a  claim  set  up  to  the  whole  of  the  estates,  on  behalf  of  him  who 
had  been  so  recently  and  suddenly  dispossessed  of  them,  he  ex* 
claimed  in  an  ecstasy,  "  Oh,  ma  Got !  oh,  ma  dear  Got !  Shoo 

Tag-rag!  Shoo  on  the  bond!  Looshe  no  time" and  lie  was 

obeyed.  Terrible  to  tell,  two  big  bum-bailiffs  the  next  day 
walked  straight  into  the'  shop  of  Mr  Tag-rag,  who  was  sitting  in 
his  little  closet  at  the  further  end,  with  his  pen  in  his  hand, 
busily  checking  some  hills  just  made  out,  and  without  the  least 
ceremony  or  hesitation  hauled  him  off,  hardly  giving  him  time  to 
put  his  hat  on,  but  gruffly  uttering  in  his  ear  some  such  astound- 
ing words  as  "  Thirty  thousand  pounds!"  He  resisted  despe- 
rately, shouting  out  for  help,  on  which  all  the  young  ipen  jumped 
over  the  counters,  and  seemed  to  be  coming  to  the  rescue  I  while 
one  or  two  female  customers  rushed  affrighted  out  of  the  shop. 
In  short,  there  was  a  perfect  panic  in  the  shop ;  though  the 
young  men  merely  crowded  round,  and  clamoured  loudly,  without 
TODturiog  upon  a  conflict  with  the  two  burly  myrmidons  of  the 
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]»«,  whA  dappod  tfarir  prize  into  a  Co*cll  tlwt  wm  aUndiDg^  op 
Kite — Mr  'rag-ra;T,  rr><:liing  at  the  moath,  and  with  impassioi 
ge«ticuIatii)D,  protemin^  that  he  vouM  hare  them  both  tr 
sported  to  Botany  Bav  <in  the  iDorrow.  They  langfaed  at  I 
frooi1-hum<><iri'i)lv,  and  in  due  time  depMited  bioi  aafely  in 
luck-iip  of  Mr  Vice,  who,  on  seeing  that  he  was  diapoaed  to 
trouhWonii-,  llirust  hiiu  unecremonioosly  into  the  large  room 
which,  it  inuy  lie  recollcclfd,  Mr  Aubrey  had  been  for  A  I 
miiiuleA  inciireeratei),  and  lefl  him,  telling  him  he  might  writ* 
liU  .ittiirncv.  There  he  continued  for  a  long  while  in  a  tt 
l)<>r(i<Tiiig  nil  frenzy.  Indeed,  he  must  hare  fancied  that  the  di 
hud  niuilc  it,  jiint  then,  hi<i  particular  buiinesa  to  worrj  and  r 
him ;  f'T  wliiit  do  you  think  had  happened  to  him  only  two  d 
hpfi>ri'?  till  event  whieh  had  coarulsed  Clapham  to  its  centn 
iio  nnich,  at  least,  of  Cla]iliam  as  knew  of  the.  existence  of 
Tii^-ragii  anil  the  Reverend  Dismal  Horror,  hU  cbapel  and  c 
gregntion.  That  ynunj*  shepherd  of  faithful  souU  haring  It 
clierisher]  feelings  of  ardent  fondnew  towards  one  gentle  laml 
his  lluek  in  [larticular — viz.  Tabitha  Tag-rag — who  was  then 
child  of  the  wealthiest  member  of  his  little  church — took  U| 
hiinitelf  to  lead  her,  nothing  loth,  a  rery  long  and  pleaaant  ran 
_iii  plnin  Eng]i!>h,  Mr  Dismal  Horror  had  eloped  with 
diiiinphter  of  hia  head  deamn — to  the  infinite  scandal  and  disg 
of  his  eongref^ntioTi,  who  forthwith  met  and  deposed  him  fr 
his  pnljiit ;  after  which  his  &ther-in-law  solemnly  made  his  n 
he<]iiealhii)g  every  thing  he  bad  to  »  newly- eatahlished  Diss 
torn*  eiilli'gi- ;  nnd  tlic  next  dny — being  just  about  the  time  ti 
the  grim  [irif<dl  of  Circtna  was  forging  trie  bonds  of  Hymen 
the  hiippy  and  lovely  couple  before  him,  Mr  Tag-rag  was  hau 
uir  in  the  way  tlint  I  hnre  mentioned — which  two  occurren 
wnnld  have  the  effeel  of  enabling  Mr  Dismal  Horror  to  pn 
tlie  <li<.inierest  ediiess  of  his  attachment — an  opportunity  for  wh 
he  vdued  that  he  punted — tnasniucb  as  he  and  the  hiui  becoi 
iii:U'<.-d,  aII  the  world  to  ench  other.  He  must  now  go  into  so 
other  line  of  business,  in  oi^er  to  support  his  fond  and  Iot 
wife ;  at»l,  u*  for  Tn^  riiq:,  lits  pious  purposes  were  fruatra 
altiigi'tlier.  I'hcre  was  no  intpeaching  the  raliditj  of  the  be 
hi'Id  by  tile  infuriate  nnd  inexorable  Jew  who  bad  arrested  h: 
and  who  clearly  had  been  no  party  to  any  fraud  by  which- 
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any — the  signature  of  Mr  Tag-r»g  had  been  procured  to  the  l>ond. 
Mr  Tag-ra^a  attorney,  Mr  Snout,  instantly  called  upon  Messra 
Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Snap,  to  enquire  into  the  particulars  of  the 
aatoundin^  transaction  by  which  his  client  had  been  drawn  into  lO 
ruinous  a  liability— hut  was  very  cavalierly  treated ;  for  he  was  in- 
formed that  Mr  Tag-rag  must,  in  their  opinion,  have  lost  his  sensea 
^-at  all  events  his  memory ;  for  that  he  had  most  deliberately  exe- 
cuted the  hcnd,  afier  its  nature  had  been  fully  explained  to  him  by 
Mr  Gammon — and  his  signature  was  witnessed  and  attested  in  the 
usual  way  by  a  clerk  in  the  oflice,  and  also  in  the  presence  of  all 
the  three  partners.  On  hearing  all  this — and  examining  Mr 
AmininBdab,wbDatated,without  any  hesitation,  as  the  fact  in  truth 
was,  that  he  had  been  called  in  specially  to  see  Mr  Tag-rag^ 
execute  the  bond,  and  had  aeen  and  heard  him  deliberately  sign 
and  say  he  delivered  it  as  his  act  and  deed — Mr  Snout  hurried 
hack  to  his  frenzied  client,  and  endeavoured,  for  a  long  white, 
with  praiseworthy  patience,  to  reason  with  him,  explaining  lo 
him  the  glaring  improbability  of  his  version  of  the  affair.  Tlila 
led  to  very  high  words  indeed  between  them,  and  at  length  Mr 
Tag-rag  actually  spit  in  his  face  :  and  Mr  Snout,  being  a  very- 
little  man,  and  unable  to  resent  the  insult  effectually,  instantly 
quitted  the  room,  expressing  his  firm  belief  that  Mr  Tag-rag  was 
a  swindler,  and  he  would  no  more  be  concerned  for  a  person  of 
that  description.  Mr  Tag-rag  could  not  get  hail  for  so  frightful 
an  amount ;  so  he  committed  an  act  of  bankruptcy,  by  remaining 
in  prison  for  three  weeks.  Down,  then,  came  all  his  creditors 
upon  him  In  a  heap,  especially  the  Jew  ;  a  rattling  bankruptcy 
ensued — the  upshot  of  the  whole  being — to  anticipate,  however, 
a  little — that  a  first  and  final  dividend  was  declared  of  three  far- 
things in  the  pound — for  it  turned  out  that  he  had  been  tpeevla- 
t'ng  a  great  deal  more  than  any  one  bad  had  the  least  idea  of. 
I  ought,  hotvever,  to  have  mentioned  that,  as  soon  as  Mr  Tag- 
rag  had  become  bankrupt,  and  his  assignees  had  been  appointed, 
they  caused  an  indictment  to  he  preferre<l  against  Mr  Titmouse, 
and  Messrs  Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Snap,  for  fraud  and  conspiracy 
in  obtaining  the  bond  from  Mr  Tog-rag ;  and,  on  the  same 
grounds,  made  an  application,  fortified  by  strongaffidavits,  to  the- 
Lord  Chancellor,  to  strike  them  all  off  the  rolls.  In  addition  to 
all  this,  the  tvro  other  unfortunate  mortgagees,  Mordecai  Gripe, 
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and  Mi'phibosheth  Maharshalal-hash-bax — who  had  no  security 
at  ull  for  their  advances  except  the  title-deeds  of  the  estate,  and 
tlu'  piTSDnal  covenant  of  Mr  Titmouse — beset  the  office  in  Saf- 
fron Hill  from  morning  to  night,  like  a  couple  of  frantic  fiends, 
and  nearly  drove  poor  old  Mr  Quirk  out  of  his  senses.  Mr  Snap 
^as  pi'rcmptory  and  insolent ;  while  Gammon  seldom  made  bis 
appcaraiioe — and  would  see  no  one  at  his  private  residence,  plead- 
ing serious  indisposition. 

After  anxious  reflection,  Mr  Gammon  did  not  absolutely  de- 
ft])air  of  extricating  himself  from  the  perils  with  which  he  was 
persdually  environed.  As  for  certain  fond  hopes  of  political 
advancenK'Ut,  after  which,  indeed,  his  soul  pined,  he  did  not 
despair  o(  prevailing  on  his  friend  at  headquarters — to  whom  he 
had  undoubtedly  rendered  considerable  political  services  at  do 
little  (K>rsonal  risk — to  overlook  the  accident  which  had  befallea 
him,  in  the  adverse  verdict  for  the  bribery  penalties,  even  shoold 
he  fail  in  his  motion  to  defeat  that  verdict  in  the  ensuing  term. 
He  had  had  a  distinct  intimation  that — that  one  obstacle  removed 
— a  very  important  and  influential  situation  under  gOTcmment 
was  within  his  reach.  Hut,  alasl  this  last  overwhelming  misfor- 
tune— how  could  he  |K)ssibly  evade  or  surmount  it  ?  What  human 
iiigeiuiity  or  intrepidity  could  avail  to  extricate  him  from  the  con* 
sefpiences  of  his  avowal  to  Miss  Aubrey — and  his  counter-state- 
ments to  the  Duke  of  Tantallan  and  Miss  Macsplcuchan— to  ssy 
nothing  of  the  Ilarl  of  Dreddlington  ?  He  resolved  to  risk  it — 
to  rely  on  his  own  resources,  and  the  chapter  of  accidents.  The 
mere  presence  of  difficulty  strung  his  nerves  to  encounter  it.  He 
resolved  to  rely  on  the  impossibility  of  fixing  him  directly  with  a 
kiiowledire  of  the  rottenness  of  Titmouse's  pretensions-— at  all 
(  v<Mits,  till  a  period  considerably  subsequent  to  the  trial,  and 
Ti(mouse*s  marriage  with  the  Lady  Cecilia.  It  occurred  to  him, 
ns  calculated,  moreover,  to  aid  his  contemplated  movements,  if 
he  eould  find  a  fair  pretext  for  throwing  overboard  his  partners, 
especially  Mr  Quirk — satisfied  that  his  own  uniform  caution  had 
prevented  him  from  conmiitting  himself  to  them— or  at  least  had 
deprived  them  of  means  of  proving  it.  He  verj  soon  met  with 
an  opportunity,  of  which  he  promptly  availed  himself. 

Some  week  or  ten  days  after  the  commencement  of  the  term, 
^Ir  Quirk  was  walking  down  Parliament  Street,  on  his  way  to 
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llic  Court  of  King's  Bench,  Loping,  amongst  other  things,  to 
henr  the  court  bbj  whether  thej  would  grant  or  refuse  a  rule 
nUi  for  a  new  trial,  in  a  certain  cause  of  Wiolei  p.  Gaumon, 
which  had  heen  moved  for  on  the  6rst  day  of  term  by  Sir  Charles 
Wolstenholme,  and  which  Lord  Widdrington  had  said  the  court 
would  take  a  day  or  two's  time  to  consider.  Mr  Quirk's  eye ' 
caught  the  ligure  of  a  person,  a  few  steps  in  advance  of  him, 
which  he  fancied  he  had  seen  before.  In  a  few  minutes'  time, 
the  old  gentleman  was  covered  with  a  cold  perspiration  ;  for  in 
a,  voung  man,  about  thirty  years  old,  decently  dressed  —  thin, 
sallow,  and  wearing  a  very  depressed  air — Mr  Quirk  recognized 
Mr  Steggars — a  gentleman  whom  he  hod  imagined  to  be  at 
that  moment  comfortably  settled  at  Botany  Bay  !  This  was  the 
individual,  it  may  be  recollected,  whose  execrable  breach  of  trust, 
when  a  clerk  of  Mr  Parkinson's  at  Grilston,  had  led  to  Mr 
Quirk's  discovery  of  the  inGrmity  in  Mr  Aubrey's  title.  The 
fact  was,  that  Mr  Steggars  had  quitted  England,  as  the  reader 
may  recollect,  horribly  disgusted  with  Mr  Quirk's  conduct  to- 
wards him  ;  and  had  also  subsequently  experienced  some  little 
remorse  on  account  of  his  own  mean  and  cruel  conduct  towards  a 
gentleman  and  his  amiable  family,  who  had  never  given  him  the 
slightest  pretext  for  hostility  or  revenge.  He  had  contrived  to 
make  bis  feelings  upon  the  subject  known  to  an  official  individual 
at  Botany  Bay,  who  had  given  him  an  opportunity  of  explaining 
matters  fully  to  the  authorities  at  home — the  principal  of  whom, 
the  Home  Secretary — had  been,  and  indeed  continued  to  be,  a 
warm  personal  friend  of  Mr  Aubrey's.  This  minister  caused 
enquiries  to  be  made  concerning  Steggars'  behaviour  while 
abroad,  which  were  so  satisfactorily  answered  as  to  procure  a 
remission  of  the  remainder  of  his  sentence,  just  as  he  was  enter- 
ing upon  his  fourth  year's  service  at  Botany  Bay.  Immediately 
on  his  return — which  had  taken  place  only  a  few  days  before  the 
commencement  of  Michaelmas  term — he  sought  out  Mr  Aubrey's 
attorneys,  Messrs  Itunnington,  and  put  them  fully  in  possession 
of  all  the  facts  of  the  case  relating  to  Mr  Quirk's  grossly  dis- 
honourable conduct  in  obtaining  and  acting  upon  a  knowledge  of 
the  supposed  defect  in  Mr  Aubrey's  title.  Upon  Mr  Quirk's 
coming  alongside  of  this  gentleman,  and  looking  at  him  with  a 
most  anxious  inquisitiveneas,  he  encountered  a  fearfully  signifi- 
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cunt  plance — and  then  Mr  St«g;gar*,  in  »  rery  pointed  and  al 
ninnncr,  croised  over  the  street  for  the  pnrpoie  of  avoiding 
Mr  Quirk  vna  so  dreadfully  disconcerted  bj  thii  occurrence, 
instcnd  of  g"ing  on  to  court,  where  he  would  have  heard 
(inminoti's  rule  for  a  new  trial  re/iued,  be  retraced  hia 
homeward,  und  arrived  at  the  office  just  aa  a  clerk  was  enqni 
fur  him  ;  and  who,  on  seeing  him,  put  into  his  hands  the  fol 
ing  startlinj;  document,  being  a  "  Sule,"  which  had  been  gn 
the  day  before,  by  the  Court  of  King'*s  Bench  :—. 

"  On  rending  the  Affidavit  of  Jonathan  Steogabs,  the 
dnritx  of  Jamea  Parkintion  and  Charles  Runnington,  and 
pnjH'r-HTiling  marked  A,  all  hereunto  annexed,  It  is  oboebed 
Caleb  Quirk,  (Ifutleman,  an  attorney  of  this  HoQourahle  C 
do,  on  Wednesday  next,  in  this  present  terra,  show  cause  wt 
should  not  forthwith  deliver  up  to  Charles  Aubrey,  Esquire 
deedii  and  documents  npecified  in  the  paper^writing  herctt 
ncxcd,  marked  A,  and  aho,  Kky  Ke  ikonld  not  antwer  the  me 
contmned  t'n  the  taid  A^davitt.  Upon  the  motion  of  Sir  Chi 
■\Volstenholnie. 

"  Ity  the  Court." 

"  Oh  Lord  1 "  eiclaimcd  Mr  Quirk  faintly,  and,  sinking 
his  chair,  enijuired  for  Mr  Gammon ;  but,  ««  usual,  be  had 
been  at  the  office  tliat  day.  Giving  orders  to  Mr  Atnminadi 
have  copies  taken  tmraediatcly  of  the  affidavits  mentioned  ii 
rule,  Mr  Quirk  set  off  for  Mr  Gammon's  chambers,  but  mi 
thtit  geiillemun,  wIto,  he  learned,  was  down  at  court.  The 
day  Mr  Gammon  called  at  the  office,  but  Mr  Quirk  was  abs 
on  going,  however,  into  the  old  gentleman's  room,  Mr  Gunn 
eye  lit  on  the  above-mentioned  "rule,"  and  also  on  the  afiidi 
upon  which  it  had  been  granted.  Having  hurriedly  glanced 
them,  he  liHStily  replaced  them  on  the  desk,  as  he  had  found  tl 
and  repaired  to  his  own  room,  greatly  flustered — resolved  to 
for  Mr  Quirk's  arrival,  and  appear  to  be  informed  by  him 
the  first  time,  of  the  existence  of  the  aforesaid  rule  and  affida 
\\'hile  he  was  really  buried  in  a  reverie,  with  his  head  restinj 
one  hand  and  a  pen  in  the  other,  his  countenance  miserably 
and  harassed,  Mr  Quirk  burst  hastily  into  hia  room  with 
rule  aud  affidavits  in  his  band. 
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"  Oh  Lord,  Gammon  I  How  ore  joa,  Gammoo?"  be  stuttered. 
"  Havea't  seen  you  thb  age  I — Where  have  jou  been  ?  How  are 
jou,  eh?"  and  he  grasped  very  cordially  the  cold  hand  of  Mr 
G&mmon,  which  did  not  return  the  pressure. 

"  I  acn  not  verjr  well,  Mr  Quirk  ;  hut — you  seem  agitated  I^ 
Has  any  thing  fresh  hap        ■" 

'■  Fresh  ? — £co<l,  my  dear  Gammon !    Fresh,  indeed  !    Here's 

a  iii-w  enemy  come  into  the  field ! — D d  if  I  don't  feel  going 

mad  ! — Look,  Gammon,  look  I" — and  be  placed  the  rule  and  affi- 
davits in  Mr  Gammon*s  bands,  and  sat  down  beside  him. 

"What! — Antwerthemattert  of  tht  affidavit?"  quoth  Gammon 
nmazedly- — "  Why,  what  have  you  been  doing,  Mr  Quirk  ?  And 
— who  upon  earth  is — Jonathan  Steggart?" 

"  Who's  Steggars!"  echoed  Mr  Quirk  stupidly. 

"  Yes,  Mr  Quirk — Steggart.  Who  is  be?"  repeated  Gammon 
intrepidly. 

'*  Steggars,  you  know — Gammon  !  You  recollect  Steggara,  of 
course — eh?"  enquired  Mr  Quirk  with  an  apprehensive  stare — 
"Steggars;  Sttggart — you  know  I  eh?  You  don't  recollect  I 
Oh,  botheration  I  Come,  come.  Gammon  I " 

"  Who  is  he  ?  "  again  enquired  Gammon,  somewhat  sternly. 

"  Oh  Lud  !  oh  Lud!  oh  LudI"  exclaimed  Mr  Quirk  despair- 
ingly— "  What  are  you  after.  Gammon  ?  You  don't  intend — it 
can't  be — that  you're  going  to — eh  ? — It's  Steggars,  you  know^ 
wt'  defended  him,  you  know — and  he  got  transported  for  robbing 
Parkinson.  You  recollect  how  we  got  hold  of  Mr  Aubrey's 
story  from  him?"  Wliile  Mr  Quirk  was  saying  all  this  with 
feverish  impetuosity,  Mr  Gammon  appeared  to  be,  for  the  first 
time,  glancing  eagerly  over  the  affidavits. 

"  Why — good  heavens,  Mr  Quirk  I "  said  be,  presently,  with  a 
start  —  "  is  it  possible  that  these  statements  can  have  the  slightest 
foundation  in  fact?" 

"  Ay,  drat  it — that  you  know  as  well  as  I  do,  Gammon,"  replied 
Mr  Quirk,  with  not  a  little  eagerness  and  trepidation — "  Come, 
come,  it's  rather  late  in  the  Jay  to  sham  Abraham  just  now." 

"  Do  you  venture,  Mr  Quirk,  to  stand  there  and  deliberately 
charge  me  with  being  a  party  to  the  grossly  dishonourable  con- 
duct of  which  you  are  here  accused  upon  oath— which,  indeed, 
you  admit  yourself  to  have  been  guilty  of  P  " 
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"  I) d  if  I  don't,   Master  Gammon  ! "  replied  Mr  Quirl 

sliippiiig  his  li.itid  on  the  Uible  after  a  long  pause,  id  whioh  h 
IooIh'iI  completely  confounded.  "  Whj,  you'll  want,  bj  and  bj 
to  pprsuude  me  that  my  irnme  iau't  Caleb  Quirk — nliy,  Eouncb 
you'll  drive  mc  mad  I   You're  gone  mad  yourself — you  must  bel 

"  How  dure  you  insult  me,  sir,  by  charging  me  with  counivin; 
at  your  infamous  and  most  un profess ionnl  conduct  ?" 

"  Why — como !  You  don't  know  how  we  first  got  acent  of  th 
■whole  thing?— Ah,  hii !  It  dropped  down  from  the  clouds,  I  snp 
]M<se,  into  onr  office — oh  lud,  lud,  Gammon  !  it  Isn't  kind  t 
leave  itn  old  friend  in  the  lurch  at  such  a  horrid  pinch  as  this!" 

■■  I  tell  you,  Jlr  Quirk,  that  I  never  had  the  least  idea  in  th 
■world  that  this  wretch  Steggars — Faugh  !  I  shoidd  hove  sconte< 
the  whole  thing  1   I  would  rather  have  retired  from  the  firm  I" 

"  I'hut'd  it,  Gammon  !  Go  on,  Gammon  I  This  is  uacommonl 
ftinny  1   It  is,  indeed,  ah,  ha ! " 

"  This  is  no  time  fur  IritHng,  sir,  believe  me.  Let  me  tellyo 
thns  nuich,  in  all  candour — that  I  certaiuly  hud,  from  the  firsi 
misgivings  as  to  the  means  by  which  you  became  possessed  c 
this  informutiou  ;  but,  considering  our  relative  situations,  I  di 
uot  feel  myself  at  liberty  to  press  you  on  the  point — Oh,  M 
Quirk,  I  am  really  shocked  beyond  all  hounds !  What  will  th 
profession  think  of " 

"  D the  profession  I   What  d'ye  think  I  must  be  just  noi 

thinking  of  r/uii?  Why,  you'd  make  a  dog  strike  its  Gather  I" 

"  I  niny  have  been  unfortunate,  Mr  Quirk — I  may  have  beei 
imprudent;  hut  I  have  never  been  dishonourable — end  I  wouii 
not  for  the  whole  creation  have  my  name  associated  with  this  in 
fernul  transuc " 

"  Come,  come  — who  wanted  me  to  forge  a  tombstone.  Gam 
mon  ?"  fciiipiired  Mr  Quirk,  glancing  very  keenly  at  his  friend. 

"  Wauled  you  to  forge  a  tombstone,  sir!"  echoed  Gammon 
with  an  air  of  astonishment. 

"  Ay  I  ay  !  Forge  a  tombstone  1 "  repeated  Mr  Quirk,  drop 
ping  his  viiiee,  nnrl  slapping  one  hand  upon  the  other. 

"  Upon  my  word  uiid  honour,  Mr  Quirk,  I  pity  you  I  You'vi 
lo>it  your  senses." 

"  Ynu  wanted  nic  to  forge   a   tombstone  I    D d  if  yoi 
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"  You  had  better  f^o  home,  Mr  Quirk,  and  take  some  physic  to 
clear  jrour  head,  for  I  an)  sure  you're  ^iog  wroug  altogether  1 " 
said  Gammon. 

"  Oh,  Gammon,  Gammon  1  Aren't  you  ashamed  of  yourself  P 
Come — honour  amon^  thieTes!  Be  honest  for  once " 

"  Your  conduct  is  so  extraordinary,  Mr  Quirk,  that  I  muet  re- 
quest you  to  leave  my  room,  sir " 

"  I  sha'n't — it's  mine  too" — quoth  Quirk,  snapping  his  lingers 
with  a  desperate  air. 

"  'I'hen  I  will,  sir,"  replied  Gammon  with  a  low  bow ;  and, 
takiiij;  up  his  hat,  moved  towards  the  door. 

"  You  sha'n't,  Gammon — you  mus'u'll"  cried  Quirk,  but  in. 
vai[i — Mr  Gammon  had  taken  his  final  departure,  leaving  Mr 
Quirk  on  the  very  verge  of  madness.  By-and-bj  he  went  into 
Snap's  room,  who  sat  there  the  picture  of  misery  and  terror ; 
for  whereas  it  had  always  seemed  to  faim  that  he  bad  never  been 
fairly  admitted  into  the  confidence  of  his  senior  partners  in  the 
very  important  matters  which  had  been  going  on  for  the  last  two 
years— nuw,  that  every  thing  was  going  wrong,  he  was  can- 
didly given  credit  by  Mr  Quirk  and  Mr  Gammon  for  having 
lent  a  hclpin;;  hand  to  every  thing  from  the  very  beginning  I  In 
fact,  he  was  frightened  out  of  his  wits  at  the  terrible  turn  things 
were  taking.  'Twas  he  that  had  to  stand  the  brunt  of  the  horrid 
badgering  of  the  three  frenzied  Jews  ;  he  was  included  in  balf- 
a-duzen  indictments  for  fraud  and  conspiracy,  at  the  instance  of 
these  three  accursed  Jews,  and  of  the  assignees  of  Mr  Tag-rag ; 
and  Heaven  only  could  form  a  notion  of  what  other  things  were 
in  store-Tor  him  I  He  wondered  vastly  that  they  had  not  con- 
trived to  stick  kit  name  into  the  affidavits  which  had  that  day 
come  in,  and  which  seemed  to  have  turned  Mr  Quirk's  head 
upside  down.  But  conscious  of  his  own  innocence,  be  resolved 
to  hold  on  to  the  last,  with  a  view,  in  the  event  of  the  partner- 
ship blowing  up,  of  scraping  together  a  nice  little  practice  out  of 
the  remnants. 

Half  recklessly,  and  half  in  furtherance  of  some  designs  which 
he  was  forming.  Gammon  followed  up,  on  the  ensuing  morning, 
bis  move  with  Mr  Quirk,  by  sending  to  him  and  to  Mr  Snap 
a  formal  written  notice  of  his  intention  to  retire  from  tha 
Itartnershipi  in  conformity  with  th«  provisions  of  their  articles. 
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nt  tl)c  end  of  a.  caicndnr  month  from  the  date ;  and  he  kmIi 
to  tiikc  no  iMrt  at  aII  in  tlie  miitter  to  which  Mr  Quirk's  atti 
tiuti  hu<]  been  ao  Blenil^  challev^ed  bj  the  Court  of  Kin 
Denc-li — U'uviiig  llilr  Quirk  to  itrugglo  through  it  as  best 
iiii);lil.  Itiit  what  was  Mr  Ganunon  to  do?  He  could  Dot  i 
a  Hii'|i  iu  BI1V  diroction  for  waot  of  inonej — getting  ettry  hi 
nxirc  niiil  niori'  involved  and  haraued  on  thia  score.  Theecc 
BiiiKtiL'iil  Muit  be  liad  given  up,  and  Mr  Quod  had  instantly  m 
ill  liiH  lu<uvy  bill,  rt-quiring  immediate  payment — reminding  '. 
(iuniiniiu  lliul  he  had  pledged  himself  to  see  him  paid,  whaler 
ini^ht  be  the  issue.  Here,  again,  was  an  action  of  ejectment, 
n  tn-Tiifii(luus  i>cule,  aetualljr  commenced,  and  being  vigorou 
t';irrU'd  uii  fur  the  recuvery  of  everjr  acre  of  the  Yatton  proper 
Was  it  to  be  retioted  ?  Where  were  the  fund*  P  Here  he  « 
upiiu,  already  a  defendant  in  four  indictments,  cbarging  fn 
diiit  i.'i>iia[iiruev — proceedings  entailing  a  most  destructire  i 
jii-nse  i  uiid  his  motion  tar  a  new  trial  in  the  action  for  1 
livibery  [lonDlty  having  failed,  he  waa  now  liable  to  pay,  aim 
iiistaiiily,  somo  X'^SUU  to  the  plaintitF,  for  debt  and  coils, 
for  llie  liulaiieu  of  tlieir  bill  against  Mr  Aubrey,  that  was  me 
iii^  away  hourly  in  tlic  taxing-office ;  and  the  undoubted  res 
tvunld  he-  an  aetiun  Bguinst  tliem,  at  the  suit  of  Mr  Aubrey,  i 
■  niuJii-iona  arrest.  Was  it  possible,  thought  Gammon,  to  nu 
tho  Ihu  [ininiisiiory  notes  of  Mr  Aubrey  available,  by  di*c( 
tinuing  llie  uclions,  and  indorsing  over  the  notes  at  a  hei 
di^ii'uiinlP  He  took  on  ojiinion  upon  the  point — which  was 
till'  elVi-el,  llint  such  a  step  could  not  be  taken,  so  as  to  give  ■ 
third  jiiirty  a  Ih-IIit  right  against  Mr  Aubrey  than  Mr  Titmoi 
Iiiiil.  But  even  had  thi«  been  otherwise,  an  unexpected  ohtt» 
Hi-oso  in  Mr  Spillire,  who  now  held  Mr  Gauimon  at  arms'  leng 
anil  insisted  on  going  furward  with  the  actions — when  he,  in  I 
turn,  wii.'i.  n^  it  were,  checkmated  by  a  move  of  Mr  Runningto 
ill  ihiT  Court  uf  Chancery;  where  he  obtained  an  injtmctl 
ii;riiin>'t  iiriici'fding  with  the  actions,  till  the  result  of  the  pendi 
Bt-lion  of  ejeeliuent  sliuuld  have  been  aacertaiued  ;  and,  in  t 
event  uf  the  lessor  of  the  plaintiff  recovering,  an  account  tak 
of  the  mesne  jiruiits  which  bad  been  received  by  Mr  Titmou 
No  one,  uf  course,  would  now  advance  a  farthing  on  mortgage 
Sir  Titmooic's  interest  in  the  Yatton  property;  and  Mr  Gai 
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moo's  dearljr-earned  rent-charge  of  £2000  a-jear  had  become 
mere  waste  parchment,  and  as  such  he  destrojred  it.  The  ad- 
vertisements concerniDg  Lurd  De  la  Zouch's  bond,  had  effectually 
restrained  Mr  Gammon  from  raisio^  an;  thing  upon  it ;  since 
anj  one  advancing  money  upon  the  security  of  its  assignment, 
must  have  put  it  id  suit  against  his  lordship,  nhen  due,  in  the 
name  of  Mr  Titmouse,  and  any  answer  to  an  action  by  him, 
would  of  course  operate  against  the  party  using  his  name.  Mr 
Gammou  then  bethought  himself  of  felling  the  timber  at  Yatton; 
but,  as  if  that  step  on  his  part  had  been  auticipated,  before  they 
had  got  down  more  than  a  couple  of  trees  at  the  extremity  of 
the  estate,  down  came  an  injunction  from  the  Lord  Chancellor, 
and  so  there  was  an  end  of  all  resources  from  that  c^uarter. 
Should  he  try  the  experiment  of  offering  to  surrender  Yatton 
without  the  delay  and  expense  of  defending  the  ejectment  ?  He 
knew  he  should  be  laughed  at  ;  they  must  quickly  lee  that  he 
had  no  fundi  to  fight  with,  even  had  be  the  iligfateit  cose  to 
support.  Mr  Gammou  saw  that  Mr  Aubrey's  posillon  was 
already  impregnable,  and  the  notion  of  a  compromise  utterly 
ridiculous.  As  for  resources  of  bis  own,  he  had  none,  for  he 
had  been  exceedingly  unfortunate  in  his  dealings  in  the  British 
and  Foreign  funds,  and  had  suffered  severely  and  unexpectedly 
through  his  connexion  with  one  or  two  of  the  huhhie  companies 
of  tlie  day.  In  fact  he  was  liable  to  be  called  upon  at  any  mo- 
ment for  no  less  a  lum  than  £3000,  and  interest,  which  had 
beL-n  advanced  to  him  on  security  of  a  joint  and  several  bond 
given  by  himself  and  Mr  Titmouse  ;  and  he  lived  in  daily  liread 
lest  the  increasing  frequency  of  the  rumours  to  bis  discredit, 
should  get  to  the  ears  of  this  particular  creditor,  and  precipitate 
his  demand  of  repayment.  To  the  vexation  occasioned  by  this 
direct  pecuniary  embarrassment,  and  by  the  impossibility  of 
retrieving  himself  by  a  move  in  any  direction — being,  in  short, 
in  a  complete  dead-loct — were  to  be  added  other  sources  of 
exquisite  anxiety  and  mortlhcation.  To  say  nothing  of  the 
perilous  legal  and  criminal  liahilities  which  he  had  incurred,  the 
consciousness  of  his  appearing  an  atrocious  liar,  and  indeed  an 
impostor,  in  the  eyes  of  the  Duke  of  Tantallon,  of  the  Earl  of 
Dreddling^on,  of  Miss  Mocspleuchao,  of  the  Aubreys,  of  Hut 
Aubrty — in  fact,  of  every  one  who  saw  or  heard  of  what  he  had 
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di>ne — stuni!'  him  klmost  to  ms^esa;  cotuideruioni  of  this  kii 
wcrp  infiiiiiciv  more  insupportkble  than  all  the  others  bj  irhi 
he  wiu  op()ro«!'ei).  put  toprether.  Aod  when  he  reflected  th 
t!ip  Lord  I'hnnpollor.  to  whose  &fourable  notice  he  had  e* 
r<iiidlv  aii]itred — and,  to  a  considerable  extent,  BacceasfuHT — h. 
bt'cn  put  ill  pDswssion  of  bU  the  hearj  charges  made  agaii 
him.  nil  the  score  of  fraud  and  conspiracy,  hj  means  of  t 
various)  niotioua  ninde  before  hi*  lordship,  and  the  affidavits  '• 
which  thi'v  ircre  supporteil,  be  felt  his  soul  withered  witli 
him.  In  short,  it  must  sureW  appear,  bj  this  time,  that  t 
Di'vil  had.  in  hit  dismal  sport,  got  his  friend  Mr  ( 


III  like  ninniier  Mr  Titmouse  had  his  leaser  troubles — for 
wn«  all  iif  a  sudden  reduced  verj  nearly  to  the  verge  of  litei 
sCarviitiDn.  His  creditors  of  everj  kind  and  degree  seem 
ui'tuadil  bv  the  spirit  of  the  law  of  the  Twelve  Tables— whii 
when  a  di-blor  was  iiisulvcnt,  pcrmiited  hia  creditors  to  cut  hi 
liiHlilv.  plivgicnllv.  into  iiieces,  in  proportion  to  the  reapect! 
niui;iiii  uilcs  of  their  cliiiuis  against  him.  Actions  were  coi 
moiu-fd  airaiiiiit  him  bv  the  three  Jews,  on  his  covenants  to  rep 
the  pTiiii-i{iul  and  interest  due  on  the  mortgages;  half-a-doi 
ni-[ii>ii«  were  pendiug  against  him  on  bills  of  exchange  and  pi 
mi^siirv  ni.>tc«,  which  he  had  given  for  various  sums  of  moni 
Mhich  hod  been  lent  him  on  terms  of  the  most  monstrous  vsm 
Si'iircclv  wns  there  a  single  tradesman  in  town  or  countrv  «i 
whom  he  lind  ever  dealt,  tliat  had  not  sued  or  was  not  about 
sue  him.  Evorv  artii-lc  of  furniture  both  at  Yatton  and  at  1 
loil^iiiijs — greiit  or  small,  cabs,  harness,  hones — all  had  diss 
jH>nred  ;  and,  but  fur  t)ie  protection  afforded  to  hia  person 
]iri(ili'gc'  (if  Purl  ill  111  ent,  he  would  have  been  pounced  upon  by 
li>n»t  u  hundri^d  ravenous  and  ioforiate  creditors  in  an  instai 
und  never  been  seen  or  heard  of  anj  more,  except  on  the  occ 
siuii  of  some  feeble  and  vain  err  fur  relief  under  the  Insolve 
Debtors'  Act.  lie  had  been  obliged,  on  coming  up  frc 
Vuttoti,  In  horrow  Gve  jiounds  from  poor  Dr  Tatham ! — «rl 
though  intiuitfly  surprised  at  the  application,  and  greatly  Inec 
veiiienced  by  euitipliance  with  it,  lent  him  cheerfully  the  sum 
asked  for ;  Titmou.^e,  the  little  scamp,  pledging  himself 
enclose  (he  Doctor  a  fire-pound  note  by  the  first  post  after  1 
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reaching  town.  That,  however,  even  had  ho  ever  Intended 
giving  the  matter  r  thought,  he  could  no  more  have  done  than 
he  could  have  sent  Dr  Tatham  tlie  mllre  of  the  Archbishop  of 
Canterbury ;  in  consequence  of  which  the  worthy  little  Doctor 
was  obliged  to  jKistpone  his  long-meditated  purchase  of  k  black 
coat  and  breeches  indeSnitelj.  The  morning  after  Titmouse's 
return,  he  betook  himself  to  Saffron  Hill,  which  he  reached  just 
OS  Mr  Quirk  and  Mr  Snap,  deserted  by  Mr  Gammon,  were 
endeavouring,  in  great  tribulation  and  terror,  to  concoct  affi- 
davits  in  answer  to  those  on  which  the  rule  in  the  Court  of 
Kind's  Bench  had  been  obtained.  Mr  Ainminadab,  with  a  little 
hesitation,  yielded  to  his  importunities,  and  allowed  him  to  go 
into  Mr  Quirks  room. 

"  Oh  Lud  I  Oh  Lud ! — you — you — you — infernal  little  vil- 
lain I"  cried  out  Mr  Quirk,  hastily  approaching  him,  pale  and 
stuttering  with  fury — and,  taking  him  by  the  collar,  turned  him 
by  main  force  out  of  the  room. 

"  I  say  ! — I  say  ! — Come,  air  1   I'm  a  member  of " 

,  "  I'll  member  you,  you  impostor !  Get  out  with  you !  —  get 
out!" 

"So  help  me !  I'll  go  to  some  other  attor "  gasped 

Titmouse,  ineffectunlly  atruj^gling  against  Mr  Quirk- 

"  Eugh  ! — Beast  I "  exclaimed  Snap,  who  kept  by  the  side  of 
Mr  Quirk,  ready  to  give  any  assistance  that  might  be  requisite. 

"What    have  I eh?  —  What  have  I  done  —  demme!  — 

Come,  come — hollo  !   hands  off " 

"  If  ever — if  ever — if  ever  you  dare  show  your  cursed  little 
fiice  here — again" — sputtered  Mr  Quirk,  trembling  with  mge. 

"  This  is  breach  of  privilege  I — On  my  life  I'll — I  really  vnll 
— I'll  complain  to  the  House  to-night."  Dy  this  time  he  had 
been  forced  through  the  outer  door  into  the  street,  and  the  door 
closed  furiously  behind  him.  A  tittle  crowd  was  instantly  col- 
lected around  him,  and  he  might  possibly  have  thought  of 
addressing  them,  in  terms  of  indignant  eloquence,  but  he  was 
deterred  by  the  approach  of  a  policeman  with  a  very  threatening 
countenance,  and  slunk  down  Saffron  Hill  in  a  shocking  state  of 
mind.  Then  he  hurried  to  Tbavies'  Inn,  pale  m  death  _  and 
with  ■  tremulous  voice  enquired  for  Kir  Gammon ;  but  that 
gentleman  had  gircn  spcci^ii  orders  to  be  invariably  denied  to 
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liiin.  Again  and  again  he  callod — and  w«t  again  and  again  n 
puUtd  i  aud  thou<>;h  he  lingered  on  one  or  two  occasions  for  ■ 
hour  at  least,  in  order  to  wajlay  Mr  Gammon,  it  was  in  vui 
I.L'ttcr  lifter   letter  lio   sent,   but  with  no  better  effect;  and  i 


Il'ii^'IIi  the  luuiiilrei 
Umiinion  ,Iari:l  r 

mouse,  but  himself, 
■llii-  House  of  C( 


refu; 


ed  to  talie  them  ii 

Titmouse  ;  not  because  he  feared  Ti 


nas  sitting,  unusual  as  was  inch  s 
neL'urri'uee  ut  thut  time  of  the  year ;  but  Parliamem  had  bet 
eiLlIi'd  togetlier  on  a  special  urgencjr,  and  a  Terj  fierce  aiid  de 
jirruto  cuiitL-Ht  wus  carrying  on  between  the  Opposition  and  tl 
Ministers,  wliosc  vei'y  existence  was  at  stake,  and  almost  nightl 
dlvi-ioiis  were  melting  itown  their  majority  till  they  were  withi 
ail  ncc  of  bi-itig  iu  a  positive  minority.  Under  these  circan 
sliiiireit,  iilthuugh  Sir  Titmouse's  position  had  become  a  matt( 
of  nolorifty,  inid  he  could  no  longer  exhibit  in  public  even  ti 
oulxide  .-ihow  nnil  tr.i|i]>iii{^  of  b  man  of  fashion,  beyond  his  mei 
pii  mmiil  finery,  (wliieli  had  become  Tory  precious,  because  he  sa 
till  ui.'aiis  iif  rcplaciii<;  it,)  and  though  he  was  evt,  as  a  matter  i 
eiiur'^e,  by  every  one  out  of  doors,  yet  he  found  he  had  one  frien 
at  lenst,  ill  his  extremity,  who  scorned  to  imitate  the  ficltle  at 
pciTidiriuj  conduct  of  all  around  him.  That  frank  and  man: 
initiviilunl  was  no  1<^S9  a  person,  to  his  honour  be  it  spoken,  thi 
the  Sei'retnry  of  the  Treasury  —  and  wAipper-tii — Mr  Flun 
niei-y  i  who  always  spoke  to  him  in  the  most  cordial  and  confii 
ini;'  iiiaiiiier,  and  niiec  or  twice  even  asked  him  to  join  his  dinne 
liilile  at  Hellaniy'a.  On  one  of  these  occasions,  Mr  Titmouse  r 
solvi'd  to  ]iut  Mr  Fluminery's  friendship  to  the  test,  and  bold 
aalieil  for  "  n  pJare''  His  distinguished  friend  appeared  certun 
startled  fur  n  moment,  onil  then  evidently  felt  inwardly  tickled,  \ 
WHS  I'vineed  by  a  fuiiit  twitcliing  at  the  corners  of  his  mouth.  I- 
priicccded,  however,  in  a  very  confidential  manner,  to  ask  \ 
TitiniiLise  as  to  bis  fuiuiliurity  with  financial  matters  ;  for(intl 
ni.ixt  Rucred  euiifidi^nce)  it  did  so  happen  that,  although  no  oi 
knew  it  but  himself  and  one  other  person,  there  was  sure  to  be 
vaciincy  in  a  certain  oilicc  within  a  fortnight  at  furthest ;  an 
without  soyinjj  any  thing  further,  Mr  Flummery  laid  his  Eng 
oil  his  lip,  and  looked  steadfastly  at  Titmouse,  who  did  aimilarl; 
and  witiiin  half  an  hour':!  time  made  one  of  a  gloriona  majori 
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of  four,  obtained  bj  the  triumphant  Ministry.     Titmouse  was 
now  in  excellent  spirits  concerning  his  future  prospects,  and  felt 
that,  if  he  could  but  contrive  to  hold  on  during  the  fortnight  in- 
tervening between  him  and  his  accession  to  office,  all  would  be 
well*     He  therefore  conceived  he  had  nothing  to  do  but  apply  to 
some  one  or  two  friends,  whom  he  had  accommodated  with  loans, 
for  repayment.     But,  alas !  Mr  O'Doodle  acknowledged  that  his 
exchequer  was  empty  just  then ;    and   Mr   M'Squash  said   he 
really  fancied  he  had  repaid  Mr  Titmouse  the  hundred  pounds 
which  he  had  lent  him,  but  would  look  and  see.     Then  Mr  Tit- 
mouse ventured  to  apply  to  Mr  O* Gibbet — that  gentleman  being 
Titmouse's  debtor  to  the  tune  of  some  five  hundred  pounds.     He 
called  Mr  Titmouse  aside,  and  in  the  most  delicate  and  feeling 
manner  intimated  the  delight  it  would  have  afforded  him  to  respond 
to  the  call  of  Mr  Titmouse  under  ordinary  circumstances ;  but  the 
fact  was,  he  felt  placed  in  a  most  painfully  embarrassing  position, 
on  account  of  the  grave  doubts  which  had  occurred  to  him,  as  to 
the  right  of  Mr  Titmouse  either  to  have  lent  the  money  at  all, 
or,  consequently,  to  receive  repayment  of  it.     In  short,  the  law- 
yers would  call  this  setting  up  the  jus  tertii ;  Mr  O* Gibbet  pro- 
testing that  he  looked  upon  himself,  in  point  of  conscience,  as  a 
trustee  of  the  money  for  the  real  owner ;  and,  till  he  should  have 
been  discovered,  bound  to  retain  it — so  pleasant  is  sometimes  the 
performance  of  one's  duty!     Titmouse  could  not  in  the  least 
appreciate  these  exquisite  scruples  ;  but  knowing  Mr  O*  Gibbet's 
influence  over  Mr  Flummery,  he  feigned  to  acquiesce  in  the  pro- 
priety of  what  was  advanced  by  Mr  O* Gibbet,  who,  on  being 
pressed,  lent  him  five  pounds. 

Finding  that  those  whom  he  had  till  then  imagined  bound  to 
consider  his  interests,  had,  in  so  unprincipled  and  ungrateful  a 
manner,  deserted  him,  he  resolved  to  be  true  to  himself,  and 
bent  all  the  powers  of  his  mind  to  the  contemplation  of  his  pre- 
sent circumstances,  and  how  he  should  act  with  advantage. 
After  due  and  deep  reflection,  a  very  felicitous  stroke  occurred 
to  him.  He  did  not  know  the  exact  state  of  the  question  with 
reference  to  the  right  to  the  possession  of  Yatton — little  dreaming 
that,  in  point  of  fact,  Mr  Aubrey  was  at  that  moment  virtually 
reinstated  in  the  enjoyment  of  that  fine  estate.  Now,  it  occurred 
to  Mr  Titmouse  as  very  probable,  that  his  opponent  would  catch 


3.',i)  -1 

at  atiy  fuir  oflur  of  b  conipromiie,  tince  he — Titmouse — had 
ijui-iitionaMv  the  ailvaiitai^e  over  him  at  present,  haviDg  ni 
tfiitlia  uf  thu  Inw  on  his  side — viz.  poittttiim ;  &iid  if  he  wen 
]ii-<i]<osc  tu  s|ilit  thi'ir  ilitferences  b^  tnaking  an  offer  of  his  hi 
ami  lii-urt  lo  Miss  Aubri-y,  it  could  do  no  harm,  and  mi^hl 
Bltciidi'd  nith  till-  hapjiit'st  results.  How  was  she  to  know 
dospiTUte  liliifis  to  which  he  was  driven  at  present?  And  ii 
could  hut  cuiitrlve,  ronsisteiitl;  with  his  p1edg«  to  Mr  Flummt 
to  f;ii'e  liiT  an  inkling  of  the  hrilliant  prospects  that  nwsi 
liitii  !  In  r1ioi1,  I  ani  able  to  give  the  reader  an  exact  copj  ( 
letter  whidi,  ufTer  iufniile  pains,  two  daj's  being  spent  ovet 
he  sent  to  Mis^  Aulircv  ;  and  which  was  dulj  forwarded  to  I 
Hiiil  ilcptisiti'il  iu  her  liiinds,  as  she  alighted  from  her  horse, 
returning  finni  a  ri.le  with  Mr  Uelamere  and  Lord  De la  Zou 
litre  fullows  thut  skilful  and  touching  perfor 


"  Uooge  of  Comons, 
"  Wednenlay  \o,< ,  18— 

•'  Mutlmn, — ho]>iLi(^  That  this  Wilt  not  Disapoint  you  Throi 
SlrniiK>'>u'S9  (wliii'h  I  own  Looks  Somewhat  So)  at  First  si; 
of  my  udrt'SHiiig  This  Lpistle  to  You,  to  Sajr  Ever  since  I  H 
hail  The  unhupiness  to  be  u  Widdower  Since  the  Death  of  Li 
Cecilia  Titmouse  of  which  There  Is  Many  False  accounts  Ev 
Tiling  Goes  Eutiri'lj'  Wrong  (For  the  present)  with  me. 
For  ^\'llnt  of  a  Lady  Which  w''  feel  That  Conubial  Interest 
me  That  is  So  delightful  In  The  Married  Suie.  I  was  U 
ourcd  With  writing  I'o  Vuu  soon  After  I  was  so  Happy  as 
Get  the  I'ropeHj  Uut  Su|)ose  jou  could  not  Have  Got  li  See 
I  gi)t  No  Ans'-  And  Nutmlly  suposed  There  Was  obstacles 
The  Way  For  It  Wiis  Settled  Soon  as  You  might  have  Hei 
That  I  was  to  Mary  my  Cousin  (The  Udy  Cecilia)  whon 
J.<ivcd  Truly  ^ill  Death  cut  Her  Short  On  her  Way  To 
ICrly  Gi-uve,  Alas.  I  know  It  is  In  Dispute  wh'-  y'-  respeetn 
IJroiluT  or  I  are  Ottners  of  Vatton  You  See  The  Law  wh 
(iiive  It  nie  Once  iiiiiy  'lice  it  Mo  Agam  and  No  MUtak« — » 
knuwa  (ill  lliia  uncertain  Life)  whatever  Turns  Up  I  , 
(lletwixt  Ourselves)  assure  You  There  Is  Somtthittff  In  j 
Wind  For  me  «"■  dare  not  Say  More  Of  at  ihb  Present.     1 


TEN  THOUSAND  A-YEAR.  S51 

Suposing  You  8c  I  shall  Hit  it  what  Say  You  if  I  should  Pro- 
pose dividing  The  Estate  hetwixt  Him  8c  Me  8c  Settling  All  my 
Half  on  You  And  as  To  the  Title  (w***  at  present  I  Am  Next  to) 
what  say  You  To  your  Brother  and  I  Tossing  up  for  it  When 
It  comes  for  I  am  Sorry  to  hear  His  Lordship  is  breaking,  and 
I  know  Who  I  sh^-  Like  To  see  Lady  Ihrelincourt,  oh  what  a 
hapincss  Only  To  think  Of,  As  They  are  dividing  very  soon 
(And  they  Do  Run  It  Uncommon  Fine^  But  Ministers  Must  Be 
Suported  or  The  Country  Will  Go  to  the  DpiaI  Dogs)  Must 
Close  Begging  an  Answer  directed  to  Me  Here,  And  Subscribe 

Myself, 

<<  Hn^  and  dear  Madam, 

"  Yt*-  Most  Obediently, 

"  T.  Titmouse. 

''  Miss  Aubret, 
"  Vivian  Street." 

**  I  hope,  Kate,  you  have  not  been  giving  this  gentleman  en- 
couragement ! "  quoth  Delamere,  when  he  had  read  the  above.  It 
formed  a  topic  of  pleasant  merriment  when  they  all  met  at  dinner 
-—a  right  cheerful  party,  consisting  solely  of  the  Aubreys  and 
Lord  and  Lady  De  la  Zouch,  and  Delamere.  Mr  Aubrey  had 
returned  from  town  with  important  intelligence. 

**  Mr  Runnington  is  steadily  and  patiently  unravelling,"  said 
he,  as  they  sat  in  unrestrained  converse  after  dinner — (I  must 
take  the  opportunity  of  saying  that  Miss  Aubrey  looked  as  beau- 
tiful as  ever,  and  in  brilliant  spirits) — **  one  of  the  most  mon- 
strous tissues  of  fraud  that  ever  was  woven  by  man  !  We  some- 
times imagine  that  Mr  Gammon  must  have  had  in  view  the 
securing  Yatton  for  himself  I  The  firm  of  Messrs  Quirk,  Gam- 
mon, and  Snap,  are  completely  overwhelmed  with  the  conse- 
quences of  their  abominable  conduct ! — I  understand  they  have 
terribly  taken  in  the  Jews-— to  the  amount  of  at  least  seventy  or 
eighty  thousand  pounds  of  hard  cash ;  and  one  of  them,  it  seems, 
on  discovering  that  he  has  no  security,  very  nearly  succeeded  in 
hanging  himself  the  other  day  I" 

"  What's  this  I  see  in  the  paper  about  a  Mr  Tag-rag  ? "  en- 
quired Lord  De  la  Zouch : — and  Mr  Aubrey  told  him  the  miser- 
able condition  to  which  Tag-rag  had  been  reduced  by  the  alleg- 
ed chicanery  of  the  firm  of  Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Snap. 
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First. 
Uamni 
ofliU: 


■111  >lt-f.'i] 


r  Runnin^on  Hcema  to  be  mansg^iDg'  niftttifra  with  g 
and  iklU,"  gai<l  hii  lordship. 

Imirably !  lulniirithl;  1  I  never  in  my  life  saw  or  hear 
miplrte  Buccess  as  attond*  every  step  he  takes  against 
entniv ;  he  is  hourly  preying  them  nearer  and  nearer  to 
Tprge  of  the  preci|)ice,  and  cutting  off  all  retreat.  They  wi 
fi^lit,  but  they  have  no  funds  1  Look  at  the  administration  sai 
Mr  Aubrey  theti  proceeded  to  mention  two  very  important 
s  which  had  transpired  since  hia  Former  risit  to  to 
I  offer  was  understood  to  have  come  direct  from 
I,  to  abandon  the  defence  to  the  ejectment,  on  condit 
I'lTing,  on  behalf  of  Mr  Titmouse,  the  sum  of  two  tb 
t  Mr  Ilunnington  had  peremptorily  refused 
iny  projiosa]  of  llic  kinil,  and  the  actions  were,  at  t 
.  in  fall  profrresa,  with  every  prospect  of  there  being 
iltfiiiptcd.  The  next  piece  of  intelligence  » 
thitt  Messrs  Screw  and  Son,  the  solicitors  to  the  Vulture  In 
raiicc  Company,  had  called  onMcssrsllunnington,  on  learning  t 
they  were  the  solicitors  of  the  party  to  whom  letters  of  adminisl 
tion  had  been  granted,  and  intimated  that  the  directors,  "  tak 
all  the  eircumstancea  of  the  case  into  their  consideration,"  1 
deleriuined  In  offer  no  further  opposition  to  the  payment  of 
piiliejon  the  life  of  the  late  I*dy  Stratton.  Mr  Screw  talked  t^ 
finely  nhuut  the  high  principle  and  good  feeling  which  ever  ac 
oti-d  ihnt  diHtinguished  Company;  but  he  did  not  tell  Mr  Hi 
nitii;t<>n  what  wns  the  real  cause  of  their  abandoning  their  oppt 
li.in,  which  wiis  this — that  before  their  "  commission  "  to  esam 
their  siilc  witness,  Dr  Podogra,  had  reached  China,  they  had  ac 
dentally  received  authentic  inlelligence  of  his  death  ;  he  havi 
been  killed  for  vaccinating  the  infant  of  one  of  the  Chinese!  Uni 
these  circumstances,  Mr  Itunninglon  agreed  to  the  terms  propot 
on  the  jinrt  of  the  Company  ;  vie.  that  the  action  he  diBCOntim: 
forthwith,  each  party  {uiy  their  own  costs,  and  the  whole  amount 
the  policy,  minus  the  X2000  which  bad  been  advanced  to  Ls 
Slrjitton,  be  paid  to  Mr  Aiibrcy  within  a  month  from  the  day 
disco  111  inning  the  action.  Though  Kate  very  vehemently  p: 
tested  against  it,  she  whs  at  length  persuaded  to  allow  1 
brother  to  net  according  to  the  manifest  intentions  of  the  veni 
able  deceased  i  and  he,  in  his  turn,  received  a  very  gratifvi 
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assurance  that  she  would  have  giv«D  him,  under  the  special 
circumstances  of  the  case,  no  anxietj  resp«ctiDg  hU  bond  for 
£2000  given  to  Lady  Stratton,  even  had  the  grant  of  adminis- 
truiion  to  the  debtor  interposed  no  technical  objecUoa !  Thus 
nas  Kate  no  longer  a  dowerless  maiden ;  having  at  her  absolute 
disposal  a  sum  of  thirteen  thousand  pounds,  in  addition  to  which, 
iu  the  event  of  their  being  restored  to  the  possession  of  Yatton, 
she  would  be  in  the  receipt  of  the  income  left  her  as  a  chai'ge 
upon  the  estate  hj  her  father  ;  viz.  five  hundred  a-year. 

While  the  cheering  sunshine  of  returning  prosperity  was  thus 
beaming  with  daily  increasing  warmth  and  brightness  upon  the 

"  And  all  the  cloads  that  lowsr'd  upon  their  house," 


"  Id  (ho  doep  bosom  ofthe  ocean  buried" — 
the  sun  of  that  proud  and  weak  old  mai^  the  Earl  of  Dreddlinff- 
ton,  was  indeed  going  down  in  darkness.  The  proceedings  which 
have  been  laid  at  length  before  the  reader,  arising  out  of  the  ex- 
traordinary termination  of  the  enquirj  set  on  foot  by  the  Eccle- 
siastical Court,  and  quickly  ending  in  the  adoption  of  measures 
for  the  immediate  recovery  of  Yatton,  had  attracted  far  too  mach 
of  public  attcDtioo  to  admit  of  their  being  concealed  from  the 
Earl, comparatively  seeludedfrom  the  worldashe  was.  But  the 
frightful  confirmation  of  his  assertion  concerning  what  had  oc- 
curred between  himself  and  Mr  Gammon,  respecting  Titmouse, 
appeared  to  make  do  commensurate  impression  upon  a  mind  no 
longer  capable  of  appreciating  it.  He  had  been  seized  by  a  par- 
tial paralysis  shortly  after  the  last  interview  between  himself,  Mr 
Gammon,  and  the  Duke  of  Tautallan ;  and  it  was  evident  that  his 
reason  woe  failing  rapidly.  And  it  was  perhaps  a  merciful  dispen- 
sation, for  it  appeared  that  the  cup  of  his  misery  and  mortificatiou 
was  not  even  yet  full.  That  other  monstrous  fabric  of  absurdity 
and  fraud,  built  upon  public  credulity — the  (lUnpowder  and  Fresh 
Water  Company — suddenly  dropped  to  pieces,  principally  on  ac- 
count of  its  chief  architect,  Mr  Gammon,  being  unable  to  continue 
that  attention  and  skill  by  which  it  had  been  kept  so  long  in  exist- 
ence. It  suddenly  exploded,  involving  every  body  concerned  in  it 
VOL.  III.  2  Q 
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ill  i-iiiii.  Tlio  infill iiEiUil.  tnul  nan-  dismajed,  !<liareIiolil«i-s,  autl  i 
iiiiiniri'iis  anil  il('«i};iiiii^  ci'i-iHliirs,  came  crowding  round  the  mi 
111-  iinini-nt  i-f  l!i''  |>iirtii-s  eunocmvd,  clainoroiu  and  desjicri 
Mi'i'iiii:.''^  ivi<i-i'  cmIIc'I  fi-<iin  tinictn  timo — proHucin);^,  howercr, 
iilliiT  ri'<iil[>  tluiii  I'vtru'liii;;  the  view  of  liability  incurred.  1 
ii!i:iri  liiililii-  liinl  riii.llv  iiriii]triiic<l  tliut  they  etmid  repose  w 
I'.'iiliiU'uci-  oil  till-  pnivi-iiiin  insprtei!  in  the  pmspeetus,  and  in 
il.->'.l  ..I'  -^I'tihuii'm — viz.  thiit  no  one  wn»  to  be  liubte  beyoml 
ii'iiKimt  "i  tlii'ir  sliiiri'S  netmilly  subseribeil  for  :  abis  !  how  di-«' 
till  lb.-  .l.<1u>i'iii.  nnd  how  <|uirkly  was  it  dissiiuitL-d !  The  iw 
.•I'  Liinl  l>rr.M1iu::l.>n.  tli.-  Diiku  of  Tantnlliin,  and  othi-i-s,  w 
h.-ii-,i-i!  by  ii)i]iiirtiiniitf  eiv.litors ;  and  at  K-ngth  a  general  mi 
iiii;  nii>  i-;illi>it.  ill  »bit'b  re^nlutions  were  [MiSM-d,  stronglj-  rt-:li 
i.iir  ii|<'<ii  III.-  Km-I  of  Di-i'iMliiiKtou  and  Mr  Guninu.u  i  : 
dir.-.-iiii:r  lb.'  si-li.itnr  (-oiii-inii-d  for  the  rest  of  the  sharoholil 
I.,  tih-  II  bill  ii'^Miti't  till-  Kiirl  and  Mr  Gammon,  for  tiic  ]>uri 
of  e.<m|«-llin;rtbi>in  lo  piiyull  the  debts  iueiirri'd  by  the  ComjK 
Mon-  lb:in  lbi>.  il  was  ihi.uteued  tliut  unless  siiti!>fuetory  pre 
s;il'  n.-r.-  pri.iiij.lly  rcei-iveil  from,  or  on  behalf  of  the  Ear 
l)r..blliiii:iim,  lie  w.iiil.l  be  proeM-ded  agiiiiist  n.t  a  TiiAI>i:it  lit 
t.<  tb.'  hanUiii[<t-l:>ws.iinil  a  doeket,  forthwith  struek  against  h 
Of  ibi"  iT.'niiiii^,'  iniliirnily  impending  over  his  head,  the  ji 
.'bl  ]i.ir  wiis  f.irtniiiiti-ly  not  consciuus,  being  at  ihe  mon 
reoi.b'iit  at  l'i'p|iti'liin  tiall,  in  a  stale  not  far  removed  fi 
<-.>n.]ilr(e  iiiibiellity.  Tbe  Duke  of  Tnutallaii  was  Diniib 
lbr'':iii'ii''il  ;  iinil  abirme,]  uriil  enraged  almost  to  a  piteh  of  ni 
III .".  rr-i'lveil  t"  reiki-  iiioii-'Hros  for  eonipletety  ex{>osiiig  and  [i 
i-liiiiL.'  (Ill'  iii<)ivlitii:il  til  whoM- fraudulent  pluusihilily  ani)  sop 
ti-i.s  II,.  jiistiv  ultribnt.'il  tbe<-ulauiity  nhii-h  bad  befallen  Inm 
tb.-  l';:iri..f  i)r,.!.llii,ul..ii. 

-  Oiii  nf  ibi-  ii:Hb'  .lin^jer,  I'll  yet  pluck  tbe  llower  pij\ 
— >:ii.l  .Mr('.ntiiii..n  ti>  himself,  as  he  sat  inside  one  of  the  coat 
,,,,hi-  1,.  n,  lubtnii,  t.iHi,r.ls  the  dose  of  the  month  of  Xoveni 
b.  Inu'  'III  t';<'  iiini-nitig  al'l.T  [be  cxphision  of  the  flunpowder 
J-i.-ii  Wali-i-  (.■mi<atii.  Inextricablj  involved  as  he  appea 
vn  be  I'iil  iii't  .le^ij-air  of  retrieving  bimsclf.  and  defeating 
^ill.lil'Ii^enu:l-ul-.'^tllk.-n.1g;>il:st  him.  His  cbamWrs  were 
ti.  ;;■.  il  by  :i|.i.|irHiils  for  aibiiiKsion — Tilnmuse among  them,  wl 
!..i.Mli:-i  pe  nil  unity,  overiieai-d  by  Gamn:on  aj  he  sat   wit 
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while  his  laundress  was  being  daily  worried  by  Titmouse,  several 
times  inflamed  him  almost  up  to  the  point  of  darting  out  and 
splitting  open  the  head  of  the  intruder  ;  old  Mr  Quirk  also  sent 
daily  letters,  in  a  piteous  strain,  and  called  besides  daily,  begging 
to  be  reconciled  to  Gammon ;  but  he  sternly  turned  a  deaf  ear 
to  all  such  applications.     In  order  to  escape  this  intolerable  per- 
secution, at  all  events  for  a  while,  and,  in  change  of  scene  and 
air,  unpropitious  as  was  the  weather,  seek  to  recruit  his  health 
and  spirits,  he  had  determined  upon  spending  a  week  at  Brighton  ; 
telling  no  one,  however,  except  his  old  and  faithful  laundress,  his 
destination  ;  and  instructing  her  to  say  that  he  was  gone,  she  believ- 
ed, into  Suffolk,  but  would  certainly  return  to  town  within  a  week. 
His  pale  and  harassed  features  showed  how  much  he  required  the 
repose  and  relief  he  sought  for,  but  which  he  sought  for  in  vain. 
He  felt  not  a  whit  the  better  after  a  two  days'  stay,  though  the 
weather  had  suddenly  cleared  up,  and  the  air  become  brisk  and 
bracing.     Whithersoever  hs  went,  he  carried  about  him  a  thick 
gloom  which  no  sunshine  could  penetrate,  no  breezes  dissipate. 
He  could  find  rest  nowhere,  neither  at  home  nor  abroad,  neither 
alone  nor  in  company,  neither  sleeping  nor  waking.     His  brow 
was  clouded  by  a  stern  melancholy,  his  heart  was  bursting  with 
a  sense  of  defeat,  shame,  exposure,  mortification ;  and  with  all  his 
firmness  of  nerve,  he  could  not  contemplate  the  future  but  with 
a  shudder  of  apprehension.     In  fact,  he  was  in  a  state  of  intense 
nervous  irritability  and  excitement  from  morning  to  night.     On 
the  evening  of  the  third  day  after  his  arrival,  the  London  paper, 
forwarded  to  him  as  usual  from  the  neighbouring  library,  contained 
a  paragraph  which  excited  him  not  a  little ;  and  which  was  to 
the  effect  that  a  named  solicitor  of  eminence  had  been  the  day 
before  appointed  by  the  Lord  Chancellor  to  a  specified  office ; 
being  no  other,  in  truth,  than  that  which  Gammon  knew  his 
lordship  had  all  along  destined  for  him ;  one  which  he  could  have 
filled  to  admiration,  which  would  have  given  him  permanent  ^fafti^ 
in  society ;  the  salary  attached  to  it   being,  moreover,  £1800 
a-year  !     Gammon  laid  down  the  paper,  and  a  sense  of  desolation 
came  into  his  soul.    After  a  while  his  eye  lit  on  another  part  of  the 
paper — gracious  Heavens  ! — there  were  three  or  four  lines  which 
instantly  roused  him  almost  into  madness.     It  was  an  advertise- 
ment, stating  that  he  had  <*  absconded,"  and  offering  a  reward 
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of  £2U0  to  any  one  nlio  would  give  iDformstioa  bj  wliicli 
nii^'lit  be  "  JiteorvrtJ  and  aypr^ended !" 

"  Altrtia'.UJ ' "  he  eitluimed  aloud,  itarting  up,  aad  his  i 
tluiLiiiig-  nitli  furj' — " accursed roUcreantsI  I'll quiclcl j ondcce 
tlieiii."  Iiisluiitly  unlocking  his  paper-case,  he  sat  down  i 
HTutt'  iiA'  u  li'tiL-r  to  the  editor  of  the  neirspaper,  giviog-  his  I 
tiiinif  luiil  aJdrcas;  most  iiidignantljrdeDjing  his  having  attemp 
ur  •IrL'UiiK'd  of  ubsconding;  statiugtbat  be  should  be  in  Loiu 
wiiliiii  fiirtv-tiglit  hours:  Bid  requiring  an  ample  apology 
tliL-  ^rt>»a  iiiaiilt  Biid  libi!l  wliich  had  beeu  perpetrated,  to  he 
W-Ticil  ill  ihe  next  number  of  his  paper.  Then  he  wrote  off 
till-  tiulifitor,  Mr  W'innington,  who  had  conducted  all  th«  to 
luopterlirigs  in  ihc  cause  of  Il'iyley  v.  Gammon,  alluding  in  tet 
i>r  inJi^riiutiuii  and  antoniahnient  to  the  offensive  advertiseni« 
and  ua^ui-ing'  him  tbat  he  should  within  forty-eight  hourc 
found,  lu  usual,  at  his  chumbers,  and  prepared  to  malce  an  i 
niodi.Ue  iirul  nutiafactury  arrangement  in  respect  of  the  dama} 
und  ci'Ats  wliith  were  now  due  from  him.  In  a  simitar  strain 
wnite  t(j  Mr  ICiinningtun,  (who  had  maintained  throughout,  p 
eiin.illy,  u  eiiutians  courtesy  towards  Mr  Gammon)— begging  b 
to  [lu.-'Ijioiii-  signing'  judgitieat  in  the  action  of  Doe  on  the  dtm 
o/ AuJivy  V.  />'(w,  till  the  lost  day  of  term,  as  he  had  a  news 
riii:il  [iri>[iuiul  to  make,  which  might  have  the  effect  of  sari 
^'T'l-iit  ik'liiy  mill  expense.  He  added,  that  he  had  also  a  propo 
ti.in  til  niter  upon  the  subject  of  Lord  De  la  Zouch'a  bond  a 
^tr  .Aiibiey's  prtimiisory  notes,  and  begged  the  favour  of  a  li 
in  iiiisniT,  ailJre.'.sed  to  him  at  his  cIiamberH  in  Tlwvies*  L 
ouil  n'liii-h  lie  might  tiiid  on  bis  arrival.  To  a  simUar  eGEect, 
al-iii  wrote  to  ttic  solicit  ur  who  was  working  the  docket  'which  b 
hei.-u  struck  iiguinst  Mr  Tag-rag  ;  and  also  to  the  solicitor  w 
w!K  i-tiiployed  on  bi-lialf  of  the  shareholders  in  the  Gunpowc 
mill  I''re.->li  Wiitei-  Cumijuliiv  : — in  alt  of  them  reprobating  in  ter 
of  ilio  keenest  in Ji^^'natiun  the  unwarrantable  and  lil>eUous  use 
hU  ii:inic  which  hiid  been  made,  and  making  appointments  for  t 
inilitidualii  luldreascd  to  cull  at  his  chambers  on  the  day  after) 
arriviil  in  taivn.  f  laving  thus  done  alt  in  his  power  to  counti 
act  tlio  injuriiiua  effects  which  were  calculated  to  arise  from 
very  premiiture  ami  cruet  a  measure  as  that  which  bad  be 
t:iken,  in  offering  a  reward  fur  his  apprehension  as  an  abscond 
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ftloiti  lie  fulded  up,  sealed,  aod  directed  tbe  letters,  and  took 
them  )iin)self  to  the  post-ofGce,  ia  time  for  that  night'a  post;  aad 
ver^  greatly  excited  lie  vas,  as  ma^  be  easily  believed.  He  did 
not  touch  the  dinner  which  he  found  laid  for  hint  on  his  return, 
but  sat  on  the  sofa,  absorbed  in  thought,  for  nearly  ao  hour : 
when  he  suddenly  rang  the  bell,  ordered  his  clothes  to  be  iostaatly 
got  ready  for  travelling — his  bill  niade  out — and  then  he  went 
and  secured  a  place  in  that  night's  mail,  which  was  starting  for 
town  at  half-past  eight  o'clock.  At  that  hour  he  entered  tbe 
mail,  and  aa  the  only  passenger — a  circumstance  which  gave  him 
an  ample  opportunity  for  reflection,  and  of  which  doubtless  he 
availed  himself — at  all  events,  certain  it  is,  that  he  closed  not  his 
eyes  in  sleep  during  the  whole  of  the  journey.  Greatly  to  the 
surprise  of  his  laundress,  he  made  his  appearance  at  hia  chambers 
between  six  and  seven  o'clock  iu  the  morning,  rousing  her  from 
bed.  He  had  thus,  it  will  be  observed,  reached  town  contempo- 
raneously with  his  own  letters ;  and  as  all  the  appointments 
which  he  had  made,  were  for  the  day  after  that  of  his  arrival,  he 
had  secured  a  twenty-four  hours'  freedom  from  interruption  of 
any  sort,  and  resolved  to  avail  himself  of  it,  hy  keeping  within 
doors  tbe  whole  of  the  time,  his  laundress  denying  him,  as  usual, 
to  any  one  who  might  call.  lie  asked  her  if  she  had  seen  or 
heard  of  the  atrocious  advertisement  which  had  appeared  iu  yes- 
terday's paper  ?  bbe  replied  that  she  had  ;  and  added,  that  no 
doubt  to  that  circumstance  were  to  be  attributed  the  calls  made 
yesterday  from  morning  to  night — an  announcement  which 
seemed  to  heighten  the  excitement  under  which  Mr  Gammon  was 
evidently  labouring.  .\a  soon  as  his  lamp  had  been  lit,  be  opened 
hb  paper-case,  and  wrote  the  following  letter  : — 

"  Thaviei  Inn,  Wedneiday  Wominff. 

"  Dear  Harti.et, — As  I  have  not  missed  an  annual  meeting 
of  our  little  club  for  these  ten  years,  I  shall  be  found  at  my  place 
to-night  at  nine  to  a  moment :  that  is,  by  the  way,  if  I  shall  be 
admitted,  after  the  execrable  advertisement  concerning  me  which 
appeared  in  yesterday's  papers,  and  the  writer  of  which  I  will 
give  cause,  if  I  can  discover  him,  to  repent  to  the  latest  day  he 
lives.  I  came  up  this  morning  suddenly,  to  refute,  by  my  pre- 
sence and  by  my  acts,  the  villanous  falsehoods  about  my  abscond- 
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ing.  Entrc  tioitjt,  I  am  somewhat  pnzzled,  just  now,  certainly 
but  never  fear  I  I  shall  find  a  way  out  of  the  wooil  yet.  Exp 
me  at  nine,  to  a  minute, — Yours  as  ever, 

**  O.  Gammon. 

"  IIarrt  Hartlkt,  Esq. 
*'  Kensinj^ton  Square." 


This  he  scaled  and  directed ;  and  requesting  his  laundress 
put  it  into  the  office  in  time  for  the  first  post,  without  fail — 
got  into  bed,  and  slept  for  a  couple  of  hours:  when  he  awo 
somewhat  refreshed,  made  his  toilet  as  usual,  and  partook  of 
slight  breakfast. 

"  You  did  not  suppose  I  had  absconded,  Mrs  Brown,  eh?" 
eTiquired,  witii  a  melancholy  smile,  as  she  removed  his  breakfi 
things. 

"  No,  sir ;  indeed  I  did  not  believe  a  word  of  it — ^you've  i 
ways  been  a  kind  and  just  master  to  me,  sir — and" — she  rais 
her  apron  to  her  eyes,  and  sobbed. 

"  And  I  hope  long  to  continue  so,  Mrs  Brown.  By  the  wi 
were  not  your  wages  due  a  day  or  two  ago  ?" 

"  Oh  yes !  sir — but  it  does  not  signify,  sir,  the  least ;  thouj 
on  second  thoughts — it  does,  sir ;  for  my  little  niece  is  to 
taken  into  the  country — she's  dying,  I  fear — and  her  mothe 
been  out  of  work  for " 

"  Here's  a  ten-pound  note,  Mrs  Brown,"  replied  Mr  Gammc 
taking  one  from  his  pocket-book — "  pay  yourself  your  wage 
write  me  a  receipt  as  usual,  and  keep  the  rest  on  account  of  t 
next  quarter's  wages,  if  it  will  assist  you  just  now."  She  to 
the  bank-note  with  many  expressions  of  thankfulness ;  and  I 
for  her  tears,  which  flowed  plentifully,  she  might  have  notic 
that  there  was  something  deadly  in  the  eye  of  her  kind  and  tra 
quil  master.  On  her  retiring,  he  rose,  and  walked  to  and  fro  i 
a  long  time,  with  folded  arms,  wrapped  in  profound  meditation 
from  which  he  was  occasionally  unpleasantly  startled  by  heari: 
knocks  at  his  door,  and  then  his  laundress  assuring  the  visit 
that  Mr  Gammon  was  out  of  town,  but  would  return  on  the  m< 
row.  It  was  a  cheerless  November  day,  the  snow  flutteri: 
lazily  through  the  foggy  air  ;  but  his  room  was  made  snug  a 
cheerful  enough,  by  the  large  fire  which  he  kept  up.     Openi 
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his  desk,  he  sat  down,  about  noon,  and  wrote  a  very  long  letter — 
in  the  course  of  which,  however,  he  repeatedly  laid  down  his 
pen — got  up  and  walked  to  and  fro,  heaving  deep  sighs,  and 
being  occasionally  exceedingly  agitated.  At  length  he  concluded 
it,  paused  some  time,  and  then  folded  it  up,  and  sealed  it.  Then 
he  spent  at  least  two  hours  in  going  over  all  the  papers  in  his 
desk  and  cabinet ;  a  considerable  number  of  them  he  burnt,  and 
replaced  and  arranged  the  remainder  carefully.  Then  again  he 
walked  to  and  fro.  The  cat,  a  very  fine  and  favourite  cat,  one 
which  had  been  several  years  an  inmate  of  the  chambers,  at- 
tracted his  attention,  by  rubbing  against  his  legs.  "  Poor  puss  I** 
he  exclaimed,  stroking  her  fondly  on  the  back ;  and,  after  a  while, 
the  glossy  creature  sidled  away,  as  it  were  reluctantly,  from  his 
caressing  hand,  and  lay  comfortably  coiled  upon  the  hearth-rug, 
as  before.  Again  he  walked  to  and  fro,  absorbed  in  melancholy 
reflection  for  some  time ;  from  which  he  was  roused,  about  five, 
by  Mrs  Brown  bringing  in  the  spare  dinner — which,  having 
barely  tasted,  he  soon  dismissed,  telling  Mrs  Brown  that  he  felt 
a  strange  shooting  pain  in  his  head,  but  doubted  not  his  being 
well  enough  to  keep  his  appointment  at  the  club — as  she  knew 
had  been  his  habit  for  years.  He  requested  her  to  have  his 
dressing-room  ready  by  a  quarter  to  eight,  and  a  coach  fetched 
by  eight  o'clock  precisely  ;  and  as  soon  as  she  had  withdrawn,  he 
sat  down  and  wrote  the  following  letter  to  the  oldest  and  most 
devoted  personal  friend  he  had  in  the  world : — 

"  My  Dear  .     I   entreat  you,  by  our  long  unbroken 

friendship,  to  keep  the  enclosed  letter  by  you  for  a  fortnight ; 
and  then,  with  your  own  hand,  and  alone,  deliver  it  to  the  indi« 
vidual  to  whom  it  is  addressed.  Bum  this  note  to  you  the  instant 
you  shall  have  read  it — and  take  care  that  no  eye  sees  the  en- 
closed but  hers — or  all  my  efforts  to  secure  a  little  provision  for 
her  will  be  frustrated.  In  the  corner  of  the  top  drawer  of  my 
cabinet  will  be  found,  folded  up,  a  document  referred  to  in  the 
enclosed  letter — in  fact,  mj/  tcill — and  which  I  wish  t/ou,  as  an 
old  friend,  to  take  the  very  earliest  opportunity  of  discovering, 
arcidcntallif*  You  will  find  the  date  all  correct,  and  safe.  Call 
liere  to-morrow — at  any  hour  you  please — and  say  that  you  have 
called  to  see  me,  (According  to  my  appointment.  Bear  this  in  mind, 
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by  ilic  value  you  set  upou  my  friendship.  Wbaterer  jou 
thi'ii  Bee  or  hear,  Le  firm  and  prudenU — O.  G." 

In  lliU  letter  liu  enclosed  th«  long  letter  already  spolm 
niiJ  liuviiig  sealed  and  directed  th«  whole  with  elaborate  disti 
iie»s,  lie  threw  hia  cloak  round  him,  and  went  with  his  pBcki 
the  post-office,  and  with  his  own  hand,  after  an  instant's  he 
tion,  drojipcd  it  into  the  box,  nnd  returned  to  his  chunhen. 

Tlieu  he  took  another  sheet  of  paper,  and  wrote  thus : — 

'>  Dear  Viper, — I  doubt  whether,  after  all,  there  will  1 

di'solulii'ii  ;  but,  at  any  rutc,  I  will  [lerform  my  promiie,  an 

riudy  with  what  vuu  wish  for  Sunday  week^Vour's  ever, 

"  O.  G 

"  P.S.— I  shall  call  on  you  ou  Saturday." 

'I'lii*  hv  foliled  tip  and  dirscted,  and  proceeded   to  commi 

the  following: — 

"  Thaii'e§'  Inn,  K'ethutda 

"  Drah  Sill, — I  have  finally  determined  to  make  every  si 

ficc  iu  order  to  extricate  myself,  with  honour,  from  my  pre 

eiiiliarrassnients.      Vou  will,  therefore,  as  soon  as  you  get  i 

[ili'ase  to   sell  out  all  my "  here  he  laid  down  his  pen ; 

Mrs  lirown  presently  announcing  that  every  thing  was  read 
his  dressing- room,  he  thanked  her,  and  proceeded  to  shave 
dri'ss.  ilc  was  not  more  than  a  quarter  of  an  hour  over 
tuilet.  lie  hud  put  on  bis  utnal  evening  dress — bia  blue  b' 
coat,  black  trowsera,  a  plain  shirt  and  black  stock,  and  a  w 
nuisteoat — scarcely  whiter,  however,  than  the  face  of  him 
wore  it. 

"  1  am  going  for  the  coach  now,  sir,"  said  Mrs  Brown,  ku 
infi;  at  the  door. 

"  If  you  pitase,"  ho  replied,  briskly  and  cheerfully — and 
in!ilnnt  tjiut  lie  had  heard  her  close  the  outer  door  after  hei 
opi-iied  the  secret  apriug  drawer  in  his  desk,  nod  took  out  a  ' 
small  glass  phial,  with  a  glass  stopper,  over  which  was  tied  s 
bladder,  to  preserve  its  contents  from  the  air.     Ilia  face 
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ghastly  pale ;  tils  knees  trembled ;  h»  hands  were  cold  and 
damp  as  those  uf  the  dead.  He  took  a  strong  peppermint  lozenge 
from  the  mantelpiece,  and  chewed  it,  while  he  removed  the 
stopper  from  the  bottle,  which  contained  about  half  a  drachm  of 
the  most  subtle  and  potent  poison  which  has  been  discoTered  bj 
man— one  extinguishing  life  almost  instantaneouslj,  and  leaving 
no  trace  of  its  presence  eicept  a  slight  odour,  which  he  had  taken 
the  precaution  of  masking  and  overpowering  with  that  of  the  pep- 
permint. He  returned  to  get  his  hat,  which  was  in  his  dressing- 
room  ;  he  put  it  on — and  in  glancing  at  the  glass,  scarcely  re- 
cog^nised  the  ghastly  image  it  reflected.  His  object  was,  to 
complete  the  deception  he  intended  practising  on  the  Insurance 
Company,  with  whom  he  had  effected  a  policy  on  his  life  for 
£2000 — and  also  to  deceive  every  body  into  the  notion  of  his 
having  died  suddenly,  but  naturally.  Having  stirred  up  the 
large  red  Gre,  and  made  a  kind  of  hollow  in  it,  he  took  out  the 
stopper,  and  dropped  it,  with  the  bladder,  into  the  fire  ;  took  his 
pen  Id  his  right  hand,  with  a  fresh  dip  of  ink  in  it ;  kneeled 
down  OD  the  fender  ;  uttered  aloud  the  word  "  Emma;"  poured 
the  whole  of  the  deadly  contents  into  his  moutb,  and  succeeded 
in  dropping  the  pbial  into  the  very  heart  of  the  fire — falling 
down  the  neit  instant  on  the  hearth-rug,  oblivious,  insensible — 
d«ad.  However  it  might  have  been,  that  the  instant  after  he 
had  done  thb  direful  deed,  he  would  have  givek  thk  whoi^ 
CNIVERSE,  had  it  been  his,  to  have  undone  what  be  had  done — 
he  had  succeeded,  for  the  preietil,  in  effecting  his  object- 
Poor  Mrs  Brown's  terror,  on  discovering  her  master  stretched 
senseless  on  the  floor — his  hat  pushed  partly  down  over  his  eyes 
in  the  act  of  falling — may  be  imagined.  Medical  assistance  was 
called  in,  but  only  to  announce  that  "  the  vital  spark  had  fled." 
It  was  clearly  either  apoplexy,  said  the  intelligent  medical  man, 
or  an  organic  disease  of  the  heart.  Of  this  opinion  were  the 
coroner  and  his  jury,  without  hesitation.  The  deceased  had 
evidently  been  seized  while  in  the  very  act  of  writing  to  some 
broker.  [Gammon  had  no  more  "  itocjt"  of  any  sort,  for  all 
be  had  written  that  letter,  than  the  cat  which  had  witnessed,  and 
been  for  a  moment  disturbed  by,  his  death.]  Mr  Hartley  came, 
and  produced  the  letter  he  had  received,  and  spoke  of  the  disap- 
pointment they  had  all  felt  on  acceuat  of  Mr  Gammon'a  non- 
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urifjil;  the  other  letters — the  appointments  which  he  h&dn 
for  the  morrow — tbc  evidence  which  he  bad  taken  care  to  en 
his  IttUiidress  to  give — all  these  things  were  decisive — it 
reallj  "  scarcely  a  case  requiring  an  inquest;"  bnt  as  they 
been  ealleili  they  returned  a  verdict  of  "  Died  by  the  Visitati*. 
God."  lie  was  buried  a  few  days  afterwards  in  the  adjoii 
churchyard,  (St  Andrew's,}  where  he  lies  mouldering  ■ 
quietly  enough,  certainly  ;  hut  whether  (in  the  language  of 
solemn  and  sublime  hurial-icnrice  which  his  sorrowful  fr 
hod  procured  to  be  read  over  his  remains)  "  in  sure  and  eer 
hope  of  the  rMuiTArfrdii  to  eternal  life,  throvgh  owr  Lord  J 
ChriMl,"  is  another,  and  a  fearful  question. 

His  "  friend"  was  faithful  and  discreet,  obeying  his  inji 
tiuus  to  the  letter.  The  "  individual"  aUuded  to  in  Mr  G 
moil's  note  to  him,  was  a  beautiful  girl  whom  Mr  Gammon 
seduced  under  a  solemn  promise  of  marriage ;  who  was  pass 
ately  attached  to  him  ;  nliose  name  he  had  uttered  when  on 
eve  of  death  g  and  to  whom  he  had,  some  six  months  before, 
queathcd  the  amount  of  the  policy — his  will  being  witnessed 
Mary  Urowii,  his  housekeeper.  Though  his  creditors  were 
course,  entitled  to  every  farthing  of  the  X2000,  out  of  whicl 
had  to  artfully  swindled  the  Insurance  Company,  they  generoi 
allowed  her,  in  consideration  of  her  peculiar  and  melancl 
situation,  to  receive  the  sum  of  £1000 ! 
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CHAPTER  XL 

WiTB  its  architect,  fell  that  surprising  fabric  of  fraud  and 
wrong,  the  rise  and  fall  of  which  are  commemorated  in  this 
history — a  fabric  which,  if  it  "  rose  like  an  exhalation,"  so  like 
an  exhalation  disappeared,  and  with  it  all  the  creatures  which 
had  peopled  it.  Though  Mr  Runnington's  vigilance  and  ability 
had  set  matters  into  such  a  train,  that,  had  Mr  Gammon  lived 
to  continue  his  most  skilful  opposition,  he  could  not  have  delayed 
for  any  considerable  length  of  time  Mr  Aubrey's  restoration  to 
Yatton,  yet  the  sudden  and  most  unexpected  death  of  Mr  Gam- 
mon greatly  accelerated  that  event.  Notwithstanding  the  ver- 
dict of  the  coroner's  inquest,  both  Mr  Aubrey  and  Mr  Run- 
nington — and  in  fact  very  many  others — strongly  suspected  the 
true  state  of  the  case ;  viz.  that,  in  the  desperation  of  defeat  and 
dreaded  exposure,  he  had  destroyed  himself 

Towards  the  close  of  the  Term,  Mr  Runnington  went  to  the 
proper  office  of  the  Court  of  King's  Bench,  in  order  to  ascertain 
whether  Mr  Titmouse  had  taken  the  requisite  steps  towards 
defending  the  actions  of  ejectment  commenced  by  Mr  Aubrey, 
and  found  that,  though  the  prescribed  period  had  elapsed,  he 
had  not;  in  other  words,  that  he  had  ^'suffered  judgment  by 
DEFAULT.**  Delighted,  though  not  much  surprised  by  this  dis- 
covery, Mr  Runnington  resolved  at  once  to  follow  up  his  victory. 
'Twas  only  a  short  and  simple  process  that  was  requisite  to 
effect  such  great  results.  He  took  a  single  sheet  of  draft  paper, 
on  which  he  wrote  some  half  dozen  lines  called  an  *'  Incipiiury* 
as  if  he  were  going  to  copy  out  the  "  declaration"  in  ejectment, 
but  stopped  short  about  the  fifth  line.  This  sheet  of  paper, 
together  i%4th  another  containing  his  *<  Rule  for  Judgment,"  he 
took  to  the  Master's  office,  in  order  that  that  functionary  might 
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"  Bi«*  jldomekt" — which  he  did,  liy  Bimply  writing  in 
nuirjriii  of  what  Mr  Itunningtan  had  written,  the  wot 
•' Ju.l.jmfi%t  tinned,  23ii  yovetnber  18 — ,"  and  impressiDg  a 
it  the  Real  nf  the  court;  and  behold,  at  that  inrtant,  the  pn^ 
in  the  whole  of  the  Yatton  esUte*  had  beeome  vested  in 
Aubrey  af^in  I 

'\'\\v  next  step  requisite  wu  tn  secure  the  pouettioH  ol 
prop'Hy  ;  for  which  purpose  Mr  Riinnington  immediately 
etired  a  whit  of  tossessiok,  (j>  «.  a  writ  requiring  the  si 
of  Yorkshire  to  put  Mr  Aubrey  into  actual  poaseasion,)  t 
engrossed  on  a  slip  of  parchment.  I'his  he  got  sealed ; 
then  obtained  a  warrant  from  the  Eheriff  to  his  officer 
execute  the  writ.  Now  the  sheriff  might,  had  it  been  necesi 
have  rouHcd — nay,  was  bound  to  do  h — the  whole  poite  c 
Inttu,  in  order  to  compel  Bubmissioo  to  hu  authority  ;  and  I 
assure  the  reader  that  the  whole  poue  eomitahis  would  '. 
answered  hii  iummons  on  that  occasion  very  eagerly — hi 
was  needless.  Who  was  there  to  resist  him  at  Yatton  ? 
transference  of  the  possessioo  became  under  these  circumsta 
a  very  slight  nialtcr'of'fact  affair.  The  under  sheriff  of  Y 
shire  drove  up  in  his  gig  to  the  Hall,  where  he  found 
I'arkinsiin  waiting  his  arrival — (no  breaking  open  of  doors 
necessary  !) — aiul  in  a  hurried  word  or  two,  informed 
Parkinson  (hat  be  then  delivered  the  possession  to  him  for 
on  account  of  Charles  Aubrey,  esquire,  his  heirs,  and  assi, 
for  ever — and  after  remarking,  "  what  a  fine  estate  it  was, 
in  very  good  order,  eotuuiering,"  he  drove  off.  I  may  add, ' 
tn  save  the  useless  expense  of  some  hundred  writs  of  possess 
"  attortimentt"  were  taken  from  all  the  tenants — i.  a.  wri 
acknowledgments  that  they  held  under  Charles  Aubrey,  taqv 
as  their  sole,  true,  and  proper  landlord.  This  done,  that  { 
tlcman  was  reinstated  in  all  that  he  bad  been  dispossessed  ol 
absolutely,  and  to  all  intents  and  purpoaei,  as  if  the  eveoti 
the  last  three  years  had  been  but  a  drtant — as  if  such  person 
Tittlebat  Titmouse,  and  Quirk,  Gaminon,  and  Snap,  had  m 
existed;  and  Mr  Griffiths  the  steward,  and  Mr  Parkinson, 
way  of  commemoratiDg  the  event,  opened  a  couple  of  bottlei 
port  wine,  which,  with  the  efficient  assistance  of  Mr  Waters  i 
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Mr  Dickons,  the  upper  and  under  bailifia,  Tonsou  the  game- 
keeper, and  Pumpkin  the  gardener,  were  very  quickly  emptied 
amidst  shouts — in  nhich 'tia  hoped  the  good-natured  reader  will 
join — of  "  Hip,  hip,  hip,  hurrah  I — Hip,  hip,  hip,  kurrak  .'—Hip, 
hip,  hip,  hurrah!  hurrah!  hubbahI"  Then  phlegmatic  Mr 
Dickons  stepped  out  into  the  court-yard,  and,  by  way  of  further 
relieving  hia  excited  feelings,  flung  liis  heavy  ashen  nalking- 
itick  up  a  surprising  height  into  the  air ;  and  when  he  had 
caught  it  on  its  descent,  as  he  grasped  it  in  liis  huge  horny  hand 
in  silence,  he  shook  it  ahove  his  head  with  the  feeling  that 
he  could  have  smashed  a  million  of  Titmice  in  a  minute,  if  he 
could  have  got  among  them.  Then  he  thought  of  Mrs  Aubrey 
and  Kate,  and  up  went  the  stick  again,  higher  even  than  before 
— by  which  time  they  had  all  come  out  into  the  yard,  and  shouted 
again,  and  again,  and  again,  till  their  voices  rung,  and  echoed 
in  the  air,  and  excited  an  uproar  in  the  rookery  behind  them. 

While  this  result  of  bis  triumphant  exertions  was  being  thus 
celebrated  at  Yatton,  Mr  KunDington  was  exerting  himself  to 
the  utmost  in  I^ndon,  in  the  extrication  of  Mr  Aubrey  from  all 
his  pecuniary  embarrassments — the  chief  of  which  were,  his  two 
promissory  notes  for  £5000  each,  with  interest,  and  the  actions 
depending  upon  them — the  joint  bond  of  himself  and  Lord  De 
la  Zouch  for  £10,000  and  interest—and  the  action  pending  for 
the  balance  of  Messrs  Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Snap's  bill — ris. 
£1446,  14s.  6d.  Undoubtedly,  these  matters  occasioned  him  « 
Tast  deal  of  trouble  and  anxiety  ;  but  hia  experienced  tact,  and 
vigilance,  and  determination,  overcame  all  obstacles.  The  balance 
of  Messrs  Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Snap's  abominable  bill  of  costs, 
melted  away  and  totally  disappeared  in  the  heat  of  the  taxing 
office  ;  and  with  the  aid  of  certain  summary  applications,  both  to 
the  Lord  Chancellor  and  to  the  common  law  judges,  and  after  a 
good  deal  of  diplomacy,  Mr  Runnington  succeeded  in  getting 
into  his  bands,  cancelled,  the  above-mentioned  two-notes,  on  pay* 
ment  to  Mr  Spitfire,  for  and  on  account  of  M*  Titmouse,  of 
£250,  (of  which  Mr  Titmouse  by  the  way  gut  £15,  the  remain- 
der being  claimed  by  Spitfire  in  respect  of  costs,)  and  the  bond 
for  ten  thousand  pounds,  which  was  found  in  the  strong  box  of 
the  late  Mr  Gammon,  was  delivered  up  by  Messrs  Quirk  and 
$Da{i,  on  certain  hints  being  given  them  by  Mr  KunningtoD  of 
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the  Krious  consequences  of  refuul.  Not  latufied  with  thit,  ii 
Runninglan  obtained  Trom  Mr  Titoionse  «  formal  and  wlea 
rclf  ase  lo  Mr  Aubrey  of  all  claims,  debts,  danjiges,  and  demui 
wlintsoevtr,  both  at  law  and  in  equity.  But  how  stood  the  matt 
of  Mr  Titmouse's  liabilities  to  Mr  Aubrey,  in  respect  of  tl 
niesne  proHla  during  the  last  two  years  and  more  ?  Why,  1 
owed  Mr  Aubrey  a  sum  of  some  twenty-five  thousand  pounds- 
not  one  furllung  of  whioh  would  ever  see  its  way  into  the  pocke 
of  him  who  had  been  so  cruelly  defrauded  of  it  1  The  greatt 
ti-iiuble  of  Mr  llunningion,  however,  was  the  extorting  the  tit! 
d('e<ls  from  the  three  Jews,  Mordecai  Gripe,  Israel  Fang,  ai 
Mt.-jiliil>oslieth  Maharshnlal-hash'boi.  Unhappy  wretches  1  tb' 
writhed  and  g'usjicd  as  though  their  very  hearts  were  being  to 
iitit  i  but  they  hud  no  help  fur  it,  as  their  own  attorneys  and  » 
lii'ilors  told  tlieni ;  siiiL-e  the  right  of  Mr  Aubrey  to  his  titi 
di'L'ds  was  Of  clear  and  indisputable  as  his  right  to  the  estati 
and  their  resistance  of  his  claim  would  only  entail  on  them  adi 
tionul,  very  serious,  and  fruitlcia  expense.  They  grinned,  chi 
Icrcd,  stuttered,  and  stauijwd  about  in  impotent  but  horrible  fur 
and,  if  they  could,  would  have  torn  Mr  Gammon  out  of  his  grai 
unil  pluced  his  body,  and  those  of  Messrs  Quirk  and  Snap,  ov 
II  slow  fire !  These  gentlemen  were  not,  however,  the  only  p« 
sons  who  had  been  astounded,  dismayed,  and  defeated,  by  J 
(iiimnion's  Ie<i])  into  the  dark.  To  say  nothing  of  Mr  Wigli 
who  might  now  whistle  for  his  debt  and  costs,  and  many  otli 
persons  who  had  rested  all  their  hopes  upon  Mr  Gammo) 
pnwers,  and  his  responsibility,  his  sudden  death  precipitated  toi 
I'liiu  upon  his  weak  aristoeratieal  dupe  and  victim,  the  poor  ( 
l-'url  of  Dreddlington.  In  addition  to  the  formidable  movemc 
a^inst  his  lordship  and  Mr  Gammon  in  the  Court  of  Chancei 
on  the  ]]art  of  their  co-sbareholdera  and  adventurers,  for  the  pi 
pose  of  procuring  them  to  he  declared  alone  linble  for  all  t 
debts  contrucicd  by  the  Gunpowder  and  Fresh  Water  Compai 
the  creditors,  rendered  impatient  and  desperate  by  the  audd 
death  of  Mr  Gammon,  began  to  attempt  daily  to  harasa  the  u 
fortunate  Earl  with  their  personal  importunity  for  payntent 
their  demands,  and  that  at  his  residence  in  Grosvenor  Squa 
and  at  Poppleton  Hall.  At  the  former  they  were,  of  ooarae,  m 
furuilj  encountered  by  the  answer  that  bb  lordship  wu  both 
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and  out  of  town.      Upon  that,  down  to  his  lordship's  nearest 
countrj  residence — viz.  Poppleton — went  the  chief  cdT  his  infu- 
riate creditors,  not  helieving  the  answer  they  had  received  at  his 
lordship's  town-house ;  hut  at  Poppleton,  the  Earl  was  of  course 
denied  to  them,  and  with  a  peremptoriness  of  manner,  which,  ex- 
cited  as  they  were,  they  converted  into  insolence  and  defiance, 
and  a  determined  denial  to  his  lordship's  creditors.     Upon  this, 
they  took  the  opinion  of  counsel  upon  three  points.  FirsU  whether 
a  peer  of  the  realm  could  be  made  a  bankrupt  if  he  became  a 
trader ;  Secondly^  whether  the  Earl  of  Dreddlington's  active  con- 
nexion with  the  Gunpowder  and  Fresh  Water  Company  consti- 
tuted him  a  trader  within  the  meaning  of  the  bankrupt  laws  ;  and 
LoiUy,  whether  the  facts  stated  amounted  to  an  act  of  banloruptcy* 
To  this  it  was  answered — Finty  that  a  peer  could  clearly  be  made 
a  bankrupt  if  he  traded,  as  an  Earl  of  Suffolk  had  been  declared 
a  bankrupt  by  reason  of  an  act  of  bankruptcy  committed  by  him 
in  buying  and  selling  of  wines,  (per  Lord  Chancellor  Hardwicke, 
in  ex  parte  Meymot,  1  Atkyn's  Reports,  p.  201.)    Secondly^  that 
the  Gunpowder  and  Fresh  Water  Company  was  one  of  such  a 
nature  as  constituted  its  members  ^  traders"  within  the  meaning 
of  the  bankrupt  laws.     Thirdly^  that  the  facts  stated  showed  the 
committing  of  an  act  of  bankruptcy,  on  the  part  of  the  Earl  of 
Dreddlington,  by  *'  beginning  to  keep  hie  house/*     Upon  this,  the 
more  eager  and  reckless  of  his  lordship's  creditors   instantly 
struck  a  docket  against  him ;   and  thereupon,  down  came  the 
messenger  of  the  court  to  take  possession  of  his   lordship's 
houses  and  effects,  both  at  Grosvenor  Square,  Poppleton  Hall, 
and  in  Cornwall,  Wales,  Scotland,  and  Ireland — that  is  as  to 
the  last  four,  if  he  could  discover  them*     At  Poppleton  he  was 
sternly  refused  an  entrance ;  on  which  he  produced  his  autho- 
rity,  and   protested  that,  if  further  denied,  he  would  imme- 
diately proceed  to  effect  an  entrance  by  main  force,  come  what 
might,  and  those  within  must  take  the  consequences.     After  a 
brief  affrighted  pause,  he  was  admitted — and  immediately  de- 
clared himself  to  be  in  possession,  under  the  bankruptcy,  and 
by  the  authority  of  the  Lord  Chancellor,  of  the  premises,  and 
every  thing  upon  them  ;  at  the  same  time  announcing  to  the  dis- 
mayed inmates,  that  he  would  do  nothing  to  g^ve  the  slightest  an- 
noyance, or  occasion  apprehensions  to  the  noble  bankrupt.    This 
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Duke  of  Tantallan  sitting  on  one  side  of  the  bed,  and  Misa  Mac- 
spleuchsn  on  the  other  ;  she  was  weeping  in  silence,  and  her  left 
hand  was  grasped  between  the  thin  white  hands  of  the  E^rl,  whose 
face  was  turned  towards  her.  His  snow-white  hair  and  wasted  fea- 
tures, wid  the  expression  of  mingled  misery,  feehleness,  and  affec- 
tion that  were  in  his  ejes,  fixed  heavily  upon  Miss  Macspleuchan, 
Blled  Mr  Aubrey  with  deep  emotion.  The  Earl  seemed  a  mere 
■kelctou  I  Shortly  after  Mr  Aubrey  had  entered  the  room.  Miss 
Macspleuchan  leaned  down  to  the  Earl'a  ear,  and,  in  a  nhisper, 
informed  him  of  Mr  Aubrey's  arrival.  He  did  not  seem  at  first 
to  have  heard,  or  at  least  comprehended,  what  she  had  said  ;  but, 
a  few  moments  afterwards,  opened  his  eyes  a  little  wider  than 
they  had  been  before,  and  bis  lips  quivered  as  if  with  an  elTort 
«t  speaking.  Then  he  very  feebly  extended  both  his  thin  arraa 
towards  Miss  Macspleuchan,  who  was  still  leaning  over  him,  and 
placed  them  tremblingly  round  her  neck,  from  which,  however, 
in  a  moment  or  two,  they  suddenly  fell  ;  the  lower  jaw  also  fell ; 
the  poor  Earl  was  dead — and  Miss  Macspleuchan,  with  a  faint 
sigh,  sank  back  in  a  swoon  into  the  arms  of  the  nurse  who  stood 
beside  her,  and  who,  assisted  by  a  female  attendant,  immediately 
removed  her  from  the  room.  The  Duke  of  Tantallan  remained 
sitting  where  he  was,  but  with  his  face  averted,  and  his  right 
hand  clasping  one  of  the  hands  of  bis  deceased  kinsman  ;  and 
Mr  Aubrey  continued  standing  at  the  foot  of  the  bed,  his  eyes 
covered  by  his  hand.  Neither  of  them  spoke  for  some  time.  At 
length  the  Duke,  very  deeply  affected,  slowly  roSe,  and  quitted 
the  chamber  in  silence,  followed  by  Mr  Aubrey,  as  those  entered 
who  were  to  commence  the  lost  sad  offices  for  the  dead. 

The  Duke  undertook  all  the  arrangements  for  the  funeral; 
and  after  much  melancholy  conversation  with  his  grace  concern- 
ing the  shocking  state  in  which  the  Earl  had  left  bis  affairs,  and 
having  offered  to  provide,  should  it  be  necessary,  for  Miss  Mac- 
spleuchan, Mr  Aubrey  took  his  departure. 

"  Is  the  carriage  at  the  door  P  "  he  enquired  of  the  servant 
who  stood  in  the  hall  expecting  his  approach. 

"  Yes,  my  lord,"  he  replied  j  and  his  words  caused  Lord 
DBELiNCorRT  almost  to  start  back  a  step  or  two;  and  he 
changed  colour.  Then  he  entered  bis  carriage,  and  continued 
in  a  very  melancholy  and  subdued  mood  during  the  whole  of  the 
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drlrc  up  to  town.    He  had,  indeed,  now  become  Lord  DreUacc 

an  event  thus  announced  the  next  morning  to  the  gre&t  wo 

in  the  roluninii  of  the  obBCquious  Aurora. 

"  YeElcrilnf,  at  his  residpncr,  Poppleton  Hall,  Herlfordah 
ill  his  sfvrntieth  year,  died  the  Right  Hon.  the  Earl  of  Dm 
lin^oD,  GA'.B.,  &c.  Stc.  Hb  lordahip  was  Fifth  Earl 
Dreddlingtnn,  and  Twentieth  Bahon  DMSLiitcomiT.  ' 
Eiirldom  (created  in  16CT)  is  now  extinct ;  but  his  lordsbi| 
■ucFOFdpd  in  the  ancient  barony  of  Drelincourt  (creAted  by  n 
lU'ih  Henry  H.)  by  Cbarles  AtiBBEV,  Eaq.  of  Yatton,  in  Y< 
ahirc,  the  representative  of  the  younger  branch  of  the  tka 
who  is  now  21st  Lord  Drelincourt,  and  ha<  just  sncce«de< 
reeoviritig  buck  the  wliole  of  tho  Yatton  property,  which  al 
two  years  a-jo,  it  may  he  remembered,  wa»  recovered  in  a  < 
eitfuordinary  manner  (wliieh  is  now,  we  believe,  the  Buhjee 
judicial  inc]uir?)  by  Tiltlcb&t  Titmouse,  Esq.,  at  present  > 
fur  VatKui.  Hia  lordship  (who  is  now  in  his  thirty-sixth  ti 
took  a  double  first-class  at  Oxford,  and  sat  for  several  year 
member  for  Vutlnn.  He  married,  in  18 — ,  Agnes,  sole  dau 
tor  and  heiress  of  the  late  Colonel  St  Clair,  who  feU  in 
Pciiiiisular  war,  and  has  issue  by  her  ladyship  two  child 
Churlea,  horn  in  li^ — ,  and  Agnes,  bom  in  18 — .  His  lordi 
hits  no  brothers,  an<l  only  one  sister,  Misa  Catharine  Auh 
who  is  uiidervtood  to  be  affianced  to  the  Hon.  Mr  Delamere, 
only  son  and  heir  of  the  Kight  Hon.  Lord  De  U  Zouch.  ' 
luto  ICari  WHS  a  decided  Whig;  but  the  present  Lord  Dit 
court  is  as  stanch  a  Tory." 

Till  Yatton  could  be  got  ready  for  their  reception,  they 
taken,  as  a  tompornry  residence,  >  furnished  house  in  D< 
Street,  only  a  few  doors'  distance  from  that  of  Lord  De  la  Zon 
nod  on  his  arrivaJ  from  Poppleton  Hall,  Lord  Drelincourt  fa 
Lady  Drelineourt  and  his  sister  had  not  yet  returned  from  t 
afti-rnoon's  drive.  When  they  drew  up  to  the  door,  howe 
tho  closed  shutters  and  drawn  blinds  apprixed  them  of 
melancholy  event  which  had  taJcen  place.  On  hearing  that  I 
Drelincourt  was  alone  in  the  drawing-room,  where  be  had  I 
for  upwards  of  an  hour,  they  rashed  hastily  up  stAtrg,  sod 
few  moments  Lord  and  Lady  Drelincourt  had  fondly  embn 
each  other,  and  Miss  Aubrey,  full  of  Mgvr  afiMtion,  fakd 
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braced  both  of  them ;  and  then,  quitting  the  room,  quickly 
returned  with  Charles  and  Agnes,  now — little  unconscious  crea- 
tures!— the  Honourable  Charles  and  the  Honourable  Agnes 
Aubrey.  Surely  it  was  not  to  be  expected  that  any  of  them 
should  entertain  very  poignant  feelings  of  sorrow  for  the  death 
of  an  individual  who  had  ever  totally  estranged  himself  from 
them,  and  treated  every  member  of  their  family  with  the  most 
offensive  and  presumptuous  insolence — the  bitterest  contempt ; 
who,  when  he  knew  that  they  were  destitute  and  all  but  perish- 
ing, had  kept  cruelly  aloof  as  ever,  without  once  extending 
towards  them  a  helping  hand.  Still,  they  had  regarded  the 
afflicting  circumstances  which  attended,  and  hastened,  their  lofty 
kinsman's  death,  with  sincere  commiseration  for  one  so  weak 
and  misguided,  and  whose  pride  had  had,  indeed,  so  signal  and 
fearful  a  fall.  These  were  topics  which  afforded  scope  for  sad 
but  instructive  conversation  and  reflection ;  and  before  Lord  and 
Lady  Drelincourt  laid  their  heads  on  their  pillows  that  night, 
they  again  devoutly  returned  thanks  to  heaven  for  the  happy 
restoration  which  had  been  vouchsafed  to  them,  and  offered  sin- 
cere and  fervent  prayers  for  its  guidance  in  every  stage  of  their 
future  career. 

This  event,  of  course,  threw  them  again,  for  a  time,  into 
mourning.  Lord  Drelincourt  attended  the  funeral  of  the  late 
Earl,  which  took  place  at  Poppleton,  and  was  plain  and  private ; 
and  a  few  days  afterwards,  yearning  to  see  Yatton  once  again, 
and  anxious  also  to  give  his  personal  directions  concerning  very 
many  matters  which  required  them,  he  accepted  an  offer  of  a  seat 
in  the  carriage  of  Lord  De  la  Zouch,  who  was  g^ing  down  for  a 
few  days  to  Fotheringham  on  business  of  importance.  Lord 
Drelincourt  agreed  to  take  up  his  abode  at  Fotheringham  du- 
ring his  brief  stay  in  Yorkshire,  and  to  give  no  one  at  Yatton  a 
previous  intimation  of  his  intention  to  pay  a  visit  to  them — pur- 
posing, the  morning  after  his  arrival  at  Fotheringham,  to  ride 
over  quietly,  alone  and  unexpectedly,  to  the  dear  place  of  his 
birth,  and  scene  of  such  signal  trials  and  expected  joys  of  resto- 
ration and  reunion. 

*Twa8  about  four  o'clock  in  the  afternoon  of  a  frosty  day  in 
the  early  part  of  December  ;  and  Dr  Tatham  was  sitting  alone 
in  his  plainly -furnished  and  old-fashioned  little  study,  beside  the 
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lal'le  on  which  BeitT.  hU  old  bo 
■cmntT  show  of  tea-thinga — the  n 
tiller  tea-pot  hating  btpn  the  pre 
yean  before,  of  old  Madam  Aub 
a  well-worn  parch  me  nt'cuvcred  £lsi 
»  constant  compatiion  of  the  Doctoi 
few  moments  before,  m  a  fit  of  mi 
the  direction  of  the  old  jew-tree, 
greir  crunibliDg  corner  of  his  chn. 
yards'  distance,  wae  visible  thro 
side  of  his  book-shelves  hung  hi 
on  another  his  gown  ;  and  on  th 
and  wdking-slich.  Over  the  tnai 
■mall  blaek  profile  likenesses  of  old 
Aubrey,  which  they  had  themsel' 
Dearly  thirty  years  before.  Thong 
but  a  handful  of  fire  in  the  little  g 
the  modicum  of  coarse  brown  sugar 
two  tea-spoonfula  of  tea,  which  he 
i>(  his  little  tea-eaddy,  into  hU  tea-C 
it  into  his  tea  pot,  when  Betty  shoti 
— and  four  thin  slices  of  scantily  bu 
I  say,  seemed  touching  evidence  of  t 
which  the  poor  Doctor  was  placed. 
Tery  threadbare,  and  of  a  very  i 
gaiters — suggested  the  same  refle 
five  pounds  which  he  had  scraped  t 
suit,  Mr  Titmouse,  it  will  be  rei 
cheating  htm  out  of.  Hi*  hair 
though  he  was  evidently  a  little  cai 
sion  of  his  countenance  was  as  filll 
ever.  He  was,  moreover,  considen 
last  presented  to  the  reader;  and  i 
since  undergone  great  privation  an 
unoffending  old  soul  ! — had  long  be 
hiltcrncas  and  persecution  by  two  n 
vi7.  the  Rev.  Smirk  Miidflint  and 
former  had  obtained  a  lease  from  M 
ing  which  had  formerly  been  Kv 
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tnmed  it  into  a  Unitarian  chapel — himself  and  family  residing 
in   part  of  the   building.      He  preached  every  Sunday  at  Dr 
Tatham,  turning  his  person,  his  hahits,  his  office,  and  his  creed 
into  bitter  ridicule  ;  and  repeatedly  challenging  him,  from  his 
pulpit,  to  an  open  discussion  of  the  points  in  difiference  between 
them  I     By  means  of  his  "  moral"  discourses  every  Sunday  morn- 
ing, and  his  "  political"  discourses  every  Sunday  evening — and 
which  he  used  all  his  powers  to  render  palatable  to  those  who 
heard  him — he  was  undoubtedly  seducing  away  many  of  the  pa- 
rishioners from  the  parish  church  ;  a  matter  which  began  visibly 
to  prey  upon  the  Doctor's  spirits.     Then  Mr  Bloodsuck,  too,  was 
carrying  on  the  campaign  brbkly  against  the  parson — against 
whom  he  had  got  a  couple  of  actions  pending  at  the  suit  of  pa- 
rishioners in  respect  of  his  right  to  certain  tithes  which  had  never 
before  been  questioned  by  any  one.     Only  that  very  day  the  im- 
pudent jackanapes — for  that,  I  am  sure,  you  would  have  pro- 
nounced Mr  Barnabas  Bloodsuck  at  first  sight — had  sent  a  very 
peremptory  and  offensive  letter  to  the  Doctor,  which  had  been 
designed  by  its  writer  to  have  the  effect  of  drawing  the  Doctor 
into  a  sudden  compromise  ;  whereas  the  Doctor,  with  a  just  sense 
and  spirit,  had  resolved  never  in  any  way  to  sufifer  his  rights,  and 
those  of  his  successors,  to  be  infringed.     Many  and  many  a  weary 
walk  to  Mr  Parkinson's  office  at  Grilston  had  these  persecuting 
proceedings  of  Bloodsuck's  cost  the  Doctor,  and  also  considerable 
and  unavoidable  expense,  which,  had  he  been  in  any  other  hands 
than  those  of  good  Mr  Parkinson,  must  by  this  time  have  involved 
the  Doctor  in  utter  ruin,  and  broken  his  heart.     Still  generous 
according  to  his  means,  the  good  soul  had,  on  his  last  visit  to 
Gribton,  purchased  and  brought  home  with  him  a  couple  of  bot- 
tles of  port  wine,  which  he  intended  to  take  on  Christmas  day  to 
a  poor  brother  parson  in  an  adjoining  parish,  whose  wife  had  been 
bedridden  for  ten  years.     All  these  matters  might  well  occasion 
Dr  Tatham  anxiety,  and  frequent  fits  of  despondency,  such  as  that 
under  which  he  was  suffering,  when  he  heard  a  gentle  tapping  at 
his  door,  while  sitting  in  his  study  as  I  have  described  him. 
**  Come  in,  Betty,"  quoth  the  Doctor,  in  his  usual  kind  and  quiet 
way,  supposing  it  to  be  his  old  housekeeper  with  his  tea-kettle ; 
for  she  had  gone  with  it  a  few  minutes  before  across  the  yard  to 
the  welly  leaving  the  front  door  ajar  till  her  return.     As   he 
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uttered  tlie  word*  above  rncntioned,  the  door  opened.  He  t 
Willi  hia  back  towiu-ds  it ;  and  Gnding,  after  a  pause,  that  no  01 
eiitLTCii  or  «poUe,  he  turned  round  in  hia  chair  t«  »ee  the  reaw 
wliv,  and  behold  a  gontlrman  Btanding  there,  dreaaed  id  de 
miiiirDing,  and  gasiiig  at  bim  with  &n  eipreseion  of  infinite  te 
dcriicsB  and  beuigtiilT.  Tbe  Doctor  was  a  little  of  a  believer 
the  rcnlily  of  njiiritunl  appearances;  and,  taken  quite  off  1 
(TtiDrd,  junii>cd  out  of  bis  i^hoir,  and  stared  for  «  second  or  ti 
in  mnto  BDiaiement,  if  not  even  apprebension,  at  the  6gti 
Etaiidiiiir  silcntlv  in  thi.'  iloorn-B^. 

"  Why!  Uless — bless  iny  soul— can  it  be" — be  stammen 
and  the  next  instant  perceived  that  it  was  indeed,  as  I  mav  k 
the  difirr  of  hU  lyv — Mr  Aubrej,  now  become,  as  the  Doci 
had  n  few  daja  before  lieurd  from  Mr  Parkincon,   Lord  DreL 

"  Oil  my  dear,  old,  revered  friend  !  Do  I  see  you  onee  agun 
he  oxckinifd  in  a  treiiuiluus  v<iice,  as  be  stepped  hastily  up  to  I 
Doot»r.  with  hia  arms  extended,  and,  grasping  the  hund  of  I 
Ductor  wiih  vebenicnl  pressure,  they  both  gaied  at  each  other 
Kiinie  iii'iinenia  in  silenee,  and  with  the  tears  in  their  eyes  ;  Lf 
Dreliiienort'a  soul  touched  within  him  by  the  evident  alterati 
which  had  taken  place  in  Dr  Tatham's  appearance. 

>■  And  is  it  indeed  true,  my  dear  friend  ?"  at  length  bltei 
the  Doetor,  still  grazing  fondly  at  Lord  Drclineourt. 

"  It  i«  yiiur  old  friend,  Charles  Aubrey !  dearest  Doctor!  C 
bless  vou.  my  rcTered  friend  and  instructor  i>f  my  youth  !"  1 
Lord  Drt'lincourt,  with  a  full  hcait  and  a  (]uiTering  lip  ;  "  I 
come,  you  see,  once  more  to  Yatton,  and  first  of  all  to  you ;  1 
in  vour  presence  to  acknowledge  the  goodness  of  God,  for  he 
been  very  good  to  me  ! " 

"  The  Lord  God  of  thy  fathers  bless  thee  1 "  exclaimed 
Tutbani  solemnly  ;  and  Lord  Dreliocourt  reverently  received 
bentson.  A  few  momenta  afterwards  he  sat  down,  apposite 
Doctor,  in  tlie  only  spare  chair  there  was  in  the  room,  and  t 
were  iuBlanlly  engaged  in  eager  and  affectiouate  converse. 

•'  W'liy,  Mr  Aubrey,"  quoth  the  Doctor  with  a  smile,  but  al 
slight  ( iiibarr.issment,  "  I  had  forgotten — Lord  Drelincourt,  I 
slrnngely  it  sounds'." 

"  Yes,  it  is  true,  such  is  now  my  name  ;  but,  believe  me,  I 
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not  jet  rceonciled  to  it,  especially,  dearest  Doctor,  in  your  pre- 
sence !  Shall  I  ever  be  as  happy  as  Lord  Drelincourt  as  I  have 
been  as  Charles  Aubrey  ?  " 

"  Ay,  ay,  dear  friend,  to  be  sure  you  will  I  'Tis  in  the  course 
of  God*8  providence  that  you  are  raised  to  distinction,  as  well  as 
restored  to  your  own  I  Long  may  you  live  to  enjoy  both  I  and 
I  hope  at  Yatton,**  he  added  earnestly. 

"  Oh,  can  you  doubt  it,  dearest  Doctor  ?  My  heart  is  only  now 
recovering  the  wounds  it  received  in  being  torn  from  this  dear 
spot." 

**  And  Mrs  Au — I  mean  Lady  Drelincourt.  God  Almighty 
bless  her  !  and  Kate— sweet,  dear  Kate !  Well  I  She  has  not 
changed  her  name  yet,  I  suppose  ? " 

•*  Not  yety"  replied  Lord  Drelincourt  with  a  cheerful  smile. 

**  And  do  you  mean  to  say  that  you  are  all  coming  to  old  Yat- 
ton  again  ?  " 

*«  Coming  to  Yatton  again  ?  'Tis  a  little  paradise  to  all  of  us  ! 
Here  we  wish  to  live ;  and  when  we  follow  those  who  have  gone 
before  us,  there  we  wish  to  rest ! "  said  Lord  Drelincourt  solemnly, 
and  he  pointed  towards  tlie  churchyard,  with  a  look  that  suddenly 
filled  the  Doctor's  eyes  with  tears,  for  it  brought  full  before  them 
the  funeral  of  Mrs  Aubrey. 

**  I  have  two  letters  for  you,*'  said  Lord  Drelincourt  after  a 
pause,  taking  out  his  pocket-book,  '<  from  my  wife  and  sister,  who 
charged  me  to  give  them  into  your  own  hands  with  their  fervent 
love;**  and  he  gave  two  letters  into  the  Doctor's  hands,  which 
trembled  with  emotion  as  he  received  them. 

^  I  shall  read  them  by-and-by,  when  1  am  alone,"  said  he,  as, 
gazing  fondly  at  the  superscriptions,  he  placed  the  two  letters  on 
the  mantelpiece. 

**  Come  in  1  come  in  I "  quoth  the  Doctor  quickly,  hearing  a 
knocking  at  the  door— *'  that's  Betty.  You  have  not  forgotten 
old  Betty,  have  you  ?  "  said  he  to  Lord  Drelincourt,  as  the  good 
old  woman  opened  the  door  in  a  flustered  manner,  with  the  kettle 
in  her  hands,  and  dropped  an  awful  curtsy  on  seeing  Lord  Dre- 
lincourt, whom  she  instantly  recognized. 

**  Well,  Betty,*'  said  he  with  infinite  cordiality,  ''  I  am  glad  to 
see  you  again,  and  to  hear  that  you  are  well ! " 

^  Yes,  sir  I — if  you  please,  sir  I — thank  you,  sir  P  stammered 
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Itettv,  eiirtsjing  repeatedly,  and  lUndin^,  with  the  kettle  ii 
huiid.  a*  if  nbi'  did  not  intend  to  come  in  with  it. 

"  riuit  will  d<s  Bcttv,"  ({uoth  the  Doctor,  and  looked  e 
liilhli'd  lit  I.urd  Uri>linpourt'»  good-natured  greetiog  of  hi*  I 
fill  old  KiTViint ;  "  brini;  it  in!  And  Thonias  is  quite  well, 
lie  nddtd.  turning  to  Lord  Drelincourt — Thoroaa  being  Bi 
litisliuiiil — and  both  of  nlinm  had  lived  with  the  Doctor  for 
<'i);hti-cu  or  twenty  veare — Thomas's  business  being  to  loolc 
theDuctnr'a  iiug  while  lie  k«'pt  one,  >nd  now  to  do  odd  jobs  s 
tbe  little  garden  and  padditck.  After  one  or  two  kind  ODqi 
hIhiuI  liini,  "  I  must  join  you,  Doctor — if  you  please,"  said 
DrL-Unciiiirt,  an  Betty  put  the  kettle  on  the  fire  ;  "  you'll  gU 
a  ciipoftra " 

"  A  flip  of  tea  ?  Ay,  to  be  sure  !  Betty  1  here,"  said  he,  1 
oiling  hiT  to  bini,  and  wjiispering  to  ber  to  bring  out  the 
ti-n-tbinirs  and  to  run  out  into  the  village  for  a  couple  of 
rakes,  and  a  little  more  tea,  and  some  eggs  and  hutter,  and 
u  [viund  of  lump  sugar — for  the  Doctor  was  bent  upon  doinj 
thing  Bpii-ndidlv  on  so  groat  an  occasion  ;  hut  Lord  Drelinci 
wlio  overlicard  bin),  and  who  had  asked  to  take  tea  with 
i>nlv  tliiit  he  might  not  delay  the  Doctor's  doing  so-^(for  I 
Dri'lini'i'iirt  bad  not  yet  dined) — interposed,  declaring  th 
any  tiling  of  the  sort  were  done  he  would  leave  immediat 
adding,  that  hf  eTjieeteil  his  horses  at  the  door  every  mon 
ami  also  ibiit  Lord  Ue  la  Zouch  (who  bad  come  over  with 
from  I-'olheringhnni,  am)  was  at  that  moment  at  the  Hall)  w 
presently  call  to  join  him  on  his  v^j  home.  This  secured  1 
Drt-lincourt's  wishes — and  you  might,  within  a  few  minutes' t 
have  seen  hini  partaking  of  the  Doctor's  humble  bevera^,  w 
they  enntinued  in  enger  and  cnrnest  conversation.  Lord  Dri 
cfjurt  had  that  moriiiug  had  a  very  long  conversation  with 
Parkinson,  froni  whom  he  had  learned  the  life  of  perscGu 
which  the  jmor  Doclor  had  led  for  the  last  two  years — and  leai 
it,  too,  with  the  keeneat  indignation.  The  Doctor  himself  i 
cned  down  matters  a  good  deal  in  the  account  which  he  j 
Lord  Dnlineourt — but  his  lordship  saw  at  once  that  the  i 
had  not  been  in  the  least  overstated  by  Mr  Parkinson  j  i 
wlthont  intimating  any  thing  of  his  intentions  to  the  Doctor, 
solved  upon  forthwith  taking  certain  steps  which,  had  they  km 
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them,  would  have  miiile  two  persoos  in  the  village  shake  in  their 

"  What's  that.  Doctor?"  suddenljr  enquired  Lord  Drelincourt, 
hearing  a  noise  as  of  shouting  outside.  Noir  the  fact  was,  that 
the  appearance  of  Lord  Drelincourt  and  Lord  De  la  Zouch,  and 
their  two  grooms,  as  thej  galloped  down  the  Tillage  on  their  way 
to  the  Hall,  (from  which  Lord  Drelincourt,  as  1  have  stated,  had 
walked  to  the  vicarage,  whither  he  was  to  he  followed  hy  Lord 
De  la  Zouch,)  had  created  a  pretty  sensation  in  the  village ;  for 
Lord  Drelincourt,  rapidly  as  he  rode  in,  was  soon  recognized  hy 
those  who  were  about,  and  the  news  spread  like  wildfire  that  the 
lard  "  Squire"  had  come  back,  and  was  then  at  Yatton — a  fact 
which  seemed  to  be  any  tiling  but  gratifying  to  Messrs  Blood* 
suck  and  Mudflint,  who  were  talking  together,  at  the  moment 
when  Lord  Drelincourt  asked  the  question  of  Dr  Tatham,  at  the 
door  of  Mr  Mudflint,  whose  face  seemed  to  have  got  several  de- 
grees sallower  within  a  quarter  iif  an  hour,  while  Mr  Bloodsuck 
looked  quite  white.  There  was-  a  continually  increa.iing  crowd 
about  the  front  of  the  vicarage ;  and  as  they  got  more  and  more 
assured  of  the  fact  that  Lord  Drelincourt  was  at  that  moment  in 

the  vicarage,  they  began  to  shout  "  hurrah  1"   So 

"  What's  that?"  enquired  Lord  Drelincourt. 
"  Ah ! — I  know  ! "  cried  the  Doctor,  with  not  a  little  excite- 
ment ;  "they've  found  you  out,  bless  them  I— hark  I — I  have  not 
beard  such  a  thing  I  don't  know  how  long — I  wonder  they  don't 
set  the  bells  a-ringing  ! — Why,  bless  me  I  there's  a  couple  of 
hundred  people  before  the  door!"  exclaimed  he,  after  having 
stepped  into  the  front  room,  and  reconnoitred  through  the  win- 
dow. Though  t)ie  gloom  of  evening  was  rapidly  deepening, 
Lord  Drelincourt  also  perceived  the  great  number  of  people  that 
had  collected  together,  and  his  eye  having  caught  the  approach- 
ing figure  of  Lord  De  la  Zouch,  for  whom,  and  the  grooms,  the 
crowd  made  way,  he  prepared  to  leave.  Lord  De  la  Zouch  dis- 
mounted, and,  entering  the  vicarage,  shook  hands  with  the 
utmost  cordiality  with  the  little  Doctor,  whom  he  invited  to  dine 
and  sleep  at  Fotheringham  on  the  morrow,  promising  to  send 
the  carriage  for  him.  The  little  Doctor  scarce  knew  whether  he 
stood  on  his  head  or  his  heels,  in  the  excitement  of  the  moment ; 
and  when  he  and  Lord  Drelincourt  aj^ared  at  the  door,  and  a 
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frmt  iihoui  burst  from  those  present,  it  wu  with  great  diSc 
itiAt  he  M>uld  r««iit  his  inclioation  to  join  in  it.  It  was  groi 
htle,  howrrer.  knd  the;  had  a  long  ride  before  them  :  m  I 
Dri  linooun.  hiTiag  stood  for  acme  moroeDb  bareheaded 
Kin  itic  10  all  aruund,  and  shaking  hand*  with  those  who  pre 
Tioan-»i.  folliiKiDg  the  example  of  Lord  De  la  Zouch,  moD 
hU  hor»f.  and  waving  his  hand  afleetionatel;  to  Dr  Tatl 
rivle  off  amidst  iho  rvncwcd  cheers  of  the  crowd.  From 
11.  •nicni  Dr  Tatham  had  regained  all  hit  former  ascendent 
Va:io« : 

A»  the  iwa  pwr*  ui  togrther  over  their  wine  that  erei 
ih.'  fntr  of  the  Itcv.  Mr  Mudflini,  and  Barnabas  Bloodsnck 
niiT,  -  griitlentaii.  ^c'  was  sealed.  The  more  that  thej  ts 
I  <i;i-thrr  aK^ut  the  wanton  and  hitter  insults  aod  perseeni 
*hifh  those  worthii's  had  so  long  infiicted  upon  snrelj  01 
iho  mcft  inofToasiTe.  poaeeahle,  and  benevoleiit  beings  apoi 
m-arlh.  Dr  Tatham,  the  higher  rose  their  indignation,  the  st< 
l^cir  detrmiination  to  punish  and  remore  his  enemies.  The 
nii^mini:  T.ord  De  la  Zouch  wrote  up  to  town,  directing  intl 
1:>'n»  III  he  giTcn  to  Mr  Winaington,  who  had  conducted 
)-rvweding»  in  the  actions  of  Wiglej  r.  Mudflint,  and  Wigl 
llli-Hiilsuck.  to  iwne  execution  forthwith.  Lord  Drelincourt 
tiiil  hi*  pan.  AlmoJt  everr  house  in  the  Tillage  was  his  prop 
aiii)  ho  infinictcd  Mr  Parkinson  immediatelj  to  take  step< 
«  ar>!«  lumnuvilT  ejecting  the  two  aforesaid  worthies  froui 
]>ri--Tui«4  thtfv  were  re*pcctirely  occupnng — convinced  tha 
<■  .loin^  he  «at  renioTing  two  principal  sources  of  filth  and 
cliit'f  frvai  the  lillagc  and  neighbourhood;  for  ther  were 
f.'iindcrs  snd  most  active  members  of  a  sort  of  sponting-clol 
rRilit-al  and  iiifiilcl  speech ifring,  and  promoting  the  interes 
xYif  Liberal  cau«^>  at  Yaitnn,  and  wlueh  club  their  prewnce 
ii:^icnce  alone  kt-pt  together. 

Ijirlv  the  neii  moruing  Lord  Drelineoiirt  returned  to 
Hall,  haling  ■ppointt'd  serend  persons  to  meet  him  then 
Viisiuef-s  pri:)cipallv  ri'Iating  to  tbe  restoration  of  the  Hall  t 
f.  ririr  ftate,  a*  far  as  practicable ;  at  all  events,  to  render 
1'.  r  tViorccfpiionof  the  familj  within  as  short  a  period  as  posi 
A>x-i>nling  ic>  an  arrangement  he  had  made  before  qnittingti 
l-e  fi'und.  on  reaching  the  H^,  a  gcnileman  from  Londoi 
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great  taste  and  experience,  to  whose  hands  was  to  be  entrusted 
the  entire  superintendence  of  the  contempUted  reparations  and 
restorations,  both  internal  and  external,  regard  being  had  to  the 
antique  and  peculiar  character  of  the  mansion — it  being  his 
lordship's  anxious  wish  that  Lady  Drelincourt  and  Miss  Aubrey, 
on  their  return,  should  see  it,  as  nearly  as  was  practicable,  in 
the  condition  in  which  they  had  left  it.  fortunately  the  little 
Vandal  who  had  just  been  expelled  from  it,  had  done  little  or  no 
permanent  or  substantial  injury.  There  was  the  same  great 
irregular  mass  of  old  brickwork,  with  its  huge  stacks  of  chim« 
neys,  just  as  they  had  ever  known  it,  only  requiring  a  little 
pointing.  That  fine  old  relic,  the  castellated  gateway,  clad  in 
ivy,  with  its  grey,  crumbling,  stone-capped  battlements,  and 
escutcheon  over  the  point  of  the  arch,  had  suffered  no  change  ; 
even  the  quaint,  weatherbeaten  sundial  stood  in  the  centre  of 
the  grass-plot,  within  the  court- yard,  as  they  had  left  it.  The 
yew-trees  still  lined  the  high  walls  which  surrounded  the  court- 
yard ;  and  the  fine  old  clump  of  cedars  of  Lebanon  was  there-— 
green,  stately,  and  solemn,  as  in  days  of  yore.  The  moment, 
however,  that  you  passed  the  threshold  of  the  Hall,  you  sighed 
at  the  change  that  had  taken  place.  Where  were  now  the  armed 
figures,  the  pikes,  bows,  guns,  speacs,  swords,  and  battle-axes, 
and  the  quaint  old  pictures  of  the  early  ancestors  of  the  family 
of  the  Aubreys  ?  Not  a  trace  now  to  be  seen  of  them,  and  it 
gave  Lord  Drelincourt  a  pang  as  his  eye  travelled  round  the  bare 
walls.  But  the  case  was  not  desperate.  All  the  aforesaid  pictures 
still  lay  rolled  up  in  the  lumber-room,  where  they  had  continued 
ai  articles  utterly  valueless  ever  since  Mr  Titmouse  had  ordered 
them  to  be  taken  down.  They  had  been  brought  down,  and  now  lay 
on  the  floor,  having  been  carefully  unrolled  and  examined  by  the 
man  of  taste,  who  undertook  quickly  to  remove  the  incipient 
ravage  of  mould  and  dirt  at  present  visible,  and  to  have  them 
suspended  in  their  former  position,  in  such  a  state  as  that  only 
the  closest  scrutiny  could  detect  any  difference  between  their 
present  and  former  condition.  The  other  relics  of  antiquity — 
viz.  the  armour — had  been  purchased  by  the  late  Lady  Stratton 
at  one  of  the  sales  of  Titmouse's  effects,  occasioned  by  an  execu- 
tion against  him,  and  they  still  were  at  her  late  residence,  and  of 
course  at  Lord  Drelincourt's  dbposal,  as  her  ladyship's  adminis- 
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initur.  These,  on  hii  sei^itig  them,  the  m&n  of  tAst«  prooou 
lu  be  rerT  &i>f  and  Titluable  specunetiB  of  old  English  arn 
auJ  uiiderlook  to  have  them  alio  in  their  old  places,  and  ill 
ImiIIit  condition  even  than  before.  Ix>rd  Drelincourt  tighe 
IH-Mtrdlv  OS  bi>  weat  OTer  pver^  ooe  of  the  bare  and  del 
ruoiui  in  the  manuon — nothing  being  left  except  the  b< 
I'll!  antique  manielpiocis  of  inlud  oak,  and  the  oak-panellii 
(tie  dilTprvnt  rooms,  irhich,  ai  a  part  of  the  freehold,  could  d 
M.'iicd  as  the  [lenonal  property  of  Mr  Titmouae.  His  crei 
had  snppl  off,  from  time  to  time,  anj  thing  that  had  belong 
hiin — the  hall,  the  diuing-roam,  brealdast  room,  drawitig-r 
thi-  library,  the  brd-rocmt,  dreuing-roomi,  boudoirs  of  Mn 
l>r<' V  and  his  sifter,  the  long  galleriei,  the  rooms  in  Khich  CI 
and  Agim  u*rd  to  rompand  plajaboot — all  ms  oow  bare  and 
lat<-.  and  the  echoes  of  their  footlalla  and  voices,  in  pa 
ilirou);)i  them,  struck  Lord  Drelincourt's  heart  with  sac 
But  all  thii  wu  to  bf  eaail;  and  qiucklj  remedied ;  for  » 
U-iu  -lif  nas  given  to  the  man  of  taste  at  his  elbow,  who  ondei 
within  taiv  or  at  most  three  months'  time,  to  leave  notliin 
ihi-  eve  or  ilie  heart  to  sigb  for — guided,  moreover,  as  al 
iiioveiueiiis  would  be,  b_T  those  who  were  so  deeplv  interest 
iheirsuccra^  On  reaching  the  two  rooms  iu  the  north-eastei 
iri'miiies  of  the  building,  the  windows  of  which  comma 
H  liow  ufnearlv  three-fourths  of  the  estate,  he  gued  arounii 
ill  sili'iiit'  which  those  beside  him  thoronghlj  appreciated. 
H  a*  iiiithing  to  shock  the  eve  or  pain  the  heart ;  for  as  Mr 
iLiiM-ii'  had  been  restrained  from  cutting  timber,  behold!  w' 
>ii;hi  Hoiild  be  seen  when,  in  the  a[^>n>aching  spring,  the  g 
and  forests,  stretching  far  and  wide  before  him,  should  havi 
iiii  all  their  bravery  ', — And  he  found  on  enquirj,  and  going 
a  [wrtiou  of  the  grounds,  that  Mr  Waters  and  Dickons  had 
prt-iiv  sharji  eves  about  them,  and  maintained  every  thing  i 
tiiiiielv  better  condition  than  could  have  been  expected. 
Tonsou  had,  moreover,  looked  verj  keenlj  after  the  game ; 
I'linijikin  undertook,  bv  spring-time,  to  make  his  gardens 
greenhouses  a  sight  delightful  to  behold.  In  a  word, 
Drelincourt  left  ever;  thing  under  the  management  of  the 
iliiii  man  of  taste  and  of  Mr  Griffiths,  the  former  being  go 
of  i-uurse,  in  the  purchase  of  the  leading  article*  of  fiimituj 
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town,  from  time  to  time,  by  the  tastes  of  Lord  and  Ladj  Drelin- 
court,  and  Miss  Anbrcy.  The  latter  was  desired  to  re-engage 
as  many  of  the  former  servants  of  Mr  Aubrey  as  he  could,  and 
informed  Lord  Drelincourt  of  two,  in  particular,  who  had  signi- 
fied their  anxious  wish  to  him  on  the  subject ;  viz.  Mrs  Jackson, 
the  housekeeper,  who  had  lived  in  that  capacity  with  a  brother 
of  hers  at  York,  on  quitting  the  service  of  Mrs  Aubrey.  She 
was,  of  course,  to  be  immediately  reinstated  in  her  old  place. 
The  other  was  Harriet,  Miss  Aubrey's  maid,  who,  it  may  be  re* 
collected,  was  so  disconsolate  at  being  left  behind  by  Miss  Aubrey, 
who  had  secured  her  a  place  at  the  late  Lady  Stratton*s,  at  whose 
house  she  still  lived,  with  several  of  the  other  servants,  the 
establishment  not  having  been  yet  finally  broken  up.  The  poor 
girl  very  nearly  went  distracted  with  joy  on  receiving,  a  short 
time  afterwards,  an  intimation,  that  as  soon  as  she  had  got  her 
clothes  in  readiness,  she  might  set  off  for  town,  and  enter  at  once 
upon  her  old  duties  as  lady's  maid  to  Miss  Aubrey.  Finding,  on 
enquiry,  that  there  was  not  one  single  tenant  upon  the  estate, 
whose  rent  had  not  been  raised  above  that  which  had  been  paid 
in  Mr  Aubrey's  time,  he  ordered  the  rent  of  all  to  be  reduced  to 
that  amount,  and  enquiries  to  be  made  after  several  respectable 
tenants,  whom  the  extortion  of  Mr  Titmouse  and  his  agents 
had  driven  from  their  farms,  with  a  view  of  restoring  them 
in  lieu  of  their  very  questionable  successors.  Having  thus 
set  every  thing  in  train  for  a  restoration  to  the  former  happy 
and  contented  state  of  things  which  prevailed  at  Yatton  be- 
fore the  usurpation  of  Mr  Titmouse,  Lord  Drelincourt  re- 
turned to  town,  but  first  lefl  a  hundred,  pounds  in  Dr  Tatham's 
hands,  to  be  distributed  as  he  thought  proper  amongst  the 
poorer  villagers  and  neighbours  on  Christmas  eve ;  and  also 
insisted  on  the  Doctor's  acceptance,  himself,  of  fifty  pounds  in 
advance,  on  account  of  his  salary,  a  hundred  a-year,  as  chaplain 
to  Lord  Drelincourt,  which  appointment  the  Doctor  received 
from  his  lordship's  own  hands,  and  with  not  a  little  delight  and 
pride.  His  lordship,  moreover,  desired  Mr  Parkinson  to  hold 
him  responsible  for  any  little  demand  which  might  be  due  from 
the  poor  Doctor,  in  respect  of  the  litigation  in  which  he  had 
been  involved ;  and  thus  Dr  Tatham  was  made  a  free  man  of 
again,  with  no  further  question  about  his  right  to  tithes,  or  any 


daj,  by  virtue  of  two  writ*  i 
diiniRf^s  and  costs  due  to  M 
Smirk  Mudflini,  and  £2TC< 
junior.  Poor  Mr  Mudfliat 
Siiudaj  evening's  lectures 
errors  which  perroded  aU  : 
nexed  Mijr  pecuniary  liabili 
learing  the  evil  to  be  redr«) 
of  Mcietj.  A  siagle  tap  o 
lecturer's  shqnlder,  upset  li 
poral  Trim  sftid,  that  one  i 
Dr  Slop's  fine  metapbjsical 
In  the  next  Yorhhire  Sti 
was  very  nearly  on  its  Uu 
own,  of  the  most  uiagnifice 
read,  upon  the  subject  of  tl 
on  the  liberties  of  the  Bubj< 
incarceration  of  the  two  ) 
flint  and  Bloodsuck.  On  1 
bad  <et  on  England  for  e 
speaking  out — it  had  gom 
patriot,  Mudflint,  bad  at  lei 
of  bigotrj  and  tyranny,  w 
Church  of  England  and  th 
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and  happier  in  his  bonds  than  could  ever  feel  the  splendid  fiend 

at  F m,  in  all  his  blood-stained  magnificence  I  It  then  called 

upon  the  people,  in  vivid  and  spirit-stirring  language,  to  rise 
against  their  tyrants  like  one  man,  aod  the  days  of  tyranny  were 
numbered;  and  stated  that  the  first  blow  was  already  struck 
against  the  black  and  monstrous  fabric  of  priestcraft  and 
tyranny;  for  that  a  subscription  had  been  already  opened  on 
behalf  of  Mr  Mudflint  and  Mr  Bloodsuck,  for  the  purpose  of 
discharging  the  amount  of  debt  and  costs  for  which  they  had 
been  so  infamously  deprived  of  their  liberty.  An  unprecedented 
sensation  had  been  already  excited ;  and  a  reference  to  the 
advertising  colunms  of  their  paper  would  show  that  the  work 
went  bravely  on.  The  friends  of  religious  and  civil  liberty  all 
over  the  country  were  roused ;  they  had  but  to  continue  their 
exertions,  and  the  majesty  of  the  people  would  be  heard  in  a 
voice  of  thunder.  This  article  produced  an  immense  sensation 
in  that  part  of  York  Castle  where  the  patriots  were  confined, 
and  in  the  immediate  neighbourhood  of  the  office  of  the  York" 
shire  StingOy  (in  fact,  it  was  the  production  of  the  masterly  pen  of 
Mudflint  himself.)  Sure  enough,  on  referring  to  the  adver- 
tising columns  of  the  Stingo,  the  following  did  appear  fully  to 
warrant  the  tone  of  indignant  exultation  indulged  in  by  the 
editor : — 


«< 


Subscriptions  already  received  (through  C.  Woodlouse)  towards  rais- 
ing a  fund  for  the  liberation  of  tho  ReTerend  Smirk  Mudflint  and 
Barnabas  Bloodsuck,  junior,  Esq.,  at  present  confined  in  York  Castle. 

An  ardent  admirer  of  the  talents  and  character  of 

tho  Reverend  Smirk  Mudflint, 
Several  friends  of  the  Rev.  S.  M., 
Anonymous,  .  , 

John  Brown,  Esq., 
James  Smith,  £lsq., 
John  Jones,  Esq., 
Sir  Harkaway  Rotgut  Wildfire,  B:;rt., 
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Now,  to  conceal  nothing  from  the  reader,  whose  confidence 
my  candour  has,  I  feel  sure,  gained  me  long  ago,  I  regret  to  in- 
form him  that,  with  the  exception  of  Sir  H.  R.  Wildfire,  Bart., 
the  above  noble- spirited  individuals,  whom  no   one  had  ever 


MBcttoD  ot  h»  name  : 
would  allow  him  to  ha 
pitting'  the  liberal  cau! 
The  following,  Low. 
aubscriptioDS  collected 
though,  when  annexed 
ment  of  the  Int,  thej  g 
a.ppearKaee,  jet  here  th 

**  Subscrtptioni  >lrMd 
Cephu  Woodloiue, 
Bamabu  Bloodsneli 
Gargle  GIEster,  E*q 
Going  Cons,  E^., 
Simon  Snooks,  Etq., 
'  TjranU,  beware  I ! 
'  One  who  U  ready! 
'  Bebemotb,' 
'  A  Toe  to  prieitcraf 
'  Briton*  micrb  aba 
'  Down  with  the  arii 
'  Free  enquiry,' 
'  Brutnt  and  Cuum 
'  Virtue  in  pi^son,  bt 
'  Defiance ! ' 
Small  auma, 

Makine  a  zrand  tni>1  nf 
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an  J  one  to  be  true  to  them  if  they  were  not  true  to  themselves ! 
He  said,  *'  Our  checks  tingle  with  shame  on  looking  at  the 
paltry  list  of  additional  contributions — *  Oh,  lame  and  impotent 
conclusion*  to  so  auspicious  a  commencement !  "—This  was  very 
fine  indeed.  It  came  very  well  from  Mr  Woodlouse  in  his  edi-. 
torial  capacity  ;  but  Mr  Woodlouse,  in  his  capacity  as  a  man  of 
business,  was  a  very  dififerent  person.  Alas  !  that  it  should  fall 
to  my  lot  to  enquire,  in  my  turn,  with  sorrowful  indignation — 
was  there  no  honour  among  thieves  ?  But,  to  come  to  the  point, 
it  fell  out  in  this  wise.  Patriots  must  Zir^,  even  in  prison  ;  and 
Mr  Mudflint,  being  sorely  pressed,  wrote  a  letter  to  his  "  Dear 
Woodlouse,"  asking  for  the  amount  of  subscriptions  received  up 
to  that  date.  He  received,  in  return,  a  most  friendly  note, 
addressed  "  My  dear  Mudflint,"  full  of  civilities  and  friendly 
anxieties — hoping  the  air  of  the  castle  ai^reed  with  him — assu- 
ring him  how  he  was  missed  from  the  Liberal  circle,  and  that  he 
would  be  received  with  open  arms  if  ever  he  got  out — and — , 
enclosing  a  nicely -drawn  out  debtor  and  creditor  account!! 
headed — 

**  The  Rev.  Smirk  Mudflint  and  Barnabas  Bloodsuck,  Esq.,  in  account 
with  Cephas  Woodlouse,"  in  which  every  farthing  of  the  above  sum  of 
£Z,  13s.  5jd.  was  faithfully  set  down  to  the  credit  side,  to  be  sure ; . 
but,  alas  I — on  the  debit  side  stood  the  following  ! — 

"  To  Advertising  lists  of  Subscriptions  in  F.  ^^.  (three 
weeks,)  ..... 

To  Circulars,  Hand-bilb,  &c.,  (as  per  order,) 
Postage  and  Sundries, 


£Z  15 

6 

2  13 

9 

0     4 

3 

£Q  13 

6 

3  13 

6} 

By  cash,  amount  of  Subscriptions  received. 

Balance  due  to  C.  W.,  .  .  ,         £Z    0    0\ 

On  perusing  the  above  document,  so  pregnant  with  perfidy 
and  extortion,  Mr  Mudflint  put  it  into  his  pocket,  and,  slipping 
off  to  his  sleeping-room,  closed  the  door,  took  oflf  his  garters, 
and,  with  very  deadly  intentions  towards  himself,  was  tying 
them  together — casting  a  ghastly  glance,  occasionally,  at  a  great 
hook  in  the  wall,  which  he  could  just  reach  by  standing  on  a 
stool— when  he  was  discovered,  and  removed,  with  his  hands  tied 
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hu  father,  id  the  foUowiog 


",Deak  Fatheb, — lieai 
hute. — Your  affectionate  S 

The  old  ^entlemu),  on  i 
immedtatelir  iMucd  executi 
of  his  for  £150,  which  h« 
and  Son  for  the  balance  o 
nnauccestfull;  against  an  m 
would  bid  acj  thing  for 
other  effects ;  and  was  imn 
to  York  Castle,  where  h^ 
thej  met,  could  hardlj  be  i 

'Til  thus  that  repUlei  i 
To  "  begin  nothing  of  wh 
cod,"  is  a  Miyingi  the  pro 
when  he  hears  it  enunciate 
of  actual  life  ;  and  what  fol 
flection.  It  seemed  a  capita.' 
a  splendid  list  of  gham  subi 
Mr  Bloodsuck  to  assent  to 
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of  time  tbcj  all  opplicd,  ai  a  matter  of  course,  for  relief  under 
the  Imolvent  Debtor'*  Act.  Before  the;  got  to  the  question  con- 
cerning'  the  nature  of  the  debt — yii.  the  penalties  in  an  action 
for  the  odioUB  offence  of  bribery — in  the  case  of  Mr  Mudilint, 
he  had  to  encounter  a  very  serious  and  trulj  unexpected  obsta- 
cle— vis.  he  had  given  in,  with  the  minuteet  accuracy,  the  items 
of  the  aubscripiion,  amounting  to  £3,  13s.  5^^  but  had  observed 
the  most  mysterious  and  (ai  he  might  suppose)  politic  silence 
concerning  the  greater  turn  of  £650,  and  which  had  been  brought 
under  the  notice  of  the  creditors  of  Messrs  Mudflint  and  Blood- 
suck  by  Mr  Woodlouse.  On  the  newspaper  acknowledging  the 
receipt  of  that  large  aura  being  produced  in  court,  Mr  Mudflint 
made  very  light  of  the  matter,  simply  smiling  and  shrugging  his 
shoulders  ;  but  when  Mr  Woodlouse  was  called  as  a  witness,  you 
may  guess  the  consternation  of  Mr  Mudflint,  on  hearing  him 
■wear  that  he  had  certunly  never  himself  received  the  money, 
but  had  no  doubt  of  Mr  Mudflint  having  done  so — which,  in 
fact,  had  always  been  his  impression  ;  for  when  Mr  Mudflint  had 
furnished  him  with  the  list,  which  he  produced  in  court,  in  Mud- 
flint's  handwriting,  he  inserted  it  in  his  paper  as  a  matter  of 
course — taking  it  to  be  a  ftonajStfe  and  matter-of -fact  transaction. 
The  evident  consternation  of  Mudflint  satisfied  oil  who  heard 
bim  of  bis  villany,  and  the  truth  and  honesty  of  Woodlouse,  who 
■tuck  to  this  new  version  of  the  affair  manfully.  But  this  opened 
quite  a  new  view  of  his  position  to  Mr  Bloodsuck;  who,  on  find- 
ing that  he  must  needs  adopt  either  Mndflint's  or  Woodlouse's 
version  of  the  afi'air,  began  to  reflect  upon  the  disagreeable  effect 
it  would  have  thereafi«r  upon  the  connexion  and  character  of  the 
respectable  Arm  of  Bloodsuck  and  Son,  for  bim  to  appear  to  have 
been  a  party  to  such  a  shocking  fraud  upon  the  public,  as  a.  sham 
list  of  subscribers,  and  to  so  large  an  amount.  He  therefore 
swore  stoutly  that  he,  too,  had  always  been  under  the  impression 
that  Mr  Mudflint  had  received  the  £650,  and  very  much  regret- 
ted to  find  that  that  gentleman  must  have  been  appropriating  so 
large  a  sum  to  himself,  instead  of  being  now  ready  to  divide  it 
between  their  respective  creditors.  This  tallied  with  Wood- 
louse's  account  of  the  matter  ;  and  infinitely  disgusted  was  that 
gentleman  at  finding  himself  so  cleverly  outwitted  by  Bloodsuck. 
On  this  Mudflint  turned  with  fury  upon  Bloodsuck,  and  he  upon 
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Muilflint.  »lio  •bused  Woixlloiue;  moA  eTentumllj  the  court, 
able  lu  WlicTe  snv  of  thrra,  remanded  them  all,  aa  a  paol 
rn^ruc-,  till  ihe  Drxt  court  daj ;  •ddressing  «  Terr  stem  nan 
I-i  Mr  Muddiiit.  coni^rDuin;  the  •erions  consequences  of  hii  ; 
tiMin^  in  fraudulentl^'c  conccal'ia^  hit  propertjr  from  his  credit 
Itt  tlic  time  of  hii  being  ncit  brought  up,  the  persecuted  31 
(litit  huJ  Ix-tlioughl  himself  of  ■  bold  mode  of  colUterallv  ro 
U.r.-iiin^  tht  truth  of  his  version  of  the  affair  of  thai  accui 
firtt  list  {-f  subscribers — vii.  summoiun^  Sir  Harkawav  Roi 
Wil.llirv  ■»  a  wilne>i  io  his  behalf;  whom  he  confident^  ms 
wile ibcr,  for  all  his  name  appeared  in  the  subscription  list,  he 
ri-alW  >'Ter  given  one  faribingof  the  £50there mentioned?  ?i 
hail  Mr  .Muiidint  been  a  long-beaded  man,  he  would  nerer  I 
taki  n  lliis  Hep ;  for  Sir  Ilarkawaj  could  nerer  hare  been  i 
]■■  ••.til  capable  of  bringing  himself  to  admit  that  be  had  alio 
liiiiiH'If  IO  be  a  jiartT  to  such  a  dirty  deceit  upon  the  public, 
a  can-ful  ccusideration  of  the  circumstances,  therefore.  Sir  Hi 
BWrfv.  baviijg  an  eve  solelj  to  his  own  credit,  first  said  wil 
cc-mi'whnt  haughtv,  but  at  the  same  time  embarrassed  air,  i 
hi-  n'a«  not  in  ihv  babii  of  allowing  bis  name  to  appetu-  in  s 
li^is  ulihoui  hii  having  actually  paid  the  sum  named  ;  then, 
Wing  presi^dl.  he  ittore  that  he  ihowfht  be  must  hare  paid 
then,  ibat  he  hud  ver^  little  doubt  on  the  subject ;  then,  thai 
had  n<i  doubt  on  (be  mailer  at  all ;  then,  that  he  knew  thai 
point  iif  fad  lit' Adif  advanced  the  monej;  and  final! t,  that  he  t 
rccnlli'ctoil  all  thr  circumrilanccs  distinctly! — On  this  comp 
runfirniBlion  of  the  roguery  of  Mudflinl,  he  was  iikstantly  re] 
iiianilcil  severely,  and  remanded  indefinitely;  the  whole  court 
lifi  iiig  llial  lie  liad  appropriated  to  hit  own  use  every  farth 
of  tbL'  i^fljO,  defrauding  even  his  fellow-prisoner,  Mr  Bloodst 
It  was  a  good  while  before  Kir  Mudflint  recovered  from 
effeclB  of  this  abounding  conduct  of  Sir  Harkaway.  When 
wili  had  returned  to  him,  he  felt  certain  that,  somewhere 
other,  he  had  a  letter  from  Sir  Harkaway,  which  would  satj 
every  Iiody  of  the  jteculiarlr  unpleasant  position  in  which 
worthy  baronet  bad  placed  himself.  And  sure  enough,  on  di 
ring  liis  wife  to  institute  a  rigorous  search  over  his  papers 
BUfceedcd  in  discovering  the  following  remarkable  docnnu 
which  slic  at  once  forwarded  to  her  disconsolate  husband: — 
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"  Vitw-Hatto  mil,  2TfA  Dtc.  18—. 

«Sw, 

"  I  hare  &  considerable  regard  for  jour  Berviccs  to  liberty, 
{civil  and  religious,)  and  am  willing  to  serve  you  in  the  way  you 
wish.  You  niny  put  nuf  down,  therefore,  in  the  list  for  any  thing 
jrou  please,  as  my  name  carriea  weight  in  the  county— but,  of 
course,  jou  know  better  than  to  till  your  Jceoi/-dtiet." 
"  Sir,  your  obedient  servant, 

■'  II.  K.  Wildfire. 
"  The  Rev.  S.  MuDrLi:>t,  &c.  be." 

This  unfortunato  letter,  in  the  first  frenzy  of  his  rage  and  ex- 
ultatioo,  Kludfltnt  instantly  forwarded,  with  a  statement  of  facts, 
to  the  editor  of  the  True  Bine  newspaper,  which  carried  it  into 
every  comer  of  the  county  on  the  very  next  morning ;  ani!  un- 
doubtedly gave  thereby  a  heavy  blow  and  n  great  discourage* 
ment  to  the  Liberal  cause  all  over  Yorkshire,  for  Sir  Harkaway 
had  always  been  looked  upon  as  a  very  stanch  and  powerful 
supporter  of  it. 


l«j  tiiH,  loeir  ioilff-«xp 
Cftstle,  Mr  Parkjngon  n 
fdcli  of  tliein,  in  Yatloii, 
Lord  Drelincoiirt,  allowii 
few  effects  of  each  ;  after 
in  question  were  completi 
their  late  odiotu  occupanti 
never  agaiD  have  aa  oppo 
—infinitely  to  the  delight 
of  the  inhabitants.  In  a  s 
— vii,  the  public-house  I 
Arms— was  got  rid  of  j  i 
Drelincourt,  that  there  i 

house  in  Yatton,  viz the 

which  was  quite  Hufficient 
the  village.  Two  or  th re 
village  during  the  Titmoi 
infinitely  to  the  satisfactio 
maa  day  the  Tillage  was  b. 
its  former  condition.  TTi 
air  of  cheerful  bustle  and  b 
and  afforded  extensire  emi 
employment  was  moat  wan 
Hev,  Mr  MudAint  underwt 
The  fact  was,  that  Mr  Del 
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nnt  surprise  to  Kate  on  her  return  to  Yatton.  He  engag^  a 
welMmown  architect,  who  suhmitted  to  him  a  plan  of  a  yerj 
beautiful  little  Gothic  structure,  adapted  for  receiving  some 
eighteen  or  twenty  scholars,  and  also  affording  a  permanent  re* 
sidence  for  the  mistress ;  and  whose  plan  being  heartily  approved 
of  by  Mr  Delamere  and  Dr  Tatham,  whom  he  had  taken  into 
his  counsels  in  the  affair,  they  received  a  pledge  that  the  school 
should  be  completed  and  fit  for  occupation  within  three  months' 
time.  There  was  to  be  in  the  front  a  small  and  tasteful  tablet, 
bearing  the  inscription — 

dTttirlratH^. 

18 — 

The  mistress  of  Kate's  former  school  gladly  relinquished  a  simi- 
lar situation  which  she  held  in  another  part  of  the  county,  in 
order  to  return  to  her  old  one  at  Yatton,  and  Dr  Tatham  was, 
in  the  first  instance,  to  select  the  scholars,  who  were  to  be  cloth- 
ed, at  Delamere*s  expense,  in  the  former  neat  and  simple  attire 
which  had  been  adopted  by  Miss  Aubrey.  How  he  delighted  to 
think  of  the  charming  surprise  he  was  thus  preparing  for  his 
lovely  mistress,  and  by  which,  at  the  same  time,  he  was  securing 
for  her  a  permanent  and  interesting  memento  in  the  neighbour- 
hood! 

About  this  time  there  came  a  general  election,  the  nation 
being  thoroughly  disgusted  with  the  character  and  conduct  of  a 
great  number  of  those  who  had,  in  the  direful  hubbub  of  the  last 
election,  contrived  to  creep  into  the  House  of  Commons.  Be- 
sides, public  affairs  were  getting  daily  into  a  more  deranged  and 
dangerous  condition :  in  fact,  the  Ministers  might  have  been 
compared  to  a  parcel  of  little  mischievous  and  venturesome  boys, 
who  had  found  their  way  into  the  vast  and  complicated  machinery 
of  some  steam-engine,  and  set  it  into  a  fearful  motion,  which  they 
can  neither  understand  nor  govern ;  and  from  which  they  are 
only  too  glad  to  escape — if  possible — and  make  way  for  those 
whose  proper  business  it  is  to  attend  to  it.  All  I  have  to  do, 
however,  at  present,  with  that  most  important  election,  is  to  state 
its  effect  upon  the  representation  of  the  borough  of  Yatton.    Its 
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U:r  ^l.*^.t>^^,  Mr  Tiiileb*!  Tkdmmuc.  it  completelj  annihiUt> 
t>:  ci-iiri«.  hf  laaii  no  attempt  to  fUnd  i^in  ;  Dor,  in  fact,  i 
»^t  ur.«  in  the  fame  intrrrti.  Ttie  forilAtrj  Stlnyo,  in  iti  vi 
Ui-;  r.i3.Wr,  ^i-f  »Lii;Si  tw^i»#  onlr  were  loUL)  tried  de«p«i«l 
t-  :;•:  ay  a  cvuwii.  Let  in  laio.  Mr  Going  Gone — ftnd  ei 
M.-  lii^i-tvr — aierv  q:uce  wiluDg-  lo  faATe  stood — but,  first,  neil] 
•■:'  -.u:^.  i>'ii!tl  diTvrd  to  jmt  kii  share  of  the  eipenres  of  the  bn 
i-.^ :  *::-t.  ^^N'niilv,  thcrv  were  eicc«diQ°r  gr*«l  difficullies  in  1 
wsT  ^i^j-.hcr  t'l  ihF[U|<Tvn<uringaq(ialil)aition.  Besides  the  lU 
•<:i>\;i'.<;  eicn  ><f  tbr  »tran^  Liberal  electors  hail  become  alirp 
tr.«  <i-{-i:»;:^  ab^urJitj  vf  retoniiiig  tuch  persons  as  Titmon 
i-rarT  •.■!:«  of  hi*  c'>a»*.  Then  the  Quaint  Club  had  reaped 
tv-:.  p^rtii  ihri'-i^b  the  ehange  of  political  feeling  vhich  < 
Tiii'iii.v  i^iiiiu;;  fr>'>uiiJ  in  the  boroa^h,  and  panlr  through  t< 
r  T  "i'llr  i-i-n'niui-ufet  of  briber*,  of  which  the  miserable  (i 
ri  >l'iiitliiii  KfiJ  tiloiidsurk.  was  a  fewrfnl  iiutanee.  In  fact.  \ 
dL».L.-:<-r>  wl.ii'h  had  befaiiea  iho^e  gCntUmen,  aad  Mr  Tittnoa 
Laii  <.->.■»'. ]>'.>-Ctlv  [taralvi^d  and  crushed  the  Liberal  partj  at  Y 
l>'i:.  ar.d  d-.ijbicd  it  friim  erer  aliemptin^  to  contend  a^insi  i 
(unniouut  3i'.<I  le^tiiuale  induencc  of  Lord  Drelincoun.  ^ 
Ti^jU  oI  ail  liii*  wo  J,  the  return,  without  a  cor.tesi,  of  the  Hi 
ourable  Ge'>fff»  Lovel  DeUmere  as  the  represeotatire  of  1 
b->rv'U;:h  of  Valton  in  the  new  Parliament;  an  erenr,  whi 
hv  penui-d  hi«  tint  fruuk  in  eummuoieating  to  a  certain  jon 
|ji>lv  ti.rn  in  I^'Ti.I'>a.  Nothing,  doubtless,  could  be  mure  i 
li.-htt'vil  lor  )lr  Uelamtn-i  but  in  what  a  direful  predicami 
lii'i  the  l"it  i>f  hi>  >eat  place  tbe  late  member,  Mr  Titmous 
r  Flammen's  promise  to  bim 


*  had  T 


lii^hed,  of  course. 


>  thin  air — h 


iTjng  I 


twvrnl  in  ]<uqH>j«  of  securing  Mr  Titmouse's  vote  up  to  I 
verv  niomrnt  of  the  ilii^solution ;  an  event  which  Mr  Flumm* 
fi-aml  w.iuld  tend  lo  deprive  himself  of  the  honour  ofieiri 
hi4  is'unirT  in  aitv  official  capantj  for  tome  twentj  Tears 
riinie — if  he  thould  fO  long  live,  and  the  conntrj  so  long  surri 
hi«  ■'\ei-j^i(in  from  office.  Foiled  thus  miserablr  in  this  quart 
Mr  TisnKiuii"  applied  himself  with  redoubled  energj  to  renij 
avaiijble  hi»  ■>iher  resources,  and  made  repeated  and  most  i: 
pas^iniied  applications  to  Mr  O'Gibbet — who  nerer  took,  bo 
ever,  the  slightest  notice  of  anjof  them:  conaiderin^  Terrjusi 
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that  Mr  Titmouse  was  no  more  entitled  to  receive  back,  than  he 
hail  originally  been  to  lend,  the  f  500  in  question.  Aa  for  Mr 
O'Doodle  and  Mr  M'SquasI) — they,  like  himself,  were  thrown  out 
of  Parliament ;  and  no  one  upon  earth  seemed  able  to  tell  whither 
they  had  gone,  or  what  had  become  of  them,  though  there  were 
•  good  many  people  who  made  it  their  business  to  enquire  into 
the  matter  very  onxiously.  That  quarter,  therefore,  fieenied  at 
present  quite  hojieless.  Then  there  was  an  honourable  young- 
•ter,  who  owed  Jiini  a.  hundred  pounds  ; — but  he,  the  moment 
that  he  had  lost  his  election,  caused  it  to  be  given  out  to  any  one 
interested  in  his  welfare — and  there  suddenly  appeared  to  be  a 
g-reat  many  such — that  he  was  gone  on  a  scientilic  expedition  to 
the  South  Pole,  from  which  he  trusted,  though  he  was  not  very 
Mnguine,  that  be  should,  one  day,  come  back. — All  these  things 
drove  Mr  Titmouse  very  nearly  beside  himself — and  certainly 
bis  position  was  a  little  precarious.  When  Parliament  was  dis* 
(olTcd  he  had  in  bis  ]>ocket  a  couple  of  sovereigns,  the  residue  of 
m  fire-pound  note,  out  of  which,  niiroAi/e  dictu,  he  had  actually 
succeeded  in  teasing  Mr  Flummery  on  the  evening  of  the  Inat 
division  ;  and  these  two  sovereigns,  and  a  shirt  or  tno,  and  the 
arlicles  actually  on  his  person,  and  a  copy  of  lioriana,  were  all 
bis  assets  to  meet  liabilities  of  about  a  hundred  thousand  pounds  ; 
■nd  the  panoply  of  Parliamentary  "  privilege  "  was  dropping  off, 
as  it  were,  daily.  In  a  very  few  days'  time,  in  fact,  he  would  be 
at  the  mercy  of  a  terrific  host  of  creditors,  who  were  waiting  to 
spring  upon  him  like  so  many  famished  wolves.  Every  one  of 
them  had  gone  on  with  his  action  up  to  judgment  for  both  debt 
and  costs — and  had  his  Ca.  Ca.  and  Fi.  Fa.  ready  for  use  at  an 
instant's  notice.  There  were  three  of  bis  creditors — the  three 
Jews,  Israel  Fang,  Mordecai  Gripe,  and  Mephibosheth  Malior- 
■halal-bash-bai — who  had  entered  into  a  aolemn  vow  with  one 
another  that  they  would  never  lose  sight  of  Titmouse  for  one 
moment,  bj  day  or  by  night,  whatever  pains  or  expense  it  might 
cost  them — until,  the  period  of  privilege  having  expired,  they 
should  be  at  liberty  to  plunge  their  talons  into  the  carcass  of 
their  little  debtor.  There  were,  in  fact,  at  least  a  hundred  of 
his  creditors  ready  to  pounce  upon  bim  the  instant  that  he  should 
make  the  slightest  ottempt  to  quit  the  country.  His  lodgings 
consisted,  at  this  time,  of  a  miserable  little  room  in  a  garret  at 
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the  back  of  a  small  house  in  Westminstery  not  far  from  the 
I  louses  of  Parliament,  and  of  the  two,  inferior  to  the  room  in  Closet 
Court,  Oxford  Street,  in  which  he  was  first  presented  to  the  reader. 
Here  he  would  often  lie  in  bed  half  the  daj,  drinking  weak— 
because  he  could  not  afford  strong — brandy  and  water,  and  en- 
doarouring  to  consider  '*  what  the  devil"  he  had  done  with  the 
immense  sums  of  money  which  he  had  had  at  his  disposal — ^how 
he  would  act  if  by  some  lucky  chance  he  should  again  become 
wealthy — and,  in  short,  **  what  the  plague  was  now  to  become 
of  him.  What  was  he  to  do  ?  Whither  should  he  go  ? — To  sea? 
— Then  it  must  be  as  a  common  sailor — if  any  one  would  now 
take  him  !  Or  suppose  he  were  to  enlist  ?  Glorious  war,  and 
all  tliut ;  but  both  these  schemes  pre-supposed  his  being  able  to 
escape  from  his  creditors,  who,  he  had  a  Tehement  suspicion,  were 
ou  the  look-out  for  him  in  all  directions.  Every  review  that  he 
thus  took  of  his  hopeless  position  and  prospects,  ended  in  a  fiend- 
i>h  detj^rec  of  abhorrence  of  his  parents,  whose  fault  alone  it  was 
thut  he  was  thus  turned  out  of  a  splendid  estate  of  ten  tboosand 
u-year,  uiul  made  worse  than  a  beggar  of.  He  would  sometimes 
spring  out  of  bed,  convulsively  clutching  his  hands  together,  and 
wi.shing  himself  beside  their  grave,  to  tear  them  out  of  it.  He 
thought  of  Mr  Quirk,  Mr  Snap,  Mr  Tag-rag,  with  fury ;  but 
wlienever  he  thou<i^ht  of  Mr  Gammon,  he  shuddered  all  over,  as 
if  in  the  presence  of  a  baleful  spectre.  For  all  this,  he  preserved 
the  same  impudent  strut  and  swagger  in  the  street  which  had 
ever  distinguished  him.     Every  day  of  his  life  he  walked  towards 

I  tlu>  scenes  of  his  recent  splendour,  which  seemed  to  attract  him 

i rresist ihly.  1  le  would  pass  the  late  Earl  of  Dreddling^on's  house, 
in  Grosvenor  Square^  gazing  at  it,  and  at  the  hatchment  sos- 

J  pended  in  front  of  it.     Then  he  would  wander  on  to  Park  Laoe^ 

and  gaze  with  unutterable  feelings— poor  little  wretch ! — at  the 
house  nhich  once  had  been  his  and  Lady  Cecilia's,  but  was  then 
occupied  by  a  nobleman,  whose  tasteful  equipage  and  servants 
wi»re  often  standing  at  and  before  the  door.  He  would,  on  some 
of  those  occasions;  feel  as  though  he  should  like  to  drop  down 
dead,  and  be  out  of  all  his  misery.  If  ever  he  met  and  nodded, 
or  spoke  to  those  with  whom  he  had  till  recently  been  on  the 
most  familiar  terms,  he  was  encountered  by  a  steady  stare,  and 
sometimes  a  smile,  that  withered  his  very  heart  within  him,  and 
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BUkde  tile  lut  tliree  jeare  of  his  life  appear  to  have  been  but  a 
dream.  The  little  dinner  that  he  ate — for  he  had  almost  entirely 
loft  bii  appetite  throogh  lon^f  addiction  to  drinking — vaa  at  a 
Bmall  tavern,  at  onlj  a  few  doors'  distance  from  his  lodgings,  and 
where  he  generally  Bpent  his  evenings,  fur  want  of  anj  other  place 
to  go  to  ;  and  he  formed  at  length  a  sort  of  intimacy  with  B  good- 
natured  and  very  reipectable  gentleman,  who  came  nearly  as 
often  thither  aa  Titmouse  himself,  and  would  sit  conversing  with 
him  very  pleasantlj  over  his  cigar  and  a  glass  of  spirits  and  water. 
The  oftener  Titmouse  saw  him,  the  more  he  liked  him  ;  and  at 
length,  taking  hiro  entirely  into  his  confidence,  unbosomed  him- 
self concerning  his  unhappy  present  circumstances,  and  still  more 
unhappy  prospects.  This  man  was  a  brother  of  Mahar-shalal- 
ha*h-baz  the  Jew,  and  a  sheriff's  officer,  keeping  watch  upon  his 
movements,  night  and  day,  alternately  with  another  who  did  not 
attract  Titmouse's  notice.  After  having  canvassed  several  modes 
of  disposing  of  himself,  none  of  which  were  satisfactory  to  either 
Titmouse  or  his  friend,  he  hinted  that  he  was  aware  that  there 
were  lots  of  the  enemy  on  the  look-out  for  him,  and  who  would 
be  glad  to  get  at  him  ;  but  he  knew,  he  said,  that  he  was  as  safe 
a*  in  a  castle  for  some  time  yet  to  come ;  and  he  also  mentioned 
a  scheme  which  had  occurred  to  him — but  this  was  all  in  the 
strictest  confidence — *ii-  to  write  to  Lord  Dreliucourt,  (who  was, 
after  all,  bis  relation  of  some  sort  or  other,  and  ought  to  be  devil- 
ish glad  to  get  into  all  his,  Titmouse's,  property  so  easily,)  and 
ask  him  for  some  situation  uudcr  government,  either  in  France, 
India,  or  America,  and  give  him  a  trifle  to  set  liimup  at  starting, 
and  help  him  to  "  nick  the  bums!"  His  friend  listened  atten- 
tively, and  then  protested  that  he  thought  it  an  excellent  idea, 
and  Mr  Titmouse  had  better  write  the  letter  and  take  it  at  once. 
Upon  this  Titmouse  sent  for  pen,  ink,  and  paper  i  and  while  bis 
friend  leaned  back  calmly  smoking  his  cigar,  and  sipping  his  gin 
and  water,  poor  Titmouse  wrote  the  following  letter  to  Lord 
Dreliucourt,  which  is  the  last  letter  of  his  in  my  possession  : — 

"  To  the  Right  Hon.  Loin  Daei-mcoeat,  Mj  Lord— 

"  Natrally  situated  In  The  Way  which  I  Am  With  y'  lord- 
ship Most  Unpleasantly  Addresing  you  On  A  Matter  of  that 
Nature  most  Painfiil  To  My  feelings  Considering  My  surprising 
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Forlorn  Condition,  And  So  Sudden  Which  Who  c*  Hvn  A  h 
While  Asofiilipos'd.  Y'  I-ordship  (of  Course)  Is  Awtrp  1 
There  U  Nk  fiiult  of  Mine.  But  rather  M7  Cursed  Parents 
Uii^l't  To  he  Ashamed  of  ThemteUes  For  Their  Improper  C 
duct  «"  \ViL4  never  made  Acquainted  with  till  Lately  with  G 
Grt'il'.  Ala5.  ]  Oiilj  Wish  1  Had  Nerer  Been  Bom,  or  Was  E 
and  I  unifurtuble  iu  An  Erly  Grare.  I  Humblj,  Mjr  Lord,  Ei 
v(.>ir>  d  To  Do  My  Duty  nhen  la  the  Upper  Circles  and  £ 
tijlly  to  the  People,  which  I  Always  voted  for.  Steady,  in  ' 
(l<<u«e,  And  Never  Injured  Any  One,  Much  less  you.  My  L 
if  V..U  Will  Believe  Me,  For  I  surely  w'.  Not  Have  Come  V 
V..>i  In  ilie  Way  I  did  My  Lord  But  Was  obliged.  And  Reg 
j«e.  I  Am  Mk^-i  Truly  Miserable,  Being  (Betwixt  You  and 
niv  Ltird)  over  Head  and  Years  in  debt,  And  Have  Nothing 
[lay  With  aiid  out  uf  Tht  Ilmun  So  Have  No  Protection  and  I 
am  (!uinK  Very  Fast  To  v*.  Dogs,  my  Lord,  Swindle  O'Gib 
E«il.  M.I'.  Owes  me  iolW  (borrowed  Money)  and  Will  not 
anj  i«  a  Slioeking  Seauip,  but  (depend  upon  it)  I  will  stick 
Hill)  LiU<  a  Leach.  Of  Course  Now  your  Lordship  Is 
intu  y  l-^t;iie  iifc.  you  Will  Have  f  Rents,  Ste^  but  Is  Not  J 
Tiie  LmI  (/'uirlt-r  Mine  Seeing  I  Wax  in  possession  w^  is  9-11 
(.f  »'  law.  But  give  il  All  up  To  jou  willingly  Now  For  v 
cuii'i  Be  eur'.l.  Mu$t  Be  Indur'd  can  y'  lordship  Get  me  S 
J'.-rii^in  .\piHiintimiil  -IftriVfti  w*  »h*  he  much  obliged  for 
Wi.ui.1  <!.'t  Me  out  of  the  Way  of  Troubling  y'  lordship  at 
the  Kent*  w"  fn-r'y  ;»>,■  I'p.  You  Being  Got  To  that  High  J, 
n''  H-n«  t'l  iliive  Been  luiue  can  do  What  You  please  doubt 
Am  Sirry  To  Suy  I  am  Most  Uncommon  Hard  Up  Sim 
Hiive  Broke  up.  And  am  nearly  Run  Out.  Consider  my  I 
Hi.w  liisy  I  Let  You  Win  y*  Property.  When  might  I 
Given  Ymir  Lord^liip  Trouble.  If  you  will  Remember  this 
Be  Si  obliging  to  /,.■».(  »te  a  XIO  Note  (For  y'  Present)  ' 
mui-h  oblige 

"  Your  Ixirdship's  to  Command, 
"  Most  obed' 

"  Tittlebat  Trruocs 

■'  1".  S.      I  Leave  This  with  my  Omt  Hand  That  ymi  Ma 
Sure  and  get  it.      HemeJiiber  me  to  Miss  A.  and  Lady  D." 

Mr  Titmouse  contented  himself  with  telling  his  new  & 


TEM  THOtlBAKD  A-VEAE.  397 

merely  the  substance  of  the  above  epistle,  anil,  having  scaled  it 
up,  be  asked  bis  friend  if  be  were  disposed  for  a  walk  to  tbo  West 
End  ;  and  on  being  amwered  in  the  affirmatit-e,  they  both  setoff 
for  Lord  Drelincourt'a  house  in  Dover  Street.  When  they  bad 
reached  it,  his  friend  stepped  to  a  little  distance  ;  ivbile  Titmouse, 
endeavouring  to  assume  a  confident  air,  hemmed,  tiviichcd  up  his 
sbirt-collar,  and  knocked  and  rung  with  all.the  boldness  of  a  gcn- 
tlemaa  coming  to  dinner.  Open  flew  the  door  in  a  moment;  and 

"  My  Lord  Drelincourt's — isn't  it?"  enquired  Titmouse, 
holding  his  letter  in  his  hand,  and  tapping  bis  ebony  cane  pretty 
loudly  against  his  legs. 

"  Of  course  it  is !  What  d'ye  want  ?  "  quoth  the  porter  sternly, 
enraged  at  being  disturbed  at  such  an  hour  by  such  a  puppy  of  a 
fellow  as  then  stood  before  him — for  the  bloom  was  off  the  finery 
of  Titmouse  j  and  who  that  knew  the  world  would  call  at  seven 
o'clock  with  a  letter  ?  Titmouse  would  have  answered  the  fellow 
pretty  sharply,  but  was  afraid  of  endangering  the  success  of  bis 
application  :  so,  with  considerable  calmness,  he  replied — 

"  Ob — it  is?  Then  have  the  goodness  to  deliTcr  this  into  fata 
lordship's  own  hand — it's  of  great  importance." 

"  Very  well,"  said  the  porter  stiffly,  not  dreaming  what  a  re- 
markable personage  was  the  individual  whom  he  was  addressing, 
and  the  next  instant  shut  the  door  in  his  face. 

"  Dem  impudent  blackguard!"  said  he,  as  he  rejoined  his 
friend — bis  heart  almost  bursting  with  mortification  and  fury ; 
"  I've  a  great  mind  to  call  to-morrow,  'pon  my  soul — and  get  him 
discharged!" 

He  had  dated  bis  letter  from  bis  lodgings,  where,  about  ten 
o'clock  on  the  ensuing  morning,  a  gentleman — in  fact.  Lord 
Drelincourt's  man  of  business — called,  and  asking  to  see  Mr 
Titmouse,  gave  into  his  hands  a  letter,  of  which  the  following  b 
a  copy : — 

"  Doitr  Sirett,  WrdMsilaii  Mominff. 

"  Lord  Drelincourt,  in  answer  to  Mr  Titmouse's  letter,  re- 
quests his  acceptance  of  the  enclosed  Bank  of  England  Note  for 
Ten  Pounds. 

"  Lord  D.  wishes  Mr  Titmouse  to  furnish  him  with  an  address, 
to  which  any  further  communications  on  the  part  of  Lord  D. 
may  be  addressed." 


3U8  TEN   THOUaANO  A-YIAR. 

On  rppa!r!ii^  to  tlic  ndjoining  tarem,  loon  aft«r  receh-in^  i 
uliovi'  iiuist  wcluuitienotc,  Mr  Titmouse  fortua&tely  (1)  fell  in  w 
his  frii-nd,  iin<l,  witli  sunicwliat  of  an  ftir  of  easj  triumph,  ghov 
liiiii  I.iiril  Drcliticnurt's  iiotr,  and  !ti  enclosure.  Some  time  afl 
wartlx,  ]iiiviii;;.si]i(>kL'ileucli  n  couple  of  cigars  and  drank  a  coa 
of  tmiiblfr:!  !>!'  brHiii],v  iii«]  water,  Mr  Titmouse'*  friend  got  vi 
('(iiiliilcniiitl,  Hiuliiialow  whisper  said,  that  he  had  been  thin^ 
uviT  Mr  Titmouse's  cu:ieever  since tbey  vere  talking- together' 
nif^Iil  liiTuro ;  and  for  livi-  jiounds  would  put  bim  iu  the  wajr  of 
eupiiii;  III!  dimmer  immediately,  provided  no  questions  were  ul 
b_v  Mr  Titmouse  ;  fur  he,  the  s[iealcer,  was  running'  a  ^reat  r 
ill  whiit  hf  Has  doing.  Titmouse  placed  bis  handover  his  hee 
exi-luimlng,  "  Honour — lumourl"  and  having  called  for  char 
fniiii  llic  luuilliird,  gave  a  Gvc-pound  note  into  the  h»t\d  of 
ciimiMitiion,  who  tlicrt^upon,  in  a  mysterious  under  tone,  told  1: 
tliiit  by  ten  o*L-lock  llie  next  morning  he  nould  hare  a  h* 
iii'v  ciiKch  at  tlie  dour  of  liia  lodging!,  and  nonld  at  onre  eow 
him  Hufi'ly  to  u  ves:tel  then  in  t}ie  river,  and  bound  for  the  soull 
I'raueu  ;  where  Mr  Titmuuae  might  remain  tUI  he  had  in  so 
measure  settled  his  afTuirs  witb  bis  creditor*.  Sure  enough 
the  n]i|ioiiiIcd  lime,  the  coach  drew  up  at  the  door  of  the  ho 
where  Titniousit  lodged;  and  within  a  few  moments'  time 
Ciiinr  diiwn  stuirs  with  a  small  portmanteau,  and  entered 
enaeh,  where  sut  his  friiiid,  evidently  not  wishing  to  be  red 
tii.'iefl  or  M'eii  liy  any  body  passing.  They  talked  together  e 
nefltly  und  en;;erly  as  they  journeyed  eastward  ;  and  just  as  t] 
nrrivi-il  opposite  a  huge  diAntaUlooking  building,  witli  a  loi 
dour,  and  inmiciisi-ly  high  walla,  the  coach  stopped.  Three 
fimr  pL'i'siinii  were  blinidin^,  as  if  they  bad  been  in  eipeetat 
of  the  arrival  of  the  cuaeh  ;  and,  requesting  Mr  Titmouse 
a1i;;ht  fur  u  incmicnt.  his  friend  opened  the  coacli  door  fr 
witliin,  and  let  down  the  bteps.  The  moment  that  poor  Titrao 
h;id  ^i)t  nut,  he  was  instuntly  surrounded,  and  seised  by 
L'olliu-  by  tliiise  who  w<.-i'e  standing  by  ;  his  "  friend  "  had  dis 
]ie:ir[-d,  iiiid,  iiliiiust  petrified  with  amsieineat  and  fright,  i 
tiiUcii  ipiile  iifi'  his  g-uaril  by  the  Huddenuess  of  the  movement, 
wtis  hurried  lliroiigli  the  doorway  of  the  King's  Jleueh  Piii 
the  three  Jew!i  fuMowiug  close  at  bis  heels,  and  conducted  inl 
vi'i'y  (;hioniy   room.       There   he  seemed  first   to  &wakc  to  i 
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horrori  of  his  Bituation,  and  went  into  a  paroxism  of  despair 
and  fury.  He  sprang  madl^  towards  the  door,  and  on  being 
repulsed  by  those  standing  beside  him,  stamped  violently  about 
the  room,  shouting,  "Murder,  murder  1  thieves  I"  Then  he 
pulled  bis  hair,  shook  his  head  with  frantic  vehemence,  and  pre- 
sently sank  into  a  seat,  froni  which,  after  a  few  momenta,  be 
■prang  wildly,  and  broke  hia  cane  into  a  number  of  pieces, 
scattering  them  about  the  room  like  a  madman.  Then  he  cried 
passionately ;  more,  in  fact,  like  a  frantic  scbool-g^rl  than  a  man ; 
and  struck  his  head  violently  with  his  fists.  All  this  while  the 
three  Jews  were  looking  on  with  a  grin  of  devilish  gratification 
at  the  little  wretch's  agony.  His  freniy  lasted  so  long  that  ho 
was  removed  to  a  strong  room,  and  threatened  with  being  put 
into  a  strait-waistcoat  if  he  continued  to  conduct  himself  so  out- 
rageously. The  fiict  of  his  being  thus  safely  housed,  soon 
became  known,  and  within  a  day  or  two's  time,  the  miserable 
little  fellow  was  completely  overwhelmed  by  his  creditors  ;  who, 
absurd  and  unavailing  as  were  their  proceedings,  came  rushing 
down  upon  him,  one  after  another,  with  as  breathless  an  impe- 
tuosity as  if  they  thought  he  bad  been  a  mass  of  solid  gold,  which 
was  to  become  the  apoil  of  him  that  could  first  seize  it.  The  next 
day  his  fate  was  announced  to  the  world  by  paragraphs  in  all  the 
noming  newspapers,  which  informed  their  readers  that  "  yes- 
terday Mr  Titmouse,  late  M.P.  for  Yatton,  was  secured  by  a 
skilful  stratagem,  just  as  he  was  on  the  point  of  quitting  this 
country  for  America,  and  lodged  in  the  King's  Bench  Prison,  at 
the  suit  of  three  creditors,  to  the  extent  of  upwards  of  sixty 
thousand  pounds.  It  is  understood  that  his  debts  consider- 
ably exceed  the  sum  of  one  hundred  and  fifty  thousund 
pounds."  As  soon  as  he  had  become  calm  enough  to  do  so 
— vii.  three  or  four  days  after  his  incarceration — he  wrote  a 
long,  dismal  epistle  to  Lord  Drelincourt,  and  also  one  to  Miss 
Aubrey,  passionately  reminding  them  both  that  he  was,  after  all, 
of  the  same  blood  with  themselves,  only  luck  had  gone  for  them 
and  against  him,  and  therefore  he  hoped  they  would  "  remember 
him,  and  do  something  to  get  him  out  of  his  trouble."  He 
seemed  to  cling  to  then)  as  though  he  had  a  claim  upon  them — 
instead  of  being  himself  Lord  Dreliocourt's  debtor  to  the 
amount  of,  at  Uatt,  twenty  thousand  pounds,  had  his  lordship, 
instead  of  inclining  a  compasuonate  ear  to  his  entreaties,  chosen 
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I'l  flinfj  Iiis  hcsTV  tluini  into  the  Rc«le  against  him.  This, 
cviT.  w;is  a  view  of  llic  caae  wliich  never  occurred  to  poo' 
TI1UII-.I-,  ]*urttv  uf  their  own  accord,  and  parti;  at  Miaa  Au 
•'nriu'<t  riitri'iitv.  I.onl  Dri-lmcnurt  and  Mr  belamere  w 
llic  Kiri(r'«  liench  prison,  nnJ  had  a  long  interview  with  1 
hi*  liinl-hip  li-ing  sprpiallj-  anxioui  to  aicertain,  if  po 
Mlii'tliiT  TiliiK'uiH-  had  hccn  originallv  privy  to  the  mon 
frniiil,  hy  nieikiis  rif  wlitcli  lie  had  lucceeded  in  possessing  h 
i>f  Yaltcn,  at  Ci  fenrfiil  ii  cost  of  suffering  to  those  whom  Y. 
(Ifin-ivrd  of  it.  Wliile  lie  was  chattering  awav,  more 
tlie  f.ishion  of  a  ne«ly-paged  ape  than  a  max,  with  cngt 
iriijirL'^ii'iu'd  tone  niici  pi-sticulnlion — with  a  profuse  uaa 
his  fiivi.iirit.-  phriisei.l..-v— "  Ton  my  soul  !"  »  Ton  my 
"  Uy  J'lve  I"  nTiii  of  S'-vi-rnl  shocking  oaths,  for  which  hi 
rt'jii 'II  [filly  and  stonily  reluikcd  hy  I.ord  Drclincourt,  with 
|iri>fiiiiiiil  and  nii->l»riclio!y  interest  did  the  latter  regan 
^IrllnL;e  licing  lii'fure  liini,  and  think  of  the  innumerable  ex 
diii^irv  tilings  which  hi-  had  heard  concerning  him  !  Her 
Ilu-  »id.>ned  hushmi.1  (.f  the  I.ady  Cecilia,  and  son-in-law  . 
Kiirlirf  lln-ddliiigtmi — tliiit  iiroken  pillar  of  pride  I — broken, 
in  llir  vi-ry  .moment  of  his  iinnginary  niagiiifieence  !  Her 
tile  Inli'  mi'iuhcr  uf  pHrlinnietit  for  the  borough  of  Yatton,  ' 
I'liiisliliicncy  had  delilierHtrly  declared  him  possessed  of 
compli'Ic  ci'iilidcnce! — on  whose  individual  vote  in  parlii 
hiid  «(ViTnl  limes  dqiemU'd  the  existence  of  the  kin^s  min 
mid  llif  [WMiig  of  nu-asures  of  the  greatest  possible  tnagni 
Tills  WHS  he  whom  nit  society — even  the  most  brilliaot- 
t-i'iirlcd  n*  s\  grnit  linn— This  was  the  some  time  owner  of 
ton:  «h<>  hiid  aspired  to  the  hand  of  Miss  Aubrey!  who  hi 
tHii  ycnrs  revi-lleil  in  every  conceivable  species  of  luxury,  i 
diiiir.unilpnilligncy!  lIiTCwas  the  individual  at  whose  inslai 
at  nhosc  nod — Lord  Drclincourt  had  been  deprived  of  his  lil 
riiilili-s.flly  torn  from  the  bleeding  bosom  of  his  bmily,  and  fa 
thi-y  fur  many  riiaiiy  weary  months  subjected  to  the  most  ban 
anil  liciirt-liri-nhing  privations  and  distresses  1  On  quitting 
I.iinl  Drclincourt  put  iiilii  his  hand  a  ten-pound  note,  with  i 
TitiiLoitsi'  siciiicd — though  he  dared  not  say  so — not  a  littli 
npii.iiiiicd.  His  lordship  and  Mr  Delamere  were  inclined,  upr 
«lii.li',  to  bi'liive  llinl  Titmouse  had  not  been  aware  of  hi: 
^^Uiuiatv   till   tlie   issue  of  the   ecclcsiailicitl  proceedings 
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known ;  but  from  many  renurks  he  let  fall,  they  were  satisfied 
that  Mr  Gammon  must  have  been  aware  of  the  fact  from  a  verj 
earlj  period — for  Titmouse  spoke  freely  of  the  constant  mysteri- 
ous threats  he  was  in  the  habit  of  receiving  from  Mr  Gammon. 
Lord  Drelincourt  had  promised  Titmouse  to  consider  in  what 
way  he  could  serre  him  ;  and  during  the  course  of  the  day  in- 
structed  Mr  Runnington  to  put  the  case  into  the  bauds  of  some 
attorney  of  the  Insolvent  Debtors'  Court,  with  a  viem  of  endea- 
vouring to  obtain  for  the  unfortunate  little  wretch  the  "  benefit 
of  the  Act"  Ae  soon  as  the  course  of  practice  would  admit  of  it, 
Mr  Titmouse  was  brought  up  in  the  ordinary  way  before  the 
court,  which  was  quite  crowded  by  persons  either  interested  as 
creditors,  or  curious  to  see  so  celebrated  a  person  as  Tittle- 
bat Titmouse.  The  court  was  astouuded  at  the  sight  of  the 
number  and  magnitude  of  bis  liabilities — s  hundred  thousaud 
pounds  at  least! — against  which  he  had  nothing  to  set  except  the 
following  items :— . 

"  Cuh  IfDt  Swindle  O'Gibbel,  Esq.  H.P.                .         ^500 
Do.  do.  Phelim  O'DootUe,            ....  200 

Do.  do.  Jricah  M'Squuih, 100" 

—together  with  gome  other  nmilar  but  lesser  sums;  but  for  Done 
of  them  could  he  produce  any  Touchers,  except  for  the  sum  lent 
to  the  Hod.  Empty  Belly,  who  had  been  ass  enough  to  give  him 
his  I  O  U.  Poor  Titmouse's  discharge  was  Diost  Tehemently 
opposed  on  the  part  of  his  creditors — particularly  the  three  Jews 
— whose  frantic  and  indecorous  conduct  in  open  court  occasioned 
the  chief  commissioner  to  order  them  to  be  twice  removed. 
They  would  have  bad  Titmouse  remanded  to  the  day  of  hia 
death !  After  several  adjourned  and  lengthened  hearings,  the 
court  pronounced  him  not  to  be  entitled  to  his  discharge  till 
he  should  have  remained  in  prison  for  the  space  of  eighteen 
calendar  months  ;  on  hearing  which  he  hurst  into  a  fit  of  loud 
and  bitter  weeping,  and  was  removed  from  court,  wringing  his 
hands  and  shaking  hb  head  in  perfect  despair.  As  soon  as  this 
result  had  been  communicated  to  Lord  Drelincourt,  (who  had 
taken  special  care  that  his  name  should  not  be  among  those  of 
Mr  Titmouse's  creditors,)  he  came  to  the  humane  determination 
of  allowing  him  a  hundred  and  fifty  pounds  a- year  for  his  life, 
roL.  lu.  2  I. 
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-■■tUii,  10  commence  from  the  date  of  hia  being  ren 
ivu.  I'or  the  lint  mottth  or  lo  be  ipent  all  hie  w 
e  ill  braiiilv  biii]  water  aiid  cigan,  trithio  three  days 
;  i(.  TlioD  he  ttKit  to  gambling  with  his  fellow  pi 
.  ull  o(  a  »uilJen,  be  turned  over  quite  a  new  leaf, 
tliul  lie  iiad  become  intimate  with  an  unfortunate 
.  wliu  aivd  to  procure  small  sums  bj  writing  artiel 
iTs  and  uiagaziiies ;  and  at  his  suggestion,  Titmoui 
iil>on  ftTeral  quires  of  foolscap:  the  following  b«ii 
■n  tu  hi^  pnijeeted  work  bj  his  new  friend — 
I'l-s  and  Dowxs: 


Meinuirs  of  Mj  Life, 

'J 

TlTTLFBlT   TiTMOrSE,   Esq^ 

Late  M.P.  for  Yatton." 

lb'  ^vt  io  f.ii-  im  with  h'n  task  as  to  fill  three  quires  of  f 
u!iJ  h  ii  a,  fji't  ihu;  u  f:i:slii(inable  publisher  got  st^ent  of  tl 
iliTt.ikiii-.'.  i-,vnii'  tu  t!if  prison,  and  offered  bini  fire  hn 
(..iiiii,!.  fur  Ms  niannsi-ript,  provided  only  that  be  would  i 
l..kf  tlJtii  it  should  till  lliree  volumes.  This  greatly  stim 
Ti:i-.;<'U$i.-  i  but  unfurl uiiucely  he  fell  ill  before  he  had  com 
lilt'  tii'^t  iiihntto,  und  never,  during  the  remainder  of  his  cc 
i;n:it.  ri'ciniT.iI  liiinself  gufficiently  to  proceed  further  wi 
l.ll"'lJ^^-  I  oiH'o  bad  an  opportunity  of  glancing  over  wl 
l-.id  wriiiL'ii,  which  was  reully  very  curious.  I  do  not  kuoi 
ti.i'-  piiii-i'  lii'i'unit-  of  the  manuscript.  During  the  last  mo 
Ili^  iiii['ri?<<iiiiii'iil  hi'  liocamc  intimate  with  a  villaaous  youti 
uttiiriiiv,  wl.'.i,  uiiiler  the  pretence  of  commencing  proceed! 
thi-  H.'Uie  of  I.iirilji^'.)  for  the  recovering  of  the  Yatton  pn 
oLii-'e  [li.iiv  fi.  ni  I.'.Til  Drelincourt,  contrived  to  get  into  hi 
j.'.ik'M»  iii.irf  ilian  i.n.-hnlf  of  the  weekly  sum  allowed  h 
II.  !>hiiiaii  tl-  his  grulefu!  pensioner!  On  the  rery  day 
dUihir'i;,.,  Tiliiiousc  went  off  straight  to  the  lodgings 
^^ni:ldl'.  (}'(iilib-.'t  lu  di'n:and  payment  of  the  five  hundred  [ 
ibii-  (<■  liiiii  fruin  that  genllcnmn,  to  whom  he  became  a  sot 
i:iL'iiii<*iivubU-  veiiitiun  and  torment.  Following  hint  abou 
u  M.iri  uf  iiidaiie  iind  nii:iL'rable  pertinacity,  Titmouae  lay  ii 
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for  him  now  at  his  lodgings — then  at  the  door  of  the  House  of 
CoiDmons  ;  dogged  him  from  the  one  point  to  the  other  ;  assail- 
ed him  with  pasaionate  entreaties  and  reproaches  in  the  open 
■treet :  went  to  the  public  meetings  over  which  Mr  O'Gibbet 
preiided,  or  where  he  spoke,  (always  on  hehulf  of  the  rights  of 
conscience  and  the  liberty  of  the  subject,)  and  would  call  out — 
"  Pb;  me  mj  fire  hundred  pounds  !  I  want  mj  money !  Where'i 
my  five  hundred  pounds?"  on  which  Mr  O'Gibbet  would  point 
to  him,  call  him  an  "  impostor !  a  liar!  "  furiously  adding  that  he 
was  only  hired  by  the  enemies  of  the  people  to  come  and  disturb 
their  proceedings :  whereupon  (which  was  surely  a  new  way  of 
paying  old  debts)  Titmouse  was  always  shuffled  about — his  hat 
knocked  over  his  eyes — and  he  was  finally  kicked  out,  and  once 
or  twice  pushed  down  from  the  top  to  the  bottom  of  the  stairs. 
The  Inst  time  that  this  happened,  poor  Titmouse's  head  struck 
with  dreadful  force  against  the  banisters  ;  and  he  lay  for  some 
time  stunned  and  bleeding.  On  being  carried  to  a  doctor's  shop, 
he  was  shortly  afterwards  seized  with  a  fit  of  epilepsy.  This 
seemed  to  have  given  the  finishing  stroke  to  his  shattered  intel- 
lects ;  for  he  sank  soon  afterwards  into  a  state  of  idiocy.  I'hrough 
the  kindness  and  at  the  expense  of  hord  Drelincourt,  he  was  ad- 
mitted an  inmate  of  a  private  lunatic  asylum,  in  the  Curtain  Itoad, 
near  Hoxton,  where  he  still  continues.  He  is  very  harmless  i 
and  after  dressing  himself  in  the  morning  with  eitraordinary 
pains — never  failing  to  have  a  glimpse  visible  of  his  white 
pocket-handkerchief  out  of  the  pocket  in  the  breast  of  his  sur- 
tout — nor  to  have  his  boots  very  brightly  polished — he  generally 
■its  down  with  a  glass  of  strong  and  warm  toast  and  water,  and 
a  coloured  straw,  which  he  imagines  to  be  brandy  and  water, 
and  a  cigar.  He  complained,  at  first,  that  the  brandy  and  water 
was  very  weak  ;  but  he  is  now  reconciled  to  it,  and  sips  his  two 
tumblers  daily  with  an  air  of  tranquil  enjoyment.  When  I  last 
saw  him  he  was  thus  occupied.  On  my  approaching  him,  he 
hastily  stuck  bis  quizzing-glass  into  his  eye,  where  it  was  retain- 
ed by  the  force  of  muscular  contraction,  while  he  stared  at  me 
with  all  his  former  eipression  of  rudeness  and  presumption. 
'Twas  at  once  a  ridiculous  and  a  mournful  sight. 

I  should  have  been  Tery  glad,  if,  consistently  with  my  duty 
as  an  impartial  historian,  I  could  have  concealed  some  discredit- 
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■\ile  features  in  the  conduct  of  Mr  Tag-rag,  subsequently  ti 
uiifortunuie  bankruptcy.  1  sball  not,  however,  dwell  upon  i 
ml  greater  Icugtli  tliar  U  necessary.  Ilis  crwlitore  wer 
mucli  dUi'utiarii.-d  with  his  conduct,  that  not  one  of  them  < 
be  prevailed  u|Min  to  sign  bis  certificate,  by  whieh  means  ht 
prevented  from  re-establishing  himself  in  business,  even  ha 
hfcn  oblc  to  find  the  means  of  so  doing;  since,  in  the  eye  o 
Un,  ony  business  carried  on  by  an  uncerti (Seated  bankru 
curried  on  by  htm  ouly  ns  a  trustee  for  bis  creditors. 
tt'm|ier  gi'tting  more  and  more  soured,  he  became  at  length  ' 
intidfrahle  tu  Ids  wife,  wboni  he  had  married  only  for  hei 
tune,  (I'tji'll,  and  the  good-will  of  her  late  husband's  busiiiei 
a  ri'tiiil  draper  and  hosier,  in  Little  Turn-stile,  Holbora.)  \ 
he  found  thut  Mrs  Tag-rng  would  not  forsake  her  unb 
daudbttT,  he  snapjied  his  fingers  at  her,  and,  I  regret  to 
told  ber  ibut  shi!  and  her  daughter,  aud  her  respectable  husl 
iui;;V.t  ikll  go  to  the  devil  together — he  must  shift  for  bin 
and,  iu  fact,  be  toiik  himself  ofT.  Mr  Dismal  Horror  found 
lu>  burl  made  a  snd  business  of  it,  in  marrying  Miss  Tag 
children  in  the  first  nineteen  months 
in  at  that   rato  for  a  long  time  to  c 


wh. 


bron^^ht  hi) 
led  likelv  t.i 


whicli  niiiile  Mr  Ilnrrur  think  very  aeriously  of  followiuf 
(■.xanipU'  <j(  bis  excellent  fatber-in-Iaw — vii.  deserting  his 
Thry  liiid  contrivi'd  to  scrape  together  a  hit  of  a  day-seho< 
yuiiiig  i-hildren,  in  Goswell  Street;  but  which  was  inadet 
til  ilii'  support  of  themselves,  and  also  of  Mn  Tag 
will)  bud  fuilcil  ill  iibtuining  the  situation  of  pew-opener 
iici^'libtiiii'iii^''  dissenting  chapel.  The  scheme  he  had  cooce 
he  siiiiii  aftiTtvurds  carried  into  effect;  for,  wberead  be  wen 
one  d;iy  saving  be  should  return  in  an  hour's  time,  he  neve 
b  s»  did  noi  return  at  nil.  llurning  with  leal  to  displa 
jiiiljiit  InU'tits,  lie  took  to  street-preaching,  and  at  length 
i-i't'di'd  ill  gi'ltiiig  uruuiul  him  a  crowd  of  hearers,  many  of 
must  serioiih  uiid  attentive  pickpockets,  with  dexterous  Gi 
anil  devout  faces,  wherever  he  held  forth,  whieh  was  priuci 
ill  the  neighbourhood  of  llic  Tower  and  Smith  Geld— till  ht 
driven  unny  hy  the  |ioIice,  who  never  interfered  with  bis 
farci-  till  bo  scut  his  hat  round,  when,  to  preserve  the  p 
they    would   rush    ill,   disperse   the   crowd,   and  take   htm 
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custoJjr  to  the  police-ofliceK,  where,  in  epite  of  hU  eloquent 
defences,  he  gereriil  times  got  sentenced  to  three  moiitha'  im- 
prisonment, 03  an  incorri;{iblc  disturber  of  the  peace,  and  in 
league  with  the  questionable  charairters,  who — the  police  de- 
chirci) — were  invariably  menibers  of  every  congregation  he 
addressed.  One  occasion  of  his  being  tahen  into  custody  was 
rather  a  singular  one: — Mr  Tag-rag  happened  to  be  passing 
while  ha  was  holding  forth,  and,  unable  to  control  his  fury, 
made  hia  way  immediately  in  front  of  the  impassioned  preacher  ; 
and,  sticking  hia  fists  in  his  aide  a-kimbo,  exclaimed,  "Aren't  you 
a  nice  young'  man  now  ?  " — nhich  quite  disconcerted  his  pious 
son-in-law,  who  threw  his  hymn-book  in  his  father-in-law's  facet 
which  bred  auch  a  disturbance  that  the  police  rushed  in,  and 
took  thcni  both  off  in  custody  to  the  poHce-olTice,  where  such  a 
scene  ensued  as  beggars  all  dc9<^ription.  ^Vhat  has  since  be- 
come  of  Mr  Horror,  I  do  not  know ;  but  the  neit  thing  1  heard 
of  Mr  Tag-rag  was  his  entering  into  the  employ  of  no  other  a 
person  than  Mr  Huckaback,  who  had  been  for  some  time  settled 
in  a  little  shop  in  the  neigh  bo  urhoml  of  l^icester  Square. 
Having,  however,  inadvertently  shown  in  to  Mr  Huckaback  one 
of  the  creditors  to  whom  he  had  given  special  orders  to  be 
denied,  that  gentleman  instantly  turned  him  out  of  the  shop,  in 
a  fury,  without  character  or  wages }  which  latter,  however, 
Tag-rag  aoon  compelled  him,  by  the  process  of  the  Court  of 
Requests,  to  pay  him,  being  one  week's  entire  salary.  In  pass- 
ing one  day  a  mock  auction,  on  the  left-hand  side  of  the 
Poultry,  I  could  not  help  pausing  to  admire  the  cool  effrotitcry 
with  which  the  Jew  in  the  box  was  putting  up  articles  to  sale  to 
four  patient  puffers — his  entire  audience — and  who  bid  against 
one  another  in  a  very  business-like  way  for  every  thing  that  was 
proposed  for  their  consideration.  What  was  my  astonishment 
and  concern,  when  one  of  the  puffers,  who  stood  with  his  back 
towards  me,  happened  to  look  round  for  a  moment,  to  discover 
in  him  my  friend  Mr  Tag-rag  I  t  His  hat  was  nicely  brushed, 
but  all  the  "nap"  was  off;  his  coat  was  clean,  threadbare,  and 
evidently  had  been  made  for  some  other  person  ;  under  his  arm 
was  an  old  cotton  umbrella;  and  in  his  hands,  which  were 
clasped  behind  him,  were  a  pair  of  antiquated  black  gloves, 
doubled  up,  only  for  show,  evidently  not  for  use.     Notwiih- 
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fiiilctl,  tho  laws  of  England  nould  be  ah&ken  to  their  rery  fou 
tUtion,  wliit'li  (if  vi>utt.e  not  a  little  agitated  tbe  court.  Afi 
grcut  duiilicrEttion,  thi-  ubJpctiDn,  "  beiD^  in  favour  of  libert} 
Via*  licUl  to  pri-vnJl ;  all  the  proceedings  were  quashed ;  and  I 
Tii^-riif;  (■»iiH('(|Ui-iillv  declared  entitled  to  hia  discharge.  < 
this  lie  was  iiiviti'd  to  a  grand  tea-party  by  the  leading  frieniU 
till*  vuluutary  j)riiic!jili^,  given  in  Hackney  Fields,  where  amic 
a  ciiiieiiurse  of  at  loust  a  hundred  bouIi,  (including  women  and  ch 
(li-i'n,)  Tag-raff  (inwardly  shuddering,  however,  at  the  thougl 
avrin'ril  hicnat-lf  readv  to  go  again  to  the  stake,  "  if  Pfvvideo 
slxmld  ri<i|iiJr(.>  it."  That  seemed  not,  howerer,  likely  to  be  I 
ca<v :  for  the  cliurchnardcns,  having  already  had  to  pay  soi 
i,'7''«l  I'dil  ill  tlie  sliii)je  iif  costs,  resolved  never  to  meddle  wi 
hiiri  niiy  m»ri'.  He  eui'ci'eded  in  prevailing  on  his  assigneei 
tuki'  him  into  the  !'lio]i,  in  order  to  carry  on  the  business  up 
tlii'ir  accfunl.  nml  as  their  servant — for  which  they  «llowed  hi 
two  piiiintis  u-H'cck.  Out  of  this,  however,  he  was  soon  aft 
coii>|>.'lk'<l  hv  the  parish  authorities  to  allow  twelve  shilHn 
n-nct'k  til  Mrs  Tiig-riig;  and  on  making  her  the  first  paymei 
he  !<|iit  ill  tile  [iiiiir  woman's  face  I  Doctor  Johnson  used  to  s 
tlint  imiriiilijiui  wu*  tlic  lust  refuge  of  a  scoundrel.  Now-a-da' 
how.'Vi-r,  it  is  Vhnrch-rate  Martyrdom;  and  Tag-rag  hai  h' 
iniinv  i  mi  tut  Dry. 

I  iniist  not,  hiiweviT,  conclude  this  part  of  my  long  hlstoi 
wiilumt  adverting  to  what  befell  the  Eurviving  partners  of  3 
OiiiiiLiiiin,  nnniE-ly,  Messrs  Quirk  and  Snap.  The  former  h. 
Imrrililf  iiiii^givings  as  to  the  true  eause  of  Mr  Gammon's  dea 
— huviiig  a  strange  inward  persuasion  that  he  had  destroy 
Iiirnself.  ^Vlicn  lie  heitrd,  very  suddenly,  from  the  laundress 
^Ir  Guniniiin's  dcnlh  he  was  seised  with  a  fit  of  trembhng  th 
histi'il  for  several  days.  He  dared  not  attend  the  funeral — or  \ 
Mr  Ganniuin's  chambers  nliilo  his  corpse  lay  there.  MrSns 
iwi'vcr,  hnil  younger  niiil  firnicr  nerves  ;  and  resolved  to  grati 
1  nnlnnil  and  very  delicate  curiosity,  by  seeing  how  Mr  Gai 
-n  looked  in  his  ciiflin.  The  day  after  the  enlightened  corone 
ipicst  liud  liiciilielil,  therefore,  ho  went  to  the  chambers  for  th 
irpiise,  and  was  shown  by  the  sobbing  laundress  into  the  sile 
and  gldomy  hcil-room  where  the  remains  of  Mr  Gammon  1 
Awaiting  burial.     The  coffin  lay  on  tresscls  near  the  wiodo 
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whicli  of  course  was  dmrkened ;  and  Mr  Soap,  haviDg  taken  off 
his  hat,  removed  the  coffin-lid  and  the  face-cloth,  aud  then  was 
the  cold  stern  countenance  of  Mr  Garomon,  before  him  I  In 
spito  of  himself,  Mr  Snap  trembled  as  he  looked,  and  for  a 
moment  doubted  whether,  in  gasing  at  the  yellow  e^gy  of  Aim 
t\ai  was,  he  was  realljr  looking  at  the  Ute  Mr  Gammon ;  to  fixed, 
(o  rigid,  were  the  featurei — »a  contracted  of  their  proportions, 
and  disfigured  bj  the  close-fitting  friUed  cap.  What  determina- 
tion was  yet  visible  in  the  compressed  lips !  The  once  keen  and 
'  flashing  eyes  of  Mr  Gammon,  were  now  faid  for  ever  beneath  the 
heavj  and  clammj  ejelida ;  and  the  ample  brow  was  no  longer 
furrowed  bj  the  workings  of  the  active  and  powerful  spirit  which 
had  "  jumped  the  world  to  oome  ! "  Mr  Snap  gazed  for  sereral 
minutes  in  silence,  and  bis  heart  beat  a  little  quicker  thanoanal. 

"  Oh,  sir  I "  sobbed  the  laundress  at  length,  as  she  too  advan- 
ced to  look  again  at  the  countenance  of  her  deceased  master,  and 
from  which  she  seldom  took  her  eyes  long  together  when  alone 
— "  he  was  the  kindest  aad  best  of  men !  He  was  indeed  1 "  Mr 
Snap  said  nothing,  but  presently  took  hold  of  the  cold,  thin,  stiff 
fingers  of  Mr  Gammon's  right  hand,  squeeied  them  gently,  and 
replaced  the  hand  in  its  former  position. 

"  I  hope  he's  happy,  dear  soull"  cried  the  laundress,  gating 
at  him  through  her  tears. 

"  Yes,  of  course  he  is — no  doubt,"  repUed  Mr  Snap  in  a  some- 
what lower  tone  of  voice  than  he  had  spoken  in  before,  and  slowly 
returned  to  the  sitting-room,  whither  the  laundress  followed  him 
as  Boon  as  she  had  replaced  the  face-cloth  and  coffin-lid. 

"  Got  a  drop  of  brandy  in  the  room,  Mrs  Brown  ?"  he  enquir- 
ed, and  passed  his  hand  across  his  face,  which  had  grown  very 

She  gave  him  what  he  asked  for ;  he  draiik  it,  and  sighed. 
"  Devilish  ugly  look  that  cap  gives  him — eh,  Mrs  Brown  ? 

Hardly  knew  him." 

"  Ay,  poor  soul ;  but  it  don't  much  signify  how  the/oee  looks 

if  the  heart's  all  right-     He  was  always  so  kind  to  me ;  I  shall 

never  get  another  master  like  him  I " 

"  Died  eery  suddenly,  Mrs  Brown  ;  didn't  he  ?  " 
"  Ay,'he  did,  sir  I  His  troubles  brcJw  his  heart !" 
vol.  III.  2  11 
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"  He'd  quite  enough  of  them  to  do  bo  !"  replied  Snap  iigii 
cimtlv,  and  took  his  departure.  He  was  one  of  the  fen  i 
attpiidvd  the  funeral,  and  the  day  on  which  it  took  place  nas 
gloomiest  he  had  ever  known. 

Mr  Gammon  being  p;onc,  old  Mr  Quirk  seemed  to  hare  qi 
lost  the  use  of  his  head,  and  could  attend  to  nothing.  As 
"tlic  mntters  in  the  aflidavitB,"  which  ho  h«d  been  ordered 
the  Court  of  King's  Bench  to  answer,  it  was  impossible  to  do 
exct-pt  b;  acknowledging  the  faets  they  stated  to  be  true  ;  t 
he  was,  in  the  ensuing  term,  struck  off  the  roll  of  attorneys,  t 
ceased  to  be  any  longer  a  "  gentle nian,  one  of  the  attorneys 
our  lord  the  king,  before  the  king  himself."  lu  short,  he  i 
compli-tely  broken  up.  He  was  quickly  compelled  to  part  w 
Alibi  Mouse — in  fact,  ■nith  all  his  property;  and  very  nea 
esi'iijicd  being  thrown  into  a  prison,  there  to  end  his  days.  I 
ring  the  last  week  of  his  stay  at  Alibi  House,  while  all  his  eile 
were  being  sold,  he  was  observed  to  sit  down  for  hours  toget! 
before  a  certain  picture  covered  with  black  crape  ;  and  once 
twice  he  lifted  up  the  crape,  and  gaied  with  a  horrid  look  at  I 
object  before  him,  as  if  he  was  meditating  something  very  m 
tcrions  mid  dismal.  Nothing,  however,  happened.  If  he  hade' 
wished  to  hang  himself,  he  never  could  succeed  in  screwing  '. 
cournge  up  to  the  sticking -place.  He  prevailed  on  a  friend 
buy  in  for  him  that  particular  picture ;  and  it  was  almost  the  oi 
article  that  he  took  with  hini  to  the  small  lodgings  to  which 
removed  with  his  daughter,  on  the  sale  of  Alibi  House.  As  I 
poor  Miss  Quirk,  I  pity  her  from  my  very  soul ;  for,  thoui 
rntlier  a  weak  girl,  she  was  perfectly  good-natured;  and  t 
render  will  probably  join  in  my  indignation  aghast  Mr  Toa 
Hug,  when  he  hears  that  that  gentleman,  on  seeing  the  unfort 
nate  turn  which  affairs  took  with  Miss  Quirk,  owing  to  no  fai 
of  Iiers,  at  the  very  moment  when  he  ought  to  have  clung  closi 
to  the  poor  girl,  deserted  her,  after  having  been  engaged  to 
married  to  her  ever  since  the  period  of  her  having  been  lUsa 
pointed  of  the  affections  of  Mr  Titmouse.  It  was,  however,  t 
business  of  the  firm  of  Quirk,  Gammon,  and  Snap,  that  he  h 
desired  to  marry  ;  and  finding  that  it  no  longer  existed,  ha  ca 
sidered  himself  justified  in  rescinding  the  contract,  on  tho>grou 
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of  B  failure  of  consideration.  Soap,  hearing  of  this,  injtantif 
tendered  his  own  "heart"  in  lieu  of  that  of  Mr  Hug — and  wu 
accepted.  He  kept  this  verj  quiet,  however,  till  the  fate  of  the 
aetion  for  a  hreach  of  promise  of  marriage,  which  be  persuaded 
Hiss  Quirk  to  allow  hin)  to  bring  in  her  name  against  Mr  Hug, 
should  have  been  decided — as  it  soon  was ;  for  I  should  hare 
mentioned  that  no  attempt  had  been  made  b;  any  one  to  strike 
Snap  off  the  rolls.  He  retuned  a  Mr  Heartbreak,  a  most  elo- 
quent counsel  in  such  cases :  and  as  Mr  Toady  Hug  defended 
himself  in  what  he  imagined  to  be  averj  splendid  speech,  the 
iur)'  immediately  found  a  rcrdlct  against  him  of  five  hundred 
jiounUi — a  little  fortune  for  Miss  Quirk,  if  Hug  could  have  paid 
■I.  13ut  the  fact  was,  that  he  could  not;  and  af^r  a  long  nego- 
tiation  between  Snap  and  him,  it  was  settled  that  there  should  ha 
a  sort  of  secret  partnership  between  them ;  and  that  Hng  should 
wurk  out  the  damages,  by  doing  Mr  Snap's  husineas  for  a  quar< 
tcr  only  of  the  proper  fees — the  full  fee,  however,  for  appear- 
ance's  sake  among  his  brethren,  was  to  be  marked  on  his  brief 
Shortly  after  this  Snap  got  married,  and  took  a  little  house  in 
S^ron  Hill,  only  two  doors  from  the  old  office ;  and,  as  he  had 
alH-aysaoxiouslycultivatcdtheacquaintanceof  the  leading  thieves, 
he  soon  got  into  a  very  respectable  connexion.  A  year  after- 
wards,  Mrs  Snap  made  him  the  happy  father  of  a  quaint-looking 
little  child;  which,  being  a  boy,  his  father,  out  of  reverence  for 
his  deceased  friend  and  partner,  Mr  Gammon,  caused  to  be 
chi-intencd  by  the  name  of  "  Oily  Snap."  Old  Mr  Quirk  lingered 
on  for  about  a  couple  of  years  longer,  most  inconveniently  to 
Snap,  when  he  died  of  a  broken  heart  i  and  as  Snap  assisted  in 
depositingthe  revered  remains  of  his  father-in-law  in  St  Andrew's 
churchyard,  he  could  not  help  tliinking  within  himself  what  » 
horrid  bore  it  would  be  were  ibe  old  gentleman  to  get  up  again, 
and  come  back  and  establish  himself  for  another  couple  of  years 
in  their  little  back  parlour  I 

Let  us  now,  however,  turn  to  characters  worthier  of  onr 
notice,  of  our  sympathy,  and  our  congratulation.  • 

Two  or  three  days  after  the  assembling  of  the  new  parliament. 
Lord  Drelincourt  was  introduced  by  two  of  his  brother  barons, 
(one  of  whom  was  Lord  De  la  Zouch,)  with  the  usual  formalities, 
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into  the  House  of  Ix)rd8.  As  he  stood  at  the  table  while  he 
sworn  in,  tranquil  and  dignified,  there  was  such  an  expressioi 
noble  simplicity  and  goodness  in  his  features — which  had 
even  then,  however,  entirely  lost  the  traces  of  the  anxiety  i 
sufferini);'  through  which  he  had  passed  during  the  last  th 
years — as  touched  me  to  the  Tery  soul,  and  I  ferventlj  wisl 
him  health  and  long  life  to  enjoy  his  new  honours.  He  lool 
quite  conunanding  in  his  ample  ermine  and  scarlet  robes ;  a 
having  taken  the  pen  which  w^as  tendered  him,  and  inscribed 
the  roll  the  name  "  Drelincourt" — (that  of  very  nearly  t 
most  ancient  harony  in  England) — and  formally  taken  his  s< 
on  the  barons*  bench,  and  received  the  congratulations  of 
brother  peers  who  came  crowding  around  him — he  stepped  up 
the  woolsack,  and  grasped  with  silent  energy  the  hand  of  the  n 
\a)T{\  Chancellor,  Lord  Wolstenholme,  who,  dignified  and  co 
manding  in  his  appearance  and  bearing,  and  familiar  with  ] 
position  as  if  he  had  occupied  it  for  more  years  than  he  had  da 
welcomed  the  newly-introduced  peer  with  infinite  warmth  a 
cordiality.  This  was  Sir  Charles  Wolstenholme,  the  Attom< 
General  of  a  few  short  months  before,  and  he  to  whose  maste 
ability  and  unwavering  friendship  Lord  Drelincourt  was  main 
if  not  indeed  altogether,  indebted  for  the  position  which  he  tl 
occupied.  They  sat  talking  together  for  some  time  ;  and  t 
Chancellor  happening  to  mention  the  ludicrous  and  yet  intol 
able  pressure  to  which  he  was  subject  for  every  thing  he  had 
give  away — particularly  in  the  livings  which  fell  to  his  disposal 
he  instanced  a  small  one  in  Devonshire  of  four  hundred  a-ye 
of  which  he  had  had  notice  only  two  hours  before  coming  to  1 
House,  since  which  time  he  had  had  a  dozen  applications  fo] 
from  peers  present.  "  Now,  as  a  small  memento  of  to-day,  D 
lincourt,"  said  he,  with  a  smile,  "  can  you  give  me  the  name 

any  man  that  in  your  judgment  wants,  and  would  suit,  suci 

1*  *       ''  *t 
ivingr 

"  Oh,  my  dear  Lord  Chancellor  I"  replied  Lord  Drelincot 

with  eager  delight,  "  I  know  a  man — a  very  able,  exempla 

starring  friend  of  mine,  Mr  Neville — the  Rev.  Ralph  Neville.  ! 

will  do  honour  to  your  choice  I " 

Tis  his  I"  replied  the  Chancellor;  "  give  me  his  name  a 


u    »'l 
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Kddrcas — he  ahall  bave  it  offered  him  this  very  evening,  if  he 
lives  in  town." 

Lord  Drelincourl,  overjoyed,  wrote  down  Mr  Neville's  name 
and  address,  and  gave  it  to  the  Chancellor ;  and  having  reminded 
him  that  their  dinner  hour  was  seven  precisely  that  day,  (tfaa 
Chancellor  had  been  for  some  days  enga^d  to  dinuer  with 
liim,)  Lord  Drelincourl  somewhat  hastily  quitted  the  House, 
resolved  to  he  himself  the  first  bearer  to  poor  Mr  Neville 
uf  the  delightful,  intelligence  of  his  promotion.  His  car- 
riage, with  Lady  Drellnconrt  and  Miss  Aubrey  in  it,  had  been 
standing  for  same  time  near  the  House,  awaiting  his  return, 
in  order  to  drive  once  or  twice  round  the  Park  before  dinner  t 
but  you  may  guess  the  kind  of  transport  with  which  they  heard 
him  give  directions  for  their  being  driven  to  St  George's  in 
the  East,  and  the  object  of  his  errand.  When  Lord  Drelin- 
court's  equipage — simple  and  elegant,  and  with  the  coronet 
{)ainled  on  the  panels  so  small  as  not  to  chalUnpe  the  observation 
of  every  passenger — drew  up  opposite  the  humble  lodgings  of  Hr 
Neville,  he  and  his  little  sick  wife  were  sitting  at  tea,  for  whicli 
purpose  he  had  a  few  minutes  before  propped  her  up  upon  the  sl)fi^ 
on  which  ahe  was  obliged  to  recline  during  the  greater  part  of 
each  day.  Prettily  flustered  were  both  of  them  on  seeing  the 
carriage  roll  up,  the  steps  let  down,  and  hearing  Lord  Drelin- 
court,  followed  quickly  hy  Lady  Drelincourt  and  Miss  Aubrey, 
(it  was  the  first  tiioe  that  they  had  seen  the  fbmer  two  except 
as  Mr  and  Mrs  Aubrey,)  knock  at  the  door.  Oh,  how  sweet 
was  the  office  of  communicating  such  intelligence  as  that  which 
tbey  brought  to  Mr  and  Mrs  Neville  I  He,  on  hearing  it,  turned 
iinmediatclv,  and  as  it  were  instinctively,  t«  his  pale  suffering 
wife,  with  full  eye  and  quivering  lip — and  she  returned  the  look 
he  gave  her.  Well  he  knew  that  the  true  source  of  her  frail 
health  was  their  privation  and  miserably  straitened  circumstancea, 
and  that  the  intelligence  whieh  they  ttad  just  received,  would, 
as  it  were,  pour  into  the  broken  heart  the  oil  of  gladness  and  of 
health.  There  was  not  the  slightest  change  in  the  deportment 
of  his  distinguished  visitors  ;  but  his  own  waa,  in  spite  of  all  he 
could  do  to  the  contrary,  consciously  subdued,  and  a  little  em- 
barrassed.    What  thankfulness  was  in  his  heart  I    How  waa  the 
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trodnction  to  two  indiridu&lfl  capable  of  beiog"  bereafter  of  vut 
service  to  any  candidate  (possessed  of  industry,  energy,  and 
talent)  for  profeisionBl  business  and  distioction  j  namely,  Mr 
Runnington,  as  a  solicitor  of  first-rate  professional  eminence, 
^reat  personal  respectability,  and  amiability  of  character — and 
the  Lord  Chancellor ;  with  both  of  whom,  as  may  easily  be  be- 
lieved. Lord  Dreliocourt  bad  great  personal  influence.  Mr 
Staveley  was  the  first  guest  that  arrired,  and  he  found  Lord 
Drelincourt  alone  in  the  drawing-room.  His  lordship  seized  the 
opportunity  of  conversing  with  his  friend  unrestrainedly  upon  the 
topics  above  alluded  to,  and  of  assuring  him  that  be  might  al- 
ways rely  on  any  good  offices  which  it  might  be  in  his  lordship's 
power  to  perform  for  bim.  He  spoke  to  his  desponding  compaa- 
ion  in  a  tone  of  earnest  and  inspiriting  encouragement.  "  Come* 
come,  my  dear  Staveley,*' said  he,  "  exporrigt  frontem  !  It  would 
seem  to  be  the  tendency  of  close  and  solitary  legal  study  to  make 
a  man  despond,  and  distrust  its  utility  I  But — go  straight  on. 
Constancy,  honour,  industry,  and  talent,  will  inevitably  clear  tlia 
way  fur  their  possessor,  and  also  in  due  time  force  him  forward. 
Ah  1  believe  me,Iknow  what  yourfeelingsare;  for  very  recently 
I  shared  them,  but  always  endeavonred  to  ntaster  them-  As  for  the 
want  of  a  connexion,  I  can  onlysaytliat  I  knew  but  one  attorney 
and  solicitor  in  all  London — my  own — a  Mr  Runnington,  (who 
dines  with  mo  to-day  ;)  hut  had  I  known  none,  I  should  not 
have  been  disheartened,  so  long  as  I  had  health  of  body  and. 

mind,  and  the  means  of  pursuing  my  studies" ■     Here  Lord 

Drelincourt'e  quick  ear  caught  a  Gsint  and  half-suppressed  sigh, 
uttered  by  bis  companion. — "  I  did  my  best  while  eng^ed  in 
the  study  of  the  law,  and  am  sure  that  I  shall  never  have  occa- 
sion to  regret  it ;  and  I  frankly  tell  you,  Staveley,  1  was  as  poor 
as  a  church  mouse  the  whole  time — over  head  and  ears  in  debt; 
and,  but  for  the  kindness  of  this  very  Mr  Runnington,  who  lent 
me  three  hundred  pounds,  I  never  could  have  entered  Mr  Mans- 
field's chambers,  or  formed  your  acquaintance." — While  saying 
this,  Lord  Drelincourt  was  looking  very  keenly  indeed  at  his 
companion. — "  The  law,"  continued  his  lordship,  "  Is  a  noble 
profession  I  I  should  have  become  an  enthusiast  in  it  had  I  con- 
tinued to  devote  myself  to  its  study  and  practice  ; — by  the  way, 
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overnight — namely,  his  own  acceptance  of  a  uiDilar  aum  from 
Mr  Itunnington.  Mr  Stareley  coloured  under  a  conflict  of  emo* 
tions,  which  suhgided  quicklj  into  one  strong  and  deep  feeling  of 
gratitude  towards  his  trul;  noble  and  generous  friend ;  and  that 
morning  he  wrote  a  letter,  acknowledging  in  fitting  terms  the 
munificent  act  of  Lord  Drelincourt,  and  enclosing  his  note  of 
hand  fur  the  amount ;  both  of  which,  however,  on  his  receiving 
ihem,  Lord  Drelincourt,  with  a  good-natured  smile,  put  into  tha 
fire,  that  there  might  exist  no  evidence  whatever  of  the  transac- 
tion between  himself  and  Mr  Stavelej.  His  lordship  did  not 
even  take  Ladj  Drelincourt  in  this  matter  into  bis  confidence. 

At  length  every  arrangement  had  been  made  in  London  for 
their  quitting  it,  and  at  Yatton  for  their  arrival.  The  laat 
article  of  furniture,  a  magnificent  piano  for  Lady  Drelincourt, 
had  gone  down  a  fortnight  before.  Lord  and  Lady  De  la  Zoucfa, 
together  with  Mr  Delamere,  had  been  at  Fotheringham  for 
some  time  ;  and  the  accounts  they  gave  in  their  letters  of  the 
scene  which  might  be  expected  on  the  memorable  occasion  of 
Lord  Drelincourt's  taking  possession  of  Yatton,  threw  them  all 
into  a  flutter  of  excitement.  From  Mr  Delaroere's  accounts,  it 
would  seem  as  if  the  day  of  their  arrival  was  to  be  a  sort  of 
jubilee.  He  himself  had  been  to  and  fro  twenty  times  between 
Yatton  and  Fotheringham  ;  an  entire  unanimity  of  feeling  ex- 
isted, it  seemed,  with  reference  to  all  the  leading  arrangements, 
between  himself,  Mr  Griffiths,  Dr  Tatham,  Lord  and  Lady  De 
la  Zoucb,  and  the  Earl  and  Counten  of  Oldacre,  whom  it  had 
been  deemed  expedient  to  take  into  their  confidence  upon  the 
occasion ;  and  a  difficult  n^otiation  concerning  a  certain  fine 
military  band,  belonging  to  a  regiment  stationed  only  eleven  miles 
ofii  had  been  brought  to  a  most  satisfactory  termination  I  Dr 
Tatham  wrote  letters  to  them,  especially  to  Miss  Aubrey,  almost 
every  day,  and,  in  fact,  they  all  began  to  imagine  tbemselret 
already  at  Yatton,  and  in  the  midst  of  the  delicious  bustle  that 
was  going  on  there. 

At  length,  the  long-expected  day  for  their  setting  off  arrived— 
the  5th  day  of  May  18 — ■  About  ten  o'clock  in  the  forenoon  might 
have  been  seen  standing,  opposite  Lord  Drelincourt's  door  in 
Dover  Street,  two  roomy  travelling  carriages  and  four.     Several 
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<'  Ah,  ah!  80  I  hear!  Well — good-da j,  Mrs  Spmce!''  cried 
Lord  Drelincourt,  and  the  next  moment  thej  had  dashed  off  in 
their  lost  stage,  and  at  a  thundering  pace  to  be  sure.  It  was 
nearly  twelve  o'clock  at  noon,  and  the  day  was  bright  and  beauti- 
ful— and  there  was  a  fresh  and  exhilarating  breeze*stirring,  that 
oft  came  laden  with  the  rich  scents  of  summer  fields. 

"  Oh  Agnes !  oh  Kate  !  what  a  contrast  is  this  to  the  day  on 
which  our  horses'  heads,  two  years  ago,  were  turned  the  other 
way !"  exclaimed  Lord  Drelincourt ;  but  receiTcd  only  a  faint 
reply,  for  his  companions  were  getting  excited  and  restless  with 
the  rapidly  increasing  evidences  of  excitement  on  the  road.  As 
they  advanced  they  overtook  vehicles  of  every  description,  all 
containing  people  in  gay  holyday  trim,  and  all  with  their  horses' 
heads  turned  one  way ;  viz.  towards  the  great  centre  of  attraction, 
Yatton.  At  length  the  increasing  number  of  carriages,  chaises, 
ears,  gigs,  vans,  carts,  waggons — many  of  them  decked  with 
ribands,  flowers,  and  laurel  boughs — compelled  them  to  slacken 
their  speed,  and  gave  them  fuller  opportunities  of  witnessing  the 
joyful  enthusiasm  with  which  their  approach  was  greeted* 
Already  they  heard,  or  imagined  they  heard,  from  the  direction  of 
Yatton,  the  sounds  of  voices  and  music. 

<<  Vm  sure,  Charles,  I  shall  cry  like  a  child  "—quoth  Kate,  her 
eyes  suddenly  filling  with  tears ;  and  such  was  the  case  also  with 
Lady  Drelincourt. 

"  And  what,  Kate,  if  you  do  ? "  cried  her  brother  joyfully, 
kissing  and  embracing  them  affectionately. 

"  Charles  I  Charles ! — I  declare  there's  old  Granny  Grimston — 
it  is  indeed  I  '*  cried  Kate  eagerly,  as  they  passed  an  old-fstf hioned 
market-cart,  in  which  sat,  sure  enough,  the  good  creature  Miss 
Aubrey  had  mentioned,  beside  her  daughter,  to  whom  Kate 
waved  her  hand  repeatedly-^for  the  former  had  been  an  old  pen- 
sioner of  the  late  Mrs  Aubrey's. 

Oh,  what  a  sight  burst  upon  them  when  they  came  to  the 
turning  of  the  road  which  brought  them  full  in  view  of  Yatton 
— the  village  and  the  Hall  I  They  came,  too,  to  a  dead  stand- still 
— 'twas  impossible  to  get  on  for  some  time,  for  they  seemed  to 
have  got  suddenly  into  the  middle  of  some  great  fair!  What  a 
shout  rent  the  air !  Boughs  of  laurel  were  waving  in  all  direc- 


tbe  Boundi  of  trumpets,  troml 
ing  fifea.  'Twa«  really  moat  i 
Kate  were  aIreBdj'a[.i[.lyfulfi 
carriage  sudtteul;  stopped  fur 
than  had  yet  been  heard  burst 
band  approached  plajiog  "  Ru 
■ion  of  at  leut  two  huadredhoi 
wearing  his  bright  blue  eleotii 
the  carriage,  and  grasping  th< 
Here  an  attempt  wai  made  tc 
lincourt's  carriage,  which  he 
ingi  however,  the  affcctionat 
propoud,  bj  repBatedlj  bowi 
dowa  the  village.  Flags  m 
almost  every  window,  and  the 
prevent  them  frequently  from 
or  two  together.  At  length 
it*  long,  thin,  grey  spire — no 
as  loudly  as  they  could  be  n 
for  the  band  at  that  momen 
park  gates,  struck  up  in  Rne 
King  shall  hae  his  ain  again 
were  drawn  up  on  each  side  o 
high  antique  iron  gates  and 
wreaths  of  flowers  unit  )mni>> 
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a  blessing  on  those  who  were  re-enteriug  their  own,  after  go  long 
and  cruel  a  ■eparation  from  it.  Uut  here  the  eager  «nd  aSeo- 
tional«  eyes  of  the  travellers  lit  upon  an  object  infinitelj  more 
interesting  and  affecting  than  anj  thej  had  jet  seen — 'twas  the 
venerable  fi^re.of  Dr  Tatham,  who,  with  his  hat  off,  stood  with 
his  hand  and  his  face  elevated  momentarily  towards  heaven,  im- 
ploring a  blessing  upon  those  who  were  entering.  Lord  Drelin- 
court  instantijT  called  for  the  carriage-door  to  be  opened,  and, 
within  a  moment  or  two's  time,  he  had  grasped  the  little  Doctor '■ 
haiida  in  his  own ;  and  Ladj  Drelincourt  and  Kate,  having 
also  hastily  alighted,  had  thrown  their  arms  around  him,  and 
kissed  him  with  the  feelings  of  two  daughters  towards  a  fond  and 
venerated  father.  The  little  Doctor  was  quite  overcome,  and 
could  scarcely  saj  a  word — indeed,  they  were  all  much  excited. 
At  this  point  came  up  Mr  Dclamere,  who  had  dismounted  at 
the  gat«,  and  placing  Kate's  arm  hastily,  and  with  a  proud  and 
triumphant  air,  within  his  own,  while  Lady  Drelincourt  wa* 
supported  between  her  husband  and  Dr  Tatham,  the  two  chil- 
dren following,  with  their  attendants,  immediately  behind — in  thu 
manner  they  approached  the  Hall,  each  aide  of  the  avenue  being 
lined  with  the  gaily-dressed  gentry  of  the  neighbourhood,  col- 
lected from  far  and  wide.  When  they  reached  the  fine  old 
gateway,  there  shot  up  suddenly  into  the  air,  upon  a  flag-staff 
planted  upon  the  centre  of  the  turret,  a  splendid  crimson  banner, 
while  the  band  within  the  court- yard  struck  up  the  spirit-stirring 
air,  one  which  no  Englishman  can  listen  to  without  excitement 
— "  See  the  Conquering  Hero  comes  I"  The  moment  that  they 
had  passed  under  the  old  gateway,  what  a  gay  and  brilliant  scene 
presented  itself  I  Upon  the  steps  fronting  the  door,  and  indeed 
all  around,  stood  the  most  distinguished  persons  in  the  countjt 
ready  to  greet  the  new-comers.  There  was  the  Lord- Lieutenant 
of  the  county,  the  High  Sheriff,  two  of  the  county  Members — 
Catholics  and  Protestant — high  Tories  and  high  Whigs — there 
they  were — the  high-bom,  the  beautiful — the  gified,  the  good — 
all  crowding  with  eager  and  enthusiastic  welcome  around  tboM 
who  were  thus  returning  to  their  own,  after  so  extraordinary 
and  infamous  an  exclusion  and  banishment.  To  Lady  Drelin- 
court, to  Miss  Anbrey,  to  Lord  Drelincourt  himself  amidat  Uie 


cntcrUinment,  of  «  more  tub 
under  no  awning,  upon  the  b« 
H;ai.  fur  ul«.ul  tl.m-  l.inidrc. 
Ilic  ti'iiaiitrv,  tlioir  fouiili.-^  n 
were  fToin^f  nu  iu  tlie  villa^,  I 
eluded  frum  the  terrmce  tables 
i»j — vit.  feasting — was  to  con 
at  thrM  o'clock,  ihortly  befor 
and  MiH  Aubrey  appeiired  in 
hall,  tnfinitclj  the  better  for  t 
that  their  e;ei  looked  somewh 
lioni  occationed  by  the  event* 
•ereral  time*,  during  their  brid 
vet  fi>r  all  that  thej  looked  a 
Old  England,  rich  in  delieal 
Tbey  both  wore  plain  white 
roaettv*,  which  Lady  De  la  Z 
Mftain  periuD  infinite  graUft 
for  tbe  borough  ;  fur  his  colon 
node*!  glimpse  in  kis  own  sn 
pMr«d  greatlT  the  better  for  I 
was  in  the  highest  poM)bl«  t\ 
a  acene  ••>  glorious  and  trinaq 
pl^  high  and  low,  rich  and  | 
Tjiag  with  one  another  in  dwi 
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nington,  and  Almost  all  h»  guests,  passed  along  under  the  old 
archway  that  led  over  the  bridge  to  the  terrace,  in  order  that  the 
Doctor  might  saj  grace  before  the  feast  began  :  and  the  instant 
that  Lord  and  Lady  Drelincourt  and  MUi  Aubrey  made  their 
appearancei  the  thouting  and  clapping  of  hands,  and  waving  of 
handkerchiefs,  that  ensued,  defies  description,  completely  over- 
powered Lady  Drelincourt  and  Kate,  and  somewhat  disturbed 
the  equanimity  of  Lord  Drelincourt  himself.  'Twas  several 
minutes  before  the  least  cessation  occun-ed.  At  length,  however, 
Mr  Gri£Sths,  the  steward,  who  was  to  preside  on  the  occasion, 
succeeded  in  directing  attention  to  Dr  Tatham,  who  stood  un- 
covered ready  to  say  grace,  which  he  did  as  soon  as  there  was  a 
decent  approach  to  silence ;  he,  and  those  who  had  accompanied 
him,  then  returning  to  the  Hall.  What  a  prodigious  onslaught 
was  instantly  made  on  the  enormous  masses  of  beef,  boiled  and 
roast — the  hams,  the  tongues,  the  fowls — and  all  the  innumerable 
other  good  things  which  were  heaped  upon  those  hospitable 
tables.  There  was  ale  ad  libitum ;  and,  in  addition  to  that,  a 
bottle  of  port  and  of  sherry  to  each  mess  of  four,  which  latter 
viands,  however,  were  generally  reserved  for  the  business  (hat 
was  to  take  place  after  tho  substantial  part  of  the  feast  had  been 
discussed. 

According  to  a  previous  arrangement,  about  four  o'clock  in- 
timation was  given  to  the  vast  party  upon  the  terrace,  that  Lord 
Drelincourt,  accompanied  by  his  guests,  would  come  and  take 
their  seats  For  a  short  time  at  the  head  of  the  tables — his  lord- 
ship occupying  the  place  of  Mr  Griffiths.  AfW  a  great  bustlct 
the  requisite  apace  was  obtained  at  the  head  of  the  nearest  tablet 
and  presently  Dr  Tatham  led  in  Lady  Drelincourt,  and  Mr  De- 
lamere,  Kate ;  followed  by  Lord  Drelincourt  and  all  bis  guests 
— their  arrival  being  greeted  in  the  same  enthusiastic  manner  as 
before.  After  they  had  selected  their  places,  but  before  thej 
had  sat  down,  Dr  Tatham  returned  thank*  amidst  a  sudden  and 
decorous  silence ;  and  then,  all  having  taken  their  places,  had  an 
opportunity  of  feasting  their  eager  and  fond  eyes  with  the  sight 
of  those  who  Bad  been  so  cruelly  torn  from  them,  and  ■□  long 
estranged.  Lord  Drelincourt  sat  at  the  head  of  the  table,  with 
Lady  Drelincourt  on  one  side  and  his  sister  upon  the  other,  both 


rose  ftniidst  respectful  and  . 
times  dour  an.)  m«.1o.iioii^,h 
so  that  pviTV  woril  he  u(t 
There  were  grace  aoc]  digr 
and  ^ou  felt,  as  jrou  looke 
qieaking  from  his  heart. 

"  Oh,  mj  friend*  1  what 
mine .'  What  thanlu  do  I 
ness,  !n  hringlng'  us  agun 
mutual  and  uiiinlerrupted  r 
however,  expeet  me  to  saj 
heart  is  so  full  of  lore  and 
me,  and  of  gratitude  to  Go 
now  beholding  us,  and  marl 
and  preserve  jou  all,  and  c 
regret  having  thus  afTectioi 
home  t  It  pleased  Him,  m 
•ee  near  me,  and  whom  I  m 
suddenly,  and  for  a  long  tir 
The  pangs  it  cost  us — beai 
cost  us" — here  Lord  Drelij 
mcnts.  *'  We  have,  since 
affliction ;  a  little  privation 
however,  God's  ordering. 
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loat  the  leBsoDi  which  my  recent  au&eringv  have  taught  me,  for  a 
thousand  times  my  present  adTontag^s. 

"  What  hoa  befallen  me  has  tatiafied  me,  aiul  I  hope  jou  too, 
of  the  slig'ht  hold  we  have  of  those  advantages  which  we  con- 
sider ourselves  surest  of.  Who  can  tell,  dear  friends,  what  a 
day  or  an  hour  may  hring  forth?  And  I  hope  I  have  also 
learned  one  of  the  great  lessons  of  life,  better  than  I  knew  it 
before— that  cheerful  resignation  to  the  will  of  God  is  the  only 
source  of  fortitude  I  God  loves  the  voice  of  praise  that  he  hears 
from  the  desert !  Never,  dear  friends,  when  we  are  in  our  deepest 
difficulties  and  troubles — never,  nbveb  let  us  despair  [  Thank 
God,  I  never  did,  or  you  would  not  perhaps  have  seen  me  here 
to-day.  God  overrules  every  thing  for  the  real  good  of  those 
viho  faithfully  obey  him :  and  in  our  own  case,  I  can  assure  you, 
tiiat  the  very  things  which  we  looked  upon  as  the  cruelest  and 
hardest  to  bear  of  all  that  had  happened  to  ns,  tnmed  out  to  he 
the  very  means  by  which  we  have  been  restored  to  the  happiness 
which  we  are  now  met  to  celebrate  1  See  how  good  God  has 
been  to  us  1  When  I  look  around  me,  and  see  what  I  am  per- 
mitted to  enjoy,  and  know  what  I  Jmstm,  I  tremble. 

"  You  all  know,  of  course,  that  it  has  pleased  God  to  place  us 
a  little  higher  in  point  of  mere  worldly  station  than  we  were 
before ;  hut  1  think  you  will  find  that  it  has  made  only  this  dif- 
ference in  us :  namely,  we  are  more  sensible  of  the  importance 
of  the  duties  which  we  have  to  perform.  'Tis  not,  dear  friends — 
I  deeply  feel — the  mere  coronet  which  confers  true  distinction,  but 
how  it  if  worn.  I,  of  course,  have  only  succeeded  by  birth,  and, 
in  a  manner,  by  accident,  to  that  mark  of  distinction  which  the 
merit  of  some  other  person  had  won  for  him  long  ago.  1  trust 
I  shall  wear  it  with  honour  and  humility,  and  that  so  will  mj 
son  after  me. 

"  And  now,  my  dear  friends,  I  must  conclude.  You  see  how 
much  those  who  are  sitting  near  me  are  affected-"  Lord  Dre* 
lincourt  glanced  fondly  but  hastily  at  Lady  Drelinconrt  and  his 
sister,  paused  for  some  time,  and  then  ia  a  lower  tone  resumed, 
"  You  may  remember,  some  of  you  at  least,  the  evening  before 
we  left  Yatton ;  what  you  then  said  to  me" — here  again  he 
paused,  and  fur  some  time.     "  I  have  never  forgotten  that  evcn- 

TOI.  lU.  3  It 


19  a  day  of  rejoicing  I 
heart  drink— we  all  a 
ftnd  peace,  and  pro«peri 

Lord  Drelincoart  ra 
tha  wine  it  contuned,  h 
then  tat  down,  evidently 
lincourt,  Misi  Aubrey,  a 
present — thej  were  dee 
tionate  address  that  hac 
was  followed  by  a  long  s 
sire  than  the  moat  voei 
band  eommenoed  playingf 
"  Should  at 

There  were  heard  *eT< 
different  quarters,  to  join 
and  lubdued;  and  Lord 
of  the  case,  covered  bis  I 
ately  taking  the  hands 
whispered  that  all  <*— - 
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lincourt's  promise,  little  Charles  and  Agnes  were  led  in  amidst 
a  thousand  exclamations  of  fondness  and  admirationi  (tkej  were 
really  very  beautiful  children ;)  and  having  had  a  little  drop  of  wine 
poured  into  each  of  their  cups,  they  drank  timidly,  as  they  were 
told,  to  the  health  of  all  present,  and  then  skipped  hastily  back 
whence  they  had  come. 

I  shall  not  detain  the  reader  with  the  description  which  I  had 
prepared  of  the  opening  of  Kate*s  school  on  the  morrow ;  though 
1  think  he  would  like  to  have  been  present.  A  prettier  school 
there  is  not  in  England  ;  and  if  any  thing  could  have  increased 
Kate*8  love  for  him  who  had  taken  such  pains  to  please  her  in  the 
matter,  it  was  Dr  Tatham's  informing  her,  a  morning  or  two  af- 
terwards, that  Mr  Dclamere  had  endowed  her  school  with  thirty 
pounds  a-year  for  ever.  In  proportion  to  Kate's  sorrow  on 
leaving  her  school  upon  the  occasion  of  their  all  being  driven 
from  Yatton,  it  may  easily  be  believed  were  her  delight  and 
gratitude  for  this  its  complete  and  more  efficient  restoration. 
The  opening  of  that  school  by  Dr  Tatham,  in  her  presence,  and 
also  in  that  of  Mr  Dclamere,  was  doubtless  an  interesting  cere- 
mony, yet  not  to  be  compared,  perhaps,  with  one  that  occurred 
a  short  month  afterwards  at  Yatton,  and  in  which  the  same  three 
persons  were  principally  concerned ! 

Here  is  a  heavenly  morning  in  June!  and  Kate  lying  trem- 


bling and  with  beating  heart,  alone,  in  that  old-fashioned  cham- 
ber of  hers,  in  which  she  was  first  seen  by  the  reader — or  at  least, 
where  he  obtained  a  faint  and  dim  vision  of  her. — 'Tis  very  early, 
certainly  ;  and  as  Kate  hath  passed  a  strange,  restless  night,  she 
is  at  length  closing  her  eyes  in  sleep ;  and  as  nothing  is  to  be 
heard  stirring,  save  yonder  lark  that  is  carrying  his  song  higher 
and  higher  out  of  hearing  every  moment,  she  will  sleep  for  a 
while  undisturbed. 

—-But  note,  rise  Kate  !  rise  !  It  is  your  wedding  morning !  Early 
though  it  be,  here  are  your  fair  bridemaids  seeking  admittance, 
to  deck  you  in  your  bridal  robes !  Sweet  Kate,  why  turn  so  pale, 
and  tremble  so  violently  ?  It  is  truly  a  memorable  .day,  one  long 
looked  forward  to  with  a  fluttering  heart — a  day  of  delicious  agi- 


which  c»nnot  be  deUjed ; 
niaidon,  stioulcl  you  dread  it 
carria^  is  coming  crashing' 
•re  placing  on  your  lieautifi 
terioua  emblems  I — 

"  Tlw  trviiM  of  uton 

and  R  long  flowing  gracefu 
Now,  at  length,  she  descend 
and  noble  brother,  whose  h 
of  her  sister  t  '  Shrink  not, 
who  approaches  jou,  see  he 
one  whom  a  muden  may  be 
that  are  waiting  to  attend  j< 
that  the  eye  looks,  are  glist 
of  innocence  and  joy.  Com 
with  him  to  church,  but  you 
that  loves  you  as  a  father 
awaiting  your  arrival  I  Wl 
church ! 

Now  her  beautiful  form 
manly  lover,  and  the  solemn 
to  unite,  with  Heaven's  a* 
hapnv  and  virtuous  heiirtn  T 
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that  splendid  banquet,  as  it  ahrinka  also  tiinidlj  from  the  glitter- 
ing  array  of  guestB  seated  around  it — and  she  soon  retires  with 
her  mudena  to  prepare  for  her  agitating  joumcj  !  Well — they 
are  gone  !  Mj  pure  and  loTel;  Kate  is  gone !  'Tis  hard  to  part 
with  her !  But  bleuings  atteud  her !  Blessings  attend  you  both  ! 
You  cannot  forget  dear  Yatton,  where  all  that  is  virtuous  and 
noble  will  ever  with  oi>en  arms  receive  you  ! 


And  now  d»ar  frieads !  farewell  for  manir  a  iIbJ  ! 
If  e'er  we  meK  agun,  I  csanot  saj. 
Together  hare  we  traTRll'd  two  long  jear*. 
And  mingled  loroelimes  amilen,  uid  BumetimM  teara  ! 
Kow  draopa  my  wearj  hand,  anil  nHella  my  hcart,-^ 
I  fear,  good  friendi !  we  mtut  for  crer  part. 
Forgive  mj  suuij  faulta !  and  «aj  of  me, 
He  halh  tntant  well,  who  writ  this  hUtory. 


■Tn 
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